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		Description

Waking up in a dark forest, was not on the list of things that Lachlan had planned. Transported to a world of magic and raped by a demonic entity known as Nightmare Moon was also not on his list. But then again neither was finding friendship and love in a world of amazonian equines.
This story was written nearly 6 years ago. As a writer I have tried to go back and correct where I went wrong but when the story originally was so poorly written it takes a while. This is not a serious story and should be enjoyed for the silly humor and the brief sex scenes. The main character is a Mary sue and is intended to make people laugh.
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If you are reading this for a great engaging story, even okay use of grammar and punctuation then fuck are you in the wrong story. This garbage heap is a clop/ silly story. Still wrote it when I was struggling with English so enjoy this "story"



The scent: The Lust Of Mares: The Nightmare Begins
--------
“W-where am I?” I whispered to myself, fear prickling at my nerves as I looked around the vast sea of shadowy trees. A deep, guttural growl filled the clearing and kept me rooted to my spot. Several deep 
shadows filled the edges of the clearing, their piercing red eyes glowed in the middle of the nothingness around me. My breathing became ragged while I leaned against the tree, pressing my back hard against the rough 
bark. Soft, predatory snorts echoed in my ears, and three large, wolf-like creatures stepped into the moonlight. As they approached me, their deformed muzzle glinted slightly. ‘Wooden... wolves...?’ I thought to myself in shock. The gnarly-looking wolves formed a semicircle around me; the middle one eyed me up and roared. It prepared to pounce, yet my legs quaked, threatening to collapse. As it lunged forward, I dived to the right, and the wolf missing me by inches, ripping the top half of a large tree apart. I screamed in fear and ran for my life.
Dark outlines of trees zipped past me as I ran, my only guide was dim moonlight. The creatures circled me with ease, toying with my mind. I continued my desperate onslaught, and begged for the nightmare to end. Loud, thundering howls exploded from the dense trees behind me, for the pack had exploded through a pair of trees; splinters flying everywhere. I gasped loudly, wincing in pain as several sharp pieces of wood tunneled into my legs and back.
The gloomy ruins of an ancient castle came into view, and I redoubled my efforts. My screaming heart didn't stop me, nor did the sweat pouring down my clothes. Gaining ground, I noticed a rickety, old bridge and realized I could break the connection once I was on the other side. I then powered across the ancient wooden planks, the monsters right on my tail. I desperately hoped that I would reach the other side before 
them. The guttural snarls of the abominations incited even more fear into me, only fueling my speed. The trees lashed out at me as if possessing a conscious, leaving cuts and welts on my limbs. Shrubs stabbed at my feet their twisted forms tripping me up on more than one occasion. 
I gasped after reaching the rotten wooden posts, and I slammed my shoulder into the aged ropes, snapping the bridges anchor. The bridge twisted and swung before falling apart, dooming the creatures to the foggy, endless abyss. The fading yelps abruptly ended with a sharp crunch. I winced, for the sound alone painted a gruesome picture. Collapsing onto my back, I choked in air, and coughed, for the longest time.  I gave a few relieved laughs, and I soon chuckled pitifully to myself, ignoring the pain in my legs.
I shut my eyes, and the small tickle of overused adrenaline ceased to continue. I was both shirtless and injured in a chilled forest, nowhere near town. Gingerly, I rose to my feet; shaking as the pain began to tighten my muscles. Glancing down, I caught a glimpse of my shredded-up legs: riddled with splinters and caked with blood. Looking back at the castle, I sighed and shuffled onward, hoping that I could find a warm room or a few old blankets. The sight of the crumbling structure slightly unnerved me the closer I got, as the building seemed cursed and forgotten.
Walking inside, I tiptoed around, still a bit on edge from the wooden wolves. The halls were wide and appeared endless, though its décor had lost the battle against time. Faded carpets and decayed walls hosted quite a few spiders and cobwebs. Eventually, I reached the massive, rusted, 20ft doors at the end of the hallway. Small patches of silver hiding in the rust hinted at a once gaudy entrance. As I looked it 
over, I noticed an odd symbol unaffected by age. Two horses with wings and horns circled around each other; one held a sun whilst the other held a moon. The symbol itself was unfamiliar to me. I then realized the handle of the door was significantly higher than an average person stood. Something about it didn't bode well for me, but I ignored any fears and pushed the doors open.
I was met by the sight of an immense throne room. Wild vines and moss littered the cracked floor while mold encrusted the walls. The dazzling banners and lush curtains that hung above me were now nothing more than torn rags that swayed gently in the breeze. Two mounds of stones sat at the back of the room and atop a set of stairs, indicating they had at one point been thrones. I cautiously ventured forward, the crunching of my footsteps reverberated across the ruined hall. Shadow tendrils reached towards me and ensnared my own shadow. Goose bumps slowly rose on my body, and the ice-cold sensation caused my teeth to chatter. I pressed on.
A flicker of movement caught my eye, so I stopped walking. I quickly spun around, but only caught the blur of a shadow. My hand dove into my pocket, fishing about for my phone. I shakily pulled it out, and I looked through the darkness, holding up my phone to find what was following me. A soft chuckle broke my focus, and I clumsily pointed my phone towards it; only a soft silhouette of the person was visible.
“Wh-Who’s there?” I stuttered, my valor dwindling as the dark figure leisurely stepped forward. The creature in question was massive, standing nearly 9 feet tall; it's lean frame displayed all the right curves of a model. It smirked. Its head looked similar to that of an equine but far more human in appearance. Large, intimidating, cyan-blue eyes were surrounded by the soft angles of its jaw and a short, more defined, muzzle. Upon its forehead protruded a large, serrated horn, only further enhancing its royal posture. Its hair, and what appeared to be a tail, blew independently of the wind. A soft navy blue shimmered, and slightly brightened, the area around her.
The creature strutted forward, its high heels clicking sharply across the old weathered floor. Its skin was actually a sleek black fur, garbed in a revealing dress that left little to the imagination. A pair of well developed breast bounced gently with each step. Her  eyes narrowed as she sized me up. Yet the being did not make a move. Simply watching an enticing smile on her lips.
“Well, well, well. What do we have here?” The creature spoke, her tone sexy yet predatory. Her pupils scanned my half-exposed body, sizing me up. With each passing second, she got closer, and I stood there 
petrified. Her soft, yet firm, body press against mine, and I looked up at her uncertainly, unable to muster the courage to move. Her brow raised in curiosity, and she buried her muzzle into my hair, inhaling softly.
“What an interesting creature you are.” She laughed while her lithe hands traced down my back. She inspected my shivering form, her fingernails slowly sliding up my chest before cupping my chin. She tilted my head up slowly, and I froze, her eyes gazing into mine.
“Your scent…” she whispered, pausing to contemplate her words. “It’s deliciously enticing.” she finished, flashing me a toothy grin and gently stroking my cheek. My body went numb at the implication of her words. I quickly concluded that running was the best solution. Grabbing her by the waist, I pushed her away from me and sprinted for the door. The creature laughed maniacally at my instant need to escape. I had hope, yet my plan failed when the giant doors slammed shut and clattered. The rusted locks creaked and groaned as they slid into place, barring my escape. She chuckled slowly, the hairs on my neck rising as I felt her body against the back of kine to rise. I dared not face her.
“Foolish little creature... did you honestly think you could escape Nightmare Moon, Queen of the night?” Nightmare Moon smirked. Turning I lashed out at her my fist striking her eye as she stumbled back wards taking off I sprinted towards an open window prepared to die from a fall than at the hands of this sadistic bitch. 
"PLEASE NO." I cried the creature slamming into me as I cried out desperately clawing at her. Her larger frame pinning me my flailing, redundant. "Please... no." I whispered my ragged breath echoing around the floor as the beast sat atop me panting a manic look of triumph plastered across her face. Blood dripping down her face only severed to make her look more demonic. . Her eyebrow had a nasty cut from where I had struck her. Gingerly touching it she looked at the fluid with confusion.
"You made me bleed?" she stated as if not quite understanding the concept.  Flicking the droplets of blood she giggled turning her eyes narrowed. "There is obviously more to you than meets the eye. But regardless you must be punished for this," she grinned.  
Gripping my shoulder with a shocking amount of strength, she flung me around and wrapped her other hand around my neck. Lifting me up she eyed me like a starved predator baring her serrated teeth.
I gave a small gasp as she pivoted on the spot hurling me into the left-most wall. I cried out in pain my shoulder releasing a  sickening crunch as I crumpled to the floor, wheezing weakly. With a deliberate 
slowness the female creature strutted over, my shaken breaths muffling the sound of her foot steps. 
“Now my little toy, we can do this the easy way or the hard way.” I heard her say, her tone humored and vile. Her heels tapped against the floor as she strutted towards me. She lightly kicked me over, 
dragging me away from the wall before getting on her knees and straddling me. Her form once again hovered over my smaller form, the sheer size difference intimidating as she inhaled deeply. her body shuddered like an addict getting a fix. Her hands explored my body, playing with it like a child would a new toy. I could only look up at her with a concussion-filled daze, too terrified to move. Dragging me forward she propped me up against the wall the creature grinding against me as I knew that I was fucked.
I yelped in pain, her muzzle slamming  against my mouth, causing the back of my head to smack against the solid stone wall. Her tongue shot into my open mouth and explored it enthusiastically. I tried not to gag, as her tongue made use of its length, sliding down my throat, I felt nausea built at the back of my throat. 
Slowly, she started to undo her dress, the top half falling to revel her breasts. They were freakishly big almost repulsively as I turned away the mare tutting as she roughly grabbed my chin. Forcing me back I was "encouraged" to look at them. I blushed as the beast she immediately laughed at my expression.
She ignored the awkwardness of the situation, and she went to work on removing my trousers none to sensitively. The horrifying truth that I was about to be raped hit me. Her soft fur coated my body, filling me with warmth. Her silk-like fur acted as a makeshift blanket for my unprotected body. She reached downwards, her hand lightly stroking me. I reddened, refusing to make eye contact, yet I became hard just as quick.
People always said the first time having sex was a beautiful and romantic thing, but a first time rape was an entirely different story.  Her body gave off a pleasant aroma of perfume whilst her lithe fingers stroked my mouth tenderly. Almost lovingly, she re-positioned herself over me and looked at me with a lustful smile. She none to gently lowered her privates onto mine as my body trembled in fear. I quickly discovered 
Nightmare Moon was very aggressive and liked to be the dominant one. Blood trickled around my waist from what looked like a popped cherry, and the mare gave a gritted whimper from her shaking form, her wings giving a weak flutter.
The feeling of her walls clenching caused unwanted ripples of pleasure through my body.
Still reluctant i see. She chucked. her horn glowing a sickly black as I felt a wave of nausea hit me.  My body acted as I felt a growing wave of panic wash over me. My hands moving sluggishly to group and fondle the mare as she let out a sigh. 
Try as I might my body refused to acknowledge what my mind was screaming.  I gingerly placed my lips to one of her breasts and latched on, nightmare moon gasping sharply. Inside I felt ill. Not only was I being forced to fuck this chick but I wasn't even given the decency to have a say over my body. Nothing more than a fleshy puppet for her to scratch an itch. 
“Someone is quite adventurous.” she cooed mockingly, her right hand wrapping around my body to roughly yanked me closer. She increased her pace and continued nuzzling my cheek. I aggressively slapped her ass and groped the assaulted cheek while running my tongue over her nipple. The rough texture was strange and alien. I was trapped a prisoner to my own lust and her vile sorcery.
I released her breast from my mouth hungrily, and desired her mouth instead. My lust for her body eventually clouded my disgust for her. My hands skimmed through her fur, grabbing fistfuls of her mane. I gently licked her lower lip, seeking an entrance that she permitted. Her sharp teeth bit down on my tongue, drawing blood. I grimaced in pain while her tongue ruthlessly beat mine into submission.
Despite the incredible feeling, something felt wrong, as there was no enjoyment here. Only lust that hurt was present. I was only being used to get her off. Sweat trickled down our bodies, matting her fur. I 
felt myself reaching my limit, and nightmare re-positioned us so that I was on my back. Her soft breasts smothered my face while she slammed her hips into me mercilessly, ignoring my gasps of pain. Her weight caused me discomfort, the immense pressure threatening to crush me.  We changed positions several times, trying interesting and weird positions. The heat of the moment masking my revulsion for the creature dominating me.
“A- almost there, ahhh, d-don’t you quit on me yet, s-slave ahhh.” She panted between moans, her tone severe. I gulped and nodded rapidly. Her hands racked down my chest and left nasty cuts down my body, small droplets of blood leaking from the fresh scratches. Finally, she reached her peak, and I following suite. We gasped; our bodies shuddering from the intense orgasm, her eyes resting on mine blue meeting green. She sported a smug satisfied smile as she lay on my trapped form. Her fingers dexterously danced through my short brown hair while she waited for me to regain my breath, tenderly stroking my hair and grinding against me. Her actions had quick results, for I hardened again. Regaining her breath, Nightmare Moon's eyes widened in surprise at my erection, and she quickly reverted back to her cold glare.
“Hmm. Despite your inexperience, you were able to last far longer than stallions, and you were even able to get hard again. Yes, you will be perfect for satisfying me.” She complemented, her hand stroking my chin. Her patronizing cooing did little to quell my irritation at her none to gently mounting me again. Her personal pleasure easily took preference over the pain she caused me. She weighed at least a couple hundred 
more pounds than me. Her powerful legs soon left my pelvis black and blue. Slamming down on me, she assaulted me with pain and pleasure, as the feeling was very bizarre. I tried to bear with it, but she was pulverizing my pelvis. Her loud, raucous moans resounded around the destroyed room and even knocked a pebble or two loose.
I hadn't noticed, but her back housed a large pair of wings. I reached out and lightly rubbed them, and the feathers left a pleasant feeling on my hands, sending shivers through Nightmare Moon’s body. She continued her merciless pounding. Her dominatrix routine obviously arousing her, as mixed fluids pooled around us. The fluids helped to ease her vice-like grip on my member. Unlike the first time, she stopped half 
way through the sex, lifting herself up to relocate. My member prodded her other hole, and her eyes gleamed mischievously. Lowering herself, I hissed in pain as she scraped down my member, causing her to clench uncontrollably. This, however, resulted in my personal discomfort.
“Ah fuck! Too tight!” I gasped in pain, the barely pleasant feelings of sex vanished due to unbearable pain. I tried to ease her up using my hands to massage and rub her shoulders and back. Slowly, but surely, she started to unwind, making me smile in relief as the painful throbbing slowly subsided. Even the pain was replaced by an enjoyable feeling once we started off in a slow rhythm.
This slow and steady rhythm was soon lost as she reinstated her dominance. More than once, I felt the cruel, sharp sting of her hand slapping me. After a while, I was fed up, and I finally worked up the nerve to demand, “Why are you doing this?” Nightmare scoffed at my question; Mirth and mock-hurt became apparent in her eyes. Her hand wrapped around my throat, and her attacks increased in frequency and aggressiveness. She bit her bottom lip and raised her eyebrows, for she was nearing her orgasm.
“Because slave, something about your scent turns me on like crazy, and your stamina is a nice change to the pathetic thirty seconds that most stallions last.” She growled. She started playfully biting my ear, and I flinched in pain. I felt sorry for any unfortunate soul that had already bed this bitch, but I kept my lips sealed all the same.
After several minutes of hell, she reached her peak, and her body shuddered in pleasure before collapsing on me, causing me to groan from the sheer weight. I reached my peak from the final thud of her hips, and I gasped as air struggled to enter my lungs. Her thick pelt muffled my mouth and nose while I struggled to push her off. A sharp crack rang out, and I suppressed a scream. I had felt my bottom left rib crack, yet most of the pain was coming from my now-punctured lung. Fresh tears trickled down my cheek, but her facial expressions showed indifference to my pain.
“Get off of me!” I spat in pain and fury. The monster just contently nuzzled against me with a heaving sigh of relief. She eventually looked up at me with a mocking grin, pretending I hadn’t said anything.
Her body weight vanished, and I gasped for air, allowing my lungs to fully inflate.  She towered above me; her eyes narrowed as her ears perk up. The left side of my chest felt like it was burning, for it started to rapidly swell; bulging out unnaturally and encouraging me not to move.
“You will stay there until I have returned! Do not even think about trying to escape! Or else!” She sneered. Her icy tone hinted at the torture that would await me if I disobeyed her. Waving her hand lazily, the mess around us disappeared, causing me to yelp in shock. The blunt reminder that this monster had magic dimmed any hope I had of escaping. Snapping her fingers, her dress slipped onto her by itself, hugging her curves tightly. Turning she gave me a seductive wink before her body was consumed by darkness. 
Unsteadily, I got to my feet, causing me to wince in pain. I gingerly poked and prodded at the swollen area, and bit my lip when only pain greeted my actions.	I snatched my trousers up and struggled to put them on. The shame and humiliation of being raped like a slave caused me to blush in embarrassment. Tears stung my eyes, but I roughly wiped them away, refusing to give her any satisfaction of hurting me if she returned. I was scared of the torture or beatings she would serve me if I was caught leaving, but I didn't care; escape was my only hope. I shambled forward, trying despite to ignore the agony in my swollen chest. 
Slowly, I limped across the colossal room; As long as I could walk I refused to wait here for her to return. Even if the trip killed me I had to escape.   I smiled as I reached the door, violently yanking the locks out. I tried to remain inconspicuous awhile I hobbled down the hall, but the effort alone was killing me. My chest went numb and, once again, adrenaline kicked in. 
I navigated my way through the maze of corridors, hoping dearly to stay hidden from my rapist. The bat-shit insane monster named Nightmare Moon would haunt my dreams for months. As the minutes passed, I panicked more and more due to travelling in circles. Having passed the same decaying vase three times previously, my hopes of survival, or even escape, was dwindling.
My body gulped for air, collapsing against the side of a wall. My rapid, shallow breaths echoed though the cold, grey corridors. An explosion reverberated around the castle, and I froze. Images of an enraged Nightmare Moon filled my head, sending me into a panicked frenzy.
An enraged scream tore through the eerie silence, so there were no doubts my plan was failing. The castle shook violently, causing me to jump into a sprint away from it. In my haste to escape, I failed to notice one of the pillars had been shaken loose. Before I could react, it slammed into me, crushing my legs. I cried out in agony as the massive stone pillar snapped my legs in half. Blood gushed from the ruined 
limbs, and screams of pain left my mouth as I frantically tried to push the pillar off of me. My pitiful struggles weakened with every drop of blood that gushed out of my ruined legs. I tried to stay conscious, but my vision blurred, and all I could focus on was the growing red puddle under me.
“This way! The scream came from this direction.” A soft, barely audible, voice called as my world turned black. The last image I saw was a pastel white form travelling towards me.
Celestia’s POV.

The elements of harmony had made quick work of Nightmare Moon once again. I helped my sister to her feet as she continued to babble apologies, but I had already forgiven her. I gently placed a hand over her shoulders, easing her burdens. I realized, to my distaste, that Nightmare Moon had placed several anti-teleportation runes around the castle, preventing us from simply teleporting to Ponyville.
We slowly walked down a corridor, being careful not to move too quickly. Luna occasionally stumbled, for her powers were still very weak. Twilight talked with her friends, and I stayed alert, looking for any traps or monsters that may be lurking. After that stunning display, I felt pride in my star student and her friends. While she talked and laughed with them, her happiness and the well-deserved victory left me giddy. my sister was back and nopony had gotten hurt. 
An agonizing scream made the group stop in its tracks. The conversations dying as a pitiful whimper could be heard from a few corridors away.  Gently sitting Luna down I instructed the group to stay on alert whilst I investigated. At the height of Nightmare Moon's power she had deployed mimics. Being that took the forms of dying ponies to fool my soldiers into helping them. Either this was one and needed to be destroyed straight away. Or Nightmare Moon had managed to kidnap someone. 
I dashed down the corridors, my high heels clapping against the ground as my gown flapped wildly. Young Fluttershy’s right behind me as the young vet's caring nature and experience with injuries compelled her to follow me. 
“This way! The scream came from this direction!” I bellowed, turning down another sharp corridor. I gasped once I witnessed a gruesome scene. A strange creature lay trapped under a large pillar. Its legs completely crushed as it weakly tried to move the pillar.  I rushed forward as I channeled magic into my horn, tearing the pillar from the creature and sent it flying to the opposite side of the corridor. Kneeling slowly beside the creature, I fearing it was already too late. However, the gentle rise and fall of its chest filled me with hope, and Fluttershy soon arrived to assess the situation.
“Oh dear, this is bad, very very bad. We need to get it to a hospital fast.” Fluttershy spoke up. Tearing off large chunks of her skirt as she tried to stem the bleeding from multiple areas. Kneeling I gently nestled the being into my arms. Holding him tenderly as the rest of the group approached from behind. Having no time to chastise them for ignoring my orders. I channeled magic into my horn. I pictured the location of the Ponyville hospital before teleporting us. The familiar sensation of chocking caused me slight discomfort as we arrived at our destination.
The doctors and nurses were quick to react, placing the creature onto a stretcher as he was rushed into surgery. . soon the creature was soon on his way to a surgery that would hopefully repair the damage. Some of the Unicorns were already casting spells on the wounds to preserve blood. Meanwhile, I sat down trying to process the flurry of events that had transpired in the last hour. 
Save for Twilight and Fluttershy who refused to leave. I ordered the rest to leave. I did not wish for the whole group to have to deal with the horrifying details of what my sister might have done to this being. And even then I was less than happy that Fluttershy had decided to stay. If this being survived and was in fact sentient I felt that Twilight would be the best bet for first contact as I doubted the being would take kindly to a 8ft tall alicorn. 
Hours passed by, but we waited all the same. In fact, I had felt a little guilty for the creature’s wretched state. The poor thing might not have ended up this way if not for my sister. The knock on effect of my neglect had caused my sister to become the monster that had grievously injured this being. 
“Y-Your majesty,” A timid voice spoke up, bringing my gaze upon a young nurse.
“Yes” I replied warmly, giving her my full attention.
“The creature is stable though only just. We know next to nothing other than the obvious. The creature is male, a very young male at that. From his body size we estimate that he is roughly in his twenties." She said, causing me to gasp. The thought of one so young going though that sort of pain made me grimace. Most ponies weren’t considered fully grown adults until they were around 40 years old. Living for centuries tended to make growing up a slow process for ponies. The gasps from the other two occupants made the nurse flinch as she shakily looked over the rest of the doctors notes. 
"Another thing, we found bruises on his pelvic area and legs as well as scratch marks on his chest. The evidence clearly shows signs of  sexually molestation and even rape.”
I felt my body go cold from images of the vile Nightmare Moon raping this poor thing when it was still a colt. It filled me with disgust; Nightmare Moon even in death still managed to make me physically ill.  Torturing and raping something so young and defenseless.
Luna was, thankfully, resting at the young Apple farmers' home. I shuddered to think how she would respond. Sadly the same could not be said for Twilight or Fluttershy. 

"Twilight i want you to keep an eye on this creature. I spoke up making the mare flinch as she gave a weak nod. "Inform me the second it awakens." I finished leaving the mare as I hoped that my pupil could help this tragic being. 
-----------------

	
		Recovering
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Lachlan's POV

A weak moan escaped my lips  as consciousness slowly returned. My sleep-encrusted eyes winced as strong rays of light coated my vision, causing me to groan in pain. I threw a hand to my head and hissed. I coughed harshly, as I had a dry and raspy throat. Sluggishly wiping the sleet from my eyes, I looked around to find myself in a hospital of some sort. Had it been a dream? Had that strange, purple thing been nothing more than a result of a concussion?  I also saw that I was clad in a pair of pajamas bottoms and top, both a mint green with polka dots. Looking down, I nearly cried in relief when I realized that my legs were fine. They were working, but they ached, a feeling I was becoming familiar with. I shakily got to my legs and looked for a member of the Hospital staff.

A sharp gasp from behind me alerted me of someone’s presence. I spun round, my face contorted to horror, and then fear took hold of my body. There was a monster in the room, covering her mouth in shock. 
"You're awake." The creature stated watching me with the slightest bit of hesitation as I sat frozen. "Please know that we are not going to hurt you. You have been in a coma for the last month." She continued slowly approaching me as I looked for an escape. "We are glad to say that your injuries have mostly healed but we would like to keep you here another few days. NO WAIT!" the mare lunged forward. 
I throw myself out the bed. Unable to reach the door, I bolt towards the window. Without a second thought I frantically throw myself throw the thin layer of glass. 
Shards of glass embedded themselves in my skin, as I landed heavily. Grunting I clambered to my feet, my body protesting. Dazed i looked around still half a sleep as i tried to figure out where I was. My head splitting as the glass dug into my skin painfully.
Stumbling every few steps I looked for a place  I could hide.The fear of these creatures hurting me keeping my legs moving. 
A voice cried out behind me, so I ran faster and faster. The sound of pursuing footsteps quickly became louder, and I soon realized they would easily catch me. I had to do something to change that, but, as I turned a corner, I found myself surrounded by the creatures. 
While I halted my body, many of them were stunned by my sudden appearance. I slowly backed up and tried to think of another plan.
Before I could act, a pair of hands gently wrapped around me, pulling me off the ground. The figure held me tightly but, at the same time, very gently. Looking up, I saw that my captor’s pelt was pure white with some spiky blue hair, and a pair of purple shades covered her eyes. As she grinned at me, the cylindrical horn extruding from her head lit up.
“Woah there buddy! Where are you going in such a rush?” She boomed, holding me in place like a parent would a fussing toddler. I tried to get free, but my struggles proved to be useless.
“Hey now, squirt! No need to panic,” She chuckled.
“Please. don't hurt me." Barely a whisper, I lost the will to fight, going limp in her grip. I was too tired, I just wanted to go home.
"I... would never. I'm not going to hurt you." She spluttered. Pivoting my body around the equine crouched down so that she was level with me.
Slowly almost hesitantly the mare removed her glasses. Ruby eyes peering at me as I felt an unexplained calm wash over me. Despite the confusion, the fear I felt a calmness in her presence. Wetting my lips I asked her the one question that had been plaguing my mind.
"Where... where am I." 

It had been a long day. Not just that but a stressful one to boot. The memories of my encounter with that monster still fresh and with naught but a nightgown. I was both self conscious and afraid. Luckily for me though, Vinyl Scratch had been more than happy to help. The mare had given me a quick run down of where I was and basic information like the different pony species. Another thing I had found interesting was the lack of males. Not wanting to bring it up in case it was a touchy subject I made a note to ask later when I was more acquainted with the customs and culture of this place. 
The mare had forced me to return to the hospital.Though reluctant at first I had agreed to let Vinyl escort me there. We made small talk as we walked though the crowd the mare keeping me close as around us ponies stopped to stare. The height difference was unsettling as the mares towered above me making me fell like a child. 
Nearing the hospital Vinyl had brought up a pony named Twilight Sparkle. She added that more than likely, Twilight want to speak with me once I was done with the hospital.  She filled me in on the mare being the local know it all and also a personal protege to one of the rulers of this country. To my astonishment she was one of the ponies that had killed that bitch, Nightmare Moon. All ready the mare was in my good books. With her knowledge and connections. Getting home would surely be child's play to them. 


Arriving at the hospital I was quickly taken into a room to be examined. The staff had not been amused with my stunt. Funnily enough they were more upset about the potential damage I could have caused to myself as appose to the window. Whilst they were courteous to me despite my fidgeting as they removed the glass and stitched up the deeper wounds. I could see the annoyance tucked away behind cheery smiles and polite questions.
The ponies thus far had been very polite and friendly. A strong contrast to my first encounter. They had given me a run down of what had happened to me. In a sense it was a miracle I had survived. Though what worried them the most was my psychological health.  A pony called calming smiles had handed me a card with instructions to come back for therapy. The gesture made me smile but I doubted I would need it. Not like I would be staying long once I found this proclaimed genius and got her to zap my ass home.
Though the doctors had seemed determined to have me remain in the hospital for a few more days. Not happy about my state, they had in the end  reluctantly agreed to let me leave. Not before they had taken blood samples as well as written down a few notes about me. 

Though Ms Scratch was perfectly polite though like myself had a crude sense of humor. I felt uncomfortable around her. I was surprised actually more than anything. I had not curled up into a small ball and become a sobbing mess. And though I was cautions of these ponies. They were at least human enough in appearance that I did not feel as nervous. 
One thing was for sure I had no intention of diving into that messy night. What happened, happened and truly I was just happy to be alive. Bury and suppress it would be the most healthy thing to do.
Vinyl scratch chattered away happily, working at a local nightclub as a DJ and plans to move in with her girlfriend a mare by the name of Octavia. It was Soothing, allowing me to just relax and listen and more importantly ignore the looks that were thrown in my direction by most of the town inhabitants.  
I had thought the mare taking the piss when we reached the Library. Having thought she was joking when she said the mare lived in a library. And yet when we had entered, there the mare was. Darting about  reorganizing shelf's and muttering furiously to herself. Her frizzled mane and untidy clothing gave her a crazed look. Though she wasn't half bad on the eyes. 
The mare had been delighted to see me up and about and had wasted no time sitting me down and picking my brain. Finding out everything she could about my species. Vinyl had wisely left not wanting to be subjected to the mares endless questioning. The atmosphere had changed quickly when I had asked her the one question I had been desperate to ask. 
"Can you get me home?"
Twilight had awkwardly coughed at that. Clenching her hands before finally plucking up the courage to answer me.  
In short, no. I had sat numbly listening to her tell me the ins and outs of teleportation. Why it was still so dangerous. Even teleporting someone from one part of town to the other was risky. never mind from one world to another. And given the limitation in technology. The ponies did not even have access to the technology to properly map the stars. So for all I know they could be in the same solar system as Earth or the other side of the universe. 
That revelation had been .  Though Twilight had assured me that she would find me a way home. It did not though stop me from feeling drained. Offering me a room to stay in the mare had tried her best to accommodate me. But it did not stop me from breaking down once alone.  I was  stuck in a magical land of talking anthropomorphic horses. And as of right now had no way of getting back home. 

It had been a month since I had taken up residence in Twilight's library. I had no idea what it was about these equines but something about their optimism and joy of life had immensely helped with my recovery. I still had small instances where I became uncomfortable. But they had thus far been very understanding. 
Thus far Twilight had made little progress with finding me a way home. but I was choosing to stay optimistic. 
I had become  friends with Twilight and her friends, each one of them possessing a unique trait that made them fun to be around.  Pinkie Pie, one of Twilight's friends, had insisted on throwing a welcoming party for me.  Luckily however, Twilight had convinced her that we should just have a small slumber party at the library. Because apparently we were all 12 years old.
I had to admit though, I was touched that they had considered me a friend so quickly, I was even looking forward to that night. Sadly, the Princess had been delayed; problems with the Gryphon Kingdom had prevented her from seeing me this week.  But she sent me her regards and said that her sister would be visiting in her place in three days’ time.
The days had quickly went by, Twilight, leaving briefly to get snacks and supplies, left me with Spike, her assistant, who was, shockingly, a baby dragon. We made small talk as we waited for Twilight to return, telling me that he was staying at a friend’s house for the night, someone named ‘Snails’ or something. I warmed up to Spike quickly, his laid-back attitude and surprising maturity made him interesting to talk to, and we had soon found ourselves in a captivating debate about zombies and the likelihood of an apocalypse.
Twilight had walked in on us debating the best way to get rid of a zombie.  She rolled her eyes in exasperation as we ignored her laughing at us, as we tried to think of the most ridiculous way to kill a zombie.
Twilight disappeared into the kitchen dumping that night’s items on the table, as she got dinner started. Spike’s eyes widened when Twilight tried to start the cooker, comically waving his hands about, he threw a ridiculous pink apron over his head and dashed into the kitchen, which resulted in a disgruntled unicorn getting punted out.  She sat next to me sighed.
“So are you looking forward to tonight.” she quizzically asked, her ears perking up as I turned to smile at her.
“Yeah, it will be great.” I grinned, looking forward to the party as we set everything up. Spike called us through a fancy spread on display as we wired in. There was of course one setback to living in Equestria, no meat. The fact that the ponies being strictly herbivores meant that they didn’t eat or sell meat products. I missing the taste of steak and dreaded the days ahead as I sullenly ate my dinner. Twilight chatted with me about her day as we finished, telling me about the adventures her and her friends had among other things. I found myself fascinated by them, apparently these girls had only been friends for about a month and they had already accomplished so much.
Twilight told me about the running of the leaves, how a famous fashion designer named Hoity Toity had come to see Rarity’s dresses, and that Fluttershy had even started down a cockatrice a vicious monster with powers similar to a gorgon.
The day started to darken and soon the stars were visible, Twilight went to change, nearly causing a nosebleed when she came out in shorts and a tight t-shirt that showed an unusual amount of cleavage.  I reddened, looking away as Twilight gently tilted her head to the side, oblivious as to why I was so flustered. The first people- ponies to arrive were Fluttershy and Rainbow Dash, the two greeted Twilight as they entered the library. Rainbow Dash’s attire was similar to Twilight’s; she was wearing a pair of spandex shorts and a shirt that exposed her stomach. Her body, unlike the other two’s, was lean and seemed to possess almost no traces of fat, her wings fidgeted slightly as they moved themselves into a more comfortable position, her eyes narrowed slightly as she made eye contact with me.
From day one Rainbow Dash had made her dislike for my apparent. I didn't know what I had done, but whenever we were around each other, she would send me glares and would even shove or trip me. Whenever she tried to intimidate me, her size and strength would make the task easy. I usually ignored her or hung out with Fluttershy who, unlike her brash friend, was very kind and gentle. Fluttershy unlike Rainbow Dash, was slightly more developed, her curves sticking out more as well as her bust being almost unnaturally large. She had more than once nearly smothered me when she went to hug me, my face being perfectly levelled with her breasts.  Unlike most ponies, she was far more relaxed around me, probably because of my size and not me being a different species.  Fluttershy was incredibly friendly and we had become friends quickly.
After the greetings were out the way with, Fluttershy went to change whilst Twilight and Rainbow Dash idly chatted. Fluttershy soon returned, her pajamas obviously a size too small for her as the clothing made certain parts of her body bulge out as the clothing itself clung to her well-endowed frame.
Soon after, the others started to show up, Applejack and Pinkie Pie arrived next, and each had their arms full of various snacks and even booze. Pinkie Pie vanished only to materialize behind me, her arms wrapped around me as she rested her chin on my head, her breast squeezed against me as she giggled.
“Hey Lachlan, how are you? Are you looking forward to tonight? Because I know I am, well obviously a slumber party is a party after all and I love parties, well obviously I do, I am the party pony and mhmp-” Pinkies incisive rambling was cut off when Applejack showed clemency and covered her mouth.  She gave me a wink and dragged Pinkie Pie over to the snack table to drop their items off. Pinkie’s ability to pop out of nowhere had more than once resulted in a near heart attack. Pinkie Pie, in the moments I had looked away, had somehow managed to change and was now seated next to me, her childish choice of nightwear brought a smile to my lips as she laughed and joked with cyan Pegasus.
Rarity to my horror, was not wearing normal nightwear or shorts when she arrived, instead she wore something that you would see in an adult shop.  The small red nightie low cut nearly exposed her nipples and the end only just covered up her rear.  I found myself aroused and was forced to discreetly hide my discomfort, as the hospital clothing offered little subtlety. We spent the first hour simply talking, sharing jokes and talking about our days.  I mostly kept quiet, I preferred to observe rather than run my mouth, because Pinkie was more than capable of doing by herself.
Soon after that, the games started, while pretty juvenile by my standards, they did provide great deal of entertainment. Games like pin the tail on the donkey and twister, which sadly, had me, more than once, in erotic positions with one or more of the mares. In one particular instance, I found myself sandwiched between Applejack and Fluttershy, my head trapped between their busts, as their bodies rubbed against my skin sending tingles through my body. Pinkie Pie, forever the party animal, wanted to take the game experience up one level by playing a game I feared would come up, truth or dare.
“No.” I grimaced as the girls pleaded; their faces were pouting as I tried to resist their diabolical scheme. They tried everything from bribes to some minor threats, most of which from Rainbow Dash, Pinkie even went as far as to whimper, her eyes watered as my fate was sealed.
I had reluctantly given in, sat myself down beside Fluttershy and Rarity as Twilight fetched a bottle. I huffed indignantly when Fluttershy ran her hand across my skin, a habit she had picked up after she had noted how smooth and alien it felt.

“Okay girls we all know the rules. There are no rules; anything goes no backing out, deal?” Rainbow dash shouted, she was met by a chorus of ‘deal’s as I prepared myself for the game. Twilight gave the bottle a hard spin, the bottle’s shape distorted as it became a circular blur, its target unknown. We waited with bated breath. The bottle quickly slowed, its head pointed towards the target, we laughed.
The bottle had landed on Rarity and she looked less than pleased.
“Okay Rarity, truth or dare?” Twilight questioned, her ears flicked up in anticipation.  
“Hmmm truth.” she answered as she rubbed her neck nervously.
“What is your most embarrassing nickname?” Twilight watched as Rarity’s face seemed to pale, an impressive accomplishment considering that her fur was white.
She squeaked, barely audible, we asked her to repeat it. Bracing herself, Rarity closed her eyes
“Princess Pumpkin Cheeks.” she hid her face in shame as Applejack and Rainbow Dash lost the plot.
“BWAHAHAHA OH DEAR CELESTIA! PRINCESS PUMPKIN CHEEKS!!!” Rainbow dash howled with laughter, tears streamed down her face as she held her side in an attempt to control her laughter. Applejack was faring no better, her laughs resounding around the room as her hat fell off her head.
The rest of the group giggled and snorted as Rarity glared at us, her face was red as a tomato. The game only got more interesting as the dares and truths got cheekier. Rarity then dared Rainbow Dash put on makeup, which looked good despite her cries of bloody murder. I had a heavy heart when I saw the bottle landed on me, a look of malicious crossed Rainbow Dash’s face. She looked from me to Fluttershy, who had resumed her stroking of my head, as I tried to look meek.
“I dare Lachlan to stay in Twilight’s closet for twenty minutes.” I sighed in relief at the relatively harmless dare, but sadly she wasn't finished.
“With Fluttershy!” this caused an uproar as several protested, Pinkie Pie laughed agreeing with Rainbow Dash as she tried to egg us on. Fluttershy hid behind her hair, trying to hide her embarrassment as we waited for the judges to make their decision.
“Sadly rules are rules. Fluttershy, I hope you don’t mind and Lachlan, sorry about her.” Twilight said, her ears dropped as Fluttershy nodded, her kind smile never left her face as Dash led us to the assigned cupboard. Luckily we had all had a good couple drinks in us so it wasn't as awkward as it could have been. Fluttershy after a few drinks was far more talkative and far less shy. I was similar to Fluttershy, as in I was far more confident but when I had a few drinks I became more… rowdy.
I had soon found myself stuck in a cramped space, Fluttershy had to bend so she could fit, which resulted in her rear being rubbed up against me as I realized the seriousness of the situation.
‘Fuck’ I mentally cursed; her constant shifting and fidgeting was having an effect on my body. With a bit of hassle Fluttershy turned so her body was facing me, her legs on either side of me.  I desperately tried to stop myself from thinking about the mare in here with me.
“It is very cramped in here.” she said, her legs were shaking slightly; the bending had started to hurt her legs. Enough light was filtered into the cupboard so we could see each other. The girls had gone back downstairs continuing the game whilst they waited for the twenty minutes to be up.
Fluttershy’s legs suddenly buckled, this caused her to grind against me, hard, as her breasts engulfed my head. Out of instinct my arms had flailed out and landed on the worst locations. I heard her gasp as I tried to figure out where my hands were. To my horror, one had landed on her flank whilst the other hand was clasped on her left breast. Fluttershy moaned as I gently removed my hands, I pushed my head back to free myself of my fleshy prison.
“Ahm-Lachlan uhh-ahh,” She went silent instead and pointed down, my eyes followed her indication.
‘Ah fuck’ I mentally winced as I realized what she was talking about. My member rubbed against her crotch as we both tried to avoid eye contact, humiliation welling up inside me. My mouth went dry as she turned to face me; her face was no longer red. Instead she wore a strange look as I averted my gaze.
I nearly jumped out of my skin when her hand gently grabbed my chin and turned me towards her as she leaned forward, her mouth-watering slightly as her lips brushed against mine. I shivered as cold darting up my back as her lips gently suckled at mine.
Unlike Nightmare Moon, her kiss was gentle and inviting, her lips gently prodded as she requested, rather than demanded, admission. Hesitantly, I allowed her access; a moan escaped my mouth as her tongue entered, she played with my tongue while gently grinding against me.
Slowly I felt myself get into the kiss I even attempted to wrestle Fluttershy’s tongue for dominance, quickly resulting in my defeat. My hands darted under her small t-shirt to cradle her soft breasts. I squeezed and fondled gaining small squeals of joy from her as I teased e her sensitive nipples. At first awkward, the kiss had quickly relaxed as we grew more confident with our hands, we explored and straddled each other as we tried to please the other.
We had eventually pulled apart, panting. I slowly lowered my body so that I was sitting on the ground; her large frame quickly straddled me as we took it a step farther. My hand snaked down her waist disappearing as it was covered by her pajama bottoms.
Fluttershy whined in pleasure as my hand slowly rubbed her marehood, my fingers partially entering her. She undid the buttons on her shirt revealing her bountiful breasts to me. I gently latched onto one of her nipples, surprise ran through me when I felt liquid splash into my mouth. My taste buds were assaulted by the evident taste of milk, she was lactating.
"Oh Celestia yes! Please go faster." she pleaded.  Her moans only spurring me on as she started to undo my belt. Her hand had a firm grip on my member.
“Oh God.” I gasped when she started to slowly pump her hand. Sadly, our intimate moment was disturbed by the sound of voices.
“It’s been twenty minutes now, Dash. we have to let them out,” A muffled voice stated from down stairs causing our eyes to widen in horror.
“Yeah, but come on, it's funny, and imagine how freaked out they’ll be.” Rainbow Dash said. Her laughter got louder as she climbed the stairs. I quickly pulled my fingers out, shifting my position as Fluttershy started redoing the buttons on her shirt, in a clear panic. We barely made ourselves presentable before the door was flung open, causing us to cover our eyes as the light blinds us.
"Come on you two time’s up," Rainbow Dash shouted. Her obnoxious voice causing me slight irritation as Fluttershy blushed heavily, avoiding all eye contact as we descended the stairs. From there the games continued, Fluttershy and I were playing our own little game, secretly rubbing against one another when the others were distracted. This little game continued between us, we both became bolder as we consumed more alcohol. Truth and dare continued on, all of us enjoying ourselves, the bottle landed on me.
"Truth or dare?" Pinkie Pie cooed. Her eyes filled with mirth as she snickered.
"Dare!" I said, my eyes dilating as she smirked.
"I dare you to make out with Fluttershy in front of us, for fifteen seconds." She said, causing gasps and cries of protest as everyone’s expressions changed to horror.
"I accept!" I leaned forward and aggressively slammed my lips against Fluttershy’s, gaining gasps of shock from the rest.  An eerie silence filled the large room, as the sound of our tongues fighting was all that could be heard. I focused solely on the mare in front of me.
"WOO!! ON YOU GO LACHLAN!!" Pinkie shouted. Hiccupping drunkenly as she made kissing noises.
My hands, once again found themselves travelling across her body as we forgot about the other inhabitants. The moment seemed to last an eternity before we slowly we allowed our lips to part, a small string of saliva, attached to our lower lips as we separated, suspended momentarily before dripping onto our chins. Fluttershy smiled as she sat back, wiping her mouth as she removed all evidence of the kiss, ignoring the stunned stares of the mares in the room.
"Whut in tarnation was all that about?" Apple Jack snapped. Her eyes wide as she looked back between us; we blushed, laughing at their incredulous looks.
"Come on it was just a little kiss, nothing more than a silly dare." I laughed as their eyebrows simultaneously rose in disbelief.
"Not to contradict you, but that looked a little too passionate to be just a kiss." Twilight said. Her eyes narrowed slightly in suspicion.
“Come on Twilight, it was just for show, and to see Pinkie's reaction.” I said.  Laughing as Twilight nodded her head, she soon began laughing again as we resumed the game. For some reason, every time I went for a drink Twilight would tut or shake her head. I ignored her knowing that she still viewed me as vulnerable given my smaller size and strength.
Soon, we started to turn in, Rarity and Pinkie Pie claimed the second bedroom as Dash and Apple Jack fought over Twilights couch, which was located in living room. This left me and Fluttershy the basement, which luckily, had two slightly corroded mattresses as we settled down.
I quickly found that one of the mattresses was royally shagged, springs extruding from all sides as I grimaced at the sorry sight. Being courteous, I inevitably offered the comfy mattress to Fluttershy, still feeling slightly awkward about the cupboard incident.
I sighed as I tried to get into a comfy position, my back killing me as the springs stabbed at me mercilessly. Growling, I rolled over in annoyance my eyes meeting the cold grey wall as I tried to take my mind off the bed. My thoughts kept skimming back to the closet, the kiss that Fluttershy and I had shared and what had brought it on. It would be a lie if I said that I didn't enjoy it, in fact, I had wanted it to go further. Something about her attracted me; all the girls had qualities about them that I found lovable. My musing was cut off as I felt someone pick me up, my limbs dangled helplessly as I squirmed.
Turning in shock I noticed that it was Fluttershy, eyeing me as she affectionately held me in her arms returning to her bed, she placed me down next to her. Fluttershy’s angelic smile accompanied her stunning eyes as she brought me close, her hands manipulating the muscles in my back, soothing them as I gently stroked her gorgeous wings.
Fluttershy made the first move, she nervously positioning herself so that she was over my member, her eyes locked with mine as she precariously lowered herself, whimpering gently as I penetrated. Her walls tightened, making Nightmare Moon feel loose in comparison.
My face took on an unhealthy red hue as a guttural groan escaped my lips. I tried to calm her in the hopes that she would loosen her death grip on me as I caressed her grandiose wings. I felt my body freeze as she sat atop me, fully hilted as she quivered, something running down my leg, I stopped in confusion.
Looking down, I gasped as blood slowly trickled from Fluttershy, her eyes tearing up as I instinctively held her close, my hands stroking her hair as I gave her time to adjust. I waited for her to get used to the feeling and go at her pace, her pleasure taking priority over mine.
I was shocked that she was a virgin and that she allowed me to take it. I felt like it was kind of rushed, considering that we had only been friends for about a week but I pushed this away, too late to do anything now.
“Ah, please be gentle.” She whispered, her face flushed as her walls slowly loosened, I started to lightly thrust, rubbing her breasts gently as she started to move in rhythm with me. We tried to keep our noise to a minimum considering that there were two ponies right above us. Sadly, this notion was soon forgotten as lust and pleasure overpowered reasoning.
Soon Fluttershy was slamming down onto me as I grunted, I hoped that she wouldn't get too aggressive.
Deciding to take charge, I lifted her left leg over my head causing her to collapse on her side. I pounded into her as she submitted nuzzling me as our lips meet in rapid succession becoming increasingly more passionate with each meeting. Her leg was surprisingly heavy causing me to slightly strain as I tried to keep it in the air using it as a support, my hands gripping fistfuls of her pelt as the padded fur kept my unshielded body warm from the cold of night.
“Ah harder, please harder I’m so close.” She whined, grabbing the back of my head as she forced me to go faster, her eyes half closed as her tongue lolled to one side in
Pressure started to build up as my thrusts strengthened, Fluttershy clenched tightly as she finally hit her peak, her body tensing slightly before going limp, her gasps filling the small room as I swiftly followed suit. Releasing my load inside of her, I collapsed inelegantly into her warm embrace. Smiling awkwardly at each other, sweat running down my body as she tenderly nuzzled me; her fur was damp as her wings tenderly wrapped around me.
“Fluttershy, I'm sorry. You should have lost your virginity to someone special, not to someone like me.  Especially not someone like me, please forgive me.” I said, guilt gripping at my conscious as I turned my head away in shame. I winced as her hand grabbed my head forcing me to look into her eyes
“Now you listen here mister, I willingly had sex with you. Do you regret sleeping with me? Don’t you find me attractive?” She asked whimpering as my eyes widened in horror.
“Flutters, you are beautiful, I want to know what you could possibly see in me.” I stated honestly, looking into her stunning eyes as her arm snaked around my waist bringing me closer to her as she giggled at her new pet name.
“Lachlan, you are without a doubt one of the kindest ponies I have ever met and your scent drives me crazy,” she said causing me to pause as I remembered Nightmare Moon saying something similar.
“Your scent, it reminded me off the cookies my mother use to make when I was a filly, but also had a hint of roses. It’s enticing and made me crazy whenever I was around you.” She said. Leaving me to my thoughts as she settled down, her eyes closing as her breathing softened. Soon her gentle snoring was all that filled the room as I reflected on her words.
“My scent, Nightmare Moon said something similar, what can that mean?” I pondered, my eyes starting to strain as Fluttershy’s fur acting as an effective makeshift blanket. I sighed as the rising and falling off her chest slowly rocked me of too sleep.
Next morning
“Fluttershy, Lachlan time for breakfa-AAHHHHHHH!!!” The piercing shriek of Twilight was by far least pleasant way to wake up; we exploded out of bed landing in a heap as we looked at Twilight who face was green with revulsion.
“WHAT THE FUCK IS YOUR PRO-” my words died in my throat as I realized the state that Fluttershy and I were in, our bodies completely stark naked, our eyes shifted over to the bed where several moist stains could be seen on the mattress.
“Whut in tarnation is goin' on down ther- WHAT THE HAY!?” I winced as Applejack appeared, her face blanching at the sight of us, we nervously chuckled, looking at each other as the thundering off hoofs could be heard above.
Rarity, forever the drama queen, promptly fainted as we hastily tried to cover ourselves; Rainbow Dash barged in her eyes becoming pin pricks, she snorted in rage turning towards me as Fluttershy protectively stepped in the way.
“Fluttershy, what have you done?” Twilight demanded as Fluttershy winced at the harshness in her voice.
“Twilight, I um-can um-explain this.” she said meekly squeaking as Twilight growled at her.
“I can’t believe you would do this!” She hissed causing me to growl as I stepped forward, my look of rage caused Twilight to step back.
“How dare you?! How dare you try, and blame your friend! I'm equally guilty and singling her out is a complete betrayal of friendship!” I snarled. Venom dripping from my voice as Twilight mentally winced with each word.
“B-but you are only a colt.” she tried to defend.
“What the fuck are you talking about? I’m an adult?” I snapped, watching as her face change to one of confusion.
“What? But you’re only nineteen, the same age as the Sweetie Bell and Apple Bloom.” She responded, confusion on both ends.
“What?! Seriously this is what it’s about? You think she had sex with someone under age, in my world humans can legally have sex at sixteen.” I countered, leaving an awkward silence as we waited for someone to break the tension.
“HELLO SUBJECTS, THOU PRINCESS HAS ARRIVED TO SPEAK TO THE CREATURE!” A voice roared. Causing everyone in the room to jump as the noise nearly deafened us. I watched in dismay as a blue Alicorn appeared in the room, standing a head above everyone. Her color and mane were different but her facial features instantly recognizable as I quivered in fear
“Nightmare Moon…” I gasped.
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“Nightmare Moon,” I whispered in fear.
I fearfully stepped back, my eyes narrowing as I looked for something to defend myself with. The monster, for her part, looked shocked as I felt fear course though me.
“No, we are Luna princess of the night not the nightmare,” she said, her voice quite as she observed me. Fluttershy, despite her nervousness, placed a reassuring hand on me as she stood at my side before realizing that we were still naked.
“Um do you girls mind if we um, get changed?” she whispered causing the other occupants to realize that we were still naked. Coughing in embarrassment, they shuffled out, their faces red as they left us alone. Sighing in relief, I grabbed my freshly washed jeans that twilight had brought down, allowing me to wear something more appropriate. Sadly, due to my lack of shirts, it meant that I would have to go bare chested as my hospital shirt was matted in sweat and other fluids.
We ascended the stairs, our presence bringing silence as we entered. The girls sat as far away from Nightmare Moon as possible, the monster in question looking awkwardly around the room as she unbelievably twiddled her thumbs.
“Why is she here,” I growled, my aggravation increasing as they sent me confused looks.
“What are you talking about? This is Princess Luna,” Twilight stated while looking at me as if I was a moron.
“No, this can’t be her. She is that fucking bitch Nightmare Moon!” I snarled causing them to gasp at my foul language.
“How dare you speak to us like that!” she shouted stomping up to me as her eyes menacingly glowering at me, causing me to wince. Without hesitating, I slapped her across the face leaving an ugly red welt, as horrified gasps rang out. Luna for her part fell onto her back her, eyes widening in shock before her face contorted in rage, her eyes whitening as she stood to her feet. In the blink of an eye her hand grasped my throat hoisting me off the floor as she slowly chocked me. I gasped, my hands fumbling around hers as I tried to break her grip. Using instinct I slammed my foot into her nose resulting in a crack as she screamed in rage dropping me as I rolled to my feet.
“THOU SHALL PAY FOR STRIKING A PRINCESS!” She roared charging at me as I narrowly avoided her. The princess slammed into a bookcase causing it to collapse as I involuntary gulped while watching as the bookcase was reduced to rubble.
I did the first thing that came to mind to get her out the library before she hurt my friend. Picking up a book I lobbed it at her head and scored a direct hit as she winced covering her left eye. I bolted for the door, Luna in fast pursuit. Our fight took to the streets, the bitch fired bolts of lightning at me grazing my side as I nimbly dodged her, throwing random items at her as I tried to think of a plan. The fight, to say, was fairly one sided and before I knew it she had cornered me, ironically back at the library as I felt my back hit the wooden texture of the building. Once again I found myself in her powerful grasp, her hand slowly choking me as my face turned an alarming blue. My legs kicking frailly as I frantically tried to escape. Twilight luckily saved my ass, her and the rest puling us apart as I gasped for breath. Fluttershy fussed over me as Rainbow Dash stared at me, her eyes slightly wide as a small grin formed.
“Please, princess he didn’t mean it! I’m sure if we-”
“NOOO OUR HONOR HAS BEEN TAINTED BY THAT CREATURE AND I WILL HAVE REVENGE!” she shouted as she snarled at me.
“Your revenge, what about me? It’s because of you that I was in that coma after you raped me!” I roared, stunning her as she deflated, eyes widening in horror as she slowly stepped back.
“W-what?” she whispered, her eyes pinpricks as she looked at me horrified. Her face slowly whitening as my words sunk in and hit home. Before I could continue Fluttershy spoke.
“Lachlan, please I know what N-Nightmare Moon did but this is Princess Luna. She was possessed by her,” she said, trying to soothe me. Her hands gently rubbed my chest as I moaned in frustration, her words making sense. I collapsed on the stairs my mind plagued as I tried to decide what to do. Clearing my throat  
“I apologize for my actions everyone. I was out of line and afraid, the memories are not pleasant and seeing her I automatically assumed that she was Nightmare Moon,” I said solemnly, my eyes down cast as silence meet my statement. Slowly I approached the princess, my initial fear slowly alleviating as I looked at the hurt mare.
“Princess Luna is seems that we are both victims in this situation though I can't begin to imagine what horror you went though and I am sorry for jumping to conclusions,” I said gravely, nearly yelping as her hands shot out and roughly grabbed me as I was brought into a near bone crushing hug. A stifled sob escaped her throat as her eyes watered.
“WE BEG THINE FORGIVENESS FOR OUR MONSTROUS ACTS!” She shouted, her voice shaking the foundation of the building as I winced, a loud buzzing filling my ear as I tried to escape her death grip. When she refused to release me, I sighed.
The princess eventually allowed me my body back, luckily unbroken, as she blushed and smiled awkwardly as we spoke. Luna talked with me and explained that as long as I promised to do no harm to the ponies of Equestria, then she would inform Celestia that I was safe and to be treated as a citizen of Equestria whilst they searched for a way back to my world. Sadly a new problem arose. The earlier incident with Fluttershy and me. The princess politely excused herself a soft pop indicating that she had teleported as we started the uncomfortable conversation. 
As I learned, sex was not nearly as strict as it was in my world and that having sex with someone after knowing them for one day was not uncommon, never mind one week. Unfortunately the topic of my age and sadly human mating came up as I mentally groaned.
“So Lachlan, I've been meaning to ask you about your species mating cycle,” Twilight queried, her face perturbed as I hesitantly explained.
“As you know my species are referred to as humans or Homo sapiens, our species are considered fully grown at eighteen but can engage in sexual activity at sixteen,” I briefed going into detail about the roles that humans played and other important facts.
“How good are you in bed and how long do you last?” Rainbow dash asked while chuckling as her friends berated her. That was sadly ignored as she waited to gauge my reaction.
“Well Dash, speak with Fluttershy. I’m quite sure she can describe the quickie we had last night,” I said, feeling slightly guilty for bringing Shy in as Dash’s laughter ceased a look of shock replacing her smile. Luckily, Fluttershy was not affronted but the mention of it being a quickie shocked her.
“Wait, that was a quickie? But we were at it for about ten minutes!” Fluttershy said, squeaking as she realized what she had said, causing the room to once again go silent.


“Whoa, whoa, whoa! You're meaning to tell me that a quickie for you is ten minutes?” Rainbow asked, her eyes glowing slightly as she smiled.


“How do you last so long? I mean, from what the books says, normal stallions last about forty seconds,” Twilight said uncomfortably.


“Well humans have evolved from a species where sex was viewed as a type fun. Humans can build up great stamina and last several rounds before tiring. Most humans can go from three to seven rounds depending,” I said while shivering as I felt the stares of the mares on me. Fluttershy comfortingly squeezed my hand, allowing me to relax as her reassurance helped stem my embarrassment.
We happily chatted, finding out about customs and culture so there could be no miscommunication in the future.
Days came and went and Fluttershy and I continued to see each other. I liked to think of myself as a nice guy someone who would never hurt an animal or abuse women but when Fluttershy hinted towards being fuck buddies I found myself excited and thankful, not ready for the responsibility of being a boyfriend.
I had decided to go out for a walk enjoying the warm glow of the sun as I reflected on my brief time here.
“Pssst, Pssst, Lachlan over here,” I heard someone whisper. Spotting Pinkie I waved, frowning as she made rapid gestures to come over. Jogging over I swore as her hand lashed out puling me in as the door was shut.
“Alright what the fuck is going on?” I whispered as the others looked at me in fear.
“There is a strange pony out there,” Applejack whispered as my eyebrow rose in disbelief.
“A strange pony,” I deadpanned, looking at them in amusement as they nodded.
“Look!” Pinkie hissed dragging me over to the window. There, in the middle of the street, was a mare that was dressed in a cloak that covered her body but left her legs exposed, my eye caught the pattern of white and black.
‘A zebra,’ I mentally noted smirking as I gently pried Pinkie off of me sneakily making my way out as she burst into song about the zebra being evil. Walking up behind her I coughed purposely announcing my presence as the woman whirled around, her eyes momentarily going wide before in a calm voice stating,” A unique creature that you be, yet attractive features, I can see.” Her voice was soft, and sounded distinctively foreign compared to the ponies accidents here.
“Hello my name is Lachlan. I apologize for the lack of ponies, they seem to have got it into their heads that you are a monster,” I said sticking out a hand as she smiled accepting it.
“Zecora is my name and as some say rhyming is my game,” she said, joining me as we laughed.
“Zecora, it is a pleasure to meet you and I would like to welcome you to Ponyville like you I am fairly new here too. I hope you don't mind if I speak to you its just some have ignorantly labeled you a monster and I wish to correct that” I stated my eyes slightly narrowing at the building where the girls were hiding, Twilight would hopefully speak some sense into them.
“By all means it is my pleasure, speak we can at our leisure,” She said motioning for me to follow her as we departed, the looks of horror Pinkie Pie and the rest of their faces causing me to snicker as I followed the strange Zebra.
We walked for about half an hour, making our way through the thick plant life and leafs that flooded the forest floor. We arrived at a small hut, which I assumed was her home as she beckoned me in. Her home put me in mind of a voodoo shop since the walls were lined with strange and in some cases creepy masks and a large cauldron was nestled in the middle with a mint green smoke slowly rising. She indicated to a chair. I flinched as a large rat scurried past my leg, darting into one of the many empty cauldrons, as I decided to keep my feet of the ground.
“Please friend, ignore the pests, for none too often I have guests,” Zecora chuckled as she placed her cloak on the wall causing my eyes to widen. It was revealed that she wore little more than ragtag pieces of cloth barely covering her private areas as I gawked. Luckily she didn’t notice as she sat down, her eyes brimming with curiosity her hands clasping mine.
“Tell me my friend of your life, feel free to skip its strife,” she inquired making herself comfortable as I filled her in.
We talked for hours about our homes, traditions and other aspects of each other’s lives. Zecora was sympathetic towards my unexplained arrival, patting me on the shoulder as I smiled. Zecora told me about her profession as a healer and how her family had a long history of shamans and healers. Zebrica was the name of her country.  She told me of the many races that lived there and the history of her country. I told her about my world telling her of our accomplishments and how we used technology to make up for our more vulnerable bodies.
Zecora gave me an overview of her life here and how she held a great deal of affection for the strange forest, many of her rare ingredients found her naturally as well as being quite. I felt bad as my eyes kept flickering to her well endowed frame the cloth leaving little to the imagination as I tried to keep eye contact with her, a feet far harder when your head sat level with her chest.
Soon night started to fall and Zecora walked me back, chatting idly as we followed the moonlit path. I gazed at her admiring her beauty in the moonlight, her ample chest more than a distraction as naughty thoughts ran through my head. Zecora must have noticed my staring as she lightly giggled but took no further action. 
“Hey, what are you doing with Lachlan,” a brash voice bellowed, causing us to freeze as a cyan blur shot past us, blocking our path. An enraged Rainbow Dash glared at Zecora.
“You better not have hurt him or I’ll give you such a flank kicking,” the rest of the six showed up their faces all showing concern as they scowled at Zecora. I saw Zecora’s eyes widen.
“Beware! Beware you pony folk! Those leaves of blue are not a joke,” Zecora said causing my eyebrow to rise as I spotted the blue flowers. Zecora retreated and disappeared into the darkness as the girls ran forward, their hurried footsteps sending the flowers everywhere as they started babbling.
“Are y’all okay?” Applejack asked as Fluttershy fussed over me, her hands skillfully checking for any injuries.
“She didn’t hurt you did she?” Twilight asked. Her stare scrutinized me as I rolled my eyes.
“Girls I am fine! Zecora’s is just a healer,” I soothed as they accompanied me back, their protectiveness touching, if slightly overbearing at times. Rainbow Dash had been acting strange during the journey, looking at me before averting her eyes. She even rubbed against me several times, flinching whenever I noticed.
“Hey girls you go on ahead, I want to have a private word with Lachlan,” she said, eying me as the others hesitantly agreed although curious as to why she wanted me but politely went on ahead.
“So what’s up,” I said watching as her wings shuffled while she fidgeting, refusing to meet my eyes.
“You scared us today,” she said her tone cold as I tried to contain my temper.
“Well I’m sorry I didn’t realize I needed your permission,” I said sarcastically.
“UH listen here pipsqueak! Next time you decided to wander off I will make you sorry,” She growled raising her fist as she took a menacing step forward.
“I will do what I want. I am an adult and there is nothing you can do about it,” I said haughtily holding my arms out as I silently dared her to try something. Snorting Dash stalked forward her eyes on fire as she roughly grabbed me by the scruff of my neck lifting me up so I was now above her.
“Listen here small fry you may be an adult but you’re also young and weak,” she said laughing as I growled in distaste. Her breasts squashed against my hip and my eyes widened in horror as I realized that I as getting hard.
“Huh,” she said looking down before a lecherous smile slowly wormed its way onto her face. “Well what do we have here?” she whispered.  “It looks like somepony is excited,” she cooed, her nostrils flaring as she inhaled. Her eyes seeming to glaze over as she lowered me slightly, her body lightly shaking as she stared at me neutrally. I winced, waiting for the inevitable ass kicking that was sure to happen as I braced myself. What happened next shocked me  
“Mmm you smell so good,” she mumbled swaying momentarily before forcing her lips against mine as she forced her tongue through my badly prepared barricade, invading my mouth as I gagged slightly. I had to admit that I had not seen this coming as she continued to investigate my mouth. Her warm, moist tongue played with mine.
She held me against her toned body, her nimble hand slowly rubbing my crotch as I groaned in bliss. Extracting her tongue her demeanor rapidly changed.
“Listen here! This is my first time, okay? The only reason I’m considering doing this is because,” she blushed shyly looking away. “Because this is my first heat cycle,” she mumbled as I groaned knowing that heat meant super horny and aggressive. I mentally braced myself for the upcoming shit storm. Propping me up Dash bent over and pulled down her shorts around her ankles, giving a good view of her mare hood. Luckily we used a rock to compensate the size difference as I slowly rubbed her moist folds. Her glistening sex released a pungent scent that made my mouth water and my lust for the stunning mare rise.
“Ahh, Stop teasing me, mmm, you owe me. You fucked my friend now I’m going to fuck you,” she whimpered as I laughed at her logic. Deciding that she had suffered enough I gently prodded her, feeling her body tense as I slowly pushed her sex tight as I leisurely groped her breasts. Finally, I reached my target, her hymen.
“Do it!” she moaned, her breaths shallow as I nodded. Bracing myself I plunged forward. She howled in pain and pleasure, her legs shaking as I nearly fell off while small pools of blood trickled down her legs before I stopped. We froze in this awkward position, waiting for her to give me the go ahead as the night air stung at my exposed body.
“O-okay, I-I’m ready,” she whispered as I started to gently thrust into her, moans of pleasure accompanying each thrust as we built up a rhythm. Soon the air was filled with the sounds of wet smacks accompanied by deep moans. Dash’s inner thighs were soon soaked as her arousal grew. I inhaled deeply, her strong scent smelled heavenly.
“OH GOD HARDER!” She screamed. I obeyed, loyally slamming into her with all I had. Her whole body shivered with each thrust as her legs slightly wobbled as I started to reach my peak. I roughly grabbed her breasts and began fondling them furiously as Dash tongue lolled to the side. I gently latched onto one of her wings, my teeth nibbling on her feathers as she moaned.
Dash’s legs buckled as she finally climaxed, dragging me to the ground with her. Thrusting with all my might I finally liberated myself inside of her. We panted as we tried to regain our barring’s.
“That was awesome,” Dash gasped out, her grin contagious as I felt a smile tug at my lips.
“Looks like I beat you Dashie,” I said, grinning as her smile faded to a glower.
“You wanna bet small fry?” she said bucking me off as she quickly scrabbled on top of me her predatory grin making me smile meekly.
“Be gentle,” I quipped as her hands saw to my member quickly restoring it to its full glory before she lowered herself. 
Round two had started. Dash licked my lips as we embraced, my arms grabbing her wings as she moaned. Our lips met and her tongue massaged mine. Her wings were rock hard, obviously the pony version of an erection.
I had to admit that my pelvis was killing me. The constant sex with Fluttershy had left me sore and tired and as she had grown more confident she had become more aggressive. Rainbow Dash, sadly, was far rougher and I knew that I would need ice later. I groaned as she slammed down onto me, her moans worth the pain as I groped her ass, finding her playful growls adorable.
Experimenting I pulled out her whines of protest amusing as I prodded her other entrance
“Wait no, not there, NOOO,” she howled as I took the plunge. She collapsed onto me, causing me to grunt as she weakly moaned and I tried not to move, fearing that she would crush me. My oxygen levels were rapidly depleting while I tried to shift her. She shakily righted herself while frowning.
“You, you idiot I could of crushed you,” she panted out as I greedily gulped air into my lungs. Dash wiggled here rear playfully, inciting a pleasured moan, my member still firmly lodged inside her. Using her weight against her, I tipped her body so that she collapsed on her side before finally pushing her onto her back. Dash chirrups nuzzled my face while her moist walls clenched at me. She loosens fairly quickly once she gets used to it.
“So close don’t pull out,” she whimpers. Her hands grasped fistfuls of my hair as I nibble on her breast. My hands held her legs in place as we finally came. I collapsed onto her as my stamina gave.
“Hehe, I heard from other mares that the only way we could achieve orgasm is by self-pleasure since stallions having poor stamina. But after what you did to me I can’t just hog this gift,” she purred while her arms stroked my chest and cuddled up to me.
“Wait, so you plan on using me as a pass around sex toy?” I asked incredulously, looking at her to tell if she was serious.
“Yeah, come on dude you like sex. All stallions do, but you would get lots due to your stamina plus that smell you give off is mouth-watering, like a mix of mint and vanilla,” she said. Her nostrils flared as she inhaled to emphasize her point.
“Dashie, you could very well be on to something. Every other girl I’ve been with has mentioned me smelling like something they like. Could that be an ability of mine? Attracting mares?” I asked as she snorted in laughter.
“Could you imagine a cutie mark for pulling mares?” she giggled while kissing me on the check as she shakily got up.
Later
After we were dressed we chatted idly to one another, our attitudes towards each other far better. Rainbow dash gave me a ride back to Fluttershy’s since she had agreed to house me due to the circumstances. This would be my first time inside her house and I was somewhat nervous. Fluttershy came out to great us, her smile turning to confusion as she sniffed. Her eyes widened before a naughty grin crossed her face. After whispering something to the other pegasi I felt my eyes shrink as they each grabbed one of my arms and dragged me into the house, my cries of protest cruelly ignored.
I soon found myself in Fluttershy’s bedroom, the door locked and accompanied by two beautiful horny mares; Fluttershy’s sweet smile contrasting Rainbow Dash’s perverted one. Deciding to be difficult, I put up a struggle, resulting in an all-out brawl as Rainbow Dash and I playfully wrestled whilst Fluttershy cheered her on. In the end I was thrown onto the bed beaten as the girls beamed triumphantly.
I teasingly used a pillow as a white flag signaling surrender, but in the end they decided to claim the spoils of war, me. Fluttershy meekly held my arms down whilst Rainbow straddled me her flirtatious smile making me nervous as Shy pressed her lips against mine, budging over slightly as Dash joined in. I nearly choked as my mouth was crammed, my tongue sandwiched between the two as they made use of the limited space. We broke the kiss sluggishly; saliva running down my lip as Fluttershy tentatively licked my chin, her cobalt blue eyes radiating affection as she hesitantly presented herself.
I carefully pushed dash off positioning myself behind Fluttershy as she lowered her chest and head in submission, leaving her rump in the air as I entered her. Dash’s ears flattened against her head as she grumbled at being pushed off, leering at me as she cheekily started nibbling on my neck her gentle nips accompanied by the tender touch of her tongue. 
Fluttershy had me do everything to her pull her hair spank her and even pull her wings, luckily her home was isolated from Ponyville as her moans threatened to wake the dead. Fluttershys wings nearly knocking me off as she gained a wing boner signaling that she was nearing her peek a handy hint I had learned from Dash.
"Faster, faster I’m so close” Fluttershy begged her excitement soaking her fur, eyes clamped shut as she gripped the bedpost the sharp cracks an indication to her strength as I mentally gulped. Soon Fluttershy reached her climax slumping as she shakily moaned, as I was ripped away from her Dash magenta eyes glowing in the moonlight as she helpfully, guided me towards her waiting body 
"Be gentle" I quipped as she grinned her eyes promising pain as she dominated me her legs preventing me from being crushed as she grinded harshly against me, her in control facade betrayed by her body as it showed obvious signs of arousal and want. My hands leisurely wandered over her body, my fingertips tracing her lean stomach as I slowed re-familiarizing myself with her breasts. Dash unlike Fluttershy liked to go at it hard from start to finish already slamming onto me as I felt my body slowly sink into the mattress.  
Her breasts vigorously bounced in my hand, the force of our thrusts shaking the bed as it groaned in protest our combined weight threatened to crush the comparatively fragile bed. Dash’s sex seemed to pulsate as it gripped my member selfishly refusing to release it until satisfaction was achieved. The smell of sex flooding the air, driving me forward as we lost ourselves in the heat of the moment.  Dash's powerful muscles meant that she was able to put more power into her thrusts, which much like a double-edged sword, more pleasure but at the cost of more pain. 
I didn't last as long as I normally would due to pleasing both Fluttershy and Dash without release as I finally hit my peak managing to bring Dash to hers as well. I felt slightly bad about ignoring Fluttershy this soon buried as she seductively licked her top lip her legs spread as she invited me to join her.
After five pelvis crushing rounds, we were spent my abilities having been tested to the maximum as the rhythm of our heavy breathing was all that disturbed the nocturnal peace. The three of us lazily nuzzled one another, forgoing blankets as we used each other’s bodies as a heat source. Sweat laced our bodies as the sheets lay in ruins an assortment of liquids stained the once pearly white sheets.
"Must say squirt you are amazing at this, but don't think you are better than me, we are going to be having weekly sessions until I can beat you" she grinned ignoring my incredulous look.
'Only dash would turn sex into a challenge' I mentally laughed 
"Oh yes I must say that I was surprised when I smelt you two but I don't blame you Rainbow Dash he is amazing" Fluttershy timidly complemented. I blushed not use to complements as the two used their wings to cover us as we settled down for the night. It didn't take the mares long to fall asleep leaving me to my thoughts as my first night in Equestria sprung to mind.
I realized that when Nightmare Moon and I had had sex yes there was a part of me that hated it that feeling of powerlessness as she forced me to her will, but I had enjoyed it despite her cruelty it was hard to ignore her beauty and intelligence. 
What did I think of the girls here the fact that in less than two weeks I had bedded two of my friends, did I care for them or was I using them for my own selfish pleasure. This left many questions in my mind as other aspects came up, the fact that they had more animalistic features than me, automatically awoke the bigoted and irrational side that resided in everyone. Would I grow to loathe them as time went on and what if I never found a way back then what? Yawning I decided that I would deal with this later as I snuggled into the girls.
Their sleek wings surpassing any blanket in sheer warmth and comfort as the multifarious colors of yellow and blue shielded me from the bitter night’s air.  Dash’s vociferous snoring filled the room accompanied by the soothing rise and fall of her chest as it inadvertently massaged my back helping me to relax. Fluttershy slept silently a content smile like Dash’s as I allowed a thin grin to polish my lips. 
‘Who would have thought that someone like me would be lucky enough to land in a world full of such kind ponies’ I would later regret this mind set as sleep claimed me. 
I would never have guessed that my current sleeping form was housing a unwanted guests, its use for me expiring as a pitch black cloud escaped my mouth as it darted in the direction of the dark forest. Its mind set on one thing reclaiming its body and recovering its slave the very same whom it had used as a host.
“Lachlan, Lachlan, LACHLAN” A masculine voice shouted causing me to jump out of my skin as I still, half asleep tried to evaluate the situation. My vision was blurred but Fluttershy’s outline was easily visible.
“Fluttershy what’s going on,” I yawned as I furiously rubbed my eyes removing any traces of sleep from my eyes. 
“I think we have a serious problem” She said causing my eyes too widen as I looked at her in horror realizing that the masculine voice was hers.
“What the fuck is going on?” I whimpered my mind not ready for this kind of shit in the morning.

	
		Foal Napped.



"No no no, this makes no sense," Twilight stressed her eyes blood shot as her horn limply lolled from side to side comically as spike giggled.
"Ah bet it was that no good zebra," Applejack squeaked, her tiny form causing me to snort as she glared at me. Each one of the girls had been affected, Rarity's once luscious and gleaming fur coat and mane were now tangled and overgrown, whilst pinkie pies tongue had swollen to an unnatural size preventing her from speaking, still wasn't sure if that was a bad thing. Dash’s coordination had been affected, preventing her from flying in a straight line as she once again tripped over thin air. I myself had no ill effects, which had left me slightly alienated, as she grumbled about me being friends with her.
“For the last time Applejack, Zecora is a healer, she specializes in making potions to cure illness, stop being a cunt,” I replied
“Don’t you use your fancy words on me,” she grumbled pacing back and forth as her sister watched a wicked gleam in her eyes. Poor Fluttershy refused to talk, her embarrassment severe as she blushed hiding behind her hair as I comforted her, kissing her on the nose as she smiled. We each put forward an argument, Twilight and I sadly being the only ones that defended Zecora as the others brushed us off. Out of the corner of my eye I watched as Apple Bloom discreetly left, causing me to smirk as I decided to follow. The filly was roughly about my size and was so engrossed on her path that she failed to notice me. We soon came to the Everfree forest, the filly hesitantly stopping as she shuddered.  
I followed, keeping an eye on her as she strode though the potentially lethal forest. If there was one advantage I had over ponies, it was that my eyes were sharper allowing me to keep an eye on her. Soon the cries of protest from her sister could be heard as Apple bloom placed her on a branch her smile widening as she leisurely strolled away.
“I’ll keep an eye on her,” I whispered as I walked past, Applejack physically relaxing when she saw me. Apple Bloom grinned as she met with Zecora, chatting away with her as they collected ingredients.
“Good day ladies,” I said causing apple bloom to jump, whilst Zecora smiled warmly,
“Ah my friend, a hand you may lend,” Zecora happily greeted, motioning for me to join them. We chatted as we walked, Zecora filling me in on Poison Joke, a flower that liked to play relatively harmless jokes. Strangely it hadn't affected me maybe due to my body lacking magic or because I wasn't from this world. Apple Bloom, to my surprise, was surprisingly book smart, her knowledge and understanding leaving me speechless at points. Despite her being the same age as me her mind set was still very much a child and that meant that she was still very naive in certain aspects.
I was sent to retrieve a couple of the poison joke flowers due to my resistance, luckily I ran into no bother as I tenderly plucked the exotic flowers. Placing them in a satchel provided my Zecora I made my way back the peaceful air undisturbed, or so I had thought. As I approached Zecora’s home I heard the sounds of struggling and yelps of pain as my heart froze. Tearing down the path I sprinted into the thresh hold my eyes ablaze as the occupants shrieked in fear.
“What’s wrong? Is anyone hurt?” I inquired, my eyes skimming over them for any physical injuries as I noticed the state of the hut.
“My friend the fire in your eyes gave us quite the surprise,” Zecora rhymed, making me pause me realize that I had startled them, my brash reaction to the situation having the subtlety of a bull in a china shop.
“Sorry but what the hell is going on?” I asked, Twilight blushing furiously as the rest awkwardly shuffled about. 
“You didn’t,” I groaned as their embarrassed looks confirmed my suspicions. I sighed irately as I explained the situation to them.
Luckily Zecora had been able to whip up another batch of the remedy, kindly curing them despite the fact they had nearly destroyed her home. After the girls had apologized and politely been kicked, out I stayed behind to help Zecora clean the mess. Luckily nothing of value had been destroyed and fortunately we had been able to save many of the potions and vials.
“Thank you for solving the miscommunication, you have my appreciation,” Zecora nodded her calm demeanor pleasant as I helped her move the pots over to their original place the house now back to its original state.
I walked Apple Bloom back as she had decided to stay and help us clean up. Now that I got to study her closely I noticed that she was actually slightly taller than me, thankfully not by much. She talked about her life on the farm and about harvesting apples. She also explained to me in great detail how important a cutie mark was and why she wanted hers so badly. Apple Jack was there to greet us, her smile strained as Apple Bloom rushed inside going straight to her room as she waved goodbye. Applejacks smirk made me slightly uneasy as I slowly backed away smiling timidly
“Well I best get going,” I muttered only to be stopped by her hand latching onto my shoulder
“Surely you can stay for super after all you kept an eye on my sister in that here dangerous forest?”
“I really should get going but thank you fo-,” the rest of my sentence was cut off by a raspy voice
“Now listen here sunny you helped my granddaughters out, and in this family we repay our debts,” an elderly green mare appeared her face withered by time as she slowly limped towards me, her eyes kind yet held a great strength and pride. Nodding half-heartedly I grudgingly agreed joining them in the dining room as we made small talk. In the end I was glad that I stayed as I was given a feast fit for kings; every apple product imaginable was spread across the table. 
Apple Bloom sat next to me talking about our small outing with Zecora, as Granny smith served us. She had insisted that I call her Granny Smith or Granny, leaving no room to debate as I agreed, not wishing to annoy the powerful small mare.
The food was heavenly, never had I tasted such good apple products in my life as I polished my plate, my stomach threatening to burst as I gorged on their assortment of treats. Big Mac had been quite intimidating when I had first met him, his massive size making me uneasy  as he firmly shook my hand.
I quickly learnt that despite his appearance he was an extremely gentle stallion who welcomed me with open arms, literally. I had to admit that seeing the apple family interact with one made me miss mine.
Sadly I lived in the states, moved from Scotland to Florida when I was eighteen to finish my education in Digital art and design. Drawing had always fascinated me and it was my father who had encouraged me to go for it. My other father had been hesitant his protectiveness of me always haven't been slightly overbearing. But in the end he had agreed.
My brief musing was cut off by Apple Bloom gently bobbing me on the nose dragging me back to reality as they stared. Sadly I eventually had to leave before it got too late.
I excused myself seeing the moon in the sky as I refused to stay over insisting that Fluttershy would want me home.  I waved to apple Bloom as I left her face falling slightly as her sister ushered her inside. Applejack  sent me a sly smirk sending warnings signals up my body as I high tailed it out of there. I walked along the quite streets the place deserted as I quietly hummed to myself, shivering as the early winter cold stung my exposed arms and legs. Luckily rarity had made me a selection of shirts offering me some protection against the elements.
Crack
I paused my eyes dilating as the sharp sound of a branch breaking rang out, echoing around the silent street as I skimmed the area searching for the perpetrator. Shaking my head I assumed that it was an animal I continued, still a good twenty minutes from home. I furiously rubbed my arms trying to warm them up as the night air relentlessly assaulted my skin, my feet trudging through the thin blanket of fresh snow that had only recently started. I felt the hairs on the back of my neck stand up as I felt a presence behind me turning I relaxed when It was revealed to only be a mare. Her mint green coat was glistening in the low light as her golden orbs focused on me her hair partially hiding her horn.
Her attire was ill suited for this weather wearing a pair of jeans and a tank top as she froze her eyes wide as she gawked at me. Feeling slightly awkward I waved half heartily at her before turning continuing my way home. The sound of hurried footsteps was all the warning I obtained as I felt an excruciating pain at the back of my skull. The last thing my distorted eyes see is a golden glow.
I slowly regained consciousness, the sounds of muffed voices alerting me to the fact that my kidnappers were here.
“This has gone too far Lyra we can’t just foalnap somepony and force them to mate with us!"
“Come on Colgate, we are all on our heat and this is a human, an actual human, if what Rainbow dash has bragged about is right he can please all of three of us easily!”
“Yeah it will be fun, I’m sure he will be sympathetic towards our case.”
“Berry Punch, we knocked him out and foalnapped him I highly doubt it.”
“He is a bit small what if he can’t please us?”
“Let me check, WOW, well that answers that,” I grimaced as they undid my belt placing my member on display as they gasped and awed.
“Hey I think he is coming round,” A voice said causing me to panic as I tried to think of a strategy to escape. Suffice to say that leaping up and bolting off in a random direction was not the best plan. And before I could even hope of escaping a reddish purple blur blocked my path to my horror the mare was wearing nothing more than a bra and panties as she grinned at me bending over so that we were level with each other as her breasts swayed back and forth threatening to break free of their containment as she flicked my nose.
“Ah ah ah no trying to escape now,” she teased looking over my shoulder as I was dragged back to the room by a blue pony her eyes hesitant as I cursed knowing what was going to happen. The three mares looked at me each holding a different expression as they locked the door trapping me as they slowly advanced. The smell of arousal hit me hard confirming that they were in heat as the smell was nearly identical to dash when she was on hers. Knowing that reasoning and negations were useless I instead at least tried to buy myself time. It wasn't that I didn’t find them attractive or that I hated sex, it was just that I felt uncomfortable being forced into it.
"We are sorry about this, we really are, but Dash told us that you were really good, then I got a smell of you and it was just too much,” The mint green pony muttered her eyes neutral as she showed no remorse as I realized that I was fucked. They showed slight guilt but weren’t going to stop as I violently struggled in their grasp, swearing colorfully as they pinned me to the bed their body weight alone enough to stop me as I grimaced, my body creaking under the pressure of their combined weight.  I briefly saw red, my struggles weakening as they eased slightly allowing me to breath.
“Now we are going to release you and if you promise to do as we say you won’t get hurt K?” the red one stated her eyes deadly serious as I growled something snapping inside of me as I grabbed her head roughly jamming my lips against hers. She shrieked in surprise her eyes wide as my tongue darted out, infiltrating her mouth as she half-heartedly pushed against me. I pushed my body against hers as she moaned, making my life easier as self-preservation ran its course. If I could get the three of them off it would mean that there was less chance of me getting hurt for annoying them or disobeying and better chance of escaping.
I soon learned that their names were Colgate, Berry Punch and Lyra. Lyra, the green unicorn, was nearly identical to her sister Colgate, the blue one, both being similar height and even sounding similar. Being honest I was still a young guy at the end of the day and given how big a fuck up there big plan had been I was all for given them pity sex.
Berry punch positioned herself over me, looking at me with a shameless smile, before roughly lowering herself. her moist folds wrapped around my member like a scarf quickly hardening inside of her as she tensed. Her walls compressing around me, her hips rocking back and forth as Lyra positioned herself over my face her sly smile soon obscured as she lowered herself.
My tongue experimentally tasted the skin of her sex causing her to squeak as I took that as a sign to continue. Berry punch was an animal in bed, her aggressiveness and strength making the experience pleasurable if albeit sore. Lyra actually didn’t taste too bad, very tangy, as my chin was soaked in her arousal.
“Dash wasn't kidding, your good,” Berry jibed, her hands roughly grabbing my chest as her nails dug into my skin leaving noticeable marks as I complained a bitterly granted muffled by Lyra. I thrust furiously into Berry, her moans of pleasure drowning out Lyra’s as she fondled her own breasts, eyes clamped shut in bliss as her tail swung wildly from side to side showing. A sudden shiver of excitement shot through her body, eyes alive with enthusiasm as she pivoted facing away from me as, by touch alone, I located her tail using it as leverage as I felt my heart rate increase the blood pumping though my body as sweat started to gently trickle down my brow.  Finally berry punch hit her peak coating my groins as she comically fell of me, landing on the floor with a whimpered of blissful reverie as Lyra fell forward her body suffocating me as I flailed violently. Lyra was next, nearly drowning me as I spluttered pushing her to one side as the pent-up frustration that had continued to build was denied release.
“Dear Celestia that was good,” Lyra's fervent statement disturbing the rhythm of heavy breathing as Colgate none to sensitively claimed Berry punch’s spot her eyes glowing, as her silken fur draped my pelvis.  My breaths quicken catching in my throat as she runs a lissome hand down my stomach, nibbling lightly at the tip of my ear, barely hard enough to notice, the feeling distributed a pleasurable shiver across my body. This mare was actually turning me on obviously she was skilled as she was easily pushing all my buttons. Colgate’s eyes danced with amusement as I actually groaned, her thrusts perfect and actually bringing me pleasure as well as to herself. Lifting myself up I hungrily snaked my arms around her back latching onto one f her breasts as I allowed my tongue and teeth to do their work. Due to my mouth containing canines it meant that when I nibble on her breast the sharpness sent shivers through her spine of lust and caution. To this day the girls still remained ignorant to the fact that I was an omnivore the term probably not even existing due to the bizarre creatures here.
Colgate’s tail coiled around me like a snake holding me in place as she tore my mouth away from her abused breasts re-kindling some of the resentment I had for them as I was reminded that this was technically against my will. Secretly if they had asked I would have been happy to help them, with Dash and Shy’s permission obviously. Her moans rang out as she finally hit her orgasm still leaving me unsatisfied as the measly two minutes of sex souring my mood. Since I had gotten here I had done nothing but have sex and I had started to train my body so that I could last longer though it turned out to be a waste of time as the only one who benefited from it was Rainbow dash and that was more due to her stubbornness than sexual desire. My groin was in agony from the repeated muscular spasms as I was for a second time pulled back from reaching my zenith. From what I had learned from my time here was that ponies as a whole sucked in the bedroom they were attractive nice attributes and most of them were tight as hell but they lacked stamina and any drive to experiment.
Lyra, unlike the others, was a bit of a freak, positioning over me, deciding to take it anal as she took the plunge not even wincing as she slammed down on me resulting in a wet smack. Lyra hummed in pleasure as she bobbed her body up in down her rump jiggling as she rapidly thrusts. Her mane and tail bouncing around wildly as her ears lay flat against her head. Her quivering moans soon accompanied the loud breathing off the other two as they took care of each other their hands gliding down the others glistening body as their tongues meet in a fiery embrace.
“You do know that if you had just asked I would have said yes?” I stated instigating a confused glance from Lyra.
“You would have?” she said her confidence shattering as noticeable guilt flashed across her muzzle.
“Oh well better to ask forgiveness than permission,” she quipped actually bringing a smile to my lips as I tried to relax, her thrusts toning down, my pelvis receiving some relief as her gentler pace caused less pain. Her hair had become tangled and coated in sweat sticking up at odd ends as I none to gently tugged her hair, relishing her whine as I moved onto her tail roughly tugging the strong appendage. Finally my peak arrived I rapidly ploughed into her the wet smacks echoing around the room as the other two looked up in interest. My body cried in relief as I finally came, my body tensing as waves of pleasure shot though me, Lyra’s lurid yells signaling that she was done as well as she listlessly slumped forward, her chest covering my nose and eyes, her blissful trance undisturbed as I tried to move her large-proportioned ass. Lyra went limp her light snoring confirming my suspicion regarding their stamina in bed. I had noticed that except rainbow Dash most ponies either fell asleep or were drained of their strength. A sly smile crossed my lips as I took my IPod out the battery still full as I clicked the camera option positioning myself so all three mares were in it. If I ever got back to earth this was going on Ebay.
Later
“I got lost."
“Bullshit.”
“I did.”
“I can smell them on you.”
“Fuck it.”
"I know it."
Fluttershy watched from the sides as I argued with Dash, her face amused as I tried to lie, my poker face pathetic as she saw and apparently smelt right through me.
“Look they were in heat and they were, maybe a little extreme kidnapping me and forcing me to have sex, but it could have been worse!” I grumbled as Dash went off on one of her rants, scaring many of the surrounding creatures as they fled for cover. Luckily I was able to talk her down, comforting her as I discreetly avoided bringing up sex. Fluttershy, forever the mothering type, quickly joined the debate her face stern as she tenderly checked me over her hands leaving no part of my body undisturbed as I sulkily submitted.  Rubbing my eyes as exhaustion sued my body for every piece of energy I had, leaving me empty as I collapsed, asleep before I hit the couch.
Pain, an experience that was becoming a common theme as I gingerly propped myself onto one elbow, my other preoccupied with removing traces of sleep from my eyes as I yawned my brain requiring the succulent taste of coffee. The throaty groan of coffee rang out around the house as I, along with Dash, slowly descended. Our eyes blood shot and unfocused as our slumping forms banging into each other. My pelvis creaked in agony as the punishment of yesterday made its manifested self known. Fluttershy, to my distaste, was once again wide awake, her large smile and gentle humming contrasting to Dash and I as we growled at her enthusiasm. Luckily coffee had the mystic power to turn go away or die into good morning honey as Dash and I engaged in playful banter any hints of grouchiness gone.
Miles from my location
“So this creature has stamina far greater than any creature in Equestria and can impregnate Alicorn’s and other immortal beings?” A voice hissed its sharp fangs glittering as it green chide glowed in the small pockets of light.
“Yes it nearly got me if I hadn't located and destroyed the sperm before it hit me but be rest assured he can give you an heir and a powerful one at that. Unlike those foolish ponies I noticed his teeth he is a predator and incredibly smart as well as ruthless in situations,” A dark figure spoke its soft green eyes watching its ally intensely.
“A queens virginity is a sacred thing and if I lose it to a useless mongrel then the deal is off!” she hissed as the other chuckled.
‘If you are what she says you are, then creature best prepare yourself for soon you will have the honor of bedding royalty,’ she mentally chuckled, her wings fluttering as the membrane of the wings extruded from her lean form.
“Soon,” she whispered gently caressing her stomach as the thought of a powerful child rising up to rule and dominate Equestria flooding her thoughts as her partner silently laughed.
‘Everything is going to be just perfect.’
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Weeks shot by as I got accustomed to the pony lifestyle, even getting hired by Fluttershy to care for her animals, since I was technically living with her. Luckily the job wasn't very tedious given that many of the creatures were hibernating. Fluttershy and Dash had luckily toned down on the sex, now that Dash’s heat had passed and all of Fluttershy’s built up frustration was now sated, I was finally allowed time to recover. Don't get me wrong I wasn't complaining, but the body could only handle so much, as they say 'the spirit is willing, but the flesh is spongy and bruised.' Fluttershy was great company, and as I got to know her better I realized that she had strength inside of her that no one saw. The way she calmly dealt with creatures that could kill her always astonished me.
Dash on the other hand had a great insecurity about herself which I didn't notice until she started seeking comfort outside of sex, nuzzling up to me or in general needing a cuddle every once in awhile. This I had found to be good allowing us time to bond as we spoke openly and honestly with one another quelling the others fears. The two had a great impact in my life, increasing my confidence so that I was no longer as self-conscious as I had been.
Another benefiting factor had been my fitness; given Rainbow Dash’s personality and determination it hadn't been long before I had been forced to get in shape. This had included fighting, running and weights, I wasn't able to do nearly as much as dash and when it came to fighting my smaller frame and greater agility meant that more than once I had been able to pin her, this usually ending in naughty activities, and more than once we were nearly caught. My frame had started to build muscle, making me more durable in both bed and outside. When I wasn't busy with the twilight and the gang, I was visiting Zecora, in the following months I had grown attached to her considering her a close friend, as she was always happy to give me words of wisdom.
I had even gotten to have an adventure with the girls stopping a swarm of creatures known as Parasprites, which acted like locusts devouring everything in their path. Sadly my suggestion of steeping on them had resulted in an ear bashing from Twilight, and that god-awful stare from Fluttershy. 
In the end Pinkie Pie had got rid of them by playing music of all things. On the plus side I had gotten to briefly meet Celestia, she had scared the crap out of me at first, her massive body towering above everyone else, standing roughly 8 feet tall. Her regal attire having nothing on her hair and tail consisted of four stunning colors that seemed to glow. Her pastel white fur blending with her dress as she politely nodded to me as I felt my eyes briefly glance over her chest her bust similar to Nightmare moon, which strangely was a name I had been thinking about a lot in the last few months.
We had exchanged pleasantries and in general I found her to be pleasurable. Sadly the princess couldn’t stay problems haven arrived in another city demanding her immediate assistance. I had even gained a small group of friends, granted most of them demanded sex but still friends. Vinyl scratch and Octavia had invited me around a few times to talk about music and have a laugh and even Zecora seemed to enjoy the company.  
In the weeks that followed I experienced winter wrap up, that incredulously came with a musical, which had delighted me to no end and now the Young Flyers Competition in Cloudsdale was coming up which I was excited to see. Despite Rainbow Dash's brash attitude I could tell that she was nervous. A couple of confidence enhancing shags later were all it took for her to stop thinking negatively and make a memo to get ice, ouch. I was surprised that I wasn't either dead or in the fetal position somewhere considering the circumstances.
The three mares that had kidnapped me where now kind of friends with me, Berry even let me meet Pinchy, her daughter. I had to admit that after meeting her daughter I found it hard to stay mad at them. They were a relatively peaceful race and as I learned kidnapping was fairly frequent. And was not done with spiteful intentions. It was in a fucked up sense a courtship to some. And the stallions rarely complained. That information did explain why so many mares were fine with the forcible sex route. 
Due to the dangerously low number of males, it was whilst not law heavily frowned upon for a male to reject a female advances. Unless he was herded or in rare cases held a certain amount of authority. 
Applejack had asked if I could help out on the farm, given that my strength compared to earth ponies was lacking, I didn't see what help I could be.
As it turned out I was good at organizing there stock, as well as repairs. Applejack had been strangely around me. Her mood making her unpleasant to be around. Though not that Big Mac was any better. His talkative side lacking severely, Apple Bloom on the other hand was a great. Smart, funny and cute her naivety far less than others her age as I held a respect for her. Granted most ponies were naive. Most young to middle aged ponies ranged from forty to one hundred years old and were still oblivious to wars, famine, rape, murder and other horrifying things that I had learned naturally. Then again with ponies being herbivores it meant that there wasn't that intent to kill like humans have. These factors were probably due to our lack of magic and the facts that humans are omnivores. Humans were always trying to discover ideas and expand in power and wealth whilst ponies lacked that drive.


Apple Bloom told me about the cutie mark crusaders a recent group her and two other ponies had started up to get there, you guessed it, cutie marks. Applejack had me help bring in the apples, the succulent fruit gleaming in the warm sun as beads of sweat rolled down my forehead.


“Y’all just place them apples there and we’ll get 'em later” she ordered, her jeans and a short sleeved tie top matted in fine layers of earth and mud as she readjusted her hat, her toned muscles flexing, showing evidence of years of hard labor. I shakily placed the apples down on the cart gasping for breath as Apple Bloom laughed at my fatigue, the bastard! Luckily for me we were done for the day and I was allowed to use their shower as I hungrily made my way for the bathroom.


The cold sensation of water caused ripples of bliss to run through my body as the gentle current gently massaged the aching muscles. The hard day had left me sore and I struggled to stand as my legs kept threatening to collapse. The bathroom I was in was fairly standard, it had all the facilities required but did not posses any fancy gadgets one would find in a bathroom. The shower was plain having an on and off switch and a basic wheel changing water from hot to cold or vise versa. I laughed as I realized that I was monologuing how a fucking shower worked. I could have happily nodded off if not for two arms weaving around me, bringing my thoughts to a standstill as I was immobilized. The water blurring my vision as a soft southern accent whispered


“Mind if a join ya?” Applejack's hair fell over my eyes obscuring my vision as she rested her chin delicately on my head as she hummed contently. My head firmly planted in her breasts as her naked form slowly caressed me. I really should not have been surprised at this point given the last few months but even now the shock and surprise still evidently coursing though me as I waited with baited breath. Her hair gradually retracted returning vision to me as I turned just in time to be shoved against the wall, her eyes lustful as she licked her lips, her eyes dilated as she started to grind against me, having to crouch slightly given the height difference. Her green eyes met mine as she hesitantly bit her lip a look of want and caution apparent as I gently leaned forward meeting her half way as our lips met. The taste of her chaffed lips, not unpleasant, as her tongue hesitantly entered my waiting mouth, her eyes wide as if she was making this up as she went along.  My hand ran along her stomach cherishing the velvety texture of her pelt.


Applejacks pov
‘Now come on ol' girl you can do this’ I thought encouragingly, my hands fidgeting as I watched Lachlan enter the shower. That stallion made me so strange; he was kind, considerate, most males were selfish and treated mares like property due to the staggering lack of males. It meant that throughout history, stallions were treated as play things, and it was only recently that they could no longer be kept as slaves, they still don’t have the same rights as mares, but at least they can’t be beaten or punished. 
Approaching the door I silently slipped in smiling, as Lachlan’s bare form was clearly visible. The human gave an audible sigh. More than likely stressed from the work and my temper. Slipping out of my gear I quietly snuck up behind him, my hands embracing him as my hair covered his face, his body tensing as his hands glide over my bare form. I allowed him to turn, his face prominently relaxing as I smiled grinding against him as I pinned him against the wall. My nervousness was well placed due to their only being roughly ten males in a town of six hundred mares, it meant that many of the mares were virgins, which meant I couldn't afford to buck it up.
I leaned forward to kiss him but at the last second withdrew, too nervous to make a move as he surprised me his soft lips pressing against mine. His mouth opened allowing me access as I attentively explored his mouth the feeling alien as my tongue ran over his teeth. His tongue had a rough texture as it mingled with mine, the cold water only increasing my arousal as my legs started to buckle. His smell was so strange yet so enticing it reminded me of zap apples.
“Lachlan y’all don' have do this if you don’t want ta” I whispered nerves getting to me.
“Applejack” he whispered as our lips meet his hands grasping my backside as he pulled me closer my right leg wrapping around him as I felt him (enter me?). The feeling was strange but wonderful better than anything I could do with my hand. His thrusts gentle as I felt pain, my stomach cramping as a pain ran though my body. I inhaled sharply his body pausing as he tenderly embraced me, his comforting hug warming me as I felt a stray tear run down my cheek. My tail pugnaciously wiped his leg as he grunted the tough hairs leaving a small welt.


“LACHLAN YA YOUNG WHIPPERSNAPPER, YOU DON IN THARE, ODERS NEED TA USE THAT THERE FANCY HOSE TOO, darn foals today with their warm water back, why back in ma days” the rest of Grannies rant was lost as her voice faded the sound of her crutches clacking down the stairs. I stared mortified at Lachlan as we jumped out the shower, our hands snatching for any available towels as we rapidly dried ourselves. My clothes unpleasant as I threw them back on.
We glumly joined my family as we sat down to dinner the rest oblivious as we sat next to each other, two on each side as granny sat at the head of the table. Lachlan sent me apologetic looks as if it was somehow his fault that we were stopped, a reassuring squeeze was all I could over as we tried to get though dinner.
Lachlan pov
I had to admit that I had not seen this coming as we sat down, the rich smell of fresh vegetables and fruit making me momentarily forget about the bathroom scene as I happily dug in. The food was amazing again and I made a mental note to work here more often. I offered to help Applejack clean as the rest retired to their rooms Granny smith deciding to nap outside in her rocking chair.
Applejack's hand shot out dragging me inside the kitchen as our lips clumsily met, her moans muffled as she used the kitchen cloth as a gag. Being cautious we kept our clothes on, only lowering them enough to gain access to the other. Wasting no time applejack lowered herself using the kitchen counter as a rest. She tenderly ran her hand along my cheek whimsically.
“Inside me, now,” she stated in bated breath. Her legs constricted me, pushing me inside of her as I slipped a hand under her shirt groping one of her succulent breasts as she squeaked. Her arms kept my body against hers as discreet wet smacking sound filled the kitchen, clothes got soaked as assortments of liquids spilt over our jeans. Her muscular tanned fur ruffled as her labored breaths chorused by mine as I felt her body stiffening her walls tightening as her first orgasm hit her. Refusing to stop until I found satisfaction, I kept going her moans increasing in volume as I continued to work on her. . The danger of getting caught only made the experience more exciting as we tried to keep our voices down. Applejack tried several positions with me and several sexual acts her inexperience made up by her enthusiasm. She did not last much longer than the first time a violent shudder running through her body as my member was coated in her juices.
Finally after her third release I received mine, her eyes rolling into the back of her head as she collapsed forcing me to grasp her, the counter and me the only thing holding her in place.
“Lachlan, I appreciate wut you did for me. Thank ya.” she nuzzled me warmly her rapid pants of breath making speech hard as we happily rested in silence.
“Hey sis can ya get me a glass of..” Big macs voice cut off as he froze, his eyes growing comically big as he stared at us.
“Oh fuck,” I whispered
“SHIT SHIT SHIT SHIT SHIT!!!” I cried as I sprinted towards town, an enraged Big Mac following me as his tank of a body heaved in rage. I dived to the right barely dodging the stallion his arms crushing a lamppost as a terrifying reminder to what ponies could do. Luckily Big Mac's frame made him clumsy and I was able to use my smaller, agile frame to stay alive. Lights flickered on across town as faces appeared at doors and windows watching the scene as I looked disbelievingly, not one of them steeping forward to help. Once again I was forced to leap aside as his hands shot forward, one unfortunately clipping me as I lost my balance collapsing on the floor as he loomed over me. He raised a fist prepared to end my life as I closed my eyes waiting for the end.
A roar of confusion rang out as I slowly opened my eyes. Rainbow dash's had her arms around  Big Mac's neck. Desperately trying to restrain the stalion. Lyra and Colgate latched onto his legs, their eyes alight as they bit and clawed at him. Berry punch and Vinyl grabbed his arms dragging him to the ground as the five mares over powered him. Fluttershy, seeing me, rushed forward her face full of concern. Big Mac's arm blindly shot out slamming into her side as a sickening crunch rang out. Fluttershy went limp as she slammed into a wall. The sounds of the fight silenced as I went into shock my eyes tearing up.
I screamed my voice silencing the others, as they looked at me, my face contorting into rage as I leapt at Big Mac. Sprinting forward my fist slammed into his head sending him to the ground as I jumped onto his back my hands assaulting his skull and neck as sharp cracks rang out, my eyes seeing red as he threw me off his arm pinning me as I snarled at him. My legs shot out crashing into his chin as he cried in pain. Shaking his head as I rammed him knocking him on his back as proceeded to strangle him my hands barely fitting around his throat, as I was determined to crush the life out of him.
“MAC YOU LEAV HIM ALO- FLUTTERSHY!!” Applejack cried out as she saw her friend limp form.
“LACHLAN, NO!!” she screamed as she rushed forward her eyes full of panic as her brother feebly struggled. I grunted as two pairs of arms dragged me off, cursing as they strained to hold me back. 
“Twilight, knock 'im out!” Applejack shouted as I threw one of the mares off of me my eyes leaking as they flickered over to Fluttershy’s broken form. Applejack was seeing to her brother as Twilight fired a bolt of purple at me the blast phasing through me as I redoubled my efforts.  
“It didn’t work, we need to sedate him.” Twilight panicked as she along with Vinyl helped to hold me down as my adrenaline started to wear off, my struggles weakening slightly as a nurse appeared, her eyes glued to mine as she hesitantly took out a syringe. I felt the cold sting of the needle, my body numbing as the sedative took effect.
“Sleep now,” a voice whispered my body relaxing as darkness claimed me.
General pov
“ What were ya thinkin'?” Applejack hissed at her brother his face ashamed as he gently carried Fluttershy to hospital his face slightly bruised as his sister went from concern to outrage at his actions.
“I'm sorry sis, I just thought.” Big Mac was cut off by applejack's furious retort
“That’s yer problem, ya didn’t think and now look,” Mac looked down in shame as he looked guilty at Fluttershy's sleeping form his thoughts plagued with regret as he quickened his pace. Fluttershy was luckily not hurt badly, her arm was broken, but that could be fixed in a day his sisters and her friend’s forgiveness that was a far longer recovery.
Back at the scene the ponies had crowded around and were now whispering furiously with one another as the humans prone form acted like a display for the curious ponies.
“Did you see how strong he was?”
“He nearly killed Big Mac!”
“Took nearly seven mares to restrain him!”
“He is a monster?” Twilight had had enough of the whispering.
“EVERYPONY GO HOME THERE IS NOTHING TO SEE HERE!!” she roared as the ponies hesitated. Their fear outweighing their curiosity they grudgingly left.
“What happened, The little pipsqueak nearly killed Mac!” Rainbow dash stated her eyes looking fearfully at Lachlan as he slept his form curled into a ball.
“I don’t know, but he was never this strong, I mean, I was able to overpower him when he came to our place” Lyra added smiling sheepishly as Dash glared at her.
“Did you see the way he fought, he was going to kill that stallion. What kind of monster is he? ” Octavia added her voice quivering at the word monster.
“We will have to tell the princess’s about this, he is dangerous, that is obvious and when Mac hurt Fluttershy that seemed to trigger a burst of extreme adrenaline.” Twilight stated her eyes shadily looking to the mares as there forlorn looks sent regret coursing through her body. She gently picked Lachlan, up the rest refusing as they kept a wary distance from him, hurting Twilight further as she realized that they feared him. Looking down at him his eyes swollen as fresh tears fell down his sleeping form his body shaking badly as he moaned in sorrow.
His left arm was broken from where Mac had pinned him and his left foot looked sprained, the flesh swelling as a nasty purple and green bruise started to form. He would be out for a couple days, his body exhausted from the fight. Looking at him for a second time Twilight pondered what to do, his friends feared him and thought he was a monster.
“ I am so sorry Lachlan,” Twilight whispered a stray tear falling down her cheek as the hospital came into view.
“Are you sure this is a good idea he nearly killed that stallion,” Chrysalis whispered as Nightmare moon materialized beside her
“Of course you fool” Nightmare Moon snapped, in no mood to answer stupid questions. Turning she glowered as Chrysalis mirrored her action, the two had recently been having problems, Nightmare Moon's nasty mood swings had been irritating Chrysalis to no end and her sudden cravings and massive increase in appetite had left her at her wits end. 
Though she put up with it. The alicorn was powerful and would be ideal in the final stages of attacking canterlot. 
“We strike soon,” Nightmare growled, glowering at the creatures sleeping form. She couldn't help but smirk as she imagined what she would do when her pet was back by her side. 


Lachlan’s pov


I slowly regained consciousness, my head splitting as I shakily pivoted. My eyes blurred as a familiar voice sounds


“Lachlan you're awake!” The purple outline of Twilight becomes visible as I groaned, my arm killing me as gingerly smile at her, lethargically rubbing my eyes as I crack my rigid back the satisfying pops causing the purple pony to wince.
“Where am I?” I croak my lips cracked as words hurt my arid mouth. Twilight explained the situation to me, how I had been out for about three days and that Fluttershy was fine, causing me to sigh in relief as I sunk into my pillow, the feathered slice of heaven helping to ease my sore head as I rested. I was told that I would have to stay in hospital for at least a week until my arm finished healing, due to me being a new species magic was out of the question.
Unfortunately Twilight had work and was unable to stay for long, I smiled as I expected the rest to visit, their friendly smiles pictured in my head helped to ease my boredom. Hours came and went and no one showed up, slightly irritated now, I started to count the ceiling tiles. Finally visiting ours finished and I was left slightly pissed off that no one had come to see me. Shaking the thought lose I assumed that they were all busy, having jobs and all.
Five days later
Not a single fucking visit, all my so called friends and only Big Mac had bothered his arse to come and see me. Big Mac had explained to me why he had attacked me and was deeply sorry, the gentle stallion looking down in shame as I smiled at him patting him on the shoulder. Mac had visited me a couple of times having a laugh with me though he could never stay long. My memories of how I got put in here are blurred; the last thing I remember is Mac accidentally hurting Fluttershy. Mac had apologized to Fluttershy, which had made our strange friendship stronger as I realized that it had been an accident. My ankle had fully healed and no longer bothered me. Once Mac had left I went back to silently fuming as once again the doors revealed not one of my friends, but a nurse serving me lunch, retreating her eyes warily watching me causing me to glare at her as the nurse hurriedly left.
‘Fuck’em, I don’t need those freaks they can burn in hell for all I care’ I mentally snarled tearing into my crud meal with a vendetta as the frail pieces of green were torn apart. For five days I had waited patiently for any of my apparent friends to visit or even pop in briefly but after the fourth day I had lost hope, the hurtful truth that they only saw me as a sex toy hit home
“They never cared I was just a toy and now that I am broken they have lost interest until I am fixed again. Fucking sluts, if they think that I will ever look at them then they have another thing coming,” I whispered soberly tears threatening to fall down my face as I realized that I was alone.
Finally boredom caused me to snap leaping out of bed I hurriedly threw on some clothes, slipping out the window my feet shuddering as I hit the soft soil momentarily losing my balance as I collapsed against the wall. I stomped down the street heading towards Fluttershy’s house as scenarios ran though my head most of them resulting in me getting raped, typical. Ponies for some reason stayed out of my way some even crossing the streets as I self-consciously winced, the frightened or resentful stares painful as I tried to keep a stiff upper lip. 
The ponies were all keeping a secret and it seemed to revolve around me as more than once whispers broke out, key words like evil; savage and monster making my heart sink even further as I tried to piece together what was going on. My eyes locked onto a rainbow colored mane as I stopped dead in my tracks, my eyes meeting hers as fear reflected in those magenta eyes, without a word she took off refusing to look back as I yelled after her. More and more ponies avoided me some even darting into their homes as even some of my supposed friends like Octavia and Colgate hid. My heart had been truly crushed by this point as my trip to Fluttershy’s got harder and harder as I tried to marshal my shattered spirit.
Arriving, I watched as Fluttershy happily hummed around her garden feeding her animals as her eyes closed. As I closed in my desire to know compelling me to be reckless as I arrived at her front gate. I cleared my throat as Fluttershy halted, turning to face me as she nervously stuttered her face filled with a repulsion as my smile faded.
“O-o-oh i-its y-y- you,” She stuttered before tearing into her house slamming the door shut as I reached the door banging on it as I shouted
“Fluttershy what the fuck is going on?!” her terrified squeaks only redoubled my effort as I desperately needed to know why seven foot tall powerful ponies were now terrified of me.
“Please just tell me what did I do?” I half sobbed my eyes watering as she cried
“GO AWAY PLEASE!” my body numbed, the words striking me as I tried to process them.
“I THOUGHT YOU GUYS WERE MY FRIENDS!” I roared, stomping off angry tears running down my face as I headed for the Everfree forest, no longer caring as the clouds above me darkened the pegasi no longer able to control the clouds as I entered the feared forest. I encountered no problems, my temper long gone, sorrow was all that remained. Rain battered my body as my vision was blurred by the aggressive weather forcing me to seek shelter in a cave. 
As I huddled against a wall staying close to the exit as the pitch blackness of the cave behind me caused me discomfort. I shivered as the gale winds struck my drenched body, my clothes useless as I tried to warm myself up. The nip of the wind plagued my body as I shivered violently, my hands furiously rubbing my arms as I tried to stay warm.
“Well, well, well who would've thought that you would come to me?” A voice whispered my heart freezing as the sultry voice spoke up. Turning I felt any warmth leave as I stood petrified at the monster before me. 
"Nightmare Moon!"

	
		She's what now?
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I could not belive my eyes. the mare that had made my first day in Equestria so miserable stood before me. And worse yet she was not alone. Another female of equal height looked on, her muzzle twisted in a sneer.
The creature wore a green dress, her pelt a dark grey that blended perfectly with the cave. Her hands possessed sharpened digits that gleamed dangerously. Her hair a toxic green oddly enough with circular holes cut though it. And most importantly a jagged horn that looked better for impaling than performing magic.
She examined me disgust evident on her face. Her insect like wings fluttering in annoyance. Her body whilst lean around the stomach and arms was far less around the breasts rear and legs, each perfectly proportioned as I admired her stunning form.
"Hmm Chrysalis looks like the little fly came of his own accord." Nightmare Moon chuckled. The mare beside her merely rolled her eyes.
"Be quick I don't doubt that his friends will eventually look for him!" The creature replied. Nightmare Moon gave a grin her eyes fixated on me. In the blink of an eye I was pinned, Nightmare moon tearing at my water logged clothes with a primal hunger. Eyeing my smaller frame as she tore my shirt from my body. It had to be a nightmare, it had to be! How could she still be alive? Twilight promised me she had been killed. How could she be here? Jolted by her yanking at my trousers I reacted. 


"Get off." I screamed, lashing out wildly not caring I frantically tried to free myself. Grinning the mare continued to fondle me, unperturbed by my actions. I continued to struggle refusing to lay down and submit as she continued to try and undress me. I cried out for help. Calling out for my friends, Twilight anyone who could save me. 
"Oh someone is feisty." She laughed, her hand slipping down my trousers as I felt her caress me.
"GET OFF OF ME." I screeched pushing her back. Collapsing I scurried back until my back was pressed to the wall hoping she would let her guard down and allow me to escape. 
"I'm warning you. Stay back... Or else" I threatened my voice barely a whisper, a lump forming in the back of my throat. The demon looked on with amusement, crawling towards, a sadistic demon closing in on her prey. Like that night months ago I was once again defenseless. 
"Or else what? " She grinned leaning down her face mere inches away from mine.
In what many would consider a cowardly move, I bawled up my fist and sucker punched the bitch. The mare recoiling as the shock caused her to stumble backwards. Landing on her ass hard the mare gave a small hiss, gingerly touching her cheek. 
Petrified I looked on eyes wide as the mare looked up at me. A frown plastered across her face. Seconds trudged by, my heart pounding in my ear as I waited. Any second she would recover from the shock and tear me limb from limb. A brief calm washed over me.
"You've gotten stronger, nearly killing a stallion and now once again injuring an alicorn. You may yet prove to be useful!" Standing she again approached me forward eyeing my exposed chest. "But I'm afraid like last time. you are going to pay dearly for that." She finished, running her tongue along her serrated teeth, I gave an involuntary shudder. Leaning in she inhaled her body giving a small shudder. I hope those little whores down in Ponyville have toughed you up. I would hate for you to get hurt like last time." She finished sweetly. Gently stroking my face almost lovingly. 
Maybe it was stress, maybe it was the fact I was feverish. But in that moment I wanted nothing more than to wipe that grin off her face. Pushing myself up I roughly grabbed the mare by her dress yanking her down as my lips crashed against hers. The mare gave a startled cry her body tensing before a light moan escaped her lips. Pushing though her lips our tongues met with hatred and passion. The mares arms wrapping around me as I pushed her onto the ground. 
"I want you now!" She hissed punctuating each word with a kiss. Grinning I gave her ass a sharp slap still green when it came to foreplay but my sloppy work seemed to please the mare. Maybe this was me trying to get back at my so called friends a fucked up way albeit.
Nightmare Moon gave a muffled cry of pleasure in response. , our tongues dancing in passion as I grabbed her ass. Pulling her closer I found myself wedged between the freezing cold wall and the burning warmth of her fur. Her soft lips caressed mine almost lovingly as our hands explored the other.
Her hands, none to gently racked my body, leaving small cuts on my body. I hook my arm under her right leg, pushing it aside allowing me to access her plump lips. Caring not if she was ready or not, I thrust forward, hilting her as she whines in delight. Her walls entrap me, the cries of pleasure lost over the roar of thunder. 
Like a vice, Nightmare Moon's leg latches around my body using me for support as she bounces atop me. Her arms wrapping around my shoulder, her free standing leg shivering from her desire and strain of the position. Our drenched bodies met again and again renewing our cries of passion as each slap brings a fresh wave of pleasure. The bitter cold seems to evaporate, the pleasure blocking out the wind and rain. Her silken fur warming my naked form.
She flirtatiously winks as her elegant hands clasp around my head bringing my face to hers. Her tongue runs up the side of my face, matting my cheek. her soaked fur tickles my body, her arousal trickling down me as the wet slaps of skin on skin echoed around the desolate cave. Pivoting, I push her against the cold wall her body arching as her bare form touched the muddy rock side. She gently nibbles my neck her teeth leaving small love bites as I cheekily smacked her ass. Her gasp of shock muffled my light chuckling
“Naughty,” she grunted as my fingers massaged her fur.  My hand traces the delicate texture of her majestic wings as they wrap around me, encasing me in a feathery cocoon.
Nightmare Moon was surprisingly gentle, her aggressive dominate streak seemingly non-existent as she pulled me onto the floor lying beneath me as I built a steady rhythm her limbs snaking around me as she held me tight given me little maneuverability. She swirls her finger around my chest the gentle pattern relaxing as I gently brushed a stray lock of her mane aside, her eyes shining in the low light.
“You have gotten better,” she jibed as I hungrily kissed her again, biting her lip.  Chrysalis watched with fascination as she nervously rubbed her arm her face showing distaste as we ignored her withering looks. Chrysalis looked turned on herself her hand caressing her own body as she tried to hide her arousal.
I slammed into Nightmare Moon in a violent rhythm. My lust for her body increasing my boldness as I briefly dominated her, my smaller frame able to keep up with hers as sweat poured from my body matting our already filthy frames as the throws of passion claimed us.
“Ah you’re so perfect,” she giggled as I stared at her in fear of her bubbly personality that's scaring me. Her soft borderline caring look actually scared me more than her homicidal streak. Or so I thought her eyes darkened as her grip tightened around my shoulders, the bones creaking as her steel grip threatened to break my shoulder blades. Her mouth latched onto mine drawing blood as she bit my lip my eyes widening as panic set in. She was getting aggressive as I feared for my body as our once smooth rhythm was distorted, her legs forcing me to go faster as she grew restless.
“Harder you bastard!” she roared, causing me to flinch as she rolled me onto my back her hips slamming into me as my body dealt with the strain. Her aggressive nature seemed to only worsen, her hands racking down my body as Chrysalis at times had to restrain her from nearly killing me. My body was brutally battered but still able to perform and did all it could to prevent the enraged mare killing me. Her first orgasm hit her causing spasms to shoot through her body as her walls clenched, fluids soaking my pelvis as I gasped in pain. Her ruthless thrusts calmed as her eyes softened brimming with tears as she gently hugged me.
“I’m so sorry,” she sobbed, her body shaking as Chrysalis looked on, mortified. I was confused and above all else horrified at the mare breaking down before me, her eyes swollen and puffy. This was the demon that still gave me nightmares. A sobbing mess, was what had struck fear into me. 
I shakily caressed her, wishing to avoid her anger as I comforted my captor. Terrified and confused by her arbitrary mood swings, I was unable to do anything other than hope her unpredictable mood swings did not result in her turning violent and deadly. 
Nightmare Moon's fidgeting made her body rub up against me resulting in me getting hard as I grimaced. With a small "oh" she looked down a wicked smile flashing across her face. All beat far more gentle the mare lightly shoved me to the ground her hands pinning mine over my head as she inhaled, drinking in the scent of lust and fear I was given off.  Lowering herself I gasped as the nip of the cold was extinguished against her blanket like fur, her body helping to  stave the cold as she mounted me.
‘What the fuck is wrong with her!’ I mentally winced as her hands molested my body no part left as her hands glide across my sore frame.
“Again, do me again, harder... please,” she begged, her extensive lustful moan of passionate desire contrasting my fear.  
I submitted to her, fear of being disemboweled  insuring my cooperation with the mare as time and time again she slammed her body down onto me. Her delighted moans drowning out mines of pain. Chrysalis had a look of disgust and amusement as Nightmare Moon degraded herself, her royal neutral attitude gone as she pleaded for me to get her off.
“AH, ah, ah, ohhhh fuck me!” she moaned her lips grasping mine as once again I found my bleeding tongue being dominated by hers. We reach our respective peaks the feeling deep as she collapses on top of me. I gently prod her stomach as she growls making me cautious and suspicious. My heart races as I gasp for breath her rough love making having ruthlessly bruised and exhausted me. Her gentle breathing cuts off as she tears herself of me running outside as retching is heard, her body heaving as she vomits. 
My horrified suspicions are correct as I realize how much shit I’m in,
‘She’s pregnant’ this thought terrifies me as the lingering question of ‘Is it mine?’ pesters at the back of my mind.
“Is there anything you want to tell me?” I ask as she blinks in, confusion her eyes narrowing as she covers her body, my staring at her stomach obvious as she blushes.
“No, why would you ask?” she asks, her tone sharp as I look at her skeptically.
“Eh, you know you look slightly bigger?” I cautiously probe as she bares her teeth.
“How dare you, so what if I have put on weight, it’s not my fault, I have been eating healthily, but it won’t stop and these damn cravings!” she cries in frustration as she collapses on the ground her emotions running wild as she rants, “I keep vomiting and I feel sick and sore all the time!” she bawled as she gently massaged her stomach, her childish moaning not unsurprising as I remember my best friends Jodie’s pregnant months. Walking towards her I carefully extract my hand rubbing her stomach soothingly as my hand strokes her chin.
Lightly pinching her cheeks I force the mares eyes up to meet mine. In that moment I held no anger for her or disgust.
“You're pregnant.” 
At first a chilled silence fills the cave, Chrysalis watching the two of us intently as for what I assume is the first time in her life, Nightmare Moon is left speechless.  her mouth parts in an O shape. Her eyes showing the tidal wave of emotions going though her head. Letting go of her cheek I stand back, fearful that she will over react.
“No, that is ridicules." She mutters, shaking her head to reaffirm her statement. 
"The signs are all there." I reply neutrally, part of me feeling bad that she had also raped a stallion.  there is no way I can be pregnant I am the mistress of the night. A god. There is no way something like you could impregnate me. ” her weak protests are cut off by Chrysalis steeping forward her horn glowing a sickly green as I step in front of Nightmare Moon. 
"Easy no need to get violent." I replied Chrysalis rolling her eyes as she steeped forward.
“Move you fool, I am going to confirm you suspicious since this foal seems clueless!” Chrysalis snapped smacking me away as I gingerly nursed the welt that she had left on my face. Her eyes dulled as she looked at Nightmare Moon, her body rigid as the spell worked its course. Chrysalis gave a small gasp as she looked at Nightmare a look of horror on her face.
“As I suspected she is pregnant, but it is more than that. She is pregnant with an Alicorn foal!” she expressed her eyes wide as I looked at her with an oblivious look. 
"And that is good, I assume?" I piped up the two giving me an incredulous look. 
It is impossible you fool, only two Alicorn’s can have an Alicorn foal, any other species that mates with an alicorn results in the foal being born with the characteristics of the father!” Nightmare Moon panicky shouted her eyes wide as she looked at me.
"Maybe the stallion you fucked had alicorn in him?" I questioned, the two mares groaning as they gave me looks as if I was being an idiot.
“The spell isn’t lying, and be silent, stop trying to help. Nightmare Moon has only been with one male since her return. ” Chrysalis dryly stated her neutral expression withering away as she grinned viciously pointing at me.
"You are the father you fool." Chrysalis voice echoed around the cave leaving a stunned silence. I suddenly felt ill, my head spinning as I fell backwards. Landing on my ass with an oomph I looked back from Chrysalis to Nightmare Moon. This had to be a cruel joke. I was not even from this planet how could I possibly impregnate something that was a different species to me.
"Bullshit." Not exactly tactful. But it was all I could form as I shakily got to my feet. This was a lie the two were merely trying to pawn another ponies bastard child onto me. "I am not going to be trapped here looking after a bastard child with this bitch." I snarled, the two mares recoiling at the harshness.
"Do not be such a fool child. Do you really thing I would make this up?" Chrysalis spat, marching towards me as I backed up. "What I say is the truth, she is pregnant and you are the father." Chrysalis finished emphasizing her point by pointing from the nightmare to me. My eyes flickered over to Nightmare Moon though I wish they hadn't as I took in her broken, dejected look. 
The creature that had installed terror into me looked like a kicked dog, her lower lip trembling as her matted naked form looked pitiful rather than dangerous. With a weak snap of her fingers, like when i had first met her, her clothes materialized onto her body, thought the armor and helmet were oddly missing.
I had to bite my lip to stop me from groaning as I spied a lone tear trickle down her cheek. Humiliated and scared she was in that moment, not the monstrous nightmare that had plagued my subconscious. She was simply a mare scared out of her wits and about to be a mother. A small part of me gave a reluctant sigh as I awkwardly moved towards her. A small part of Nightmare Moon returned as she fixed me with a weak sneer, one of her arms raising in an aggressive display. Reaching her I turned to face Chrysalis one of my arms lightly coming to rest on her shoulder in a half hearted display of support.
"Are you sure I am the father?" I croaked, my voice wavering as the changeling nodded. A cold realization of my situation seemed to kick in as my legs threatened to collapse. I was going to be a father. I wanted to scream, I wanted to throw shit about but stuck in a desolate cave all I could do was stare down at the mare that had been the source of all my problems. With a groan I made my decision. crouching beside her I gave her a weak smile.
"I guess we are both kind of fucked." I laughed weakly, feeling ill inside as nerves wracked my body. Sighing in relief the mare wrapped her arms around me, embracing me as I was pulled into her lap. With a content sigh she rested her chin on top of my head. I was scared, what did I know about being a father. Never mind being a father to child that might not even be human. 
I was nineteen I knew nothing about babies. Hell I could barely look after myself. What was worse was that Nightmare Moon was most likely equally as clueless. Despite her age she was still a villain and i doubted that position came with parenting classes.
“How long does pregnancy for mares last?" I spoke up, deciding that it was best to start somewhere.
“Most mares take six months. Alicorn’s and changeling’s take about eight.” Chrysalis answered, sitting herself down opposite me her tail lazily flicking from side to side. I grimaced realizing that I had been in Equestria for roughly four months. So I only had four months to prepare. Where did I start, we were homeless, jobless and given Nightmare Moon was hated by most of Equestria it was not like we could just settle down with a nice cottage. I was stuck with a criminal that would most likely be executed for her crimes if she was caught. 
A small voice at the back of my head wanted that. To watch as she was punished for her crimes. But at the same time despite what she had done it made me uncomfortable to even contemplate letting someone die.  Did that mean I forgave her. No, I hated her for what she had done. But all I had to do was make sure she had a healthy pregnancy then take the child. I would not let a child be raised by one as hateful and spiteful as her.
For the moment my main objective was keeping myself alive and the child inside her safe. I was snapped out of my thoughts with Nightmare Moon giving a snarl. Yelping I was hoisted off the ground, her enraged features matching her cold tone as she glared at me. Shaking me slightly her eyes burned making me shiver. 
“You did this to me,” She hissed. 
"What? Fuck off." I cried out, affronted. " You were the one that fucked me." I snapped, the mare baring her teeth. 
"Maybe if you had controlled your pheromones and not smelled like a bitch in heat, I would not have been struck with a brief spell of madness. Which is the only reason I would have ever mated with you." the mare retorted.
"Really you are actually going to try and blame me for you being a piece of shit?" I retorted. " I am sorry you were so weak that you could not resist. I forgot that you were a four year old." I spat, the mare dropping me before giving a harsh shove.
"You know nothing of ponies you fool so I suggest you keep your mouth shut before I decide to shut it for you." the mare snarled, Chrysalis having wisely left. "We are driven by instinct if you had had any sense you would not have wandered into a castle with a mare that has missed 1000 heat cycles and was on edge." She shouted back our voices slowly increasing in volume.
"I don't give a flying fuck about your heat, it was my first night in this shit hole so I did not even know what you were never mind that you had a 1000 year itch. And guess what I still don't care. You raped me," I roared. Spittle flew from my mouth as I panted for air angrily looking at the mare as she gave a stunned look. 
" R-rape?" She whispered recoiling at the word. Almost afraid as she seemed to crumple before me. The look of disgust and loathing actually bringing a satisfied smile to my lips. "I did not, I am not a." She paused looking away, her hands balled up into fists. Neither of us spoke, the gentle rattle of rain hitting rock signaling the storm had eased up.
"I'm sorry." Nightmare Moon whispered, causing me to double take as I stared at her incredulously. of all the things I had expected her to say I never thought for a second she would apologies. " I never realized I had hurt you so badly." the mare finished her eyes meeting mine, fresh tears dripping down her face. " I just thought you were playing hard to get. I was not really going to kill you." The mare continued. 
"You broke my ribs, you broke bones and laughed whilst I pleaded with you. I begged you to let me go. Humiliated myself and what did you do? You laughed and told me I was a thing. A thing to fuck and discard. How in the hell could you think I was playing hard to get." I replied incredulously. The mare licked her lips going to speak before wisely deciding to keep her mouth shut. 
"That does not make up for what you have done. But if it is of any small consultation to you I forgive you." I sighed, rubbing my face as I yawn threatened to escape my lips. With a nod the mare propped herself up against the wall, her horn glowing as my trousers were flung in my general direction. Haven been spared the destruction of Nightmare Moon's nails, they were in relatively good condition.
"Thought you might want a bit of protection from the cold." She stated, looking at the rag that had once been my T-shirt before tossing  it aside. With a small nod I sighed, surprised that instead of being drenched the trousers were actually dry. Given the mare an appreciative nod I hastily threw them on, sighing at finding some relief from the cold.
Despite the added warmth I was still freezing. My body shivering violently as I rubbed at my arms. Rolling over so her body was facing me the mare gave an amused smile at my situation. A small semblance of her attitude returning she smirked as she dainty patted the ground beside her. At first I flat out refused turning away as I tried to keep my pride in tact. 
I was not about to cuddle up to her like we were a couple. I would freeze before I allowed myself to be humiliated like that. 
"Look runt despite the tearful apologies from my hormonal state. Do not think I am suddenly doing this out of the kindness of my heart. I don't like you. But it will do neither of us any good if you freeze to death. Come I will keep you warm." she spoke up, rolling her eyes as I gave her a glare. 
"Glad the feeling is mutual." I responded, shivering as I tried to ignore her laughter.
"For the sake of my sanity get over here before I drag you over, whelp." She snapped. Biting my lip, I weighed up my options. With a reluctant sigh I crept over to her. Gingerly sitting down, I flinched as the mare wrapped an arm around me pulling me into the warmth of her fur. Not happy about my circumstance, I still found myself melting in her embrace. The mare draping a wing over me as I was enveloped in warmth. An uneasy sleep came as I drifted off. the gentle patter of rain and the mares heart beat oddly relaxing.
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Twilight pov

The past few week had been a nightmare. With Lachlan’s disappearance we had been tasked with finding him, and bringing him back safely. secretly I felt guilt for how I had reacted. Though it had shocked and scared me, the damage he had inflicted on big mac. Whilst the gentle farm pony had shrugged it off, he still walked with a slight limp. Applejack's anger was justified but the rest and I reaction had been unjust. We were meant to be responsible for his care. Princess Celestia had assigned me to look out for him until we could find a way to send him home and I had let both her and Lachlan down. The town folk complete over reaction and near hysteria to Lachlan had not helped the situation out at all. After the Zecora incident I had hopped ponies would be more willing to forgive but sadly this had not been the case. But it would be hypocritical of me to berate them when I had also reacted. 
Though despite our searching we were no closer to bringing him back. Reluctantly I had been forced to bother Princess Celestia and request her aid in capturing Lachlan. The problem was given the everfree has been subjected to large downpours of rain and him being immune to magic we had no idea where to even start. All in all I was nearly pulling out my hair trying to think of a way to find him. 
My gaze lingered on the colossal forest, like a sea of black. I got goosebumps even thinking about venturing into the unforgiving maze of gnarled trees and the grotesque creatures that dwelled within. A small part in all of us feared that the small human had not survived. despite his strength he was no match for a manticore or worse a hydra. All it would take is one to catch him. Even worse unforgotten, black magic lingered over the forest. Celestia only knows what kind of monsters hid in the true depths of the forest. 
Shivering I turned to Rainbow Dash with a slight frown. The mare had been fidgeting for the last hour as we prepared. It was obvious to anypony that she was on edge. Lachlan’s fight with Big Mac and his disappearance had affected her greatly. Not that she would ever admit that. Maybe if she had confronted Lachlan rather than leave to alert me she could have stalled him until we could have brought him back to the hospital and try and calm Fluttershy and the folks of ponyville. 

Speaking of the yellow mare. Fluttershy once she had had time to calm down had regretted her actions. She had let fear dictate her actions once again and the yellow mare had been sulking ever since. her confident streak taking a hit from Lachlan's disappearance. Pushing that aside I brought my attention back to the task at hand. 
Clearing my throat I gathered the attention of my friends their eyes fixed on me. 
“Princess Celestia should be here any moment, remember stick close to the princess and if you see anything do not hesitate. Even if it is your eyes playing tricks even the smallest of mistakes could land us in serious trouble. I know a few here have mixed feelings and I understand, but regardless Lachlan is our friend and he needs our help. I understand Applejack that what he did to your brother is unacceptable, we can find a more fitting punishment that does not entail running him out of town.” I finished, ignoring the murderous glare the apple farmer was sending me. 
“He nearly killed my brother and you want us to bring him back? He deserves to be locked up in a dungeon. You mark my words Twilight he can’t be trusted.” Applejack growled, angrily stomping away to grab her back back as Pinkie Pie followed trying to calm the furious earth pony down.
Sighing I tiredly rubbed at my eyes, the past few week had been stressful and all I wanted was to go back to the library and sleep without the stress of the currently lost human.
“You look tense.” a voice spoke up from behind.
“You don’t know the half off it I groaned. I paused my eyes widening as I spun on the spot. Wearing a bemused smile stood my mentor in all her glory. “P-princess Celestia, I am so sorry I had no idea you had arrived.” I babbled, the mare dainty placing a hand against her lips as she giggled.
“At ease Twilight, it is good to see you again. Though I apologies that we are not meeting under better circumstances.” Princess Celestia finished, giving me a small pat on the head. Too the side Princess Luna waited patiently, her eyes briefly locking onto me as I shivered. Something about her eyes made me uncomfortable, maybe it was there eerie similarity to nightmare Moon. or the fact her hair had regained its ethereal glow.
“Sister we would be best no wasting time with meaningless pleasantries, the everfree at night is dangerous, more so than during the day. I would rather not risk your student or her friends safety.” Luna said impatiently, her hand resting on an impressive Gladius. I was shocked to see such a weapon. The sword was a relic by today's standards, easily three thousand years old, but stood as a testament to just how old the two princesses were.
“Patience Luna,” Celestia chided smiling fondly at her. “We will move out in just a moment. Once the rest are ready.” she continued.
“I do not even see why the others are required, would it not be easier to bring a few guards and do it ourselves?” Luna replied, oblivious to how rude she was coming across.
“No I fear guards would only make him think he was in trouble. We need to make him see that we mean him no harm,” Princess Celestia finished. With a small huff and a reluctant nod Luna turned to survey the Everfree, her wings twitching slightly in agitation at standing about. With a gentle sigh Princess Celestia turned her attention to me. 
“Your friends look about ready to go but I must stress this point. The everfree is an ancient and dangerous forest. Some of the worst threats and creatures ever faced by ponykind have been banished and imprisoned in its depths. Our old castle was luckily near enough to ponyville that you six would not have encountered the more dangerous beings in that cursed forest. But note that we may end up having to venture further into the forest. So I  implore you and your friends not to wander off, and if you see anything tell us. The forest will try to play with your mind and opportunistic beasts will happily try to make a meal of a lone pony.” Celestia finished grimly, her tone sending shivers up my spine.
With a meek nod I gave my word that I would not do anything rash. Fluttershy looked like she was about to faint her eyes wide, her body shaking like a leaf. Satisfied that we understood the mare beckoned us to follow them as we headed for the eerily black forest.
The rest of my friends fell in behind me as we followed the two alicorns, nerves were running high as even Rainbow Dash was oddly quiet. If this forest was so dangerous how could lachlan have possibly survived in its depths. How would he be a match for the monsters that hid within.

Lachlan’s POV

CRACK
A sharp sound rang out, the shrill scream of the beast silenced in an instant. The imposing, soaked form of Nightmare Moon stood above me her eyes alight with a chilling glow. Around her lay the bodies of several amphibian creatures. Large maws filled with hook like teeth, hideous mucus covered bodies, and yellow orbs for eyes. Lucky for me that Nightmare Moon had been close by. 
Lying on my back I greedily sucked in oxygen, coughing as I tried to expel the droplets of water that had gone down the wrong way. Shivering, I crossed my arms in an attempt to stop the shakes. I had simply been trying to get cleaner looking water before I had been ambushed by the little fuckers. I had fought like crazy but there had been too many of them and quickly they had managed to drag me into the water. I had chimped out with all my strength but the inky blackness and the creatures biting and scratching had made escape impossible. 
Just as I had been about to run out of oxygen# a bright white light shot past me forcing the beasts to retreat. Next thing I knew Nightmare Moon was dragging me out of the water turning to deal with the beasts. The were not about to lose their long awaited meal. 
The fight had been short but bloody. Nightmare Moon had torn the things apart with magic and with her own bare hands. Seeing that the fight was unwinnable the rest had cut their losses and fled into the dark depths. 
Marching over to me the mare roughly yanked my arm up inspecting the vicious slashes across the forearm as a frown formed on her face. 
“I told you not to wander off. You were to fetch water and that was it.” She growled, her horn lighting up as I felt a strange tingling sensation across my body. An itch formed on my arm as the cuts slowly receded, skin rapidly growing over the now fading wound. “Stupid child had I not heard you, these pathetic worms would have killed you.” the mare continued fuming as I weakly nodded.
“kappa’s are vicious and above all opportunists. They are not to be trifled with. Don’t you ever let me catch you doing something so foolish again. otherwise I may just leave you to your fate.” She snarled, wincing as she gently stroked her stomach. 
“I’m sorry.” I croaked, my body shaking as the mare’s glare softened. 
“idiot.” She snorted, crossing her arms with a frown. Shakily climbing to my feet I stumbled once, before giving a small nod. I made sure to stick close to her as we trekked back to the cave, never more than a few feet behind her. Nightmare Moon was harsh but at the very least she was fair. This was not the first time I had stumbled into the territory of a dangerous beast neither was it the first time I had seen the viciousness and destructive power of the pregnant alicorn.
Given the mare was pregnant she required far more food than the forest could offer. So in order to make sure she was kept healthy. I would have her escort me through the forest to ponyville. Stealing was honestly not that hard. Ponies were naive as fuck and with video cameras still non existent in this world it made stealing all the easier. All I had to do was break into the storage facilities for the shops and I could walk out with baskets of food without the ponies being any the wiser. Nightmare Moon had been surprisingly humble about her current sleeping quarters. Only requiring a comfortable sleeping bag and a few blankets. 
Though that hadn't stopped her from occasionally having a bitch fit about missing her castle. Queen Chrysalis had of course made it obvious she was only interested in siring a child from me. but given Nightmare Moon’s temper and possessive streak she had wisely decided to wait until the alicorn had, had her child before trying. 
Nightmare had made in obvious she did not trust the changeling queen. Hell she was even paranoid about us staying in one location. She had told me that it would be too dangerous to stay at the castle. Princess Luna and Celestia would be searching for any signs that Nightmare Moon had survived the elements of harmony. 
“Careful idiot.” Nightmare barked, snapping me out of my day dreaming as I had nearly walked into a ditch. “ If i am forced to carry you I will be less than pleased.” the mare growled. Sighing I prayed to god that the months went by rapidly so I could be rid of this pain in the ass.
Reaching the cave, the mare sighed as she darted inside, moving over to the still roaring fire as she hastily started to remove her clothes. 
Throwing on sweatpants and a Hoodie the mare looked oddly cute in her outfit. The hoodie being a little short for her left her stomach exposed. With a sigh the mare nestled into the pile of blankets we had "acquired", groaning as she got comfortable. Grabbing my Iphone the mare amused herself with the silly games on it. From what i had learnt charging a phone was not hard for ponies they simply had to make sure not to use too much magic and blow the battery. 
The mare had first become aware of my phone after she had caught me playing solitaire on it. The mare had come over curiously and had ended up watching me play for a solid hour before wishing to play herself. That had been the last time I had touched my phone as the mare had monopolized it.
Removing my T-shirt I paused as the mare's eyes latched onto my bare chest. A playful grin flashing across her face.
“Don’t stop on my account, do go on,” she chuckled. With naught but a pair of pants on I moved closer to the fire. Hoping to warm myself up quicker.
Whilst Nightmare Moon could dry clothes they had to be off the person first before she could do that. I refused to be bare in front of her if only because I would hear no end to her teasing. 
I gave a startled yelp as Nightmare Moon leaned forward, wrapping an arm around me as she pulled me into her lap. Reluctantly I settled down, my head resting below her breasts as the mare gently placed the phone to the side.
Nightmare Moon suddenly moved, flipping me over as I found myself pinned beneath her. 
“What the fuck?” I cried out looking at her with confusion and fear as she gave me a flirtatious wink.
“Does a brave and valiant hero such as myself not get a kiss for saving the fair prince from his own stupidity?” Moon questioned. With a deliberate slowness Nightmare Moon leaned down gently pressing her lips against mine. It was like something clicked as I found myself returning the kiss with equal passion.
Lingering for but a second the mare pulled away as I looked up at her chest heaving my cheeks hot as I looked away. I had never felt like this before. Not even with Fluttershy or Rainbow Dash. the way she had kissed me had left me feeling strange. It in a way felt right. 
But how could it be, she was Nightmare Moon. The mare that had raped me, the mare that had had no problem breaking my ribs and legs in her desire for satisfaction. I felt conflicted, wrong even yet at the same time it felt right in a way.
With a grin I pivoted managing to take Nightmare Moon by surprise as I pinned her. cupping her hands behind my back she pulled me closer. 
“Moon.” I whispered, lightly brushing a lock of her mane aside. I knew not what i felt for her but it was something. The hatred that I had felt for her had dimmed, it could not possibly be love. She was still a nightmare the monster that had nearly killed me. But then why did I feel the way I did. 
"Moon?" the mare questioned, giggling at the nickname. "That is a new one, I like it." She smiled her eyes glowing with mischievous intent as she pulled her hoodie up in a teasing manner. Taking the initiative my hands darted under the hoodie playfully squeezing and rubbing her breasts as the mare gave a sigh of relief. 
"I want you. Now!" She instructed pulling at my pants as I went to work with her sweatpants. The next few months would be interesting indeed.
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"Christ," I yawned. sleepily rubbing at my eyes. Looking around I  struggled to make out anything in darkness. Small slithers of light managing to break through the cracks of the cave entrance. . My movement was limited by the currently dozing Alicorn atop me, her gentle breathing . Holding me like a child would a teddy bear. Stretching the mare gave a happy sigh, burying her muzzle into my hair, pulling me closer to her. Snorting I settled down, there was no point trying to get free as the mare had proven in the past to be quite possessive whilst sleeping. Her arms holding me gently but firmly insured that I was not getting up until she did.
Last night had been intense, the mare had fucked me silly. The dull throbbing in my hips, and legs were a testimonial to her strength. Easily weighing five times my weight, the alicorn had, despite her roughness managed to hold herself back. Just as well given just how easily she could have smothered me. There was something terrifying, but at the same time exciting about it. 
It was exhilarating and wrong at the same time. Here I was fucking the same mare that had nearly killed me as well as raped me. Yet I found myself oddly drawn to her. Two weeks had drastically altered my perspective of her. And in a way I was convinced that it was Stockholm syndrome. Part of me felt bad for her, she was from a time where a royal member could take any male they wanted on a whim. Yes it was wrong but the question was who did I blame? The pony raised in that ideology, or the society that spawned her attitude.
I still resented her, two weeks was not going to remove the night terrors and pain I endured. But being honest her personality, and the countless times she had saved my ass from some monster had at the very least changed my views on her. Really the sex was more for mutual pleasure, friends with benefits would entail we were friends, and we were in no way a couple. 
If only my friends could hear me. Getting sex with an Amazonian ex-princess and I was contemplating where our relationship stood. They would most likely call me a fag that or congratulate me for scoring such a hot piece of ass. The thought of my friends reacting to the snoozing mare,brought a smile to my lips. 
"I wonder how they are all doing." I pondered, grimacing my thoughts taking a sour note. I was reminded of what I had lost. What hell were they going though.  I felt sick at the realisation that whilst I had been hold up in a cave with a hormonal eight foot tall goddess, my friends and family were most likely searching or grieving for me. I had been so sucked up in the fun of having sex with different mares the wacky adventures and my current situation that I had not given my previous life any thought.
All I had remembered was the power going out and then a bright orange light. Next thing I knew I had woken up in the Everfree forest. Part of me wished that I had simply died back on earth, rather than been transported here. At least my friends and family could have buried me and grieved. But just vanishing I doubted they would ever truly be able to grieve properly. A small part forever hoping praying that I would one day return.
It killed me to think that I would never again see my friends. I would never here my dads crack corny jokes and fuss over me when i came to visit. I was alone here and I was never going to see any of them ever again. 
"Lachlan?"  Nightmare Moon murmured . Groaning the mare stretched her arms out small cracks ringing out as she sighed in content. Lifting her head Nightmare Moon sleepily looked at me. Her eyes bleary she gave me a questioning look. Taking in my shaking form her eyes dilated a look of concern flashing across her face. Biting my lip I hastily turned away, not wishing to be seen. A small sob broke the silence, my shoulders shaking as I tried to muffle the noise. It was not the first time I had broken down in fact the first month with Twilight, many a night she had comforted me helping to dull the pain of being separated from my family and friends.
Without a word the Nightmare Moon sat up, wrapping her arms around me, pulling me into an tight embrace. For a moment I sat there stunned, unsure on how to respond. 
"It's okay," she whispered. Unable to fight it any longer, I felt something break inside me. The grief manifesting physically as the first tear trickled down my cheek. Burying my head into her shoulder I broke down.  Dry racking sobs echoed across the cave, Nightmare Moon simply rocking me back and forth. "Let it all out." Moon encouraged, her hands lightly rubbing my back.
"I just want to go home" I lamented, gripping at the alicorn as the morning air nipped at my exposed back. I took comfort in both her embrace and warmth, allowing myself to flush the grief out.
With a small gasp I lightly pushed away, rubbing at my eyes furiously trying to halt the water works. Slowly, I hiccuped hiccuping as Nightmare Moon offered a small rag. With a grateful nod I cleared my nose removing the damp spots on my cheeks in the process. 
I felt like a fool to break down like I had. With a small sigh I slowly pulled away. My eyes red and puffy as I gave the mare a weak smile.  
"Sorry." I croaked, struggling to even look at the mare, embarrassed by my actions. Nightmare Moon sighed in response fixing me with a gentle smile. My throat raw I lightly massaged the space around my eyes, trying to reduce the burning sensation. 
"Don't be." Nightmare Moon replied, patting me on the back awkwardly, the tender moment between us seeming to have gone as quickly as it had come.
Clearing her throat moon looked away lightly rubbing the back of her neck.
"Tell me about your world?" Moon spoke up, the request surprising me as I hesitantly nodded. 
"Where do I start?" I chuckled darkly.

Twilight's POV

The darkness that accompanied the forest started to break down as stronger beams of light were able to pierce the towering canopy, bathing parts of my body in the warm glow of dawn. Yesterday had been a disaster as we had wasted so much time when the answer had been so simple all alone. We could not track Lachlan but we could with his clothes. That realization would have saved so much trouble and the past two weeks would not have been a complete waste of time.
A large cave noticeable half way up a large hill stood out as Celestia stopped to survey it. Giving a small nod to Luna, Celestia buried her foot into the firm rock side, starting to climb as her sister followed close behind. We apathetically followed the two, none of us looking forward to the climb as Rarity gave a snort of distaste. Rainbow Dash lazily circled above having refused to climb in favour of using her wings. 
Applejack and pinkie Pie were able to keep up with the princesses no bother as Rarity, Fluttershy, and I lagged behind. 
"Why not simply teleport up there?" rarity questioned, pausing to massage her leg. 
"Because we do not wish to attract any unwanted guests." Luna replied ominously, pressing on whilst we exchanged uneasy looks.  What could be so dangerous that even Luna and Celestia did not want to draw attention to the group. The climb continued in mostly silence. The gentle chorus of heavy breathing and occasional gripe from Rarity all that disturbed the serenity. I had to admit that for it being the everfree the hill was surprisingly out in the open, the dark trees unable to grow properly on its steep sides. Though that did not stop a few that had cropped up in random parts. The trees provided brief breaks from the sun's glare.
Sweat dribbled down my forehead as behind me Fluttershy fanned herself with her wings.  My clothes matted, and uncomfortable only furthered the misery of this trip. My fur itched like crazy, my body drenched in sweat. Rarity had ended up being hoisted over Applejack's shoulders. the apple farmer having had enough of the mares complaining. 
"We are here," Celestia stated. "the scrap of Lachlan's T-shirt that had been recovered from his fight with Big Mac had been invaluable in tracking him down. A simple but effective charm that made the fabric glow the closer it got to the owner. The cave was sealed part way by a giant rock, easily weighing several thousand pounds. But left enough space for a small being to squeeze though.	
With little effort Luna picked the rock up, throwing it aside as she entered the cave. Celestia close behind, the rest of us cautiously followed. At first my eyes struggled to make out anything in the dark cave, Celestia's horn lit up in a dazzling display encasing the cave in a gentle yellow glow. 
The light from Celestia's horn reveled a figure that made the group stop dead. Resting on a pile of blankets was Nightmare Moon, her arms sprawled out as she snoozed unaware of our presence. Her mane and tale a tattered, tangled mess. Adorned in a grey sweatshirt and matching pants, the mare looked nothing of the imposing tyrannical nightmare  we had encountered at the everfree castle. 
“How is this possible? We banished her with the elements of harmony!” I hissed, Luna's horn flaring up as Celestia studied the sleeping monster.  Yet something was off other than her attire, her stomach was bulged and swollen. With the utmost care Celestia approached the mare, kneeling down next to her. With bated breath I watched as my mentor placed a hand on Nightmare Moon's stomach.
"I don't believe it." Celestia whispered, gently rubbing the alicorns stomach. "She's pregnant." Celestia said, my friends crying out in disbelief as I gave the sleeping mare a look of horror. How could this monster be pregnant, she was the embodiment of evil. Yet looking at her Princess Celestia's statement made sense. 
"It matters not foal or not we will simply be ridding the world of two vile beings." Luna stated coldly, drawing her blade as I looked on in horror. Moving forward, Luna prepared to stab the mare. I could only watch on stunned, a growing sense of dread growing in me as I desperately looked from Luna to Celestia. I held no pity for Nightmare Moon but surely Celestia would not allow an innocent foal to die for the crimes of its mother.
As if sensing my distress, Celestia gave her sister a sharp look.
"Put your sword away Luna, I will not have you perform such a deed in front of my student, and  most certainly will not allow you to harm an unborn foal. Where is you compassion." Celestia hissed, partially steeping in front of Nightmare Moon. With a snarl Luna squared up to her sister, her wings flaring up aggressively as I looked on helplessly.
"Compassion!? For that beast! You must be joking. Any compassion I could ever have had died when she turned me into an abomination, and had me trapped in the moon for 1000 years." Luna replied coldly. "The only thing I will feel is satisfaction in seeing the life leave her eyes after I have pierced her black rotting heart." Luna growled.
"And what of the foal. Will you feel satisfaction in robbing an innocent of life?" Celestia defended, trying desperately to talk her enraged sister down.
"It is not even a real foal. Just a corrupt demon like its mother. Now get out of my way sister, so I can purge this foul spirit once and for all," Luna demanded. Moving forward I nervously placed a hand on Luna's shoulder the mare tensing as she turned on me. 
"Princess Luna please see reason you are not a monster, do not lower yourself to her level, you are better than that." I said, hoping that she would see reason. Princess Luna's response was cut off as the sound of humming could be heard outside. Moving away from the alicorn Celestia calmly threw up a distortion field. Cloaking our group as we waited with baited breath.
To our surprise and horror, Lachlan nervously walked into the cave most likely searching for the rock that hid the entrance. In his hand he held a bucket filled to the brim with water. In his other hand he held a large bag. Pausing Lachlan gently placed the bucket and bag next to the crude fire pit. A million questions filled my mind as I watched him work on the small fire . Why was he here, and what was he doing with that horrible mare. 
Approaching the sleeping mare, Lachlan gently  shook her. A muffled groan escaped the alicorns mouth as she batted his hand away. With a gentle chuckle the human gave her a hard nudge as the mare sighed. 
"I'm up I'm up," she  yawned, stretching her arms above her head. Her eyes fluttering open as she glowered at the human.  Her voice sent chills up my spine, though her tone lacked the cruel mocking tone. “Uhh I hate you so much, look what you did to me,” Nightmare Moon complained, lightly pocking and prodding her bloated stomach. 
Pausing the mare's nose twitched, her eyes locking onto the bag filled with food, a grin flashing across her face. Rolling over the mare sluggishly sat up, massaging her eyes as Lachlan passed her the bag.
"A gift from Chrysalis. She felt that it was easier to bribe you with food than money." lachlan chuckled, Princess Luna growling softly as we watched our friend interact with the nightmare. How could he have betrayed us.  To side with Nightmare Moon simply because the ponies reacted badly spoke of his character. Was he honestly so weak that a small miscommunication made him turn his back on his friends. The thought of him caring so little for us made me fume. 
With a smile lachlan gently placed a hand on her stomach. I could not believe what I was seeing, it could not be. It was impossible they were not even the same species. Beside me Princess Celestia wore a smile as she watched the two exchange light banter with each other. 
'You did this to me,' those words confirmed my suspicion. The foal was Lachlan’s, but my question was why was he helping her out? Regardless if it was his or not, she had still raped him, most stallions did not stay around to raise foals when the mating was consensual. Was Nightmare Moon keeping him prisoner. I felt Dash’s wings bristle against me. The Pegasus red in the face gritting her teeth as she watched.  
"Hey I just wanted to say thanks again for you know... earlier." Lachlan spoke up, spiking my curiosity. Shaking her head Nightmare Moon gave what I could only describe as an affectionate smile. Saying nothing she simply went back to polishing off the rest of her sandwich. 
"Don't mention it. No seriously I have a reputation to hold onto." the mare chuckled. 
"Princess what do we do?" I breathed the alicorn giving me a reassuring smile. The two continued to chat both about his world and how they would raise the foal. it was almost like watching a couple. But I shook it off convinced it had to be mind control. Lachlan would never willingly be with that beast.
"I am going to confront them." Celestia spoke up suddenly. Making me gasp as I tried to protest. Taking a step forward the mare passed the distortion field her body becoming visible as Lachlan gave a yelp. 
'This was going to end badly,' I mentally groaned.

With a smile I watched the alicorn eat. Maybe it was the magic or maybe it was because I saw the good in her but I had truly come to see her as a friend. Maybe it was simply a case of Stockholm syndrome. But I had honestly come to sympathize with her. I would never truly forgive her for what she did to me but at the very least we could try and move on with our lives. The alicorn had showed a keen interest in my world.  And had even stated that travel between the two worlds was not unheard of but nearly impossible to do. To my crushing disappointment though she had informed me of a relic called the crystal mirror. A portal lost 1000 years ago to a mad tyrant's curse on an ancient kingdom. 
"How the hell are we going to raise this kid?" I groaned slumping down beside the alicorn as she helpfully shrugged. "Look at us, two fucked up freaks out in the arse end of no where. What the hell do we know about raising kids. I'm a... was a uni student I can barely take care of myself. And you're a failed tyrant that tried to throw this land into eternal darkness twice. And you also can barely take care of yourself " I complained, giving a defeated sigh as I let myself collapse beside her. Nestling in against her side the two of us sat in silence. The crackling of the flames and the gentle breathing of Moon soothing. 
"You have matured lachlan." A voice spoke up. Making the two of us jump as Moon's horn lit up.
Princess Celestia the co ruler and arguably the most dangerous being in this world stood before us with an amused smile. Sadly Nightmare Moon did not share her amusement as her hand's tightened. Wither to re-frame from hitting or blasting the mare I did not know. It took everything I had not to cower before her, the power in her stance and the size of her making me feel very small. A feeling I was more than familiar with. 
"What do you want?" Moon spat giving the mare a look of absolute loathing. 
"To talk." a brief flash revealed the intruder as I felt my mouth go dry. Before us was Princess Celestia arguably the last pony either of us wanted to see. As before her hair was still a beautiful array of colors that glowed with a radiant light. Where Moon wore an expression of arrogance this mare seemed to be the living embodiment of kindness. Everything from her soft eyes to her dainty smile screamed motherly.
And it was that expression that gave me hope. hope that she was not hear to disembowel us. 
"We have nothing to talk about." the black alicorn retorted, giving her counterpart a look of disgust.
"Come now surely we can all be civilized. As you can see I have brought no guards with me. I simply wish to speak." Celestia responded, an almost pleading look in her eyes as I gave Moon's hand a small squeeze. The mare glowered at me. I could see how badly she wanted to refuse to tell the mare to piss off. But the slightest chance that the mare may have peaceful intentions was to great a opportunity to pass up. Sitting herself down the hostile mare crossed her arms in a huff. With a smile the mare sat herself down on the other side. I could see how tense the mare was despite her outward appearance. Ready to leap into action at the drop of a hat if required. 
Celestia gave a small smile as she sat herself down. 
"Now lets talk about that foal."

'She had to be screwing with us.' Was the thought that was currently running though my head as beside me Moon looked on incredulously. neither of us could believe what the mare was offering. Celestia knew of the pregnancy and more to the point knew the foal was an alicorn. Celestia wanted the two of us to stay in Canterlot castle. Stressing that the wilderness and caves was no place for raising a foal. Surprisingly Moon had not immediate rejected the idea nor insulted Celestia. In fact the mare had been almost silent the whole time. 
Princess Luna on the other hand had been less than pleased. The mare had burst out from the shadows the instant Celestia had offered us to stay with them. Though she had no real problem with me, her hatred for Nightmare Moon was clear as day. I could not really blame her given their history. Luna hated the very idea of Nightmare Moon being alive never mind living in the castle. Though Celestia had managed to placate her sister with promise that the pair of us would be under close observation. In return for our cooperation. The princesses were prepared to pardon Nightmare Moon as well as provide on hand medical team to make sure her and the foal were healthy as well as make sure that we were both cared for. 
Clearing her throat Celestia gave a gentle smile as she recited her offer. 
"Well? Will you two accompany us back to Canterlot?"
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Two months passed and Nightmares moon emotions took a turn for the worse as her aggressive streak caused her to stay in her room, mostly only leaving when she needed to stretch her legs. Celestia and Luna had been surprisingly nice to us, looking after us as I found myself engaging them in long conversations. The communication a refreshing change from Moon's foul mood. One of the more interesting debates was about the sun and moon in my world. The two had been fascinated by the concept of my world having no magic, and vice versa. I was amazed that I was practically in the company of goddesses. The two were thousands of years old and according to them, were also immortal. At the moment there were only five Alicorn’s left in the world, all female and related.  
I discovered that Alicorn’s were a dying breed, the last male dying about twelve hundred years ago in battle. He had been Celestia's step brother and was the father of Celestia’s niece, Cadence. Cadence and I had yet to meet but apparently her and her mother were to be present at this year’s gala. The funny thing was that Cadence's mother wasn’t actually an Alicorn, she was a distant cousin of Celestia and was actually a winged unicorn. Winged Unicorns could live for thousands of years but would eventually die like all mortals. Due to her father, and a stroke of luck, Cadence had been born a pure Alicorn, granting her immunity to the cruel hands of time. 

Sadly the girls had left on negative terms, their anger towards me only seeming to increase the longer I was in there company. In the end we had parted way with harsh words spoken on both ends. Despite my anger at them I was still happy when it was reported that Rainbow Dash did a sonic Rainboom. Despite my hurt feelings towards the girls, I still pestered Celestia for her friendship reports wishing to keep up to date with them as I took small comfort in their adventures. Luna had avoided Nightmare at all costs, her uneasiness of the black Alicorn apparent. Nightmare Moon herself had been surprisingly less evil recently, her cruel and vile streak having mellowed as days passed. She was by no means good and more than once I had needed an ice bath after a couple of rounds with her, but all in all she was better. 
Celestia was slightly concerned about the girl’s nasty attitudes, and apologized for their less than fair accusations. I waved her off, my concern for their attitudes little in comparison for Nightmare Moon's health and safety. Call me paranoid, but I had become incredibly protective of Moon. Moon had found this hilarious as well as touching.
The beautiful castle that I now took residence in was a massive contrast to the one where Nightmare and I had first met. The decorative banners still retaining all there colour as the royal carpets held extensive and detailed patterns. The castle itself dwarfed the last one, its labyrinth like corridors resulting in me requiring aid more than once from a passing servant. The beauty of the place was also another thing I liked, the paintings, the grand library and just general history of the place kept me occupied when I had free time.
My only problem was my lack of freedom. Due to me being a different species and weaker than the pony population, it meant that I couldn’t mingle with the upper crust of society fear they see me as a threat or worse an exotic pet. 
I had heard horror stories of zebras and other species that had suffered that fate and the details were not pretty. Celestia had admitted that given her peoples naivety, and long lasting peace, it had left them ignorant and xenophobic towards other races. 
With a heavy sigh, I once again found myself walking into the luscious room. Moon happily munching on pancakes and ice-cream as I joined her. I parked myself next to her groaning, as she paused her reptilian eyes glancing at me curiously as I smiled half-heartedly.  Her rough lips caught me off guard as my eyes widened in shock, slowly closing as I relaxed. Opening my mouth I allowed her tongue to enter as the sweet taste of vanilla and syrup assaulted my taste buds. Our tongues, soon sticky from the syrup, danced with a passion as her hands glide over my stiff form, her hands gently massaging out kinks as I felt my body limber up. Our foreplay was cut off by a dry voice deadpanning 
“I do hope that you intend to share your toy,” The form of Chrysalis appearing, her black attire barely hiding her body as the tight dress exposed her curves as well as an alarming amount of cleavage. Nightmare snorted in disgust as she reluctantly let go of me, her mouth lingering on mine before pulling back. Chrysalis smirked victoriously as she dragged me towards her, her lithe hands ensnaring me as clawed fingers gently ran down my chest. 
“Your back,” I stated obviously, her smirk turning to a mock pout as she whined.
“Are you not happy to see your queen, how mean. And I went to all this effort to get dressed up for the occasion,” Her pout gone, replaced by a mocking smile as I rolled my eyes.
“You see, young Lachlan, every changeling queen, when they reach the age of fifteen hundred, is required to produce a heir to the throne. My time has come, and mother has stated that I am to make an heir. Once the foal is born the male is either abandoned or, like my father, is kept around as a mate. When the foal reaches adult hood, she will take her mother’s place as queen whilst the mother is initiated into the council,” Chrysalis pauses briefly contemplating what to say as she continues
“The council is a government made up past queens who look after the changeling race as a whole. The reason I am here is because I have claimed the right to you as a potential mate and now I have to ensure that others do no attempt to challenge that. In our culture the right to a male is only valid for as long as the female can protect him. Due to our males being infertile it means that we have to rely on other species. My father was a common earth pony but even then my mother had to fight off no less than twelve riving queens. With your stamina and ability to produce Alicorn foals imagine what we will create!” 
Her speech ended as I winced at the fighting part of her story, if twelve queens were willing to fight over a stallion how many would fight for me. I was more than happy for her to stay and I had to admit that this whole scenario was outlandish; I was to be a father to a child that would be a hybrid.  
Honestly having the changeling around was not so strange when put in perspective. In the end, any worry or care for the conversation was soon exhausted as the two made themselves comfy, sandwiching me between them as there cleavage obscured my vision. The two glowered at each other as my arms were roughly yanked in opposite directions. Soon my body became a tug of war prize as there crushing grips and ferocious pulls threatened to break my arms. Luckily I was able to find a compromise. The two settling down as I relaxed. 
One thing that had taken me a while to learn was there body language. Their ears and tails paying a vital role in expressing themselves meant that at times it was hard to read them. There nimble hands stroked my back and lower chest the feeling of their serrated nails a grim reminder to the damage they could inflict. Chrysalis despite only haven known me for a few months quickly grown comfortable with having sex and speaking to me in general. 
Her insecurities, whilst not nearly as obvious as ponies like Dash or Rarity, were still visible to the naked eye. The way she talked about her mother and sisters led me to believe that she was had an inferiority complex which is why she loved to put others down. I never brought this up with her it was too soon and not my place so I instead gritted my teeth and dealt with her verbal abuse.
“Hmm, I have to say that I missed this whilst I was away,” Chrysalis whispered her hand invading my trousers as her warm fingers tenderly stroked me. Nightmare decided to use her mouth, her teeth nibbling on my ear as the two laughed at my gentle struggles. The two played around with my body. Almost playing with me before inevitably growing bored, desiring more as their hands tugged at my clothing. Their frisky grins a forewarning for what was to come. Chrysalis worked on my shirt, whilst Nightmare set to work on my trousers, the two actually working together for a change. 
I was soon stripped naked as the two aroused mares quickly undressed themselves, there royal attire thrown in a heap as they descended on me. Chrysalis slowly working her mouth over my lower half, her smooth tongue sending shivers up my spine as Moon focused on the base. Their skilled work was incredible. Their tongues explored every part as my hands gripped the sheets.
“Someone is enjoying themselves.” Chrysalis smirked. Positioning herself so her breasts encased my member. Moon pressed her impressive bust against Chrysalis the combined work nearly pushing me over the edge. As I gritted to control my growing orgasm.   Words escaping me as they slowly started to build a rhythm. Not wishing to be selfish I placed my hands between there thighs, the whimpers of lust encouraging me as I slipped inside. Their walls warm and moist blanketed my digits as my fingers poked and prodded gaining gasps and moans.
I gasped as I fired my load covering their chests and muzzles as they, to my shock and arousal, started to delicately wash each other using there rough tongues to lick the white liquid of each other’s fur. 
I easily brought them to their peaks, my hands getting soaked in the process as they moaned in delight. The venom of lust clouds my vision as I press my lips against Chrysalis’s, her body trembled with anticipation as her hands pull me to her waiting body. Chrysalis hunger for me gleamed in her jade eyes, as we tenderly embraced, her body positioned over me. Chrysalis bit her bottom lip, her confident demeanour draining away as she hesitantly looked at me to take charge. Despite her confident, strong appearance, she was surprisingly shy and timid in bed, though she was getting better at holding her confidence longer than when we had first started. Her ears flattened against her head as she tried to lower herself stopping just over me as I groaned at her teasing.
“Don’t do that please,” I gasp, my piteous face amusing her as she giggles.
“Since you asked so nicely...” She cooes playfully licking my nose as I flinch, my face scrunching up as her salvia mats my face. I gently coaxed Chrysalis down, her swollen lips teasing me. I gently push breaking though her tight barrier, the feeling making me inhale sharply as it engulfs my member, her walls ensnaring me, refusing to relinquish until satisfaction had been achieved. 
“Oh god,” I moan as she quirks an eyebrow at my choice of words, shaking her head as she rides me. Her hair a tangled mess as it is carelessly thrown all over the place, our uncoordinated thrusts loud and clumsy.
Her glistened sex slaps against me, taking all of me in as she grabs my hands, her fingers intertwining with mine as we rut uncaring if anyone see’s us. Her well propertied ass slaps against my waist, encouraging me to grope her as my hands grip either side. Her meaty rump pleasant to grasp as I pull her down, thrusting upwards as I meet her in the middle. The resounding slaps accompany the breathless moans of pleasure as Nightmare watches drooling slightly as she decides to join in. She brings my face to hers meeting in a battle of tongues as my hand’s explore her large frame teasing her tender spots as she playfully snarls at me, her wicked grin unnerving as I ease off slightly.  I force my torso up now in a sitting position as Chrysalis legs snake around my back trapping me as I pull out aiming for another target as she gasps, a naughty smile gracing her lips as she forces herself down on me, her other entrance proving to be even tighter as my eyes slightly water. My member feeling like it is being constricted as she slowly bobs on top of me. The lack of lubricant makes the experience slightly painful, and to begin with I am mildly regretful, luckily she eases up once she had adjusted her rump proving to be just as enjoyable as Moon huffs having been ignored again. 
Slightly guilty, I allow my back to hit the mattress as I beckon her over, manipulating her body as I allow her sex to hover over my mouth. Seeing my intention, Moon seductively winks at me as she lowers herself, her body tense as worries of crushing my skull and spine run though her head. I latch onto her thighs dragging them towards me as my vision goes black. My tongue darts out to taste her as she reluctantly submits. Her taste was strange tangy and hot, not unpleasant. Her comfortable fur and moist sex made the experience as enjoyable for me as it was to her. I experiment with her mare hood, from nibbling on her clit to gently biting her parted lips whines of pleasure rewarding my effort as the pregnant mare is pleased to the best of my ability.
Chrysalis as a precaution guided me back to her sex as the familiar warmth assaulted me a second time. 
“Sorry Lachlan, but I want a foal so until you cum, we do it this way,” her voice sounded less than apologetic as her determination for a child unnerved me. Smartly I decided not to complain, realising that if she did get pregnant, I would still have time to get use to the concept of being a father. Would she even let me raise our child or would I be shoved aside once she got what she wanted, this self-doubt left me uneasy. Chrysalis despite being a changeling went into heat like ponies did, but like Alicorn’s they would have monthly heat cycles lasting roughly three days. 
“Oh shit,” I grunted as I felt my body reaching its limit, Chrysalis eyes widening as she prepared herself
“Yes baby, cum inside of me!” She moaned, her crude sentence causing me to snort as I abided her wishes releasing my load inside of her as she came after me, collapsing on my chest as Nightmare followed suit. The three of us lay panting on the bed as we tried to lower our frantic breathing. Nightmare's juices pooling around my hair as she laid right above my head her body slumped against the wall as Chrysalis lay panting on my chest, her head lying on Moon’s stomach. There fatigue prevented arguments about touching one another as I enjoyed the brief silence, my head splitting from the strenuous sexual exercise and lack of fluids in my body.
“Holy hay that was good,” Nightmare stated, Chrysalis mumbling in agreement. My retort was cut off by the rattling of the door handle opposite the bed, the golden handle slowly turning as we froze. There was a brief flash as Chrysalis changed into a random Unicorn mare, her white fur coat complementing her pink hair as we readied ourselves.
“Lachlan, we have been instructed to inform you that sister requires you prese..” Luna’s words expired in her throat as she procured the scene, our expressions similar to that of a deer stuck in head lights. Luna’s face reddened her stuttering inaudible as she slowly closed the door, the sounds of her hurried footsteps the only noise audible as we sat there frozen.  
Later
I was greeted by the sun goddess as she tiredly went through paper work, her reading glasses perched on the tip of her noise as she looked over the proposition for raising the tax on potatoes. Looking up her frown softened instantly, reverting to her motherly smile as she uncaringly threw the scroll aside beckoning for me to come closer as she made herself comfortable.
“Lachlan, I am sorry to disturb you but I believe there are a few things we have to discuss,” she stated my face falling as I thought of earlier and Luna.
“Do not worry Lachlan, that is not why I called you here, but I would stress that in the future you perhaps lock the door, I would very much like to avoid my sister throwing another fit,” she laughed as I rubbed the back of my neck timidly.
“The reason that I have called you here is regarding your friends, they have stressed the point that they wish to see you and apologise for their less than civil attitudes towards you, they were each dealing with personal issues and I believe they over reacted. Though this is one of the points it is not the key one,” She paused her eyes narrowing slightly as I winced,
“ I wish to know why you are seeing a changeling, and a queen no less,” her icy tone left me panicking as I contemplated jumping out the window the idea tempting as I awkwardly looked at the floor.
“Well you see your majesty, Chrysalis is a friend of mine and, well, she wanted a foal due to her peoples traditions and asked for me to help her out,” I replied apprehensively  as her eyes narrowed. 
“I do hope that you are aware of their eating habits, Queens require far more emotion when they are with foal, and I refuse to allow one to feed off of my subjects,” Her serious tone left no room for argument as I meekly nodded assuring her that Chrysalis wouldn’t. 

“Lachlan, I would never ask this of you if our situation weren’t desperate, but sooner or later I or my sister will have to mate with you,” she said her blush apparent on her pastel checks as I fell onto my back looking at her disbelievingly.
“Wha?” I responded perplexed as she looked at me with an uncomfortable look.
“Despite rape not been illegal, I personally do not wish to have to rape a fellow sentient creature but if there is no other way,” she finished her statement with a hidden warning of what would happen if I said no. The meeting had been brief but in the end I had learned three vital things; one the girls were coming in three days to apologise, two, I was too attend the grand galloping gala and three, if I didn’t rut one of the princess I was getting raped, perfect. 
The day passed by without too many complications, Chrysalis was officially allowed to stay under the conditions that she only fed off of me and didn’t show her true form to the public. Celestia wasn’t happy about the arrangement but was prepared to make sacrifices if it kept me here and safe. I didn’t want to exploit her desperate situation, but Chrysalis was a friend and I refused to have her kicked out because of her race. The changeling in question had been touched and had non to discreetly dragging me into a cupboard as a 'reward for my loyalty', as she put it.  One happy mare and twenty minutes later I found myself returning to my bedroom. Nightmare was sitting on the bed digging into her meal, eating a strange combo of hayfries, ice cream, whipped cheese and too my horror, meat.
“Moon, you do know what you’re eating right?" I asked as she tore into the meat, her teeth struggling to break it up as she swallowed. Her muzzle covered in blood as she looked at me disgruntled. 
“Yes, I am more than aware, but for some reason I got a huge craving for meat ,” she finished looking at her stomach as she tenderly rubbed it. I crawled into bed next to her helping myself to some of the succulent flesh as the rich texture reached my taste buds. 
“Mmm, god have I missed meat,” I grinned as she looked at me curiously. 
We spoke for hours, the main topic being the foal. Names were still out of the question due to our limited knowledge, but things like the sex of the child, what we were going to do once it was born, and the list went on. Nightmare Moon wrapped a hand around my shoulder pulling me to her breasts as the gentle sound of her heart beat calmed me. I snuggled against her, our bodies finding comfort in each other as we laughed and in general, had fun. I had the prestige honour of introducing Moon to popcorn with melted chocolate, which she had loved. We happily munched on our popcorn as we listened to music her ears flicking in annoyance at the small ear piece but in general enjoyed the music. Nightmare Moon was fascinated by the IPod, examining it from every angle as her hands played with the touch screen, her child like curiosity amusing to watch as she watched countless clips from movie trailers to even a few cartoons. Luckily I had nearly maxed out the things memory with games, music and video’s.
2 Hours later
"MOTHER BUCKER WHY WONT YOU DIE?!” Moon's scream of rage was well placed as one of the pigs had somehow got stuck under a piece of debris, making it impossible for her birds to vanquish the crafty swine. Her eyes were glued to the screen as her fingers expertly glided over the screen, her tactical genius allowing her to eventually get the pig as she cried in delight, the victory music playing as the score replaced my old one. I had, as a mature adult, sulked at getting my ass kicked by a noob and made a mental note to never let her play halo, as she kissed me in delight her tongue sliding over mine as I quickly got over my brooding mood.
“Lachlan, your I-pod is amazing! A device that fits in my hand, yet has moving pictures songs and even allows me to play these video games. It's astounding!” she finished, my eyes widening as I realised something, I had turned my girlfriend into a gamer. Chrysalis was snoozing contently on the couch refusing point blank to share a bed as she mumbled in her sleep, a thin trickle of drool running down her chin. Deciding to stretch my stiff legs I left Moon to her game as I quietly closed the door behind me walking down the large corridor as I admired the scenery outside the sun shining brightly as the gentle whispers of the wind skated across my face as I signed contently. 
“Excuse me sir could you help me?” A timid voice squeaked behind me brining my attention to a young maid as she awkwardly held her hand.
“How can I help?” I asked steeping forward as her eyes lit up.
“Well, I was wondering if you could check the stallion bathroom for me and see if it is empty so I can clean,” she laughed shyly as I joined her motioning for her to lead the way as I followed.
“Here it is, if you could just check the stalls and make sure nopony is in there?” she instructed as I nodded entering the massive bathroom. I quickly got though the stalls revealing that the whole room was empty. The soft click of the door locking made me turn as the lights flickered violently, the image of the maid briefly appearing before vanishing as the light flickered rapidly.
“Uh, miss?” I warily called out the lights in the bathroom slowly dying as I nervously looked around, the light continuing to dim until I could barely see my hands. I stumbled forward my heart racing as every resident evil and silent hill scenario came to my head. Reaching the door, I felt my body go cold as the door refused to budge, the light nearly gone as I desperately tried to open the door. In the last seconds of light I saw a very faint reflection in one of the mirrors a face before the room was encased in darkness. I felt tears prick my eyes as the terror of being in a room with a monster scared me rigid. My rapid breathing was the only source of noise as panic set in. 
A faint sound could be heard at the others side of the room, a burst of green light briefly showing the maid before darkness again. I backed away hastily, my back hitting the cold tiled wall as the sound of footsteps came from the maid’s direction, growing steadily louder as my body trembled in terror. I turned once again my hands latched onto the handle violently shaking it as I tried to wrench the door open. A pair of arms coiled around my body pulling me back as I yelped in surprise my head smothered by soft flesh as I struggled. 
“Hmm, my, from what my sister told me, her daughter held high regards for you, let us hope for your sake these claims are true,” A soft voice spoke pushing me against the wall as I pivoted coming face to face with a changeling as I froze in confusion.
“Who the fuck are you?” I whispered her face contorting to a sneer as her hand smartly cracked me across the face, sending me to the floor as the sour taste of blood filled my mouth.
“Speak when spoken to beast, but I am merciful, so I will answer your irreverent question. I am Razor Wing, changeling queen of the Everfree Forest,” she finished, her head held high as she spoke with an arrogant manner looking at me like I was filth.

“I heard from one of my scouts that you pleased not only my niece Chrysalis of the dead lands but also an Alicorn. From what my scouts reported, you repeatedly had sexual intercourse with mares and yet still retained your stamina a feat no stallion could dream to achieve. Now I wish to test you myself” she sneered slowly leaning forward as I retreated causing her to huff. Without hesitation she slammed me into a wall pinning me there as her mouth roughly invaded mine her tongue savagely defiling my mouth as I tried to resist even going as far as to bite her as she grunted in annoyance. Pulling back she grinned as I struggled once again her golden eyes starring into mine as I panicked.
“Hmm I will play with you in the safety of my hive” she growled, eyes glowing a sickly green as my body acted on its own my vision slowly fading, her cruel cackling droned out as my world went dark 
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“Uh, where the fuck?” I groaned my, head splitting as I groggily look around. My eyes distorted, but could make out the vague detail of black tiles. Pain assaulted my body from all angles as I moaned in pain. My battered body tried to feebly move as my mind and body started to wake up. I clumsily rubbed the hardened sleep from my eyes as I got to my hands and knees, my body threatening to collapse as I felt the severe drain on my body. I weakly looked up, my vision blurred as I shakily stretched my hand out feeling the soft wooden texture of a bed post.
The decoration was the first thing that I noticed as the bedroom resembled one of the royal bedrooms at the palace, but had seriously over done the black decor. The banners that hung from the walls were black with green ruins and images, depicting grand and terrible wars as well as a list of names on a royal family tree. The soft clicks of high heels echoed across the stone tiles alerting me to someone’s presence, as I looked a blinding flash of green light rendering my eyes partially useless.
“Water,” I crocked grimacing as the salty taste of blood hit my tongue, my chafed lips severely cracked. A malicious laugh sounded from the figure, its looming form focusing as my eyes adjusted to the light. To my growing dread I realized that it was the same changeling from before, her cruel sneer causing me to involuntarily wince. A goblet was gently placed against my lips allowing me to drink greedily as the cold sensation quickly soothed my arid throat, hydrating my body as I felt my headache slowly fade. My senses more aware as I looked at the one who had helped me. A changeling servant hastily retreated, bowing to her queen before departing closing the door behind her as I turned to face the perpetrator of my kidnapping. The queen wore a lush black gown with a stunning gold trim as the attire gave her an oriental appearance as she looked down on me like scum.
“Ah, finally you are awake, I must say that I am surprised that you are up so soon and must also commemorate you for you were by far the best stallion I have ever had, you lasted for hours, a feat that should be impossible compared to a regular stallions fifty seconds. I used to have to multiple stallions just to get near my peak, yet you brought me to it multiple times until I was sore. Your energy as well, I was able to feed off of you for far longer and yet you remain healthy,” she finished listing the things she liked about me as I felt like a product being reviewed. But something about her voice made me slightly suspicious as if she wasn't telling the whole truth; This thought was pushed aside by her next statement.
“Listen and listen close, you are mine now, you will do as I please without question, if you argue then I will hurt you, understood?” she snarled, reminding me of my first encounter with Moon as I meekly nodded, my head already strategizing a plan. She fired off duties for me to accomplish, her obnoxious tone quickly grating at my nerves as I desired nothing more than to shove something in her mouth to shut her up. I was shown around the hive, the drones maintaining the hive as the soldiers marched in sync, their expressionless gazes leaving me unnerved as I re-evaluated my plan. I jotted down all the exits making a quick metal map. I listed my advantages as she droned on about the history of her hive. Unlike ponies and changelings I could see in depths, and my eyes were far sharper allowing me to see things clearly. Two my agility, speed and stamina as well as size made me more nimble and meant I could easily hide. Three, if I was caught I could always try and bribe them with decent sex, my strange gift at seducing mares would hopefully be effective. In my defense, the last one was still an experimental advantage until I could figure out more about it.
“Any questions?” her muffled voice fazed me back into reality as I shake my head.
“No, your majesty” I replied, spitting out the last word as she leered, believing that she had put me in my place, as I longed for nothing more than to shove my foot up her pompous, royal ass. My life didn’t get any easier as I was forced to do hard labor for her; cleaning her dresses, carrying items for her cleaning, serving her meals and several other shitty jobs. I met with some of the others servants and was glad to know that some of them hated her as much as I did. Mirage, a small changeling had been surprisingly nice to me, her unique purple eyes different from the usual green or blue as we spoke quietly, not wishing to piss of the queen. I worked until my back ached from the labor, the grueling hours of cleaning the bitch's throne room a mentally exhausting ordeal. The changelings around the hive showed a keen interest in me, their clawed hands frequently gliding over parts of my body as they sent me seductive looks, their forms actually attractive as I tried to focus on the task at hand. I was actually relieved when Mirage showed no interest in me, seeing me solely as a friend, permitting me to be more tranquil around her.
The Queen, luckily, was not looking for a breeding partner, no she just wanted a fuck toy. I had to be honest, I could of sympathize with a queen in search of a mate, but this bitch was cruel and selfish. She also had a fat ass, not that I was being petty at all, as I mentally grinned. I laughed as the queen knocked over a chair, she blushed clumsily placing it back as she caught me laughing.
Any sympathy I had for the mare was quickly abolished as I felt the cold sting of her hand as it greeted my face cutting off my laughter. My eyes watered as her cold growl reminded me of why I hated the foul wench. The queen was very sensitive about her weight and more than once I had caught her checking herself in the mirror, a measuring tape firmly clasped in her hands as her lips trembled. Me laughing had only enraged her as she did so.
Granted, it had been more sad than funny to see a relatively attractive mare feel so insecure that she would even miss meals. I shook my head as I realized that I had got lost in my train of thought again, returning to my forced duties. Due to my boredom my mind quickly drifted back to the queen. Her attitude would make most assume that she was cruel and evil, but there seemed to be more to it than that. Despite her cruel words and physical abuse, given how strong she was, I found it strange that her hits were a lot softer than expected never leaving any nasty bruises. The fact that she thought she was fat was  sad and quite a grim reminder that everyone had insecurities, and some took their own far too serious. Maybe I had been wrong to call her a cruel bitch, what she was doing wasn't right by any means, kidnapping me and trying to force me to work for her as a bad cry for attention, but then again, the work she had me doing was mostly for her rather than the whole hive.
Her weight issue was misplaced, her curves were perfect as her stomach held no trace of excess fat, but she seemed convinced that she was overweight. Unsurprisingly me being me would once again end up playing hero for the villain chick, typical.  Despite her cruel streak, my compassionate streak was stronger as sympathy for the mare quickly returned as I caught her doing exercises. This was in the span of half a day, and the realization that she had a major inferiority issue became clear. Despite her elegant walk I could see her eyes constantly darting around making sure no one is watching her as more than once she readjusted her dress. Her awkwardness about her non existing weight issue meant that she was quick to snap at others and even displayed small signs of paranoia.
“I wonder if her royal roundness will find something wrong with our work today?” One of the guards whispered, the collective snickers angering me as I looked at them with disgust. The changelings of the hive knew that the queen was concerned about her weight and found it amusing to take the piss out of her insecurity. If there was one thing I hated it was bullying. More and more I found myself regretting laughing at the fat ass joke I had made.  The guards were less than fond of the princess, their blatant slander and verbal abuse towards the queen shocking as I grimaced in distaste, their jokes not funny and plain cruel as I saw the roots of the queen's problems. The bastards must get off on the fact that they can make their queen act the way she does.
“I heard she went up a size, they now measure her in light years!” another snorted. The morons so engrossed in there insult fest they failed to see their queen's betrayed face, tears bristling her eyes, as she silently retreated.
“ASSHOLES!” I snarled, causing them to jump as I stormed past them. The guards looked at me in horror as I walked towards the queens chambers. Their bodies trembling as they assumed I had gone to rat on them. I followed the winding path that led to the queens personal chambers, the gentle sounds of sobbing could be heard from the door as I flinched. Gently opening the door, I felt my heart drop in my stomach as the queen lay sobbing on her bed. The shocking sight of a supposedly cruel and merciless queen distraught, made me wince as I silently moved forward. I sat down on the bed my hand touching her back as she froze, her body tensing as I lightly rubbed her back, my hands massaging her as she moaned slightly. Turning, her eyes narrow as she growls
“Slave, what do you wa..” her sentence is silenced  as I embrace her, sucking on her lower lip as she struggled briefly, eyes wide as she inhaled loudly though her nose. I allowed my tongue to slip though her teeth, her moist tongue reluctantly falling after my role as she blushed slightly, leading me to believe that she had lied about having sex. Her body language and facial expression screamed inexperience as I found myself impressed that I could tell. That was something that had been bugging me, I was able to read these ponies and changelings like open books, able to tell what they are feeling or what is on their mind instantly. Maybe it was part of my new powers of attracting  women and being able to read them, personally I would have preferred the ability to fly. Her lying to me about her sex life had probably been a desperate attempt to impress me or intimidate me. Her subjects seemed to hold a hatred for her despite the fact that she was actually quite kind to them, her motherly attitude towards the infant and young changeling's was heart-warming.
Our lips slowly parted as she observed me, her eyes red from crying as my hand ran down her sleek hair. Her eyes glimmered as our lips hesitantly met again, my mind tentative at the thought of Moon. Her hands dragged me onto her, my body lying on top of hers as the soft rise and fall of her chest calmed us both.
“Please don’t leave,” she whispered, her voice melting my heart as I wrapped my hands around her rolling off of her as I cuddled her closer to me, As we helped each other remove unneeded clothing. Her rear was well proportioned, giving me something to fondle as I smacked her ass. Her whine of pleasure exiting me as I played with her. I gently prodded her entrance, her back to me as I raised one of her legs given me easier access to her sex as she rubbed passionately against me, her body warm as I cuddled against her.
“Do it,” she whispered, her hand clenching mine as I pushed forward, her moan of pleasure quickly cut off as I went for a quick penetration, feeling the wall of her hymen breaking as she shuddered. Her walls clenched forcefully causing me to wince as pain lanced my member, blood momentarily cut off as I winced. I grit my teeth as she runs her fingernails along my arm teasingly indicating for me to continue as I start at a calm pace, allowing her to go at her own pace as her hand guided me towards her waiting breasts. Unlike ponies, Changeling's breasts were different, their breasts where firmer, changeling fur, unlike ponies was far shorter and rougher, but no less pleasurable. As I continued to thrust, her wings fluttered violently, batting my face as I winced, pushing myself closer to her as to avoid getting hit. Razor halted her movement as she shifted, slightly turning she looked at me as she asked,
“Why are you doing this? I foalnapped you and treated you like a slave, why are you helping me?” her insecurities were far worse than I thought as I cuddled her close to me. her rear pressing against me more as I had to resist to continue.
“Because, past the cold bitch facade, I saw a mare that was insecure and hurt, and my heart, which is sadly bigger than my brain, couldn't handle you being sad,” I said, the cheesy line laughable as she lightly chuckled.
“You are a strange stallion, taking charge, comforting me, even making the first move. Not that I’m complaining, but a stallion that makes the first move is unheard of,” she finished, causing me to make a memo to ask Celestia later what she meant.
“Also, I didn’t say stop,” she purred, forcing me to discard my current thought as I grinned, hands relocating to her chest as I restarted our rhythm. I lightly pinched her nipples as she groaned in pleasure her tail wrapping around my leg as her wings twitched.
“Let’s try something kinky,” she whispered as a green ring sounded her waist momentarily hiding her form as I gasped.  Where Razor Fang should have been was occupied by Celestia, her ethereal mane flowing in a none existent breeze as I panicked.
“What the hell!” I yelped my eyes pin pricks as Celestia frivolously giggled.
“I’m a changeling,” she dead panned as I blushed at my foolishness.
“I just about had a heart attack!” I gasped as I playfully pulled out, the tip still gently rubbing her heat as she growled in annoyance.
“What are you playing at, rut me!” she ordered her face deadly serious as I complied, hovering over her other entrance as a wicked grin worked its way onto my face.
“What are you doing, not ther-aaaahhhhh!”  she half screamed, moaned as I once again found myself remembering why I avoided that area, the vice-like grip causing me to writhe in agony as her rear refused to release me. Razor re-positioned herself her chest now facing me as our privates remained cemented together. I lay on top of her, her legs positioned above her head as her feet rested on the back of my shoulder. Her nervous grin was blocked as my mouth hungrily embraced hers, tasting her succulent lips. Despite the first few minutes of clumsy sex, we were able to match our respective partner’s movements as the process became much smoother. Her breasts jiggled like mad as I slammed into her, her legs resting on my shoulders pulling me in as I felt my peak nearing.
Razor had already experienced several orgasms and had wished to try a couple of different techniques. Some of them were bizarre one had her balancing on her right arm and knee, her left leg high in the air as I rested on her large leg, using it as a rest. Others had resulted in me being hoisted in the air, her long tongue being put to good use as the mare effortlessly held me in the air. My favorite had, of course,, been her lying on her stomach whilst I pounded into her, juices coating my member as her arousal pooled freely from her. Finally, the familiar tingling sensation ran though my body as my member’s pressure built up, exploding outwards as I came heavily into the panting changeling. Razor’s body collapsed as I fell on top of her, my body drained of energy as our sweat covered bodies panted in harmony.
“That was incredible,” Razor whispered, her eyes half closed as she cuddled up to me, her body covering me in a warm blanket of fur. Our mixture of juices soaked the bedding, quickly drying in as we disregarded it. Our bodies spent as we lay in relative silence. Her arms pulled me closer, the awkward embrace not uncomfortable as my consciousness slowly faded.


The next day was eventful to say the least, Nightmare had found where I was being kept and had bashed more than a few hundred guards to get there. Fearing an attack, Razor had rushed to the scene, me following her as I explained the situation about me and Moon. Nightmare was busy kicking the fuck out of the poor guards before catching sight of me. Her eyes flared dangerously as she stormed forward, nearly flattening me as I tried to stop her. I had been able to stop Moon killing Razor on sight and was now explaining the awkward situation to her as she grunted in acceptance.
Razor had reluctantly agreed to give me back, her hive's survival at risk as the pregnant mare looked ready to kill everyone in the hive, me included. Razor winked at me as she stood with a confidence that had been lacking before. She still had a while to go and she still held a bit of snide in her tone when we spoke but it was a improvement. Nightmare Moon was still eager to kill someone, her eyes darting about looking for someone to slip up as I tried to coax her to relax. Nightmare had been less than pleased, but a look at my unharmed form had been enough to calm her feared temper.
Moon snarled at the smiling queen, who had waved mockingly , before channeling her magic. The hairs on the back of my neck standing on end as her horn glowed. The familiar feeling of teleportation hitting me as I resisted the urge to vomit, my eyes squeezed shut as we vanished. 
I landed awkwardly on the ground, Moon helping me to my feet, her face neutral as she silently examined me. Nodding in satisfaction she wrapped her hands around me allowing my mouth to meet hers as we rekindled. Her tongue playfully wrestling with mine as we sighed in content. Moon amusingly had to bend slightly so I could kiss her properly, as my hands playfully groped her rear, the velvet of her dress comfortable in my hands. We slowly parted our mouths lingering momentarily before breaking apart. We blushed as we realized what we had done our affairs always having been sex oriented or talking we had never really kissed out of affection before. I had slowly found myself falling for Nightmare Moon; her beautiful looks, stunning eyes, wicked sense of humor and her strong personality.
“Lachlan,” she cooed her hand slowly caressing my face, her gentle look slowly darkening as I felt my relief drop, her hands tightened slightly around my neck
“You HAD ME WORRIED SICK!” she roared her tender brace suddenly absent as she proceeded to strangle me, her eyes filled with a heated passion as I weakly tried to pry her hands off. Her throttling was luckily cut off by Chrysalis arrival, sadly, Chrysalis had some throttling of her own to do. I soon found myself running again, two extremely pissed mares behind me as I fired off rapid apologies for being kidnapped and raped. The sarcasm in my tone probably didn’t help, goading them as their hands viciously swiped at me the miniature razor like nails spurring me to run faster.
Celestia had luckily been able to shoo the other two away as she spoke with me privately. She had expressed her deepest sorrow about my kidnapping and had explained to me that I had been missing for about two days. Granted it wasn’t very long but Nightmare had apparently kicked up a shit storm in my absence. Luckily Chrysalis had been able to trace the magic residue from the bathroom and had been finally able to locate me.
Celestia informed me that the girls had only found out today, and that they were arriving early tomorrow. Celestia assured me she would send them a letter informing them of my safe return. I finally found the courage to ask Celestia something that had been bugging me. What I asked surprised her as she looked at me with confusion.
“You wish to know about the positions of mares and stallions in society?” she asked, her eyes quirked as I nodded, my face neutral as I wanted to know why mares raping me was not getting them the jail or a telling off.
“I shall tell you all I know, Mares have always vastly outnumbered stallions, the population of the ponies being 87% mares and only 13% stallions." She paused at my interjection
"Then how do you keep your species going?" I asked as she nodded at my question
"Good question, whilst we are not as advanced as your race in forms of technology and weapons, we have access to magic, that allows us to manipulate hormones in the mares wombs to make a foal. The process is complicated but sadly, despite our best efforts we can only produce fillies," She paused for a minute gaining her thoughts before continuing
"This means, Lachlan, that our political system was a matriarch based society. Mares were dominant whilst Stallions where treated as third class. Even now Stallions are still not treated as equals in the eye of the political system and as a consequence means that rape and being forced into a herd is neither unheard of nor illegal. I only have so much power in the changes of the law, and the majority of the noble mares deemed that stallions are still not entitled to vote free choice whom they start a heard with. Mares are once again the dominate members in the herd, the alpha mare having say over who joins but none against who leaves. colt-cuddlers, or as you would call them gays are disliked by the population as a whole and are avoided due to their life style. Stallions are the more gentle and fragile of our race and as such stallions have only recently been allowed to join the royal guards. House stallions are still common though, staying at  home and raising the foals whilst the mare works. A mare hitting a stallion in public is shamed and is treated with disgust and rightly so," Celestia allowed me to digest this information as I laughed at the irony the gender roles here were reversed.
"Luckily though, times are changing and stallions are no longer able to be kept as slaves and the amount of force allowed to be used against a stallion whilst beating him is greatly reduced to just a few broken bones,”  She finished as I looked on in horror, my mouth gaping as sound failed to form a coherent sentence.
“What the fuck is wrong with you ponies? That is the most fucked up thing I have ever heard and I've heard some fucked up things. How can this be allowed to continue; rape, beatings, forced into herds this is sick!" I finished, diminishing her smile as she frowned at me.
“I would advise that you watch how you address me. I am a mare and a princess at that, so you would do well to watch your tongue,” she stated, her cold tone indicating that she, in some aspects, had similar opinion on the rights of stallions, sexist bitch. Shivering, I decided that arguing with a sun goddess was probably not the best idea, but this was not finished. I understood that she did want change, but she was still very narrowed minded. Maybe that was why the girls had reacted so violently to me attacking Mac, from the sound of things, it’s the mares that do the fighting and other things that human males usually do. This made me question my whole attitude to the mares here. So mares asked stallions out on dates, it was the mares that got into fights over mates, strange world.
This all came to a head stop when the question came to mind
'what if I am only a slab of meat to them?' the thought plaguing my conscious as I tried to expel it.
I collapsed into bed, moaning in exhaustion and confusion, t-shirt and trousers discarded for cleaning as I decided to sleep naked.
“Oh, how naughty,” a sultry voice whispered, the familiar warmth of Moon’s fur relaxing me, if only slightly as her hand exploited my naked form, tenderly caressing me as I moaned in pleasure and exasperation.
“Really, he just got back and already you are molesting him?” A second voice added snidely, the silhouette of Chrysalis appearing as she climbed onto the large bed, her eyes glowing in the moon light. Once again my body was trapped between the two, there fur warm and inviting as I my body yearned for them. I quickly realized that they weren't doing this for sex, they were doing it for reassurance, that I was here and safe. The two were very protective and had followed me for the rest of the day, their eyes forever scanning for trouble. Nightmare gently nibbled on my ear as her hand worked wonders on my back, Chrysalis' hands glided smoothly across my chest, her eyes narrowing as she traced individual scars acquired from the hive .The queen had been cruel leaving many gashes and scars on me as I shivered involuntarily. Chrysalis testily met my lips, suckling on my lower lip as she hummed in satisfaction.
“We have missed you, despite your irritating ways,” Chrysalis stated, her face red as she glared at me. My self-doubts slowly melted away as I witnessed the girls true affection, despite all the bull shit about hating me, and that I was only a toy, they did care for me, more so than most of the others, ironic given that one of them raped me and the other wanted to make me her personal sex slave.
“But don’t think for a minute that we actually care about you,” She snarled, her eyes showing her true emotion as I laughed. The months that we had spent together had brought us far closer than should have been possible. Nightmare and I were practically dating, given the amount of time we spent with each other and Chrysalis was a good friend. Sadly, my attempts at reclaiming my I Pod had been met with fierce resistance, Moon's eyes dilating whenever I so much as glanced at the device. I would have to talk to Celestia about getting moon a Pony-Box 280, or a computer, might even ask Luna, given her fondness for gaming.
One vital thing I had learned about ponies was that once they were in bed, they were usually out like a light in minutes if left undisturbed. The two snoring mares were a testament to this as there prone forms took up much of the bed. After months of this though I had grown accustomed to the women hogging the bed, shifting uncomfortably, my form trapped between their legs and cleavage.
I decided to have a bit of fun as I freed myself from the two, the girls oblivious as they cuddled closer together, their faces millimeters apart as I grinned maliciously. I allowed my hands to snake down between their legs, my fingers working their magic as the two stirred.
“Lachlan, you are in a naughty mood tonight,” Moon whispered, still half asleep as she leans forward her lips catching Chrysalis’s,
“Hmm,” Chrysalis moaned as her tongue slithered out, the two exploring each other’s mouths as I silently killed myself laughing. My hands continuing to do their work as the two slowly got more aroused there small moans muffled by the kiss. I extracted my hands, their mumbled cries of protest all the more amusing as they mumbled incoherently. My little prank completed, I pinched my I Pod from the desk and, using the camera, took a commemorable photo joining the photo of the three mares that had kidnapped me.  I smiled as I planned to put this picture to good use as  I silently crept out of the room the soft click of the door the only disturbance. I wandered the vast corridors enjoying the warm breeze that escorted the night. The moon full and radiating its beautiful glow across the still land.
“Beautiful isn't it?” A voice spoke out, the regal form of Celestia appearing as I scouted over allowing her to join me.
“Stunning,” I whispered, my love for the night always having been great. Celestia’s eyes studied me. A stunning magenta meeting green as we regarded each other. The outburst from earlier was still apparent on our minds as we tried to engage in civil talk
“My sister has always tried to get her subjects to love it, but I fear for all her hard work it is rarely appreciated,” Her tone evidently holding a note of sadness as I smiled at her.
"It's a shame I have always loved the night," I responded oblivious to her body slowly changing, her coat growling slightly more pale as I missed the forewarning that would seal my fate.
Her hand brushed against my neck as I turned to look at her, noticing that her eyes were slightly dilated as a pungent scent filled the lonely corridor. A small trickle could be heard as I look down a pool of strange liquid pooling around Celestia’s high heels as horror strikes me, she was in heat.
“Lachlan, for six thousand years I have guarded this land, never stopping, never having time off, and never seeking out company. There are luckily pills that suppress mare’s hormones and heat, but six thousand years of pent up frustration is not quelled so easily by a few spells and pills,” she finished looking at me as I realized what she was getting at.
“Princess, Nightmare Moon would kill me, you’re a princess, I couldn't!” I spluttered as she gently rubbed my shoulders, her celestial mane a light pink as I frowned. Her eyes renowned for their calmness were now dilated and crazed. I cautiously backed away, rationalizing the situation as I did the most appropriate thing that came to mind, jumping out the window. So close to freedom I cried in dismay as my waist snags on something, the pastel covered fur a clear indication as I was dragged back inside. Celestia’s arms wrapped almost protectively around me, carrying me back to her room as I accepted my defeat. Celestia cuddled me to her chest like a stuffed bear as she giggled quietly, her powerful grip reminding me of her physical strength as I refrained from trying to escape.
"We are going to have a lot of fun, wither you want to or not. You don't seem to understand that I can do what I want to you and there is nothing you can do about it," she laughed, her voice borderline cruel as I felt my body shiver. Something was up with Celestia, why was her hair pure pink now, and why was here coat now a dull white?
5 minutes later
The journey back to Celestia’s quarters was long and awkward, her hands repeatedly molesting me as I tried to squirm free.
“Oh we will have lots of fun,” she giggled her hair now pure pink as I grew worried
“Celesti,” I was cut off by her swatting my ass a playful growl resounding from her.
“Ah ,ah ,ah that's Molestia to you sweet heart,” she laughed, her voice growing more high pitched as I grew concerned for my health.  Celestia must be under some spell or something, she may be a sexist but she doesn't seem the rapist type, especially given that she was a virgin. Two female guards stood at her room door, their eyes slightly widening as they caught sight of the two of us.
“Gold Plate, Pearl Gate, I am relieving you two of duty tonight, get home and rest up,” Celestia ordered her motherly voice present as I looked pleadingly at the two, mouthing ‘help me’ in anxiety. The two noticed the Princess’s hair and eyes and I felt horror creep into me as there face were filled with horror
“O-of course y-your m-majesty, are you s-sure?” Gold Plate stuttered, sending me an apologetic glance as I sighed.
“Yes, you too have earned some rest, goodnight!” Celestia stated her irritation, relatively noticeable as the two nodded nervously.
“Molestia!” One of them whispered, only barely audible as Celestia eyes narrowed.
“ I thought it was just a myth,” the other whispered as they slowly bowed to the princess there retreating forms leaving me full of dread as I realized what was in store.
“Good night your majesty!” Gold plate saluted from the other side of the hall, rapidly vanishing with her colleague as we entered her room. The interior of Celestia's bedroom was breath taking, her walls lined with stunning banners, each displaying a golden emblem of the sun. A circular bed was positioned in the middle of the room, its silken sheets neat and orderly as Celestia threw me, my body landing on the center of the bed. Her lecherous smile was disturbing as she climbed onto the large bed, gently straddling me as her hands investigated my alien body. Her rough pelvic thrusts brought our parts into close proximity, the thin cloth leaving little protection as I felt every part of her moist sex.
“Rut me until I’m numb,” she ordered, her eyes serious as I nodded, knowing that I had no choice. Celestia did not participate in foreplay, her body only wanting satisfaction as she re-positioned us. I found myself standing as her legs lay spread her body on all fours as her arms proper her chest up. ‘Doggy style, kinky’ I mentally said as I positioned myself behind, the horny mares whimpers a testament to her need as I lightly prodded her entrance. Her ears pricked as her tail instinctively moved out the way allowing me to see what I was doing as I pushed past her entrance. I brutally slammed into her, her yelp of shock and pain mirrored by mine as she clenched, luckily only slightly painful as I worked her. Her sex was soaked, the wet slaps of skin on fur echoing around the room as the smell of her heat drowned the room, the enticing aroma pleasant as I inhaled deeply. I allowed my hands to grab her massive breasts, fondling her nipples, pinching them as milk escaped the engorged teats. My teeth were also put to work aggressively nibbling on her wings as Celestia's tongue lolled out of her mouth.
“Yes, buck me, buck me like the filthy slut I am!” she roared, my eyes widening at her language as I complied. Despite her being on her front she was still able to wrap her legs around me, awkwardly pushing me aggressively to her sex as I grunted at her persistence.
“Oh Lachlan, you may be my first but from now on, you will be my personal sex toy!” she moaned as her hands grabbed fistfuls of the bed, her rear jiggling as she bounced. The motion turning me on more as I sped up, slamming into her as she screamed in pleasure. Blood pools around her fur as she ignores the pain, her lust overwriting the pain she experienced as she losses her virginity. Unfortunately Celestia got too excited and ended up knocking me off the bed, her ass slamming into me.  Leaping off the bed she reaches out for me,
“Oh, poor thing did my naughty, sexy ass do that?” she cooed as she got on top of me, my member trapped cozily between her large buns as she winked. Lifting herself she slammed down on my member, her rear far tighter as I grunted in discomfort, her body weighed far greater than the others given her size as I gasped for breath.
“Oh baby, punish my naughty ass, punish me hard!” she whined as her hands pinned my shoulders, her breasts forced into my face as she encouraged me to suckle. She laughed as I my mouth latched onto a teat, suckling and tonguing the sensitive flesh as she slammed into me harder.
“Oh, I’m Cumming!” she whimpered as she rapidly slammed into me, pain replacing pleasure as I groaned. She sits  up, my mouth torn from her breasts as I gasp. Air entering my lungs as I thank god.
“Cum in my ass, you naughty stud!” she purred as I complied, our simultaneous orgasms struck, shaking our bodies as we paused. Her liquid squirting down my member as the smell of sex lies heavily in the air.
“That was fun, now time for round two," she whispered as I eyed her, surprised that she was up for another round. Luckily she decided that she preferred normal sex, and my member was relieved of the clamp like prison as she rocked back and forth, my member rapidly hardening, powerless against her. I thrust into her with slightly less vigor, slightly sore as her rough love making and body weight made sex both a pleasure and pain.  Her enticing moist lips engulf my member repeatedly slamming onto me as my pelvis and legs creak in protest.
Celestia, or as she was calling herself Molestia, seemed to have no end in sexual energy as we reached our sixth peak, her energy unending. We had located back onto the bed, the soft sheets a comfier than the cold tiled floor.
“Yeah bitch, you like that, fill me until it dribbles down my legs!” she growled as she once again climaxed, the bed now drenched as I moaned in pain. The mares dirty talk was fucking painful more so than her lack of control.
“I CAME!” She shouted randomly, her mouth wide open as a guttural moan escaped her. Her high pitched voice was slightly cute her high pitched moans sexy as her walls clamped around me, inducing me to orgasm as once again her walls were coated with sperm leaking down her leg as she giggled. My groans were not met with enthusiasm as she glared at me
“Come on you big baby, you are meant to be good at this, we can go for another twenty rounds easily!” she laughed as I contemplated strangling her. Turning, she went for reverse cowgirl. Her hips gliding back and forth as her movements were almost graceful, not bringing into the fact that she weighed easily half a ton and was nearly twice my size. Her sex felt amazing, every time she grinned, the damp folds of her made me feel amazing. Little did I know just how quickly I would come to dread that feeling.
four hours later
Round 24, my body was in agony, every part of my body felt like someone had poured liquid fire down my throat as the pulsing waves of agony were rejuvenated every time she descended. My body could take no more as a sickening crack sounded out, followed by a whimper as my leg and pelvis snapped under her pressure, the bones feeling like they were spilt it two as she continued uncaring to my pain.
“Come on baby one more go,”
BOOM!
The doors to the bedroom literally exploded, the shards raining down on us as a few entered my body. At the door way stood a enraged Luna closely followed by the Moon Chrysalis and the mane six.
“YOU!” Luna snarled looking surprisingly at Celestia as she grinned gently, climbing off of me as she stood fully exposed as Twilight gasped at her mentor.
“Ah, the whole gang is here. I was just finishing off with Lachlan here, but you are all free to have a go,” she laughed, their angered looks turning to horror as they saw the state of me. Blood coated my body from where pieces of the bone had cut through, my body nearly covered in nasty bruises as blood leaked from my mouth, my raspy groans of agony resounding around the room.
“HOW DID THEE BREAK FREE?! WE DESTROYED THOU, FOUR MILLENNIUMS AGO!!” Luna bellowed her voice producing a small shock wave as Celestia's eyes narrowed.
“Spoilers, my dearest sister, I was never properly removed and I have waited. And soon all of Equestria will be my sexual playground. Though I must say, that this human is amazing, he has actually sated my lust and luckily for him, I doubt we will be having another 24 round marathon!” she laughed, the gasps of horror evident as I barely clung to consciousness.
“GIRLS USE THY ELEMENTS!” Luna roared, Celestia’s eyes going wide in horror. The girls took their positions, their eyes glowing as they hovered off the ground, Celestia screaming I fear as she tried to escape.
“No it can’t be, No I  just got out, no, NOOOOO!” she screamed as the light slammed into her. Her coat slowly inking away the darkness as it returned to its pearly white coat, her mane returning to its multi-colored self as she collapsed on the floor, her groans of pain matching mine as Luna rushed to her sisters side. The girls blushed as they turned away, Twilight hovering a clean blanket to hide Celestia’s form as I was denied the same curtsy. Despite my condition the girls were still shot glances at my member.
“Pervy bastards,” I chuckled wincing as pain lanced though my body.
“Owww,” A voice whined, the form of Molestia appearing as she looked down at herself.
“Ha! the elements failed!” her laughter dying in her throat as her eyes met Celestia’s.
“Huh,” she muttered looking between herself and Celestia
Celestia groaned as she warily tried to stand, Luna held her down as she glared at the greyish white Alicorn. Molestia looked at herself, admiring her body as she eyed me, her eyes slightly widening as she saw just the state I was in.
“Oh, I might have gone too far,” she chuckled nervously her eyes darting around nervously as she realized the situation she was in. All this combined with the pain proved to be too much as I passed out, my body relaxing as the pain left my battered body.
Nightmare Moons pov
Later

“I’LL KILL HER!” I snarled Chrysalis and Celestia held me back as Molestia cowered behind Luna, who looked none to pleased at being used as a shield.
“Nightmare, you must control your rage, even If I am less than pleased at being used,” she stated her cold eyes borrowing into Molestia as she sheepishly grinned.
“I couldn't give a flying buck about you getting rutted, what I care about is that Lachlan was nearly killed by this slut!” I roared as the pink haired Alicorn whimpered from behind Luna. Lachlan was in the hospital, his body in bad shape as I tried once again to lunge at the slut.
“We need to figure out how she can be here, given that she is a form of my corruption that was purged many millennia ago,” Celestia wisely spoke, her words making sense as I reluctantly relaxed.
“Fine, but if she screws us about then I will kill her!” I snarled retreating as Molestia gingerly steeped out. Her eyes looked worried as hateful glares were sent her way. Chrysalis watched with narrowed eyes her face showing that she had a suspicion as I watched her.
“I will examine her to see if what we see is real or just a shade,” Celestia stated her eyes narrowed as Molestia blanked. Celestia’s horn glowed a golden hue as she examined Molestia. Her magic washing over the mare, coating her as Celestia examined her. Her eyes furrowed as she looked though her body. A gasp rang out as Celestia’s face went chalk white an impressive feat given her fur as she looked at her counterpart in horror.
“It can’t be,” she whispered approaching her as Molestia steeped back fearfully. She bent down, her hand resting on her stomach as she allowed magic to travel through the skin contact
“What in the name of Pony Jesus is going on?” the farmer spoke up as Celestia turned to her face grim
“It seems, dear Applejack, that my counterpart here is, pregnant,” she whispered the last part, the harmonious chorus of ‘WHAT?!’ rivaling Luna’s Canterlot voice as we looked at her in astonishment. Molestia herself seemed equally surprised, her mouth hanging open as she stuttered
“W-w-what I-I can’t,” unable to finish her sentence, Molestia went silent looking at her stomach in fear as the tension in the room escalated.   I didn’t know why, but I had a feeling life was about to get a lot more complicated especially for Lachlan.


Unknown to the ponies in the room, a discorded creature watched in amusement outside, her mismatched eyes dancing with mirth,
"Soon father, the human will make your dream's a reality," she whispered, snapping her elongated talons as a .
pink cloud appeared.
"Very soon chaos will rise," The figure finished, her eyes glowing a sickly yellow as she vanishes into the abyss of night
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‘Pain my old friend we must stop meeting like this’ I mentally winced as I my body screamed in agony my body shivering as  I curled up into a ball pleading to a god to make the pain stop as tears trickled down my checks. My body cried in protest as I tried to move my mind disoriented as I tried to figure out why I was here. Whilst in pain my legs seemed sturdy enough as I clumsily climbed to my feet the process long and painful as I realised I was only in a pair of shorts. I discovered that I was in a private ward of some, kind had I been injured? Suddenly it all came rushing back Celestia, the rape, the brutality and the broken bones. Rage filled me as I snarled in disgust the tramp had used me like a toy and broken me so now she was having me fixed up. 
“Turns out as well as being a sexist bitch she is also an abusive rapist” I snarled as I tried to loosen my muscles planning my escape. Did the others know did they care?  I found myself questioning my friends, hell were they even my friends they must of heard us and the fact that they only showed up three hours later coincidentally with the elements of harmony. Was Celestia even possessed at all was it all a ploy to make me believe that she had been innocent in raping me. If I believed that we had both been victims then her reputation wouldn't suffer and she could get off Scot free those back stabbing bitches. How could Moon and Chrysalis betray me like that, then again I shouldn't be surprised I was only a toy to them the same as everyone else. This thought nearly brought tears to my eyes as I realised that all my so called friends were just users. Nightmare had even gone as far as to act like we were close, what a fool I have been.  
I limped towards the door my left leg causing me extreme discomfort as my pelvis stung like mad. Slipping outside I freaked when I heard the familiar sound of the sun goddess darting for cover I hid in a conventionality placed storage cupboard as the voice grew near.
“Complete moron and a useless excuse for a stallion” Moon growled as Celestia chuckled my heart falling as I only heard tidbits of their conversation
“An idiot and pathetic as Tartarus” Chrysalis said snorting as I felt the full extent of betrayal
“Moronic but he has his uses small they may be” Luna added as the group chuckled
“To bad I can’t put him in his place” A high pitched voice rang out causing my blood to boil as I recognized it, Molestia! Looking though the crack to my horror I saw four Alicorn’s and Chrysalis walking into the hospital there gasps of shock making me wince as I realised they would want their toy back. Straining I once again was only rewarded with tidbits of conversation. How the fuck are Celestia and Molestia in the same place unless the bastards they let her rape me they are speaking to her like a friend. 
“They are plotting against me” I stated paranoia setting in as my injuries clouded my sensibility.
“Find him, any means possible, alert the guards” I felt my body go numb as I realised the extent to my problems. I waited in baited breath as the five rushed past not one thinking to stop as I thanked my stars waiting until silence descended once more before venturing out. I wandered the desolate halls, hiding whenever the sound of footsteps approached. Hiding became far harder when guards were called in, there fast and effective sweeps, nearly being caught a couple times as a result of their effectiveness. Once again I slipped out of my hiding place as the sound of armoured footsteps echoed away my leg causing me severe bother as it seemed that magic can’t heal everything especially when you are resistant to nearly all magic a feat I had figured out after Nightmare Moon had been unable to use magic against me. Lost in my thoughts as usual I didn’t realize where I was walking until I bumped into someone
Shaken from my stupor I looked up as a sense of dread flooded though me Celestia stood  in front of me her back turned to me as she eeped at my sudden collision
“Oh dear are you alright” Celestia asked turning as she froze my look if fear contrasting her look of shock.
“Lachlan what are you doing up you shou- urk” She froze as my first slammed into stomach bringing her to her knees as she moaned in pain my hand wrapping around her throat as she flailed her eyes wide as she gasped for air. My hand continued to tighten constricting her as her face started to turn an alarming blue her arms thrashing wildly as she tried to dislodge me.
“You thought you could let your friend rape me and get away with it” I hissed as she whimpered her hands latching around my arm as she tried to dislodge me
“Lachlan, let, go” she gasped her eyes starting to roll into the back of her head as she was near to losing consciousness. My revenge cut off by a pair of hands grabbing me throwing me off the princess as I rolled my leg protesting as I landed awkwardly on it.  
“LACHLAN WHAT ARE YOU DOING” Nightmare roared stomping up to me with anger in her eyes. Without missing a beat my hand met her face resounding in crack as she was thrown to the floor her check implanted with a hand print as she looked at me with confusion and fear
“Lachlan what is wrong with you” she cried as I once again allowed my hand to meet her face softer this time as her head was wrenched back. Tears reached her eyes as she looked at me in confusion and betrayal her hand protectively over her stomach as I froze my mind stunned as I realised what I had done. Tears reached my eyes as I slowly backed away. I darted off leaving two hurt and confused mares as I made a dash for freedom. Despite them using me the child inside of her did not deserve to suffer because of the situation between us.
“LACHLAN” Nightmares voice cried out as her form tore round a corner slamming into me as I panicked expecting her to kill me as she looked at me her body straddling mine as we looked at each other
“What do you want, your toy back” I growled as she looked at me bewildered 
“What are you talking” she demanded her face filled with hurt and confusion
“You all allowed me to be trapped by that slut Molestia, I thought that Celestia was just possessed or something but it turns out you are all friends, I thought, I thought that you cared for me” I whispered the last part her confusion ebbing away as realization hit her. Without warning her mouth slammed against mine her tongue tearing into my mouth as I weakly fought my body too weak to fight back as she tenderly caressed my tongue. Her hands rubbed my arms soothingly as I melted into the kiss my love for her still present as I enjoyed the brief pleasure from the kiss before she broke free.
“Lachlan, you stupid fool, I love you” she whispered as tears trickled down her face my body freezing as I noticed the bruises on her face. 
“Wha, what but I thought what you said outside the room” I stuttered as she raised an eyebrow.
“Lachlan we were talking about Blueblood Celestia’s spoilt brat of a nephew who we unfortunately ran into on our way to see you. Lachlan we are by no means friends with Molestia but the thing is she’s pregnant which is why she and Celestia are both here” Nightmare explained her hand running over me as I allowed a brief sob to escape my lips. I buried my face into her chest my hands wrapping around her as I babbled out apologies, the guilt of striking her weighing heavily on my mind as she held me cooing softly as I took comfort in her embrace.
“Nightmare I am so sorry it’s just, I love you and I thought  that I meant nothing to you” I whimpered as she nuzzled me her face rubbing against mine as we closed our eyes all at ease as I felt content to just lie here with her. 
“Nightmare are you okay” Celestia raspy voice sounded as she saw the sight in front of her the two of us crying as we held each other. Celestia’s heart softened as she slowly backed away, allowing us time as she went to inform the others.
“I love you moon” I whispered as she grinned playfully nibbling my ear as I laughed
“Don’t get soft on me and don’t you dare tell anyone what I said here she said wiping her face as my fore head gently bumped against hers the skin contact reassuring as we lay there, her eyes closed as she snorted 
“I have a reputation to uphold” The brief silence was quickly shattered by my brain catching up with my body
“Wait MOLESTIA’S PREGNANT”
Later 
I soon found myself back in the hospital bed despite Celestia’s kindness I saw that she was not happy about me attacking her, I give her that for a sexist she was being incredibly patient with me. I was quickly filled in and reassured that no one was out to get me which now that I looked back had been an idiotic thought anyway. Moon had refused to leave my side her bruise now gone thanks to a bit of magic and cream. 
I discovered that I had been out for nearly three weeks my body haven suffered from several infections due to the bones not healing properly and Molestia’s shall we say arousal getting into the wounds. The infection had nearly cost me my legs and it had taken the joint effort of Celestia, Luna, chrysalis, applejack and Twilight to stop Moon from killing Molestia. The fact that Molestia was pregnant had taken a lot out of me.
Finding out I was having a kid with a rapists was bad enough, but two. Though I had to admit the sex had been incredible and not completely unwanted.  Though I was still furious at the mare. And too her credit, Molestia had agreed to avoid me until I was ready to talk to her.  The girls were eventually ushered out by a pegasi nurse.
“Good afternoon my name is nurse green and I will be your nurse for the remainder of your stay” she smiled, checking over my vitals as I watched her quietly.
“Now I am delighted to tell you that your body is well on the way to recovery though we will be keeping an eye for any infections flare up's. Now from what I can see your body is resilient but doesn't do well under extreme stress. So we have prescribed you two sessions of rutting a day” she said my smile leaving my face as I looked at her incredulously.
“Wait, what.” I said stupidly, looking at her as she undid the clasp in her hair her neat bun falling as her brown mane unwound. Shaking her head back and forth until her hair sat comfortably behind her ears, she slowly unbuttoned her shirt.
“You see in order to strengthen your pelvis and legs we will have to get you used to rutting daily” she smiled as she got on top of me.
“As your nurse I personally volunteered to help” she spoke her seductive tone encouraging a reaction as I looked at the light grey nurse her ruby eyes enticing as I found myself unable to say no. Grabbing her hips I was shocked when she frowned lifting herself slightly
“Honey you are still weak so I will be on the bottom, you need to start of gently or you will only get more hurt. We have properly examined your weight, height and physic. You see you only weigh roughly 140 pounds which is about the same weight as a fifteen to twenty year old filly. The ponies here have different weights; average pegasi mares weigh around 335 pounds, unicorn mares are around 370 pounds and earth pony mares weighs around 465 pounds. These weights are extremely dangerous if the mare slips up or collapses on you and the Alicorn’s are even more dangerous princess Celestia herself weighing around 986 pounds and Princess Luna weighing around 796 pounds. Molestia as I believe she is called is the heaviest weighing 1076 pounds. Nightmare Moon is about 990, including the foal inside her. These weights could kill an earth stallion or mare never mind a creature that weighs less than a eighth of that. But unlike ponies your bones seem to be a lot denser weight wise. which is why you have not been crushed. But even you have limits” she finished, her form now bellow me as she guided me. 
“Now gentle thrusting movements and ignore me if I yell for you to go faster or harder this is about you not me” she reminded as I meekly nodded my face as red as a tomato. Her legs gently wrapped around my waist the size difference always awkward no matter how often I did it as I fully realized just how much bigger she was. Her thighs were nearly three times the size of mine and my head just reached the centerof her chest and no more. The pink of her lips were enticing as I slowly pushed in, her walls warm and moist as I thrust all the way inside, hand’s gently massaging my back as I enjoyed the change in sexual activity. 
Her fingers combed though my hair the feeling pleasant as I gently thrust into the grey mare, her wings popping up as her arousal became apparent. Her thrusts were gentle and relaxed as I for the first time felt no pain during sex.
“Oh baby you are so good at this no wonder the princess can’t keep their hands off of you” she moaned as I awkwardly chuckled never been big on talking whilst having sex. 
Finally to my relief she reached her peak a small squeak escaping her mouth as her body shuddered violently. I released the pent up tension her walls clenching around my member as I grunted in relief collapsing on the nurse as she delicately stroked my hair her delicate fingers dancing though my hair as I felt slightly better some of the tension gone.
Funnily enough the sex had been more awkward than enjoyable as the mare quickly cleaned herself up. 
----------------
Weeks quickly passed and the theory despite my suspicion seemed to be working, Moon had taken over very quickly much to the nurses disappointment and had more often than not ended up sleeping In the bed overnight. Nightmare had grown very possessive of me as she was well into her final month of pregnancy a few weeks until the big day. She acted like a jealous human boyfriend scarring off any competition that came near. Chrysalis for some reason she was fine with even letting her sit next to me without batting an eye lid. The two had amazing grown close as friends, I ha even caught them grooming each other. Unlike humans equines groomed as we as used showers. When I had asked Nightmare had explained that mares in a herd would look after each other grooming was just one of the social norms for them. Moon had been in for countless check-ups and as we had suspected the Foal inside was male.
So I found myself next to my official pregnant girlfriend as she snoozed the window open as the gentle breeze of summer cooled our bodies from the heat. Nightmare snored gently next to me her form cuddled against mine, her content smile making me sigh as I lovingly stroked her mane. Molestia to my surprise had been on her best behavior no sexual harassment or serious molesting, she promised to behave until I was out. Though more than once I had woken up to find her lips firmly clamped around my member her tongue working wonders, I admitted that I hadn’t disliked her "visits." 
Chrysalis had informed me that she wished to delay having a foul with me telling me that she would like to wait until everything calmed down before even thinking about having one. This filled me with relief as the thought of raising three foals left me in the horrors. I had started reading every book on pregnant mares and Alicorn’s skimming thought the endless dust filled tombs as I learnt little and was left with more questions than answers. 
“Hmm, what time is it” Moon yawned stretching her body as she lazily draped a hand around me. 
“Don’t know about four” I guessed as she grunted in thanks. She pulled me closer her fur and chest warm as I exhaled noisily. Moons stomach had in the last few weeks really started to bulge out healthily. Though despite my nervousness there was nothing I liked to do more than rest my head on her stomach and feel the gentle kicks of our foal.
“Lachlan I’m scarred” Moon whispered her eyes reflecting her worry as I kissed her on the nose
“Why you have nothing to worry about our foal is healthy you're healthy and best of all, I'm still alive.” I quipped, Moon giving a half-hearted chuckle. Concerned I looked up at her the mare giving a tired sigh.
“What if I’m not a good mother? I know nothing about foals, I had planned to take over Equestria before this. What if our foal hates me because of how he was conceived?” she whispered, tenderly stroking her stomach. Smiling I pressed my lips against hers. Muttered protests silenced. Rather than push me away the mare simply choice to enjoy the display of affection and the silence it brought. 
“Moon you are going to be an excellent mum you are a different mare to what you were all those months ago. Our child will love you as I do already” I whispered holding the troubled mare as she started to settle down holding her close as her I gently caressed her majestic wings. 
Nightmare Moon’s habits and emotions had been going hay wire into her last month of pregnancy any restrain she had when it came to food or emotions was all but obliterated. At one point she had forced me to rut her whilst she gorged herself on cake her muffled moans as she ate had surprisingly turned me on. Granted kissing her had been very pleasant her chocolate coated lips relaying the sweet taste to me as I found myself liking this fetish. 
Other times she would go into a near psychotic rage and at one point had tried to stab me to death with a plastic spoon all of things. This would have been funny had she not figured out that snapping the head off left a nasty point. I winced as I tenderly rubbed my inner thigh her aim nearly striking a bull’s eye as I subconsciously winced. 
“Lachlan I love you, the last few months with you have been the happiest times off my life but with the pregnancy I didn’t even think about our strange relationship until I was blurting it out” she whispered her head nuzzling against mine as our different features fit surprisingly well together.
“Moon I have to say that the time I have spent with you is  by far the happiest I have ever been. Our meeting was awful. But I forgave you and more to the point came to love you for who you are." I smiled. 
“who would of though, us parents” I chuckled as she joined me the laughter helping to mask the panic and awkwardness of both the foal and our budding relationship.
“What are we going to name him” I questioned her eyes lighting up as we moved onto a happier subject
“Nexus” Moon stated proudly as I blanched the name sounding like something a war lord would give their child.
“How about psychotic rape baby” I said laughing as she hit me upside the head
“That enough out of you” she growled playfully biting my ear as I latched onto her chest her gentle moans enticing as I fondled her milk engorged teats. small droplets leaking though her T-shirt as she whined at my teasing. Nightmare had long ago forgone dresses her body too large to fit into her old ones as she settled on a pair of jogging bottoms and a t-shirt, leaving her stomach and part of her breasts visible. The T-shirt was a tight fit outlining every curve in her chest area as I continued to fondle enjoying the feeling of her warm fur as I slipped my head in latching onto one of her nipples as she gasped her eyes darting around as she reluctantly relaxed.
“Isaac” I laughed the name coming from an old game I loved playing.  What I had no expected was the curious smile she gave in response. 
“I love it, alien yet  catchy.” she smirked, raising an eyebrow at my disbelieving look.
“I was joking” I informed her face turning to a frown.
“Well I like the name” she said glaring at me as I withered.
“Yeah bu” I stammered horrified that she was serious about the name. I did not want to be one of those parents that names their kid after a video game character. But the sharp glint in her eyes said that arguing would be pointless. 
“Isaac, and that final” she growled crossing her arms, daring me to argue. 
“Isaac it is then” I signed, tiredly massaging my eyes. 

Moon due to her state of pregnancy was now being guarded by some of Luna’s shadow guards an elite team of pegasi and Unicorn mares that were renowned for their efficiency and fearlessness. it also helped that the armor they wore was designed to play on the whole soldiers of the night. In all honestly I was just glad that Moon had some protection even if it was just for show. As any real threat would be blasted to bits by an irate and pregnant alicorn.
“Chrysalis how do herds work” I asked her eyes focusing on me as she lowered her book frowning as she thought of an answer. I missed chats with Chrysalis due to her lineage it meant that there were times where she was away for days at a time, but whenever she was free I was touched that she saw it fit to spend it with Moon and I. Chrysalis had really started to warm up to me not at moons level but was more open and even seemed less cruel, though the two still possessed a mean streak about them. Chrysalis to my horror had informed me that from now on I was her main food source when it came to love due to my emotions filling her quicker and easier than ponies. Hell she was even using my love to feed the hive and apparently whilst It wound feed a colony it made the drones life much easier due to me having as she put it thirty times the amount of food that other ponies had.
I wanted to find out more as to why I filled them up better ad the best response Chrysalis could come up with was probably because my body lacked magic and therefore didn't resist or fight back towards the draining. Razor Fang had been in contact and occasionally sent mirage over to collect some of my emotions. Razor had avoided the castle stating that four rival Alicorn’s and a Changeling queen was suicide but insisted that next time I was around the area that I should pop in. 
“A herd is started when more than one female takes an interest in a stallion the females will work together and share the male thus forming a herd. Mares can join a herd by either speaking with the alpha/s and either get in or don’t. If a stallion has sex with a mare the mare is unofficially recognized as part of that stallions herd. Now from what I can tell you have been busy and have not only just rutted four Alicorn’s but have also got two changeling queens, three of the elements of harmony and four standard mares. This makes you a very powerful Stallion and will win you many powerful allies and enemies” Chrysalis finished her respectful look diminished slightly by her lecherous grin. 
“You are incredible I must say you are tiny compared to us your weight less than that of a young colt yet you have not only pleased us you have made us want seconds and thirds. This impresses me and I must say that I am glad that I was lucky enough to land a stallion who can see to my personal needs without having to stop every fifty seconds” her compliments had greatly improved I wryly observed. 
“Most importantly a herd is also a form of protection to pregnant mares, foals and the stallion themselves. It is an effective system but changeling's rarely form herds due to there being next to no male changeling and jealously ” she finished looking at me coyly as she captured my lips with her own.  
“Very protective” she moaned as her hands snaked around my waist. 

I sighed in relief as the refreshing feeling of wind washed over my form the sun glistening in the sky as I walked through the Canterlot gardens heading for the large city despite several protests. The city itself was incredible like a clean Victorian London the ponies walking around without a care in the world. I quickly discovered just how sexiest this world was though as I was sent lewd looks by some and looks of disgust by others.
“His mares let him go out by himself honestly some just have no idea how to deal with stallions” one whispered to her friend as I passed ignoring them as I found my target. The shop that I had found was a jeweler shop. Luckily I had made quite a bit of money from Celestia no less by letting her engineers study my I Pod much to Moons distaste. The money alone was enough to last me countless generations. 
I left the shop slightly lighter than I had entered but had what I needed 13 perfectly crafted necklaces each unique and hand crafted. The process taking three hours as the unicorn skillfully made the jewelry. In the end I had gotten twilight and her friend as well as the four Alicorns a necklace that had there cutie mark each a different color to match there cutie mark colors. Chrysalis I had gotten a necklace the forest emerald that was encrusted in it a rare gem and cost me a pretty penny as I smiled at my best gift. For Moon I had gotten her a silver necklace with a shadow gem one of the rarest gems in Equestria. The store owner had been hesitant to give it up it having been hard to obtain but in the end i was able to convince him. Razor fang's was much like Chrysalis but had a sand gem rather than a forest.
“LACHLAN” A voice cried out my eyes widening as I jumped spinning on the spot I watched as Chrysalis approached disguised as a Pegasus. Stoping the mare doubled over panting for air as I gave her a moment to collect herself. 
“What what is it” I asked fearing that something was wrong with Moon as she held up a finger.
“Moon’s water has broken she is going into labor ” she replied, my face going white as I gave a thankful smile. Without a second thought I took off sprinting of for the castle as Chrysalis followed cursing about running. I tore through the castle Chrysalis huffing behind me shouting out instructions on which corridor to go down. 
Soon the cries of Nightmare could be heard as I rushed forward freezing momentarily when the words
“GET OUT OR YOU ALL DIE” the voice tore through the hall the forms of the shadow guards tearing past me terror in their eyes as they disappeared around the corner
“Fearless my ass” I mumbled walking in as I laid eyes on my girlfriend her face full of pain and rage as I found myself regretting coming. Moon cried in agony her body now dressed in a patient gown as I rushed to her side batting an intercepting nurse aside as instinctively rushed to her side.   
“Lachlan” she crooked her voice hoarse from screaming as I gripped her hand my eyes full of concern as she tightened her grip.
“THIS IS YOUR FAULT YOU MOTHER BUCKING SON OF A BITCH” she screamed her hand crushing mine as I let out a muffed cry grinding my teeth as I refused to leave her side. Moons screams of agony caused my heart to twinge as I looked at her helplessly as I tried to show her my support. Her hand refused to leave mine as the doctors rushed about frantically her checks coated as she cried tears of pain running down her eyes.
Hours passed and Moon grew weaker and weaker as her screams lessened as her body showed her signs of extreme fatigue. At one point fear coursed though my body as she collapsed her body seeming to give up as she lay there panting the doctors hysterically trying to get her to continue as she moaned in agony.
“You have to push” one of the doctors yelled as Moon whimpered
“I c-cant... hurts” she whispered her body exhausted as I looked at her helplessly. 
“You have to the foal will die if you don’t” the nurse cried out as our eyes widened. Closing her eyes Moon gritted her teeth as I her grip increased the sounds of bones cracking causing me and the present staff to wince as she gave one final effort.
Nightmare Moon's voice tore through the entire castle the whole of Canterlot most likely hearing her agonizing scream as magic coursed through her body my body feeling tingly. 
“Almost there, I have him” the doctor yelled ushering a nurse forward with a blanket as the foal was wrapped securely in the blanket. The child’s wails resounded of the walls as Moon gasped in pain, her body spent as she collapsed. Shakily she stretched her arms out. Eyes focused on our child as the doctor hastily handed him over. My breath caught in my throat as I finally laid eyes on my son. Gently rocking the foal Moon managed to calm him tiny being cuddling into Moons chest his eyes looking inquisitively about him as Moon gave a small sigh. 
He was beautiful his fur a steel grey dotted with patches of black, his hair was like mine black. His eyes were that of his mother’s, the stunning shade of green suiting him as they focused on me. A minuscule pair of wings sat nestled on his back, shifting every now and then as he made himself comfy. A small horn poked though the mop of hair. 
The sheer difference in size between him and his mother was staggering she could literally hold him in one hand. Moon gently held him out making sure that I held him properly before allowing me to hold him his little hands grasping out as I lowered my face his fingers grasping at my lips and nose. I smiled the emotions getting to me as I looked at him realizing that I was a dad. Isaac gave a small yawn as he settled down exhausted as he dozed off in my arms. 
“You did it” I whispered as I crouched down holding our sleeping son as I kissed her putting all my love into that one kiss as the doctors respectfully allowed us the brief moment before taking our son to be examined. Something that Moon was less than happy about as she tried to get up ignoring the burning feeling around her mare hood as I tried to hold her down. Luckily ponies in this world were a lot like ponies from my world they were able to get back on their feet very quickly after given birth and the rest was more for the mothers exhaustion that pain. The pain in my hand was all but forgotten as we sat In wait hopping that our child was healthy as one of the nurses fiddled about with my hand.
Celestia and Luna had been unable to come and see moon due to the gryphon ambassador being here but they had personally cancelled all their meetings for that day so they can come and see their new nephew. 
handing Isaac back to Nightmare Moon the doctor ushered me over a grim look on his face.
"Mr goudie. I will be blunt as your son is a hybrid, we can not be sure that there will not be defects. We will strive to do our best to make sure that we discover any and all problems. But for example the foal posses canines. A carnivorous species breeding with a strictly herbivore based one is whilst not impossible but like with Gryphons and ponies can result in tragedies. We will keep an eye out for anything but i felt it best to warn you to keep an eye on your son. And bring him in if anything is wrong." The doctor finished putting a slight dampener on the birth of my son as I gave a weak nod. I had expected this chat. Two different species having a baby there was always going to be a risk that something could go wrong. 
Pushing the doctors words to the back of my mind as Chrysalis entered the room. Rushing over the mare gave Moon a smug grin as Moon offered the foal to her. Chrysalis was surprisingly tender her hand gently stroking Isaac's head as he slept peacefully. A gentle smile on her lips showing a side to her that I rarely witnessed.
“He is handsome, like his daddy” she smirked as I laughed gently massaging my hand as the nurse had me sit down her hands working there magic as she got me fixed up. Moon had luckily stayed awake long enough to feed Isaac before fitfully dozing off.
Later that day
“who’s a cute pie” Celestia cooed as she held Isaac in her arm her hand playfully tickling the giggling infant as Moon lay snoozing her body spent as Isaac cheekily chewed on Celestia fingers. Despite her dislike for Nightmare Moon, Luna still smiled widely as she was given her turn to hold her nephew. Isaac suckled on her hair as Luna laughed her fondness for the small foal evident.
“A new generation of Alicorn has been born tis a most glorious day” Luna stated proudly
“And one on the way” Molestia spoke up smiling at me as I gave an awkward smile back.
“Despite your actions Molestia you and Nightmare Moon have both created life and Alicorn’s no less and I very much look forward to having another member in this strange family” Luna finished Celestia nodding in agreement as we watched the foal continue to play with the Princess’s. 
Life was going to get very interesting
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The shrill cries of a young child disturbed the peaceful night as the occupants of a large bed groaned in protest desperately trying to block out the child’s wails of grief. The smallest member was shoved non to gently out of the bed.
“Uh it’s your turn” I groaned as I rolled over desperately trying to block out the noise of our distressed child. Chrysalis and Moon simultaneously smacking me upside the head as I growled in annoyance climbing over Moon as I straddled her momentarily playfully grinding against her as she snarled at me. It had been three months since the birth of our son and I had to say that I kind of missed the coma. Walking into his room I looked down at the struggling infant his eyes filled to the brim with tears as I gently picked him up cuddling him to my chest as his whimpers softened. 
“What’s up buddy” I mumbled still half asleep as I gently cradled him in my hands his little fists waving about wildly as I quietly walked down the halls of the castle. My feet shuffled along the cold floor as I regretted not putting a top on. Isaac was incredibly stressful on us as he required a lot of love and attention. Luckily we had several friends that were willing to lend a hand. I loved him to bits but why did he deem it necessary to scream at three in the morning. Isaac gurgled happily his hands bopping me on the nose as I glared at the little runt. 
A major problem we had faced was Isaac’s biting due to his canines it meant that his bites were far more painful than a normal foal bite and more than once he had drawn blood from me. Fluttershy and Twilight had been so excited to meet him and I had to admit that Isaac had really helped to mend ties between us. Fluttershy and I even got to rekindle some of the old flame or to put it in layman's terms we fucked good and hard. She had even invited me over to visit her and the others if we ever wanted a small holiday. Due to Isaac being very vulnerable for the first few months we were not making the announcement about his birth until the Grand galloping gala which was to take place in one week. Isaac to my delight detested pants as much as I did and made it his goal to destroy or remove any clothes that his aunts or mother got him making me immensely proud. Only difference was that he didn’t have to worry about getting shagged every time his shirt came off, that would come with time.
A couple other things that we had picked up on was that Isaac was more predatory than most ponies his eyes a lot like mine, sharper and able to see things far more clearly than most ponies. He was also very playful unlike most Colts and foals of his age that were gentler and timid; Isaac showed more human male traits. I discovered to my amusement that in pony society the mares were the trouble makers and the pranksters. I paused in my mussing as the detectable scent of vanilla hit my nose as I smiled
“Hello Tia” I called out, a small huff my only response as Molestia steeped out her eyes slightly narrowed at me. Seeing the infant in my hands she quickly ushered Isaac into her arms lovingly licking the young foals face as she tenderly groomed him. Isaac squealed in delight as he nuzzled against his aunt his hands playfully tugging on her pink mane as Molestia finished her grooming kissing him on his short muzzle as he giggled. Like some animals mares would wash foals as a way of bonding; Chrysalis, Moon and even Celestia engaging in this activity. He still got baths but grooming was how foals and mares bond with each other.
“I think someone wants feed” Molestia giggled as Isaac rubbed against her chest his mouth in the form of a pout. Smiling, I politely looked away as Molestia undid her dress, Isaac greedily latching on as the mare gasped slighlty.
Molestia had to my surprise grown more mature no longer jumping my bone at any given time and had even started to calm down a little. Luckily as far as the press were concerned Molestia and Nightmare moon were cousins that were now staying with the princess’s. Chrysalis and Razor Fang had finally spoken to each other coming to a kind of truce both agreeing to share matting rights to me. Still a bit of a sore spot being treated like breeding stock but they two respected me more than most mares in pony society so I accepted that they still had small sexiest habits. The two looked very much alike despite Razor fang being Chrysalis aunt. 
Tia lightly burped Isaac for me allowing me a brief moment to my thoughts as she gently bounced him on her shoulder panting his back gently as she hummed a lullaby to him. The white alicorns parenting skills were amazing and I found myself awed that the mare that had no problem sucking me off whilst we were at dinner or worse a meeting, held such a motherly grace about her. The resounding sound of a belch was heard as Molestia handed Isaac back his eyes half shut as he cuddled into me his tiny form bringing home how reliant he was on us as Tia pecked me on the lips her hand lingering on my ass as I silently walked down the dark hall my arms cradling the infant as I made sure he was warm.  The night sky revealed a full moon as I marveled at its beauty Luna haven outdone herself as I stopped to admire it.
“Good evening Lachlan and Isaac” Luna greeted, speak of the devil, her smile widening when Isaac held his arms out to her obviously wanting attention as Luna happily scooped him up. 
“So pray tell what were thou doing standing in a dark corridor” Luna asked her voice generally confused as I responded honestly
“Just taking a moment to enjoy the night sky, by the way nice job with the moon tonight I don’t think I have ever seen a moon so bright”
“Thou enjoys our night sky” she asked her voice holding a trace of hope as I nodded 
“God yeahk. peaceful, quiet and the stars really are gorgeous” I complemented missing the dark blush that formed on the blue Alicorn face.
“Other than my sister you are one of the only ponies that have ever complimented my sky” she said her sullen tone disheartening as I tried to cheer her up.
“I can tell you that Isaac and I love the night as does moon and Twilight sparkle” I said as Luna ears perked up, her eyes briefly flitting down to the foal before darting back to mine.
“Twilight Sparkle, my sister’s student?” Luna inquired as I nodded in response. We enjoyed a brief chat and in the end Luna had suggested that I buy Nightmare the new pony box v12 which was having a midnight launch in about two weeks. The two of us quickly made plans to go together as I felt giddy the thought of finally going to a game related event exiting.  Luna filled me in on some of the latest game like colt of duty, mares of war and other things ironically the games had similar ideas and names to games from my world. I made a mental note to play a couple games with Luna when I had a chance. Our enthusiastic conversation quickly spilt out into silly meme’s, game jokes and worse of all game puns. In the end had descended into a fit of giggles as we bid each other goodnight, spirits lifted as we went our separate ways. 
The walk back to my room was peaceful, the grunts of protest from the girls quickly silenced when they realised they had company. Despite their fatigue the two still took the time to fuss over the little Alicorn, grooming and nuzzling him as I was rudely ignored. Isaac was soon nestled between the three of us his small frame sleeping peacefully on my chest as the two mares cuddled into me. I smiled as Nightmare gave me a quick kiss, tongue briefly brushing against mine before drifting off to sleep.

1 Week later
“No I don’t want to go you can’t make me” I cried as Chrysalis and Nightmare Moon ruthlessly dragged me towards the dressing room. My nails left small scratches as I tried to kick the vice like grips on my legs off. If there was one thing I hated more than waking up early it was getting clothes. The disgruntled mares ignored my cries as I soon found myself getting poked and prodded from every angle as the designer took my measurements. Isaac the poor soul had found himself in a similar situation the mare at least being gentle with him as he squirmed about his distaste for the fitting clear. I had more than once broke free and made a break for freedom in the end the two had needed the help of Molestia and the two princess’s as they guarded the exit my face stuck in a pout as the dresser mare glared at me. 
“you can’t escape so don’t even try” Moon growled as I meet her glare a wicked gleam in my eye as a plan formed. 
5 minutes later
“HOW DID HE ESCAPE” Chrysalis roared as three Alicorn’s and changeling chased me down the corridor Isaac laughing as I held him, refusing to leave him to the cruelties of the mares.  Luckily I had managed to get the completed suit off of me sprinting in just my pants as I narrowly avoided a clawed hand belonging to one pissed off queen. Luna had doubled over howling with laughter at my escape and would be of no help to them.
“Best give up now sweetie it will only hurt more if you resist” Molestia giggled as I stuck my tongue out flipping them off as Moon snarled in rage
;	“We have no time for this nonsense you fool get back here now or I will beat you” 
“Isaac buddy it’s time to take one for the team” I yelled as he looked at me in confusion his little eyes widening as I lightly tossed him to Moon her eyes flaring as she caught him. I would never endanger my child stopping to allow the mare to catch up so I could throw him. “Save me from the fat ones” I yelled to him as the shouts of protest sounded. I watched as Tia passed the foal to Celestia Isaac’s look of betrayal evident as I sent him an apologetic look. I luckily was able to lose them panting for breath as I turned a corner my eyes shrinking as I realised it was a dead end. 
“Fat ones” A voice hissed as I gingerly smiled, turning as the three mares stood right behind me, smug grins of triumph unnerving me as I whimpered. Luckily for me despite the insult the three showed slight mercy. 
I winced as I walked down the hall my clothes folded neatly as I groaned in pain the three had not been gentle, still better than getting the piss beaten out of me. The gala was due to start in four hours and already the girls were getting ready. Chrysalis for once would not need a disguise the event different from normal as it would have multicultural theme this year allowing other species to attend like Razor fang and Chrysalis.  Isaac had gone in a huff with me the act of betrayal staining our relationship as I ended up having to bribe him with ice cream just like his mother indeed.
“Awe he looks so cute” One of the maids cooed as Isaac was fused over by the surrounding mares me typically being ignored. I had snagged my I-Pod back from Moon allowing myself to enjoy the relaxing music as I drowned out the panicked cries of the mares rushing to get ready for the stupid event. The I Pod whilst not yet been mastered had given birth to the first I-pony a far inferior but still portable music device and had made us quite a lot of money all of which I left in Celestia’s hands. They had even managed to make a speakers system that I could connect my device. All in all life was good and I was even going to get to see the girl’s tonight which was something I had been looking forward to. 
“You are to be on your best behavior tonight remember that this is a party of nobles and as which stallions are to be seen not heard” Celestia warned her attitude still rubbing me up the wrong way. Celestia had taken time to teach me proper educate something that I had reluctantly agreed to if only to prevent embarrassing my friends and girlfriend.  
I groaned in content as the warm sensation of water coated my body helping ease my stress as I closed my eyes. Isaac was handed to me half way through my shower  the little foal giggling as he slapped at the water his childish curiosity amusing as I carefully scrubbed his body avoiding his eyes and rear as I cleaned his matted fur. The little foal had helped to brighten up my life and despite him having been with me for months now it still felt weird being a dad. The way he looked at me with the utmost affection melted my heart every time as I dried him off his cries of protest amusing as I rubbed his hair dry.Isaac vocally protested, ignored as I wrapped the towel around the squirming child.
“Come on Isaac it’s time to go and look gorgeous” I joked as I looked out our suits.
--------------
At the event
“Are thou ready” Luna whispered as I stood by her side the girls dresses breathe taking as I nodded. 
“Mares and gentle colts please welcome Princess Celestia and Princess Luna and there guests” The mare announced A polite chorus of clapping resounding as the curtains were moved aside revealing the six of us as some of the audience gasped. The gasps were mostly aimed at the small colt that lay snuggly in my arms as we descended the steps. Moon had disguised her eyes to look normal so she would blend in luckily her stunt in pony vile was quite small so only Twilight and her friends would know who Moon really was. Molestia like Celestia walked with a grace that came with her position as they elegantly crossed the dance floor reaching the podium. Many of the mares and other female of the species snorted in disgust when I joined them there looks obviously indicating that they saw my presence as disgraceful.
“Too my subjects and guest I am delighted to see so many made it to this year’s Grand galloping gala. I sincerely hope that you each enjoy yourselves tonight. I have an announcement of great importance that I wish to share with you” Celestia paused briefly as I handed her Isaac her motherly smile present as she propped him against her chest.
“I wish to introduce you all to prince Isaac my nephew the first male Alicorn to be born in three thousand years” she announced  the stunned silence lasting mere seconds before the roars of approval sounded the ponies and other species feverishly clapping as Isaac looked on in confusion. The rest of Celestia’s speech was spent introducing Moon and Molestia as her cousins, Nightmare Moon standing proudly as I once again held Isaac the looks of disgust sent my way making me wary as my grip on the child tightened. The dull roar of chatter returned as Celestia steeped down her speech finished as the party was allowed to start. I ghosted though the crowd my small form easily getting though and around the larger ponies as I tried to find a corner to shrivel up and die of boredom. To my disgust the few stallions there were busy trying to chat up Moon or Chrysalis their eyes rudely staring at parts of their body as more than once I was tempted to snap one of their necks to remind them to stay away. 
Even worse whenever I passed a group of them the snide remarks about me holding a member of royalty and how I should be whipped for showing little respect to the child.  Whilst most stallions had no rights the one in power were able to buy equally rights and this mean that they could force mares into their herd like mares did to lower stallions.
“Honestly look at that creature holding the prince like that what was the princess thinking leaving the prince with a savage” one of the mares rudely uttered snapping my patience as I rounded on her.
“Listen here you bitch this is my son and I will carry him any way I see fit so shut the fuck up and keep your nose out of my business” I shouted as she gasped her monocle falling from her face as she glared at me her friends leaping to her defence as she smirked. The stupid nag thought that she had the advantage because there were more time to get Scottish on there ass.
“Ha a disgusting cretin like you creating a Alicorn foal I highly doubt that. No way could a member of royalty have been created with you” she sneered as I smirked 
“And there is no way you were born naturally as well you must have been born though the anal passage because there is no way anypony can be that much of an asshole naturally” I retorted causing a pink haired mare to snort as the others including the insulted mare looked In horror.
“Fleur de lis we didn’t see you there” the mares stuttered as Fleur laughed her melody like voice enchanting as she responded 
“I think this creature has a sharper tongue than most I suggest you leave him and his child alone” she stated a coldness entering her voice as the others hesitantly backed off. Her look instantly warmed as she laid eyes on us her stunning figure bringing a slight blush to my face as perverted thoughts ran through my mind. Her Luscious cures and well-proportioned body sending bad signs up my body as I tried to avoid looking at her chest, a hard due to the height difference.
“Thank you Miss de lis” I stated humbly giving a small bow in respect. 
“Please call me Fleur, I must say that even I am amazed a creature like you and a Alicorn producing a Alicorn foal” she replied, eying me up as her fingers danced under Isaac’s chin his chubby little hands grasping around her fingers as she tittered. I found that Fleur originated from prance and had moved here to learn politics. We exchanged pleasantries until she was called away her social statues requiring that she mingle with the other snobs despite her hesitation. Fancy pants a close friend of hers had been a pleasure to talk to his views of others focused more on their personality than wealth. Sadly once word got out that I was indeed a male and that I was Isaacs father I found myself confronted by several members of different races each requiring a marriage contract for either myself or Isaac as more than once one of the girls had to save me. The girls did not seem to be enjoying the gala there down trod looks heart breaking as I decided to take action.
“Get yer here apple pies” Applejack called half-heartedly her  face board as the snobs continued to ignore her.
“Ah excellent the prince absolutely adores apple pies” I shouted gaining the attention of the royal class as I made a big scene of buying one of the pies Isaac happily munching down on the treat as that act sparked the interested of the upper crust.
“Ah apple jack I almost didn’t recognise you can you give Celestia another shipment of the apple tarts that she loves” I bellowed the nobbles eyes widening as they wandered over their eyes gleaming as Applejack sent me a confused glare.
“Excuse me but did you say that our majesty enjoys these” A stallion asked his top hat and cape portraying him as a twat in my mind as I nodded.
“Of course the apple family have been serving the princess for hundreds of years now In fact this girl here is a friend to twilight sparkle the personal student of Celestia herself” I half lied as the snobs eyes lit up. Suffice to say I left Applejack with a far more enthusiastic group of customers as she smiled at me. 
The next was rainbow dash due to the press it meant that she had no time to talk to her hero’s as I smiled 
“Ready for some face time Isaac” I whispered as he looked at me with a look I swear held a bit of content.
“Hey is that, it is, it’s the prince” The comments started off small but as more of the press noticed the louder it became. Soon the wonder bolts had been all but abandoned as the reporters rushed to intercept me as I pretended to try and escape. Dash’s face lit up as she finally got them to herself keeping a surprisingly calm attitude as they talked. Twenty minutes of idiotic and mind destroying questions later and I had finally lost them. 
“Two down four to go” I muttered as I handed Isaac to Moon who happily took him Causing the latest suitor to back off as she playfully kissed me. Twilight had been easy I had just asked Molestia to stand in for Celestia for an hour in exchange I was to rut her into next week later. Fluttershy I had found in the garden desperately trying to see the animals only for them to continue to run away.
“Fluttershy” I gently whispered as she turned looking at me with a slight crazed look as I came to sit beside her
“Chill remember that these animals have never met you before so it is natural that they are nervous hell most of them still avoid Celestia and god knows how long she has known them” I laughed as she blushed her hand creeping over mine as we sat in the relative silence.
“I missed this” she whispered her head resting against mine as I hummed in agreement. We rested for a good ten minutes neither of us wanting to move as the animals slowly approached there hesitant looks and steps a good sign as I left leaving Fluttershy with the animals as I wished her the best.
“I have told you once creep I will not tell you again leave me alone or else” Chrysalis familiar snarl was instantly recognised as I followed the source my eyes widening before narrowing dangerously. Two stallions were invading Chrysalis personal space their hands mere millimetres away from her as I stomped forward ready to smash their skulls in.
“Shut up bug do you know who were are” One demanded his pompous voice grating my nerves as I stepped forward
“Do you know who you are talking to? You two morons are talking to Queen Chrysalis daughter of Queen Thorax the head mare of the council” I shouted as they rounded on me there eyes glaring into mine as I smirked cracking my neck as I flashed a toothy grin. The two strutted towards me there eyes hard as I grinned.
“So Chrysalis how are you enjoying the night so far” I asked as we walked around the large garden our hands interlinked as we admired the beauty of the night
“I must say Lachlan that it has been surprisingly good, apart from the occasional jack ass” she laughed her hand squeezing mine affectionately. If anyone was to walk in the direction where we had come from they might hear the pained groans of two severely beaten stallions lying unconscious in a bush. 
we arrived back at the party Celestia talking animatedly with an equally enthused Twilight as the two enjoyed each other’s company. The two of us went our separate ways. The hours passed and I was able to help rarity albeit barely as I had a private word with blue blood promising to put in a good word for him, if he agreed to stop  acting like a prick. The stallion had reluctantly agreed and had spent the rest of the time treating Rarity like royalty which had made the mares day. 
Pinkie Pie and I buggered off to a night club for a few hours as their was nothing I could do for her here but all in all the two of us made it back in time just as the gala was ending. The girls were all in chipper spirit which cheered me up immensely. The girls as per Celestia request had stayed over for the night even going as far as to invite me to a small slumber party as they excitedly talked about there night. Moon and Chrysalis with some heavy bribery had joined accompanied by Luna and Molestia as Isaac and Celestia retired for the night. Razor fang whom I hadn't seen at the part had joined us wishing to spend some time with me and her niece as she was hesitantly accepted by the girls. We chatted for a while just enjoying the company as Chrysalis and Razor chatted away.
“I can believe I made so many bits this’ll be more than enough for ma grannies hip” Applejack laughed as she placed the coins in bag, a stupid grin plastered on her face as I became the center of attention.
“Lachlan if you hadn't one out your way to help us then this experience would have been miserable thank you for helping us” Twilight mumbled looking at me sadly as the others nodded in agreement. I smiled resting a hand on her shoulder forcing her to look me in the eyes.
“That’s all in the past Twilight I have moved on and so should you it was a mistake and you have more than made up for it” I gently encouraged as Moon made retching noise in the back ground. Luckily pinkie was able to lighten up the atmosphere by bringing out booze the mares faces lighting up as they dove in about the large stash of alcohol. Despite the two Alicorn’s and Changeling awkwardness they were able to relax once they had had a few drinks. We laughed and joked though out the night getting increasingly drunk as we started a more intimate version of spin the bottle. The game had a simple rule; the pony the bottle landed on had to tongue the pony that spun it. This lead to a pleasurable experience with me as I somehow managed getting my mouth tasted by every pony in the room including Luna and Twilight as we all giggled like idiots. Chrysalis Luna and Moon had obviously never got drunk before despite being bigger and immortal the three were equally as pished as the girls were. Molestia and Razor fared slightly better but in the end still ended up drunk as hell. As the bottles continued to pile up we got more and more crazy and spontaneous notions as an idea struck Luna. 
In Celestia room
The chorus of giggling and shhh was all that was audible in the room as we crowded around Celestia the twelve of us applying the finishing touches as we looked at our handy work. We had managed with Luna’s help to dye Celestia mane and tale a bright green as we stealthy stumbled out of her room. Laughing as booze had reduced twelve adults, some who were thousands of years old to giggling children. Arriving back in our room we congratulated each other over our prank Twilight slightly uneasy as her loyalty to her mentor still present despite her state. I hadn’t seen them all this happy in a long time and made a mental note to have more night parties. The bed had been replaced with a large spread of blankets making it easier to sleep in our drunken state
“dwat do we do niow” Luna slurred as she leaned against Moon the two hugging each other as Pinkie tried to chase her own tail
“i domn't know anyoane got ayn idsea” I drunkenly replied wobbling slightly as simple balance proved to be a challenge.
“well thelre are elenve mmares and orne stallion” Razor incoherently answered the others smiling as they turned to look at me.
“wrhy not” I replied smiling as they pulled me onto the blankets.
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“Dear god my head.” I whimpered as the harsh reminder of my drinking hit me full force. I gave a pathetic moan as I rubbed my eyes furiously trying to eradicate the troublesome sleep that pestered my eyes. My hands darted out in random directions trying to find my balance. My hand came into contact with a soft fleshy object my hand experimentally squeezing as a small moan ran out. My eyes tore themselves awake as I looked down dread filling me as the naked form of pinkie came into view. Looking around the notion of dread, horror and a tiny prickle of pride entered me as I took in the scene around me. Eleven mares all naked and showing obvious signs of sexual activity lay scattered around the make shift bed. Blood and the damp sheets were a testament to last night, the delayed pain in my pelvis decided to rear its head as I muffled a scream. I collapsed on the blankets rolling around in agony as I tried not to wake the others my body on fire as I waited for the pain to dull to a throb. 
Minutes passed and slowly I regained the ability to stand the pain in my body still present but at least somewhat manageable as I realised the situation I was in. I slept with eleven mares ‘oh god; they’re going to kill me’ I mentally cried. Looking around I couldn’t help but snigger as my hand reached for my IPod the scene to perfect despite my horror. Chrysalis and Moon were cuddled against Molestia their heads resting on her chest as molestia snored loudly her body lacking any dignity as a thin trickle of droll ran down her breast curtsy of Nightmare Moon. Twilight, Dash and Fluttershy were nestled against one another there wings covering the lavender unicorn as they slept contently. Luna and Pinkie pie had slept next to me there forms shifting at the sudden lack of my body. Razor fang was comically sprawled her legs and arm a tangled mess as she mumbled in her sleep. I looked at the girls then the door weighing up if I should run and save myself or man up and take responsibility. 
“Almost there.” I whispered as the door was mere meters away from me sadly fate seemed to have a cruel sense of justice as a resounding clang sounded around the room. My foot had hit a lamp causing the treacherous item to clang nosily as the girls stirred. ‘Oh god no.’ I mentally sobbed as eleven pairs of eyes flickered open there chorus groans mirroring mine from earlier as I stood on the spot frozen.
“Owie my head is powie” Pinkie mumbled her sentence making little sense as her hair stayed deflated her eyes widening as she saw me. 
“HI LACHLAN” she shouted as moans of protest were aimed at Pinkie.
“my head what hap-” Twilight words died in her throat as she looked at her state then the rest of them. Her eyes focused on me putting two and two together as she looked at her naked form then mine.
“WHAT THE HAY” she cried as she tried to cover herself up fully waking the others up as they quickly cried in shock and embarrassment.
“What the buck” Moon growled as she looked at me eyes narrowed as she winced at the bright sun outside.
“Molestia on the other hand had no such shock
“Well stud that is an achievement even by my standards” she laughed as she nuzzled me,  the others blushing as they realised the situation they were in.
“Did we” Rarity whispered her hands covering her form as we nodded. The crushing pressure of hands descended on my throat as Luna started throttling me her eyes alight with rage
“Thou has deviled thy mare hood and as such must pay.” she shouted as I gasped for breath feebly trying to throw her off as Molestia  pulled her off. The rest looked like they would happily strangle me as the withered glares of ten pairs of eyes focused on me. Molestia was at least understanding, the rest where less sympathetic there barbed insults and accusation grating my nerves as I tried to remain calm. The accusation and threats differed from forced marriage to the subject of foals and punishment.
“ALRIGHT ENOUGH OKEY THIS IS EQULLY YOUR FAULT’S AS MINE, REMEMBER THAT THERE WAS ONLY ONE OF ME AND ELEVEN OF YOU. I WOKE UP IN UTTER AGONY BECAUSE I HAD TO SUPPORT YOUR GIGANTIC ASSES ALL NIGHT” I shouted as my mind screamed out a panicked warning about insulting there weight. A deathly silence descended the room the mares looking at me slightly shocked as Luna spoke up
“Are thou calling us fat” she whispered the venom in her voice terrifying as my mind told me to say no. Sadly my mouth had a mind of its own as I panicked blurting out the worse thing possible
“Gigantic actually” I squeaked.
--------------------
“FUCK, FUCK, FUCK, FUCK, FUCK” I mentally chanted as the tidal wave of half-naked mares chased me. I had hoped that with them being naked they would not follow me, but apparently magic has a solution for everything. The pant and bra clad mares tore through the hall their eyes set on my smaller frame.
“I’m sorry” I yelled as I narrowly avoided a swipe from Moon, a malicious smirk on her face as I continued to leg it.
“Then hold still and take it like a stallion” Dash yelled her face red as her wings expertly avoided all obstacles catching up to me as I came to a sudden concussion ‘I was fucked’. I cried in relief as I spotted Celestia Isaac crawling beside her as I yelled to her. Sadly her green hair alerted me to the fact that the prank was still effective as she glowered at me.
“YOU” she roared my eyes dilating as she stormed forward her face a blotch red as I skilfully slide between her legs grabbing Isaac. My hand slapped  of her arse as I sprang to my feet.
Isaac laughed as he clung to my arm blissfully unaware of the dozen murderous mares behind me. Luckily I was able to pass Isaac over to a maid as she jumped out the way her face amused as she watched the stampede. Me being me couldn't help but add full to the raging fire as more than once I screamed out to passing maids 
"watch out wide loads coming through" or
"They ran out of cake" resulting in screams of rage as the hung over mares made a redoubled effort to kill me. Reaching a window I made the sensible move of jumping through it. 
I rolled as I hit the floor dampening the fall as I took off for the garden realizing that I had sealed my fate as the extra space allowed the winged ponies to fly properly. Seeing the maze I realised that it would be my only chance of escape as I darted inside. luckily having a roof over it prevented the flyers from getting to me.
“Spread out girls stay in groups of two, Sister you are with me, Chrysalis Nightmare you two take the east Molestia, queen Fang take the west” Celestia barked as the group paired off. From there the game became more dangerous, they would sweep parts of the maze and I would try and avoid them. Sadly my scent made it that if they got to close they could smell me, luckily though there magic was ineffective against me so couldn't scan the maze to find me. I had expertly hid inside one of the bushes the strong pine scent hopefully masking my own. Muffled footstep sounded as I held my breath praying that they would pass.
“This is just like the game we played last night human hunt” molestia giggled as razor sighed at the chattering mare.
“Human hunt” razor inquired pausing as molestia nodded 
“Yeah I remember a lot of what happened before the orgy, we had Lachlan run and hide and who ever caught him got to have a one on one. It was fun I think Chrysalis and you found him  so you both shared him” Molestia finished a blush creeping over Fangs face as she looked away the thought of her and her niece rutting Lachlan at the same time disturbing yet arousing. 
I stayed silent as they passed my hands shaking as there voice slowly faded. I knew that I couldn’t stay here forever. Skulking out I walked down the large tunnels skilfully avoiding the girls as I tried to locate an exit. More than a few times I had nearly got caught and by the worse ponies. Nightmare had been milliseconds from discovering me before Chrysalis had interrupted her, allowing me to run. 
I reached the exit with my body intact and deciding not to waste this opportunity dashed for the castle. 
“What do we have here” a voice whispered causing me to pause in my tracks as I looked for the source of the voice
“Up here” the voice instructed as I looked up my eyes meeting a pair of yellow eyes before I yelped falling on my ass in surprise. The creature giggled as she landed on her feet, unlike ponies and other creatures she was more bestial in form her body similar to a serpent as I studied her. Her right arm was a large paw like a lions whilst her left  resembled an eagle claw. Her head was draconian shaped and had two mismatched horns. Her hair was cut short and gave her a tom boy appearance Her lack of clothes made me blush as I realised that her breasts were on display as well as other parts. 
The creature giggled as she lazily glided around me her body a chocolate brown coat that contrasted her crimson tail as she examined me. Her mismatched wings lay nestled against her side as she hovered in front of me. Like all the girls she was taller than me her lithe body making her easily eight foot as I noticed her serrated teeth that lined her mouth.
“Your kind of cute” she whispered her clawed hand slowly tracing circles around my chest as she giggled my body naked apart from a pair of pants that i had grabbed. Her lion paw darting down to my private area as my face reddened.
“Looks like I hit the jackpot” she giggled her large paw non to gently molesting my member. Growling I stepped forward my hand latching onto her cute chubby ass as she squealed in surprise. A sultry smile graced her lips indicating that she was not against this; I used this distraction to push her way from me. The creature gave a small pout leaning forward as she inhaled her body shivering in delight.
“Aw don’t play hard to get” she whinged as I tried to step round her hoping to get away from the freak as she playfully circled around me.
“Go away” I demanded as she innocently flicking at my ears.
“Oh what fun is there in that” she whined as I rolled my eyes
“Who the hell are you anyway” I growled as she stopped her eyes slightly widening before the quickly familiar smile returned to her muzzle
“Ah now you wish to know this fair maidens name how humble  I am Eris spirit of mischief” she gave a short mocking  bow as I raised an eyebrow looking at her with a disbelieving look as she continued, ignoring my look of annoyance
“I am a Draconequus a chaotic creature that is made up of several different species” She continued peaking my interest as I slowed down slightly.
Two hours later
“HAHAHA” the two of us howled with laughter as I finished telling her about my friend and I and how we had tried to steal a couch once whilst we were intoxicated.
“Oh Celestia you humans are so Chaotic” Eris giggled wiping tears of mirth from her eyes as we continued to trade stories. As it turned out Eris was pretty cool once you looked past her strange nature. Eris had teleported us into a locked room where items called the elements of harmony rested. The girls would never think to look here due to the room being heavily warded. I had found myself liking Eris her witty and tomboyish attitude made her fun to be around. We learned a little about each other as we sat on top of a large vault the rich texture and beautifully crafted design that lined the door.
Eris was nice and once you looked past her weird personalty was a lot of fun to be around. 
“You smell nice” Eris voice cut off my mussing, her checks a faint rose hue as I gulped knowing what that meant.
“Can’t we just be friends” I pleaded as she quickly allowed a perverted smile to take form.
“No” she whispered leaping at me as I screamed like a little girl. Her body coiled around me like a snake her breasts rubbing against the back of my head as her hands playfully groped me.
“Show me what you got she whispered as she tore my pants from my body leaving me bare as I tried to cover myself up her maniacal giggles reminding me why I was initially hesitant of her. Her hands leaving my junk cupped my face as her elongated forked tongue slipped through my mouth not unpleasant as she took joy in exploring my mouth her lips meeting mine as she moaned her eyes closed as her arms snaked around my shoulders bringing my body closer to hers as her tail wrapped around me. Her soft fur caressed my chest as the delicate hairs itched I certain spots, my tongue grazed over her teeth a tingle of fear running up my body as I reminded that she was probably carnivorous, then again so was I. Slowly our mouths parted her tongue comically zipping back into her mouth as she giggled wiping a trail of saliva off her chin.
She placed me on the ground clicking her claws as we vanished reappearing mere meters from our original spot propped up against a statue. She  leapt on top of me straddling me, her dripping sex rubbing against my member as I shivered in pleasure. She friskily nibbled on my neck her teeth leaving small bite marks as I responded in turn my tongue running over her ear as she gasped.  With a grunt she raised her rear slowly lowering herself until we were fully joined her walls far less tight than ponies despite the fact that she still bleed evidently she was a virgin.
“Why are you all virgins” I questioned as she snorted flicking me on the nose in mock annoyance
“Because hot stuff when you are a Draconequus you tend to avoid sleeping with other species that think you are a monster. Also because I am technically just legal” she finished a goofy grin on her face as she slowly rose herself dropping as a wet slap resonated around the deserted room followed by a grunt as we started to get into flow. Her body went rise and I would meet her half way her body surprisingly light as I found the ordeal quite pleasurable. I gripped her slightly chubby ass as she giggled my hands slowly rubbing and squeezing the fur covered checks as she rides me, hips rising and falling as she brought new waves of pleasure with each decent. My hands helped to bring her down harder pulling her towards me as I thrust inside her. 
“Lachlan don’t move” she states deadly seriously as I freeze my body tense as she looks in terror behind me looking over my eyebrows furrow as I see nothing other than the large statue turning back I nearly jump out of my skin as she shouts boo my vocal cords making the strangest noise as I mimic a sound similar to a startled dolphin. She started giggling as I instantly forgave her the feeling of her body vibrating sending me into over drive as she orgasms her giggling cutting off as I follow suit my member exploding as I grunt my body twitched the waves of unsurpassed pleasure drowning out my thoughts as I yearned for more. I quickly stiffen again re-entering her as she gives me a predatory grin her lips once again reaching mine as she bounced on top of me. Her immense breasts slamming against her body as I latched onto the rotund melons my hands enjoying the alien texture as her tongue coiled round mine, eyes closed as she hummed. The slaps of our bodies was alluring almost melding into a beat as we went all out our moans and cries of pleasure echoing around the room like a quire as we continued to mate. 
“Oh baby harder please buck me until I’m numb” she squealed as I complied with her wish. Eris ears perked up as she repositioned herself showing me her plan as I hesitantly followed hopping that she wasn’t too tight as she lowered her checks caressing and ensnaring me as I felt power in my body leave her rear perfect as I grabbed her hips taking charge as I rutted her. Pushing her onto her stomach she chocked out a moan as she lifted her rear into the air presenting her body to me, as I mounted the warm pleasurable feeling urging me on as I picked up speed . Her checks slammed against my thigh the moderate fat around her rear jiggling from the force of the thrusts. Her tongue lolls out the side of her mouth as her eyes role inside her head. My torso and head rested on her back whilst my legs and pelvis did all the work her large body easily able to support me as her massive thighs withstood my aggressive assault.
Once again the familiar sensation hit me as I gasped her cries of content ringing out as I flumped on top of her comfortable body. We took a few minutes to regain our breath my breath tickling her sensitive feathers as her wings fluttering occasionally.
“Up for round three” she cooed as a grin formed on my face. 
Celestia’s Pov
“Where are you” I growled as I once again found myself in a familiar part of the maze having lost track of time as my determination to find and punish the little run was my only concern as a lock of green hair passed my vision refreshing my rage as Luna growled in annoyance haven told me what happened about her and the others. My hunt was sadly cut off by the sound of pounding footsteps.
“YOUR MAGESTY YOUR MAGESTY” a guard yelled throwing herself at my feet as I instantly pushed the silly chase aside turning to address my subject as I motioned for her to speak.
“Your majesty the statue of discord has vanished” she cried my ears flattening against my head as I nodded to her 
“Good work private lancer round up the guards and evacuate all the ponies from this garden” I ordered as she nodded scampering off as I signalled for the girls to stop there search. I quickly filled my sister and others in as I we made a beeline for the elements of harmony vault Nightmare Moon slightly uneasy. Twilight unsurprisingly had some knowledge of Discord and filled her friends as we ran. Despite our hurried steps it still took fifteen minutes to reach the vault as I unlocked the door the magic reinforced door groaning as I swung open. Magic flared from my horn as I blasted the seal on the vault removing the bindings as the vault door opened.
“What” I stuttered as the box containing the elements was revelled to be empty as I looked at the others for any clues. 
“This makes no sense” I stated a shiver running up my spine as a malicious chuckle rang out causing the others to look around frantically
“Make Sense, what fun is there in making sense?” a instantly recognisable voice mocked my eyes narrowing in anger
“Discord, show yourself” I shouted as his mocking laughter was my only reply
“I missed you Celestia did you miss me, it’s quite lonely being trapped in stone but you wouldn’t know because I don’t turn ponies into stone” he chuckled as a small avatar of him appeared on the stainless windows.
“ENOUGH What have you done with the elements of harmony” I demanded as he lazily examined his claws
“Oh I jus-” Discord paused as a quite moan sounded from behind a statue causing us to pause as we momentarily ignored the Draconequus. The quite mas grew audibly bigger as we looked at one another in confusion. Deciding to investigate I channelled a vanishing spell, the blue beam of light striking the statue as it vanished.
“Oh baby you are so good”  A female Draconequus moaned her hands clawing at a familiar humans chest as we looked on in horror the two oblivious to us as they continued to rut. The wet slaps of their naked bodies left us stunned as the two moaned their bodies shaking violently they collapsing.
“That was amazing you really are a chaotic being that was round eight and you look like you are ready for more” the Draconequus giggled as she stroked Lachlan’s chest the two panting as even Discord looked on in horror.
“Eris” Discord chocked his eyes full of horror as the Draconequus froze her eyes slowly meeting ours as she froze Lachlan following her example as the two looked at us.
“OH FUCK I CAN EXPLAIN THIS ISNT WHAT IT LOOKS LIKE” he panicked waving his arms as Eris looked mortified
“Daddy I can explain” she meekly stated as Discord looked on in shock. Nightmare snarled in rage as she stomped forward her sights set on murdering Eris as Discord materialised similar thoughts running though his head as he made his way towards Lachlan. The scene would have been unpleasant had a cry not sounded from the room. Eris suddenly doubled over whimpering in pain as we froze watching in shock as she fell onto her stomach bloated as she cried in pain blood pooling around her privates as we watched in horror.
Eris cried in agony as a round object appeared at the folds of her sex nausea entering me as I shudder to think what it was. With one final cry the object was dislodged landing on the floor with a gentle plop as I realised what it was an egg, instinctively Eris’s tail wrapped around the egg despite her shock as she stared at it in horror.
“Wha, what” she mumbled as Discord looked equally shocked looking from the egg to Eris then to Lachlan.
"Is that an egg” Lachlan asked Discord fainting, throwinghis arm dramatically over his head as he collapsed. Trying to make sense of the situation I stepped forward the shock of Discord having a daughter and that daughter haven just laid an egg was nearly more than I could handle as she glanced at me in fear her tail tightening around the egg as she tried to shield it. Lachlan bless him stumbled to his feat defensively moving forward his body blocking access as he gave me a pleading look.
“Peace Lachlan I only wish to see the egg.” I stated calmly reassuring him as I steeped past him kneeling down in front of the terrified young Draconequus as she glared at me in hostility. 
“How did this happen.” I whispered as Eris looked at me in confusion
“I, I don’t know only a Draconequus can get a Draconequus pregnant” she croaked as I groaned realizing that if Lachlan could impregnate Alicorn’s then doing the same to Draconequus and other immortal creatures was not out the question. 
“I knew that he could impregnate Alicorn’s but I never thought” Eris cut herself off looking at the egg as if to clarify that it was real. I nodded sympathetically; despite her relation she was still young, barely out of her teens by immortal standards. She was inexperienced and had obviously not thought the whole thing though. The poor dear looked terrified as tears of shame and terror flooded from her yellow eyes. Lachlan wrapped his arms around the young Draconequus cuddling her close to his chest as he gently whispered into her ear slowly calming her as I looked on impressed. Lachlan despite his idiot nature was very quick to comfort a distressed child or female, a trait I respected about him despite his annoying habits 
“Oh I had the worst nightmare that my daughter got herself pregnant” Discord moaned as he sat up his eyes widening once again as he was meet with the same scene.
This was going to be awkward I sighed.
Lachlan’s pov
“Wait so Draconequus form eggs nearly instantly after mating how?”  I asked pacing back and forth as discord watched me his large body resting o a couch as Celestia glared at the two of us.
“Ah that my strange acquaintance is just part of the chaotic magic that makes up Draconequus” he informed despite his calm tone I could see that he was upset. I could understand it in a way. A stranger had gotten his daughter pregnant and now she had an egg and we had only known each other for about three hours. Eris lay cuddled up against me her hands delicately stroking the egg as she looked at me with concern and confusion.
“Draconequus like Alicorn’s are a dying breed the fact that my daughter has laid an egg full stop is a miracle and I will be damned if I will allow anything to happen to her or the hatchling” Discord growled his eyes a glow with a fire that was only found in a protective parent
“I agree.” I nodded causing him to take a double take as he looked at me in confusion
“I am just as responsible for this child as I am for Isaac and Molestia’s child.” I stated ignoring Celestia’s look of surprise 
“What are we going to do it was just meant to be a onetime thing I didn’t think I would get pregnant” Eris cried as Discord awkwardly placed a hand on her shoulder. Celestia bless her had hesitantly offered the two a place where the child could be born before dealing with the issue of Discord. Celestia had laid down the law stating that there was to be no chaos or manipulating ponies whilst they were staying and that the breach of any of these rights would result in severe punishment. Eris had been mostly quite her cocky and confident streak now severely lacking as her plan seemed to have back fired. She later explained to me that she had only stuck around to try and free her father whom three little foals had accomplished instead and that with her having an egg meant that her plan had taken a bit of a blow.
Discord had been dragged outside by Celestia as Eris and I were left alone. The awkwardness of the situation made us nervous as we thought of the only way to relief stress
“Wanna go again” she whispered her eyes glazing over as I nodded my eyes dulling as she lunged at me. Neither of us would ever know what compelled us to have sex right after all the hassle we went through, but it was almost as if someone else was controlling us. 
Somewhere in the spirit realm a female Draconequus knew exactly why we did it, giggling as she watched her daughter and I mate. She smiled warmly as she looked at the egg that was still wrapped in her daughter’s tail.
“Good you two make lots of grandkids for me” she whispered as she severed the connection to our world her eyes dancing with mischief as we unknowingly obeyed.
later
We sat in horror we had not only repeated our mistake but had suffered the same consequences as another egg sat next to the first, both a black colour, dotted with green and yellow splotches. To say Discord and Celestia were horrified when they walked back in only to discover two eggs rather than one was an understatement as we sheepishly tried to hide the egg.
“I can explain” I cried as Celestia and Discord lunged at me Eris barely teleporting us out of there in time as we both grasped an egg.
“Well that escalated quickly” I muttered as we looked at the two eggs dread filling us both, looking at each other in worry. Eris had teleported us to the dining room where Isaac was happily being fed by Molestia who glanced at us uninterested, pausing her eyes darting back up as she noticed the second egg.
“You're dead when they find you” she stated as she finished handing me Isaac as I realised that all of my future and currant kids were in the room
“What am I going to do I’m struggling with Isaac as it is how will I handle four kids” I blubbered as I broke down collapsing in a pathetic heap as Eris and Molestia comforted me. Isaac was fascinated by Eris uncaring to my break down as he played with her tail bringing a soft smile to her lips as she gently and playfully batted him with the tassel on her tail. Isaac giggled as he played with the red appendage laughing when she wrapped her tail around him bringing him to her level, kissing him on the nose as he nuzzled her. Despite the situation watching Eris play with Isaac brought a smile to my lips, realizing that maybe it wouldn't be so bad. Molestia informed me that most of the girls were still furious from this morning. When Food was served Eris and I hungrily wolfed in about it our energy low from our activities. Tia watched in amusement as we ate, Isaac happily sat on Eris’s lap nuzzling into her warm fur.
“He likes you” I stated obviously as she paused smiling gently as she patter the drowsy infant on the head. Isaac nuzzled into her stomach a cute yawn escaping his lips as I heard a commotion behind me. This sadly cut my lunch short as the doors were torn open.
“There he is” Moon growled as I realised that the girls had formed the man hunt again. I placed my finger to my lip pointing to the sleeping form of Isaac as they hesitantly nodded allowing me to silently leave the room quietly following me before continuing the chase. Eris and Molestia watched in amusement as the doors quietly shut behind them the distant yelp of terror alerting them that the girls had begun the chase.
“Can’t we negotiate” I once again cried as I rounded a corner my face red as the stress of running started to drain me, legs slowly losing speed as the girls gained the precious centimeters I had ahead of them. 
“No” the collective cries shouted as I knew that I was beat slowing I allowed them to catch me as I panted for breath my hands firmly routed to my knees as I tried to get oxygen into my body.
“Given up I see” Moon growled as she strutted up to me” circling me like a shark as the others fanned out. To my relief Fluttershy and Pinkie had decided to forgive me there bodies missing from the mob as I waited for my punishment. Chrysalis smirked evilly as she followed Moons actions circling me as I waited in baited breath. 
“What should we do” She cooed as Moon smirked her hand gently sliding against my neck and back as I involuntary shivered.
“Well for one he can start by apologizing about the fat remarks” she growled as she looked at me my god damn mouth unable to stop as I blurted out
“I could never lie to you” I winced as a collection of gasps once again rang out as the gentle feel of her hands was replaced by a crushing grip.
“Okay smart ass, we do this the hard way” she growled as she dragged me by the shoulder back to our room my weak struggles ignored as the girls all wore vicious smirk of triumph. I was thrown into the large room Fluttershy and Pinkie faces grim as the others barred the room. In my struggle to get away my hand clipped the bag containing the girl’s gifts the bag getting flung into the open as I tried to hide it
“What this” Moon smirked as she snatched the bag up the others crowding round. I winced as Moon let out a gasp, the others followed suit their bodies frozen as an eerie silence filled the room. Moon turned the shadow gem necklace in her hand as she looked at me.
“It’s beautiful” she whispered as I smiled wincing as she crashed into me her lips slamming into mine as her hands enfolded me in a hug. One of the key features I had added to the jewellery was having their names carved into the pieces. The girls were shocked when they pulled out their own. Luna and Chrysalis looked like they were near tears as they examined there’s. Chrysalis got onto the mass of blankets cuddling into my left side as she had me put the necklace on for her.
“So am I forgiven” I meekly asked as they laughed nodding as they thanked me. Sadly though what I would soon learn as that by being kind to them I only made the scent stronger as one by one they inhaled deeply there grin widening 
“You smell nice” they droned as they slowly crawled towards me. Like ants they swarmed me rendering me powerless as they showed me just how thankful they were.
------------------------

	
		scars, herbs and crystals


			Author's Notes: 
Old chapter!



Sorry for the wait major writing block also I have moved out and live on my own so money is tight so please be patient and understand that the grammar might be bad but I don't have time to look it over so if you want to fix it be my guest. = ) enjoy

Nightmare Night was in full swing, the night was thick with festive cheer as fillies and even some colt's ran through the crowded streets. Ponies stood around idly chatting or playing games as the festive night started to kick off. I had come as Ezio a beloved character from the game series, 'Assassin Creed'. Rarity had been the fingers behind the beautiful costume and she had only asked for a small price in return. Suffice to say twenty minutes later, I left a very happy mare. Twilight bless her had gone as Star swirl the bearded a famous mare unicorn that disguised herself as a stallion 
“Hello stwanger” a honeyed voice whispered from behind bringing a trace of a grin to my cracked lips as a pair of slender hands wrapped around my waist. 
“Hello Berry Punch” I politely greeted the mare in question hiccuping cutely as she smiled, her face red as alcohol coursed through her body. The MILF (mare I’d like to fuck) was dressed as a vampire her smile revelling a pair of fake fangs as her daughter pinchy, had gone as an adorable mummy.
“Hey sweetie" I greeted as I gently picked up the small filly. Her squeals of joy were hushed by the rumble of ponies idly chatting or dancing as nightmare Night got fully under way. I had been slightly depressed of late my mood only worsening as the girls continued to pester me for pleasure as I had quickly blown my fuse calling them using whore’s before stomping off leaving Isaac and Molestia in tears as I tried to calm myself. Pinchy idly played with my face her inquisitive hands exploring my alien features as I sat with her on my knee.
“Daddy you are so fun” she giggled as I froze, Berry punch’s face whitening as the single sentence sobered her up. Turning I made eye contact with the single mare as she grimaced at the awkward situation. Berry punch was a flirt and liked a good drink but in no context was she a shit mother or an alcoholic. The question weighed heavily on both of us as we tried to figure out how to tell a four year old foal that I wasn’t her father. The little filly looked at me with eyes so large that I nearly keeled over as my heart skipped a beat. Sighing deeply I kept my mouth shut as pinchy started to play with her costume tugging and fidgeting with some of the bandages as her mother lightly scolded her.
My thoughts drifted back to the group and the recent argument. There angry and shocked glares still fresh in my mind as I tried to calm myself. I had been getting sick of being a living sex toy. I respected that mares went into heat and a higher sex drive. What they had to realise was that they were hurting me by only wishing to have sex. This had led to an argument between Moon and I which sadly had ended up including Molestia, Celestia, Luna, Eris and Chrysalis. It had gotten ugly very quickly and I had ended up  manly storming off in a huff. Sadly unable to keep my mouth shut I had made a few snide comments about their weight not including the whore comments. My major regret was that tears were shed which had never been my intention. Poor Isaac had been terrified at the raised voices and I longed to hold him and apologise. Luckily Twilight had been able to get me out of there before something really bad happened. She had kept me distracted by helping with the preparation for Nightmare Night.
“Hi Lachlan” Lyra waved enthusiastically, squeezing herself next to me and Berry Punch. The smell of Blueberry quickly filtered into my sense as I inhaled deeply. The two mares spoke animatedly with each other as Pinchy tugged on my arm probing me to follow her. Holding the infants hand I smiled fondly as she excitedly explored the multiple haunted houses and vendors. Pinchy and Isaac had been introduced when I had gone to visit Pinkie the two foals had instantly become friends and had meant that I found myself seeing the three mares that had kidnapped me more often. Bon Bon, Lyra and Berry punch lived together with a mare called Colgate the four had been best friends since nursery. The four had even raised Pinchy together.
“Lachlan” A voice cried out my thoughts stricken as I turned to the source. Molestia stood in front of me gasping for breath as she guilty looked at me
“You have no idea how hard it was to find you” she panted as the heavily pregnant mare collapsed smiling gently as I instinctively offered her a hand.
“Are you okay” despite my annoyance my protective streak still rained strong as she nodded. Her dull white fur shimmered in the moon light as she flattened out her skirt. Unsurprisingly the sex pest had gone as a slutty maid and I couldn't help but quickly glimpse over her curves. Despite her nature she was very loyal and despite her wandering hands had never done anything particularly perverted. No the honor of being molested by the sexual deviant was reserved for me.
“I wanted to talk to you, about earlier. Look I know that we only seem to bug you when we want to rut but please don’t think that alone is the only reason we like you.  You see when a mare is pregnant or has just had a foal we go through a stage where we our bodies seem to be in heat 24/7. This is actually a safe guard; it encourages a mare to seek out a stallion that can be used for protection and support. You see it’s not that our bodies wants to mate it’s that it wants to make us want to claim a stallion. Doing this increases the chance that our foals will survive. Unlike humans Lachlan we still possess strong bestial instincts to when we were more primitive and sadly we were at the bottom of the food chain. Stallions were for lack of a better term meat shields. Stallions apart from pleasing and impregnating us had no further purpose so were used to gather food and sacrifice themselves if a predator attacked” Molestia finished my face wide as I looked at her in horror.
The more I learned about pony kind the more I found myself enraged and scared. Males throughout history in this world have gone from meat shields to slaves to obedient husbands. This sexism was unfathomable and made me physically ill.
“Lachlan I know that many mares and sadly Celestia still view males in a negative light. Please know that Nightmare Moon, Fluttershy, Rainbow dash, Chrysalis, razor fang and I all love you. Believe me when I say that we are not only after you for your genes and lasting, though that’s a tasty bonus” she giggled nudging me slightly. She pecked my lips as I tried to hide a grin. Despite how angry I got at the mares, I still loved them dearly. Molestia gasped as her hand darted to her stomach. 
“Sorry the little one just kicked” Molestia smiled as I gently placed a hand on her stomach. The gentle breathing of the mare was interrupted by a small thump. The foal inside was actually kicking; It was amazing to know that my child was inside, alive and safe. Molestia or Tia as I liked to call her rubbed her muzzle against the tip of my nose, chirping as I gently scratched her horn.
“DADDY HELP” a voice cried as my eyes narrowed,  pinchy’s voice instantly recognizable. Tearing forward I smashed though the startled ponies as Tia tried to keep up with me. I tore out of town reaching the side of the ever free forest in mere moments as I saw the cause of pinchy’s distress. A manticore and a large one at that was slowly circling the terrified filly. I snarled stomping forward as I prepared to deal with the threat. My hand slammed into the beasts head causing it to grunt as I turned to the terrified filly
“RUN” I roared my baritone voice knocking sense into her as she bolted for the safety of town. The foal beast snarled in rage its easy meal ruined as it set its sights on me. Two sets of predatory eyes glared at each other daring the other to make a move as we circled. This fight would be over in a heartbeat if it caught me or was able to score a direct hit. The manticore snorted as it rushed forward. I ducked sliding between its muscular legs as its armoured tail batted me. Shaking my head I grabbed the point of the tail snapping the stinger in half as the beast howled in pain. Facing the enraged monster I sneered, holding the serrated stinger as a plan formed. 
“I will give you one chance to leave” I growled knowing how it would end as I sighed. A blurred movement was the only warning I got as a searing pain crashed over my face.  I dropped to my knee covering the left side of my face as a warm liquid poured down my face. Wiping the liquid away I gasped as my blood drenched hand came into focus. Grunting I climbed to my feet my left eye useless as blood half blinded me. My arm and chest was a mess of scars my breath shallow as the manticore panted blood pouring from several wounds on its chest and face. This was it the final blow would spell victory for either side.
Lunging time seemed to slow as I yelled my potential final cry. 
A sick splat ran out as I stopped the manticore behind me. A painful silence rang out both parties frozen waiting as time caught up again. Small pricks of pain lanced my face as I finally felt the early stages of pain from the fight. Soon an agonizing wave of pain washed over me as I cried in anguish. The adrenaline still present in my blood allowed me to turn to face my adversary as I sighed at the sight.
The manticore fell to the ground its throat slashed open as I limped over to it feeling a sense of superiority I roughly placed my foot onto its chest. I looked at the dead animal with disgust rain pouring down my face helping to wash the blood. Behind me the booming oars of thunder set the atmosphere as lighting cracked above me. Sharp inhales of breath alerted me to the others as I looked up. There stood my family and friends their faces in different digress of disgust and horror as I smiled.
“Lachlan” Nightmare whispered slowly walking towards me horror evident on her face as I weekly stumbled towards her. I collapsed into her chest her soaked fur and costume soft as I whimpered my body in agony. Nightmare Moon wrapped her hands around me as I sighed in happiness. There concerned faces were the last thing my eyes experienced as small droplets of rain helped to cool my burning wounds. I allowed myself to fall into the comforting embrace of darkness, there muffled voices fading into nothingness.
General Pov
The group stood in shock their eyes unable to comprehend what they were seeing. There on top of a dead manticore stood Lachlan his eyes glowing a white in the lightning as his blood soaked body only increased the intimidation factor. Nopony could believe that a small and gentle creature like Lachlan was capable of such a feat. The left side of his face wore horrific looking scars and his body fared no better.
“Lachlan” nightmare Moon whispered walking towards her mate as the other watched in batted breath. Exhaustion seemed to take hold of the human as he collapsed, panting as Nightmare Moon held him. Gently picking him up Moon turned to look at the others each holding a look of concern as Zecora stepped forward.
“Quickly to my hut, before his string are cut” she shouted as the others nodded following the zebra. The trip was short and quite the small hut struggling to hold the fifteen or so ponies.
“What the hay was that” Lyra asked looking Lachlan’s prone form.
“I don’t know” Celestia answered her eyes darting from the distressed ponies to the human as she tried to retain calm.
“I think it is pretty obvious what we saw, Lachlan killed a fully grown manticore” Rarity spoke up her voice hoarse as she gulped.
“How? a mare couldn't do that and he is far smaller and weaker than a mare” Chrysalis piped up gaining a nod from Moon and Luna as the others remained silent.
“Everypony we keep forgetting something vital” Rainbow Dash spoke up all eyes falling to her as she blushed slightly
“He is at the end of the day a predator and he has shown signs of extreme strength when threatened or one he loves is threatened. My guess is that when Pinchy cried out for help it triggered a parental response in him” Dash finished the looks of horror thrown at her making her growl.
“Hey just because I’m not an egghead doesn't mean I don’t know some stuff, hay one of my friends was a predator Gilda, remember” she snapped as apologetic glances were sent her way. Fluttershy continued to stroke Lachlan’s head as Zecora applied a green sludge like potion to his wounds mixing with dried and fresh blood as he stirred slightly.
“The scars on his face, gone they won't be without a trace” she sighed sadly as we got to look at the true damage. Three grizzly scars had been gorged onto the left side of his face leaving a mark from the top of his left eyebrow down past his lip. The blood had started to thin now that the potion was doing its purpose. If they had taken him to a hospital chances were he would have died due to the doctors and nurses having little experience with healing manticore wounds. Manticore claws like the tail contained deadly particles and germs that could easily kill a fully grown mare never mind a foal sized male. Moon looked at him sadly whilst Molestia held a squirming Isaac. The foal knew that something was up and this was upsetting him as he whimpered. Pinchy burred her head in her mother’s lap tears leaking down her muzzle as Berry gently stroked the filly’s hair.
Hours passed and the group filled out one by one leaving only Zecora as she continued to see to the injured human. Zecora hummed softly as she cleaned up her comfortable hut moving the countless vials and jars to their correct place as she occasionally checked on Lachlan. Out of all the ponies in ponyville, none came close to being as close to her as Lachlan was he was one of the few that came and greeted her and stood up for her when others wouldn't. The pitiful whimpers were all that broke the silence the frail human twisting as pain lanced his small frame. The scars that now adorned his face were a grim reminder to what could have happened. The foal in front of her despite his young age had wooed countless mares and even had a son and more on the way. He despite his smaller size and lesser rights had gained the respect of both the princess as well as their alter egos. But as she watched the human she couldn’t help but blush as she observed his frame. Whilst lacking the large bulbous muscles that many species males possessed, his were more refined made for speed not strength. But even that was not the case as his strength had shown he was more than powerful enough to kill a manticore. 
He was a strange one but that just made him all the more fascinating.
Lachlan’s pov
“MY FACE” I cried as I felt tears sting my eyes. I frantically looked back and forth hoping that it didn’t look as bad as I thought. The left side of my face was a mess three disgusting scars now poisoned my flawless face as I felt like sobbing.
“Be calm you fool, I’ll be damned if you look a tool” Zecora shouted chasing me back and forth as I panicky tried to get away from her
“Oh no you stay the hell away from me look at my face” I cried as she swiped at me. Ducking, I gently kicked her in the thigh causing her to grunt in annoyance as she grabbed me. Her fingers painfully clasped my ear as I grumbled in defeat. I had been out for a week and had only awoken last night. Zecora had given me a bed for the night and had kept me at her home for most of the day. She wanted to make sure that the toxins if any in my system, were completely flushed out. I had only asked for a mirror when Zecora had squinted at my face. To say that i was horrified was a understatement.
Luckily the pain was far less noticeable than it could have been mostly on Zecora's part. The zebra had away with herbs that would leave most alchemist's shocked and green with envy. Sitting me down Zecora chuckled as I pouted acting like a child as she passed me a cup of tea. The burning liquid scolded my tongue as I yelped frantically fanning my mouth, as more laughter was had at my expense. After cautiously blowing on the tea I listened as the zebra filled me in on what happened. I was surprised that I had actually killed the damn thing the night a blur as my nightmare Night costume lay in tattered rags. As it turned out being dressed as the main character from assassin’s Creed, did in fact not give you the skill of an assassin. As always Zecora insisted on wearing her tribal bikini and thong appeal. The clothing made of leaves and other natural elements as It allowed a beautiful view of her rear and breasts. 
I had nearly passed out when she had bent down to retrieve a fallen spoon and had allowed me to glimpse her mare hood. The dark grey lips making me drool as my arousal built. Zecora had an impressive rear that was unmatched furthering my theory that zebra were the blacks of my world. Turning the Zecora froze as she realised what I was looking at her checks turning a light pink as I hastily looked away. ‘Damn it’ I muttered gritting my teeth as Zecora approached. A soft hand gently squeezed my chin forcing me to look in her direction as I gulped.
“You possess a lot of sass, did you enjoy watching my ass” she smirked as I shyly nodded my eyes darting towards the door. I wished to avoid potentially ruining a friendship and did not want something as simple as sex to ruin that. Sadly Zecora seemed to know what I was thinking as she strutted towards the door. A sharp click sounded as she locked my only escape route. Zecora was quick to reach my side her hands quickly investigating my body as she encouraged me to mimic. Nervously I allowed my trembling hands to reach out clasping one of her breasts as Zecora gasped. Slowly we helped each other remove the burden of clothing the heat building up between us was immense as I successfully striped the zebra bare. Her breasts like her body had unique striped pattern that covered all but her pink teats. 
Straddling me Zecora nervously moved forward her muzzle a cherry red as her soft lips touched mine. The moist touch of her tongue encouraged me to unseal my lips allowing the curious equine access as she inquisitively explored my dry mouth. Her hair usually kept in a neat Mohawk was now a scattered mess. Slowly my shaft reached the outer lips of her wall as I waited for her permission. Zecora squeezed my arm softly an indicated that I can proceed. Lining myself up properly I lightly thrust forward. Zecora squeaked her walls constricting as waves of pleasure shot though my body in bolts. Her breasts bounce in rhythm with our movement her squeaks of pleasure adorable as I firmly grasped her rear. Like I had guessed her rump was well toned but still retained a good amount of fat giving it a firm yet spongy feel. Zecora luckily seemed to calm down so the awkward fumbling was not an issue as she guided me to where she wanted me to please her. 
Her aggressive hip thrusts send bolts of desire racing up my spine as my hand delicately stroked her shimmering hair. Words escaped me as our bodies moved in synch both after the same goal as we made an assortment of noises displaying our enjoyment. The strong smell of herbs and oils and smoke acted like a drug allowing me to lose control. The thrill of sex was only heightened by the burning herbs as I thrust with a new vigour. Her moist walls blanketed my member in a wave of gratification as my fingers pinched her hardened nipples. 
The way her fur rubbed against my bare skin sent Goosebumps up the middle of my spine as the cold air of autumn lashed out at the parts of my body not drenched in sweat or fur.  My stamina had severely built up and saw to that Zecora had multiple orgasms before I reached mine. Like many of the ponies of Equestria Zecora didn’t mind doing anal which was a relief as it reduced the chances of pregnancy, not counting Prince Blue blood. Her rump slammed against my body as I tore into her the feeling immense as I felt beads of sweat role down my chest. Luckily I was not denied to long as I felt my member build up pressure. I shuddered as I released my load the satisfaction relieving as I collapsed backwards.
“Zecora I came to help” Apple Blooms high pitched voice filled us with dread as we desperately looked for our clothes.
“Do not enter little bloom, for the moment there is little room” Zecora lied hoping to make the filly hesitant as I leapt into my trousers.
“I’m real small I’m sure I won’t get in the way” she replied, the door starting to creak as the handle slowly twisted. Doing what I did best I leapt though Zecora’s window grunting as I realised that despite the sex I had still only been conscious for a few hours. My face still stung like a bitch as I made my way stealthily along the pathway. Of course by stealthy, I meant hitting every branch and tripping over every piece of shrubbery in the damn forest. Grunting I stiffed my upper lip and just dealt with the annoyances of the damned forest. But could I really call this forest a bastard it was because of this forest that I met the love of my life. To be fair it is less romantic when your love beat and raped you then threatened to kill you if you left. Even less romantic when you ended up shagging over half the mares responsible for defeating said love. Granted now that I thought about it apart from Fluttershy and Applejack how many had conceptual sex been in the equation. But despite that even though most the time I was kidnaped and raped I still loved my friends and family. Despite their huge imperfections they did generally care for me. But I was still reluctant of being used as a living 24/7 sex toy.
The sun beamed brightly above my face gaining a look of contempt in its direction. I tried to cover my face the scars incredibly sensitive as the heat made them itch. Luckily for me the wounds were healed and despite the noticeable scars they weren't repulsive by any means. With time they would hopefully thin and maybe even start to fade.
CRACK
“Not again” I mumble as I feel a sicking pain in the back of my head. Tilting my head I can make out the blurry ebony face of my captor. Its fangs glinting menacingly as I try to keep a hold on my consciousness. A rough armoured hand wrapped around my throat as I gaged my head splitting as I tried to call out for help. The hand despite the crushing grip was distinctively feminine, lithe and small as I tried to look my captor in the eyes. 
“Slave” a feminine voice hissed a purple glow extruding from their eyes as I blacked out.

Celestia’s pov
“Your majesty, Your majesty” a mare guard yelled running though the front room as I looked up my sister and counterparts pausing as I addressed her.
“Yes” I replied my calm demenor seeming to calm the frantic guard as she collected herself
“Your highness, Sir Lachlan has gone missing” she blurted out dropping to one knee as I leapt to my feet
“WHAT” the collective scream echoed.
“Sir Lachlan was lass scene in the hands of a strange black unicorn” the guard finished as Nightmare Moon barged forwards
“We need more information what did the unicorn look like” she barked as the guard cowed before her rage.
“Uh strange armour red cape weird horn” she guard gasped as Nightmare Moon throttled the poor mare. My eyes narrowed as the description sounded eerily familiar.
“Guard go and collect Captain Glimmer shield. Luna, send a letter to our niece” I barked as the two nodded. Luna vanished in a black mist as the guard tore out of the hall. Turning I groaned as I gently massaged my head. That colt had an act for getting himself in trouble. My hand delicately stroked Isaac. The Alicorn foal haven fell asleep next to me.
“Celestia could it be” Nightmare Moon asked my counterpart Molestia looking troubled as I replied
“It could very well be but this could be a perfect opportunity. If we can defeat her then we may just be able to save the empire that we failed so long ago. I will contact Chrysalis and Razor fang we will need them if we are to defeat this evil” Looking out I sighed as I set the sun my mind troubled as I prayed for Lachlan’s safety. My eye briefly wandered over to a small table at the back of my throne. In a glass container was a small fragment of Chrystal. The Chrystal glowed brightly as if aware of its home’s return. 

“I will contact Twilight”
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Celestia’s pov
I watched as the girls all chatted quietly with each other. I was impressed with the turn out. Chrysalis and razor fang had come as soon as they could as had twilight and her friends. My counterpart and the nightmare stood beside my sister clad in armor as I double checked my own. Empress Sombra  whilst not an Alicorn was not to be trifled with. The mad unicorn had been trained by Grogar himself. The Ram’s name brought a bitter taste to my mouth as I remembered the horrors that the necromancer had committed. He himself was responsible for Discord going mad and for the corrupting of Luna. But now that she thought about it Grogar had at least done some good. For now Nightmare Moon fought for good and was also the first Alicorn to give birth to a foal in centuries.
“Sister we are ready” Luna informed me, her armor glinting in my sun as I gently placed a hand on her shoulder.
“Then I think it’s time to reclaim what is ours” I grinned as the others gathered around to us. Nightmare Moon and Chrysalis looked ready to kill as Molestia gingerly rubbed her stomach. I had strongly stated my displeasure to the pregnant mare coming but had caved in the end due to her determination. Cadence and glimmer shield were happily talking to Twilight who was animatedly informing them about Lachlan. Eris and discord were staying behind and had both promised to look after the eggs and Isaac. Eris was a sweet girl and I knew that I could trust her. Discord on the other hand I had to remind what would happen if he misbehaved.
“I can’t believe it I will finally get to see my dad and moms original kingdom” Cadence spoke her eyes dancing with excitement. 
“Let’s go get our stallion” Molestia growled as we smirked.
Lachlan’s pov
“Uh where, what” I mumbled as my bleary eyes tried to make sense of what was happening. My head was splitting throbbing painfully as I tried to block it out. I found myself on a cold tiled floor the sun light making it impossible to make out any detail as I shakily climbed to my knees. My stomach felt like it was on fire as agonising pain lanced though my skull. My hands were cuffed making them useless as I sting of light made my eyes water. Slowly the effect died down as the room started to dim my eyes adjusting as I tried to make sense of the situation. The room or more accurately hall unlike Canterlot lacked any warm colours or atmosphere. The banners were an inky wash of greys and blacks, the floor was a hard steel colour which seemed to suck up even the light of the sun. What really caught my eyes were the crystals, large crystals that flooded the ebony floor. 
“Finally awake I see” I voice hissed the tone sending chills up my spine. I mentally kicked myself for missing a blatant part of the hall. There perched on a throne shaped of jagged crystals sat a pony. The throne itself was enough to make me uneasy the raven black throne towered over me reaching the roof as I nearly feel onto my back. The stairs had been shaped cruelly to look like ponies in pain, the expression steeping on the little people had never been more appropriate. The creature itself made me wary as it observed me. The pony was obviously female for a start its armour barely hiding its impressive bust and lower area as it attentively sipped on a glass of what I hopped was wine. Her fur matched the decor of the room a mixture of lack and charcoal grey. She wore a long royal cape that extruded wealth as the rich red and white gleamed in the weak sunlight. Her eyes were what unnerved me the acid green eyes seemed to see right through me as a demonic purple mist extruded from the corners of her eyes. Her horn unlike normal unicorns was bent and a bright red.
“So you are the famous stallion no, the one that can impregnate Alicorn’s and Draconequus alike” it was a statement rather than a question as I glared at her my dislike for the mare palpable as she smirked. She idly swirled her glass, lazily examining me like an item for sale. She beckoned me forward winking at me as I anxiously shuffled forward.
“So tell me stallion how would you like to be a king” the mare spoke laughing as I scrutinised her disbelieve clear on my face as she laughed. 
“This is no joke, all I ask is that you swear loyalty to me and you can rule alongside me as king of the crystal empire” she boomed clenching her fist as I stopped. ‘Being king would be a good way to gain power, but then again she is most likely an enemy of Celestia so that could make things complicated. But on the other hand if I could use my power for good a- fuck it’ shaking my head I looked at the mare with a smirk
“Sorry I’m not in the job market at the moment” I replied smirking as her confidant smirk twisted to a glare. In the blink of an eye she was in front of me, her hand crushing my throat as I lashed out in panic. Surprisingly my kicks did cause a reaction causing her to grunt as she tightened her grip.
“Listen here peasant, we can do this the easy way or the hard way” she snarled my eyes widening in panic. I was reminded of the night when I first meet Moon.
“Blow- me, whore” I chocked, my head screaming as her vice like grip threatened to crack my skull. The mare screamed in annoyance throwing me against the crystal coated walls. I cried in pain as a jagged edge nicked my shoulder leaving a nasty cut as I cursed. Falling to the ground my body shuddered as I sat there the wind knocked out of my lungs as I gasped for breath. Warmth trickled down my arm as I shakily pressed my arm against it. My grim coated hand only made the wound sting more as I swore. 
“Wrong answer” she hissed
Five minutes later
I gasped as I feel to the ground blood pouring from my mouth as I groaned my body stiff as I lay on the cold hard floor. The mare had beaten the living crap out of me with ease. Her magic whilst useless against me didn’t stop her from throwing things at me. My stomach held several ugly marks where her armoured hand had connected leaving bruises and shallow cuts. The over powering feel of nausea hit me hard as I vomited. I groaned in misery as I gingerly wiped my mouth trying not to give her the satisfaction as I shakily forced myself to my feet. The smell of vomit and blood was overpowering as she circled me her cruel smirk never wavering as she waited for me to move.
Like a predator she played with me even allowing me to think I could escape as she would leisurely chase me. The bitch was so confident that she even softened her blows.
“Hmm you are persistent I like that” she purred her hand lightly stroking my chest. Turning on my heel I pimp slapped the bitch across the face stunning her as she looked at me in shock. Turning I tore for the door that lay at the other side of the hall. My brain told me there was no chance but my body held onto a the fleeting hope that I could make it. A weight slammed into my side as I heard my rib snap. I screamed in pain as I tried not to whimper, my hand shakily held my side as tears slowly leaked down my face. I was a scared, confused and fearing for my life as the mare heartlessly placed her foot on my throat. She twisted her foot back and forth pushing with increasing pressure as I felt light headed. Memories blurred in and out as the demonic creature continued to choke me. Another wave of nausea hit me full force as I closed my eyes trying not to vomit as I desperately tried to remove her foot.
“Know this stallion, that Queen Sombra  gave you the option to join her and that by refusing her you sign your own death warrant” she smiled as she gently lifted her foot. Her hand nimbly darted down to my waste her eyes dilating as she grabbed my package.
“Hmmm I think I can postpone the death until I get what I want” she smirked her eyes going slightly dull as she stood up.  Undoing  a clasp she allowed her cloak to fall to the ground landing with a soft clatter as she grinned like a Cheshire cat.
“UNHAND THAT STALION THOU SLUT OR FACE OUR WRATH” Luna voice cried causing me to cry out in happiness as I looked at my saviours. But soon my happy look faded as their faces quickly summed up how pissed they were. Each mare held a look of unsuppressed rage their fists cracking as they looked at my sorry state.
“Ha I must say I am impressed I never knew that this creature had pulled such a  harem” Sombra laughed her eyes flickering over to me as she creuly kicked me aside hitting my broken rib as I whimpered. This was enough to gauge a reaction as Luna and Moon lashed out there magic slamming into the mare as she was sent skidding into a wall. Sombra howled in rage as she pulled herself out of the mare shaped indent her eyes a blaze as she returned fire. From there all hell broke loose.
Sombra had demonic beasts that lashed out at the group causing them to scatter as they turned to deal with the threat. Nightmare Moon and Celestia both went after Sombra whilst Molestia and a pink Alicorn came over to see me. I was dragged to a corner by Molestia whilst the pink Alicorn ran a hand over my injuries.
“I cannot heal you fully but I can at least remove the worse of the damage” she whispered as the fight continued on behind us. 
“Thank you, thank you all” how did you get here so quickly” I asked as Molestia smiled.
“Because you were in danger, Lachlan every pony is here Chrysalis, Razor fang , Twilight and the rest. Our combined power was more than a match for the defenses and we tore through the bitches security” Molestia finished smirking as I joined her. Molestia yelped as I grabbed her by the head pulling her down as a spear darted over her head. Smiling apologetically Molestia rushed out to help as I feebly cried for her not to.
“She will be fine” the Alicorn assured me gently, her hands continuing to heal major injuries as I grumbled. The pink Alicorn left instructing me to lay low as she joined a white unicorn in battle the two working together as the beasts quickly fell. I cheered moon and Celestia on as they slowly caused the insane unicorn to retreat her eyes panicky looking for support as her beasts were quickly mopped up. Sadly Sombra and Molestia fired two spells at the same time causing them to meet in the middle as the others retreated. 
Chrysalis and razor fang snarled at the unicorn warily looking at the two duelling mares as twilight and her friends slowly retreated. Fluttershy was cowering behind Rainbow Dash as twilight stood at the ready. 

“Oh buck, please tell me she didn’t use the lust spell” Celestia whispered as Luna nodded.
Glimmer shield Cadence get the girls out of here” Celestia barked the pink Alicorn and pastel unicorn nodding as they tried to usher the stubborn ponies out of the room.
“Get to cover Sombra is using an aggression spell” Twilight cries, her warning falling on deaf ears as the spells violently detonate. I yell out in shock as one the ponies collapse. I panicky stumble over to the group checking frantically that they are all right. I try to wave a way a niggling sense of impending doom as I notice that the mares are all fine. This seems to only increase the fear as my body desperately tries to warn me, despite my mind drawing blanks at what the threat could be. I had taken extra care when checking Molestia the violent kicks easing my heart as my foal informed me that it was fine.
Minutes pass and I impatiently pace back and forth. A collective bout of groans sound as I stop dead a smile adorning my face as one by one the girls slowly get to their feet. Sombra rises too and I feel fear enter me as I cry out a warning. As one the mares stop what they are doing their faces turning to face me as they silently gawk at me. Their cheeks are severely flushed, their eyes pin pricks as there unnerving gazes cause me to retreat.
“Come here Lachlan” Celestia cooes displaying a toothy grin as she beckons me forward. My reluctance gains a instant response as she lunges. Setting off a chain reaction the other growl as they give chase their eyes on me. Screaming like a little girl I bolt in the opposite direction tearing the door open as I take off down a corridor. The pounding of footsteps encourages me to increase my pace as I randomly dart down corridors. The girls heavy breathing and lustful shouts only spurring me on as I try to find a place to hide. Leaping round a corner I throw myself into a closet timidly closing the door as the tidal wave of mares rush past. I pray to any god that is listening excluding the ones chasing me begging for help as I hear the distant voices of the crasy mares.
“Split up if you find yell” Celestia’s voice roared as the others cried in agreement. The hunt was on and now that they were split up made it all the more dangerous. I spend what felt like hours in that closet though according to my iPod was only twenty minutes. Sadly I was affected by something that all humans deal with when trying to hide, I had to pee.
Gingerly I poked my head out my eyes jerkily searching for any sign of the batshit insane mares. Sneaking down the corridor proved to be an easy feat, no sign of the girls as I tried to locate a bathroom. In the end a poor flower pot was defiled and I was left satisfied as the painful feeling in my bladder was no absent. I could not help but study the portraits and décor as I tracked though the endless maze of corridors. Some held images of the mad unicorn whilst others showed pictures of a male Alicorn and a smaller female holding a small pink filly. 
Opening a door I found myself in a large luscious bedroom the beautiful decoration the polar opposite of the throne room. I wandered in forgetting to close the door as I examined the place for any good weapons. I had hoped to find one that would maybe stun or render the one of the mares unconscious. I prayed that I didn’t run into Molestia for with her being pregnant I would be unable to cause her any bodily harm. Granted most likely I would be unable to do any of the mares bodily harm apart from Sombra. 
CLANG
I winced as my foot knocked over a fire poker causing it to smash into the metal frame of a fire place as I winced. Slowly retreating I felt my body hit something soft as I gulped. Turning I gave a small squeak as three large mares stood in front of me. Sadly Chrysalis, Luna and Fluttershy had found me there lecherous smiles hinting what naughty and terrible things they planned to do to me.
Yelping I retreated as they lunged like a pack of raptors. Luna jumped onto my chest pinning me to the bed as Chrysalis attacked my lower clothing. Fluttershy clambered over the other two her mouth meeting mine as she invaded my mouth. Luna yowled as Chrysalis finished dealing with my trousers grabbing the night blue Alicorn’s breasts as she turned to return the favour. The two mare’s mouths meet in a display of intense passion, successfully turning me on as I prodded one of them in the leg. Luna and Chrysalis rubbed up against each other there lower areas both enclosing my member as I grunted in pleasure. The two slowly slide up and down me the moist feeling helping me to relax as I lost myself in the pleasure. 
Fluttershy not content lifted herself until her dripping sex was aligned with my dry mouth. My hands grabbed her calves pulling her towards me as I ravenously started eating her out. My tongue glided back and forth over her sensitive clit as her squeaks and squeals of pleasure encourage the other two to get more intimate. My tongue darts in and out stimulating the mare as her body is hit by reoccurring shudders of pleasure. With Chrysalis permission Luna positioned herself over my ready member her moist lips read as she eagerly lowers herself. The strong smell of arousal is pungent around the warmly light room as Luna sits perched on top of me. With no warning I buck upwards my member clenching as her walls happily accept me. Fluttershy wines as I neglect my duties to her rubbing her sex in frustration. I quickly find a balance in pleasing the two mare’s glad that Chrysalis was able to use my fingers herself as she happily thrusts them into her mare hood.
Luna yelps and cries in ecstasy as her breasts shake wildly. The force of her thrusts causes my body to shake as I happily grasp her large orbs. Her squeal of delight only makes me fondle them harder as Fluttershy thighs tighten blocking out the light temporally as a warm liquid splashes across my face. I naughtily slap her ass prompting her to move as Chrysalis eagerly takes her spot the cycle rotating as Fluttershy has round two with my fingers. Chrysalis shows slightly more restraint albeit barely. Her increased body mass compared to the timid, supposed timid mare means that she can’t afford to put so much pressure on me. Luna’s walls start to rapidly clench and relax as her peak reaches her. One thing that always made the experience far better was that mares had the ability to control nearly every muscle within their sex. This meant that her body was able to bring bliss to both parties without one suffering.
“OH LACHLAN HARDER MAKE US CUM” Luna screamed as her hands scratching my body her eyes tightly shut as she slammed herself onto me. Her tongue lolled from the side of her mouth as she continued her vocal love making.
With a scream of delight Luna collapsed forward her arms preventing me from becoming a living pancake as she nuzzled my chin. Luna grudgingly climbed off me allowing a near spent Chrysalis to take her place. Luckily most mares only lasted about three rounds. Chrysalis purred as she gently licked my face her elongated tongue causing me to shiver in delight and disgust as her beautiful face smirked. Unlike the other two she liked to do it rough and this occasion was no different. Luna had now taken position over my face blushing as I was given a perfect view of her behind. I was luckily able to keep all three mares satisfied as Chrysalis merciless rode me. Her primitive grows of pleasure sent goose bumps up my spine. Luna whined as my tongue danced around her lips teasing her as I dished out small platters of pleasure infuriating and arousing her at the same time. Due to Fluttershy being smaller and weaker she was taken a small break panting as she tried to catch her breath. 
The queen Changeling always haven been experimental went for a verity of available positions. She even swapped between holes. Finally the two of us reached our respective peaks showering the bed with mixed juices as she sluggishly slid off. I moment of silence resounded around us as we sat there our shallow breaths all that disturbed the peace as I found myself wondering why none of the others had shown up.
Expressing my curiosity I was startled by what they told me. Whilst Celestia had told them to work together and tell the others of they found me most of them had decided that they would rather have me to themselves. The only reason I had been jumped by three of them was because they had all been in the genera area. Luna had sound proof the door as soon as they had entered meaning that none of the others heard what happened in here. 
Further conversation was cut off as the mares decided that they desired one more release as they took positions. Fluttershy straddled me her standard shy smile replaced with a lustful smile as her hands gently slid down my stomach. Chrysalis and Luna had taken to once again using my hands as they personal toys. Fluttershy weighed far less than the Alicorn and changeling which meant that I was able to handle her aggression with relative ease. Her pressure was vocally shown as I more than once winced if she hit a relatively high note. Despite her weak and shy demeanour she as good in the sack, her hip thrusts matching mine nearly in synch as I found myself wanting more gripping her body closer as I demanded more. Sadly with my hands gone this brought on a bout of whining and pouting from the other two as I reluctantly returned my hands to their owners.
Once again I found myself near my peak Fluttershy had always been very tight and this only made it harder to resist as my body demanded release. But I denied it not until the fat mare sings, smirking as I pictured Celestia singing. Finally in one fluid motion Fluttershy hits her orgasm screaming my name as she falls off me her wings twitching as her tail violently whips back and forth. The three are exhausted whilst I am only slightly sore. I throw a blanket over the drowsy mares. I quietly left the confines of the bedroom gently closing the door behind me as I sighed in relief. With the three out cold it meant that there were three less mares after me.
Once again I found myself lost within the winding corridors. Despite the threat of lustful mares after me I had to admit that on some level I found this exciting. It was a game that every man wanted to play hide from multiple girls if you get caught you get shagged. It was like a cheesy porn game that teenagers played. 
“There you are” a husky voice called freezing all thoughts as I grimaced. Celestia stood not ten feet away from me her toothy grin unsettling as I backed away.  I turned to run only to find that once again a pony had crept up on me. 
“Hello handsome” Molestia playfully growled nipping my ear affectionately as Celestia nuzzled me.
“Is the baby okay” I asked out of instinct the mare freezing briefly as she smiled warmly. Despite the spell we were both still parents and our child overrode any lust and desire.
“The foal is fine sweetheart, the spell didn't hurt her” she smiled gently rubbing her stomach as I kissed her sweetly on the neck. Molestia purred leaning into the kiss as my hands multi-tasked between the two mares. Celestia gently pushed me to the ground her eyes promising several naughty actions as she undid the small clasp that held the upper part of her dress. Her milky white breasts bounced with vigour freed of their prison. My trousers were quickly discarded as Molestia true to her name molested my upper torso. I gasped as my member was gently grasped by Celestia her hand moving gently across the surface as a reaction began to occur. Satisfied with her work Celestia leaned down attentively before delivering a soft lick. I quivered in want her breasts slowly descending as I realised her intent. Next thing I knew I was hot-dogged between her bountiful breasts the soft velvet fur leaving me in near bliss as Molestia stuck her tongue down my throat. The sudden intrusion left me spluttering as they laughed Celestia getting to work as I was able to bat Molestia’s tongue back slightly. The pair’s handy work left me thinking I had died and gone to heaven. 
Celestia latched her muzzle onto me still jerking her breasts as they and her mouth both pleased me. Celestia moaned as she continued to suck me off her eyes looking at me with an affection I had never seen before as her tongue expertly circled my tip. not content to being left out, Molestia nudged up against Celestia the two grinning as they pushed their busts together. My eyes widened as I realised what they were doing. I cried out as they meshed my member between them shaking violently as they took turns suckling and licking the hilt. Their tongues danced with each other as they shared me, both enjoying themselves as I felt the pressure build in my groin. With a strangled grunt I cummed showering the two in my seed as they happily licked the fluid off. They took turns grooming each other determine to get every last strand as their tongues scraped over the others face and breasts. Lying down the two mares continued to shock me when they pressed up against each other their lips pressed tightly together as I read their intention. Their legs were soaked as arousal and sweat flowed freely there quivering pants showing there want as I obliged.
My tip teasingly stroked the two as they groaned in annoyance there matching eyes glaring at me as I smiled gently groping Celestia’s rump as she squealed in surprise. Thrusting forward I cried out as the sensation struck with a vengeance. There lips moist easily slide across my member the two moaning as I built a rhythm the feeling incredible. When that wasn’t enough I started rapidly thrusting into one then the other as there heated cries grew louder. My fingers were put to work as I played and fondled with the two white mares. Molestia was defiantly the more adventures one even encouraging me to do anal.
In the end though I was able to get the two to orgasm at roughly the same time the two being nearly identical most likely had something to do with that as the mares shuddered with delight. The powerful smell of arousal slightly worried me though if the screams hadn’t given it away the smell would and that would attract very mare in the castle. ]
Ten minutes later
“OH LACHLAN FUCK ME FUCK ME LIKE A FILTHY WHORE” Celestia surprisingly screamed her sex spraying my waist with her arousal as she collapsed in a pile the two completely exhausted as I smiled warmly at them. I was luckily able to coax them into a small room with a singular bed keeping them safe and out of the others ways. I knew that the others would be here in mere moments and was ready to run. I was starting to get slightly sore but could easily go another dozen rounds sadly there were more mares than I could please without injury.
A collective pounding of feet alerted me that a small group was coming. Silently I hid under a table hopping to hell that the spell made them stupid as well as horny. Three pairs of legs materialized beside me as my breath caught in my throat. Rarity, rainbow Dash and Twilight now stood mere inches away from me as I froze.
“The noise came from this way from the sound of it the Molestia and Princess Celestia found him” Twilight spoke her nose nosily inhaling as I mentally screamed in horror. Slowly she crouched her face meeting mine as a moment of silence rang out.
“Hello” she whispered as I exploded forward the table flipping as I took of down the corridor. The three mare’s cries of protest were ignored as I ran faster. Windows and portraits whizzed past me, nothing more than colourful blurs as I tried to think of a plan. A pair of muscular golden arms yanked my right arm as I cried in protest the form of Applejack appearing as the other three caught up.
“Well lookie here look like a caught maself a stallion” Applejack teased her grasp relaxing slightly as the others circled me. 
“Oh you caught him that’s so great now he can show us his party cannon” hearing pinkie talk dirty, felt wrong and twisted as I looked at the hyperactive mare.
“Can we not negotiate” I cried as they dragged me away a collective
“NO” answering that I as I cried in defeat.
This was going to hurt like a bitch
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Running down a corridor I couldn’t help but chuckle as the enraged screams sounded behind me. In their haste to have me, the girls negated to disable my legs. One swift kick in the ass later and I was now running for my life. Dash and Applejack were the main concern as I skated around a corner, my shoes squealing in protest. Behind me over two tons of angry mares were in quick pursuit. I am lucky enough that I was able to lose them. Their agitated cries slowly fading as I sighed.
“LACH-LAN!” A voice hissed. Turning I came face to face with a very pissed and very horny, Nightmare Moon. Screaming in fear I jump through the window.
“FUCK!” I yell as something grabbed my ankles. The result is that I smack my face off the side of the castle as I am dragged back in.  The pale form of Molestia stood in front of me grinning as I cursed. ‘She wants to go again,’ I mentally groaned. The two stop to give me a bemused smile, their eyes watching my every move as I back myself into a corner. Their hands reach out, prepared to terrible things to me as I whimper slightly.
“Lachlan you ready for rou-” Chrysalis cuts herself off as she realises that the other two are present. The three gawked at each other, blushing slightly as I remain silent.
“YOU!” a voice roars the form of an enraged Sombra, appearing as the three mares jump in front of me.  The two parties growled at each other, Molestia protectively placing a hand on my shoulder as Moon squared up to the mad unicorn. Given her size Nightmare Moon dwarfed the mare and this is made apparent as she spread her wings in a display of size. Chrysalis growled flexing her wings as she bared her fangs.
Four horns ignited as a mass of spells are fired. A blinding light briefly flashed as an ear-shattering explosion sounds. I clutch my ears in pain blinded and deaf as I try to make head and tails of the situation.
Coughing I groaned as the salty taste of blood hit my taste buds. The girls were out cold, Chrysalis was barely conscious as she whimpered in pain. My vision was fading and I knew that if I didn’t get help I would be in trouble. I cried out as I was flung against a wall, my body screaming out as I tried to make sense of what was happening. The familiar outline of Sombra filled me with horror as I tried to climb to my feet.
“You made a fool of me!” She screamed as her foot slammed into my chest, cracking the bones as I screamed in pain. Her aggressive attack did not let up as blow after blow struck my exhausted form. Blood poured from me as I tried to cry for help. The queen took sadistic pleasure in torturing me, even going as far as to pin my leg with a jagged dagger. Tears of pain ran down my shaking form as I prayed for death. The sadistic bitch got off on seeing me bleed, laughing cruelly whenever I croaked in pain. The brutal assault never wavered for a second as I was beaten. Bones jutted out at odd angles from both my arms and my left leg as I my body went into shock.
“No, please don’t hurt him,” Chrysalis whispered her head bleeding as she tried to raise an arm. The black queen ignored the changeling, sneering as she looked at me. Another bout of violent beatings hit me as I curled up into a ball, trying to protect my vital areas as she laughed at my pathetic attempt.
“Pitiful,” she spat, turning from my limp form, believing me too far gone to do anything as I cried. Rage built up inside of me as I clung to life. These mares were so quick to put me down, call me weak and thought because they were bigger that made them tougher. No more would I allow this to happen, that bitch would pay even if it killed me. I snarled, my arm, despite its near mutilated state, grasped the dagger imbedded in my leg, pulling as I gave a choked cry. Wrenching the blade out, I shakily climbed to my legs, most likely for the last time, as I limped towards the evil bitch. Dropping the blade, I cursed as I leapt, my fist slammed into her face as her startled cry only spurred me on.
“NOW, GIRLS!” Twilight cried unaware of me under the larger mare.
“TWILIGHT, NO!”  I cried as my body froze.
I collapsed, my body slowly shutting down. My vision dulled to a grey then an inky black, my lungs stopped, life leaving me.
…………………………
A gentle beep was the first thing that alerted me to the fact that I was alive. My body was nothing but pain as my throat refused to work. Even trying to open my eyes took its toll as I realised with relief that I was, in fact, alive. I had done it cheated that bastard death once again. Slowly, I opened my eyes ,happily surprised when instead of a blinding light I was confronted by darkness. Looking around my neck cracked as my stiff bones groaned. Looking to my left my heart dropped as I looked at the sleeping form of Moon, fresh tears drying on her face as she sat slumped against a chair. Chrysalis, to my surprise, was also present, her head resting on Moon’s knees as she slept on the floor. Looking at myself, I was disappointed when my body still showed signs of horrific injuries. My whole body was wrapped in a bandage, the few exposed body parts swollen and a nasty shade of purple and black.
But from the stubble on my chin and the smell of me I had been out for months. Stupidly I tried to stand up, wanting to reach the two mares, and I stumbled, falling to the floor with a clatter as Moon snorted, her body shifting as her eyes opened. Grumbling I tried to stand up only spurring gravity to act like a cunt as I once again feel flat on the floor.
“Lachlan, LACHLAN!” Moon shouted, knocking Chrysalis off as she rushed to my side.
“You’re alive,” she sobbed, holding me against her form as she sobbed into my hair. Hearing my name, Chrysalis yelled out in shock rushing to my side as she too wrapped her arms around me. The two mares happily hugging me, their tears drenching my face as I sighed in relief. We sat there for what felt like hours, the relief mutual as I shakily rasped, my breathing still buggered as the two quickly got me back in bed.
“How long was I out?” I croaked as the two looked at each other. I groaned as their gazes rested on each other, a grimace passing there features.
“THREE MONTHS!” I yelled, coughing violently as my body painfully reminding me why shouting was a bad idea. Chrysalis helpfully passed me a glass of water, Moon gently patting me on the back as I caught my breath. There sympathetic glances did not improve my mood as I sat pouting in my confined bed.
“LACHLAN!” A voice called from outside the corridor the pounding of footsteps drowned out by the door being ripped off its hinges as Molestia ran in.  Her head met mine as she affectionately nuzzled me like the others, tears streaming down her angelic face. I stiffly wrapped my arms around her as she bent down, crying into my shoulder as I lightly patted her.
“I’m so sorry, I am so, so sorry” she sobbed, her face swollen and puffy as the dark rims under her eyes indicated several sleepless nights. Nightmare Moon and Chrysalis also showed signs of fatigue. Their fur lacked the shine that usually came with hours of bathing and grooming, their eyes lacked the usual spark that gave them so much life and even their bodies looked like they had skipped one to many meals.
“WHAT THE-? MOLESTIA, YOUR STOMACH!” I cried as I noticed that it was far flatter than it had been before. She stopped a genuine smile crossing her face as she disappeared leaving me in suspense as I looked at the other two confused. Having been out for three months my mind missed the obvious signs of happiness and instead panicked fearing that she had lost the baby.  A small whimper caused me to freeze, my eyes slowly focusing on a small bundle wrapped in Molestia’s arms. I felt my arms reach out instinctively as she gently placed the bundle in my arms. There nestled in the folds of the blanket slept a tiny foal.
The little foal had white fur that gleamed in the low light. Her mane was a light pink but tinged darker at the edges. Her small wings lay nestled at her side, her small horn minuscule in comparison to her mother. I kissed the small foal on the head, all aches and pains temporarily gone as I held my second child.
“Aurora,” Tia whispered as I found myself unable to look away.
“She’s beautiful,” I whispered holding the foal as she nuzzled into my side.
3 months later.
“Why?” I groaned as I crawled out of bed, moaning as my sore joints flared up. The crying of the four infants quickly roused me as paternal instinct kicked in. Entering the spacious room I looked down at the four infants each bawling as I cooed quickly bending down as I assured them I was there.
I was still recovering from my injuries and still eight times out of ten the mares didn’t hear the kids. Humans unlike ponies were far more parental being predators made us naturally more aggressive and protective towards our young. Ponies, whilst they loved their young, didn’t respond to their young as quickly as humans did. The two Alicorns and twin Draconequi whimpered as they reached out to me there chubby hands grabbing at me as I gently picked the four of them up, a feat harder than it sounds as I precariously held the four squirming infants. Isaac and Aurora settled down in my hands whilst the twins, Loki and Zen climbed up my shoulders. Smiling I made my way to the kitchen humming softly as the four babbled illiterately to me, the four seeming to have a secret language as I laughed at their antics.
Reaching the cursed kitchen, I snarled in pain as the familiar pang of pain shot through my body. Once again my large toe had slammed into the corner of a table.  The routine went as follows; fed the foals, burned my hand on the stove, burped them, got slammed into a wall by Isaac’s magic, the twins turned my hair blue and so on.
“You four monsters will be the death of me if your mothers don’t do that first,” I chuckled as a soft chin came to rest on my shoulder.
“You will pay for that jibe later,” Moon hissed, grabbing Isaac and Loki. Ponies almost functioned like a pride of lions, all the females cared and raised the young regardless if they were related or not. It was touching as I watched her playfully bounce the foals on her hips. The four infants luckily got on quite well and made my life a lot easier as they huddled together, out for the count as Moon cuddled against me.
“You know, you could just ignore them until one of us got up,” Moon stated as we walked along the dark corridor.
“Moon, we have been over; this a child’s cry is agonising to a human, we can’t ignore it. It is designed to trigger a response instantly which is why I am always there first.”
“Hmm” she mumbled, wings flaring out as she wrapped one around my smaller frame. Smiling, I rested my head on her side, my balance off as I staggered slightly back to bed. I had for the past few months been sleeping on my own, speeding up my recovery as more than once Celestia had to drag a mare off of me. Sometimes others had to drag her off. To my horror I had discovered that the lust spell that they been hit with was an anthill compared to when they went into heat. Sadly, this event had begun yesterday. It had taken the girls everything they had not to ravage me there and then, relying on each other for pleasure.
Queen Sombra had been captured and, to my shock, turned to stone, her wrathful look still unnerving me as I avoided the garden when possible.
“Come on lovercolt, you are sleeping with me tonight,” Moon whispered, dragging me into her room as I gave no protest. Sadly, the wails of the foals had not gone unnoticed as three hands grabbed me. Turning, I allowed my eyes to roll as Chrysalis and Tia glared at the dream mare opposite them.
“Nightmare, I could swear that we all agreed to lay off Lachlan until he had recovered,” Molestia stated, growling as I was yanked out of her grasp.
“Yeah well I lied,” Moon spat, pulling me to her chest as she made obscene gestures to the others. ‘Fuck,’ I mentally sighed as Molestia snarled, her eyes alight as she squared up to her half-sister. This only infuriated the two as they bickered among themselves. My mind panicked, the foals had just went to sleep and if they started fighting it could damage the relations of the mares and make me have to choose sides. A crazy idea formed one that I was unhappy with, but it was for the greater good. I primed my pimp hand, focusing energy into it as I prepared to strike.
CRACK
Chrysalis and Moon whimpered as my hands left noticeable welts on their rears stopping them dead as they turned to look at me in horror. Winking, I motioned for them to follow me into Moon’s room.
“Look girls, two of you gave birth recently, Moon, Molestia, Chrysalis all of you fought against Sombra, trust me if you girls are up for it, then how bad can I be,” I laughed, their hesitation ebbing away as Moon nodded her smirk ever present as I stood by her side.
“Get his trousers,” Moon whispered as Tia locked the door. The cocky smile adorning my face ebbed away as I immediately realised what came next.
Moon impatiently growled as she grinded up against me, her luscious curves pulling me in as I felt myself harden. Grinning I grasped onto her shoulders and pulled her back. Lying back against the hard ground I gently fondled the squirming mare as she tried to get comfortable. Despite the weight difference I was able to hold her as I my member, now rock hard, begged to be released. Moon’s pupils constricted, her plump rear jiggling as I ground into her, my mouth watering as I grasped her gelatinous breasts. Moaning, Moon shivered violently, her heated gasps and moans only making me more confident as I asserted my dominance. In an insane moment I clamped my jaws down on her neck, my body straining slightly as her breath catches. I gently nibble on her skin, my canines living up to their reputation as I nipped and bit her lovingly as her wings exploded outwards.
I brush her nightie aside, presenting her glistening sex as I drooled. Moon swung her hips in a little circle, teasing me with her moist entrance as I shivered in delight. I pushed forward, ending the naughty alicorn’s teasing as she gasped. Her rear is as always tight, refusing to loosen up despite our lively sex life. Her walls scratched every inch of me, as my member is driven hard against her resisting inner walls, her whines of pleasure only encouraging me as I ruthlessly thrust into her. I roughly pounded against the aroused alicorn maintaining a firm grip on her hips while she squealed with delight.  The sound of my groin slapping against moon echoes throughout the room, followed by my grunting and the night alicorn’s moans of ecstasy.
Nightmare Moon wraps her toned arms around my neck letting her tongue slither through my lips as we kissed passionately.
Shifting her position Moon crawled onto her hands and knees, shaking her rump enticingly as I move closer. With no hesitation I mounted her, my hands grasping clumps of her fur as her wings flared out warningly, not taking to being dominated as I smirked. I gave the lusty mare a firm slap on the ass, gaining a moan in response, rolling her eyes back in pleasure and sinking down submissively.
"Mmm, again...  Spank me!" Moon moaned, her tongue lolling from her mouth as I complied.
Another hearty 'crack' echoed through the room as my palm connected with her ass again, sinking into the pliable flesh and sending ripples through it. Her tongue lolled out obscenely, the fur on her tail frizzing as she bucks forward, panting heavily.  My body tingled as the mare’s moist sex tightened, almost milking me as I pulled her towards me, meeting her half way, resulting in a wet slap and a throaty moan.
With a shudder Moon collapsed, panting as I gingerly pulled out, my eyes locked onto Chrysalis as she grinned and pushed Tia aside as she strode forward.
I ran my hands up and down her body, exploring and stroking every inch of her curvaceous form.  I moved down to her soft ass and grabbed her hard, squeezing and pulling her pliant flesh.  I growled at her, giving her rump a hard spank before pushing her down and pinning her beneath me.  
My eyes ran over her body, taking in her luscious curves and soft ebony fur. I smirked, dragging my fingers across the changeling’s side and leaned in to nibble the edge of her neck.  She practically melted in my arms, rolling her eyes back and moaning, her cheeks flushed with desire. Chrysalis’s eyes locked onto mine with burning desire, her heated breaths a clear invitation as I let myself in. I thrust into the mare, her soft whines spurring me forward as I kept her pinned to the ground. The sight of her so needy, so wanting, her body aflame with an unquenchable hunger reflected on me as I thrusted forward. The sudden hard thrust into her body sendt shockwaves of pleasure through the mare, her wings fluttered as her hands tightened around my shoulder.
Her heated pants stuck my face, coating me as I grinned, slapping her ass firmly as I quickened my pace. I pushed Chrysalis’s body down further, claiming my dominance over the mare as she lightly bucks, snarling at me as she realises my intention. I smirked and grabbed a fistful of her hair, pulling as she whimpered in pain blended with pleasure as the other two mares looked at me uncertainly, halting their own amusement as they gawked at my aggressive display. I had been stressed these last few months and was finally allowing it to flow in the form of kinky aggressive sex.
“Ah Lachlan, not so rough,” Chrysalis snarled as she flipped herself over, pushing forward as she pinned me on the floor. I grinned and pushed back, the two of us struggled  as we tried to overpower each other. Soon the struggle became game as we laughed and giggled like children. Chills ran down both our spines as our tongues brushed against each other’s teeth. I shuddered in pleasure as my long awaited release hits me, bucking forward I gasped in pain as her legs tightened.
“LACHLAN!” Chrysalis cried, collapsing as she slipped off of me.
“My turn,” Molestia whispered as she quickly mounted me
“Shit.”
Morning
“Well, fuck my life,” I groaned as Moon snorted, her arms tightening as my head was absorbed into her fleshy cleavage. The night had been a wild one and my body ached as I cracked my stiff neck.  The routine of untangling myself from mares had become second nature as I, with a refined skill, slithered out from beneath the three mares. Free once again, I made my way down to the dining hall.
“Good morning Lachlan,” Twilight greeted, sipping lightly on her tea as she smiled at me. Her nose was firmly buried in a book as I grabbed a piece of toast. I had grown accustomed to seeing Twilight ever since Celestia had started giving her private lessons. She awkwardly shuffled about never having gotten over the fact that she had for a few hours killed me when the elements were activated.
Twilight yelped as her book suddenly leapt to life, miniature arms and legs materialising as it proceeded to tear its own pages out, dancing about as Twilight frantically tried to grab the destructive book.
“DISCORD!” The livid unicorn screamed, her face a blotchy red as the familiar chuckling of the demented Draconequus rang through the empty hall. I had to admit that Discord made life interesting and had warmed up to me since the twins had been born. Loki and Zen were both two months old, and like their mother were prone to causing mischief. I had to admit that having four kids was a challenge in a half, but luckily I had the support of the maids and princesses, all of whom were happy to help.
“Oh spare me the berating, this is far more entertaining than your method,” Discord chortled as Twilight growled, stomping her foot on the ground as the Draconequus ignored her. Sighing, I nibbled on my toast as the table once again was thrown across the room, the two bickering as I lazily ducked under a broken chair.
“LACHLAN,” Twilight cried as I was hit full force by a spell, sending me flying as I grunted. ‘I thought I was immune to spells,’ I mentally questioned as I cursed, freezing as pain shot through my arms as sparks ran up and down my arms.
“What the fuck?” I croaked, my vision blurring as I crashed into the side of a banister. Electricity flowed through my arms as I screamed in pain, losing my balance. Falling over the edge, I fainted.
“How did this happen?”
“I thought he was immune to magic.”
“My dear, chaos is a wonderful thing.”
“Discord, get the buck out of here now.”
Groaning in irritation at the repetitiveness of this scene I shakily lift myself up, my throbbing head my hand gently massaging my head as I look around.
“What the hell happened?” I moaned as my eyes dilated. The mares in the room were far larger than before as I yelped tumbling off the bed as I swore violently.
“I’m so sorry Lachlan, but you better have a look in a mirror.” Twilight cringed her face meek as I glared at the lavender mare.
…

"WHAT THE ACTUAL FUCK!” I yelped as I looked at my form I had by some cruel twist of fate been reverted to a child’s body. I whimpered as I desperately checked myself over hoping, praying that it was some elaborate prank.
“How the fuck?” I whispered looking at the mare with pleading eyes as she grimaced. Luckily only Twilight and Celestia were present, so the other girls were still oblivious to my change.
“Oh my god I’m a child,” I cried, stamping my feet as I felt the urge to throw a tantrum. Celestia was quick to notice this, picking me up as she cuddled me to her chest my small form easily supported by arms as I struggled.
"How long was I out" I looked at them Celestia face relaxing as she replied
"A couple of hours I was about to inform the rest of the girls but wished to spare my student the wrath of those three" celestia finished allowing me to breath easy as I realised that moon tia and chrys didn't know.
“They can’t know,” I growled as Celestia smirked, the door behind me opening as an obnoxious voice sounded
“Know what?”
There at the entrance of the old hospital door stood three mares I didn’t want to see. There was a astonished silence as the three merely looked at me, their eyes slowly widening as I whimpered.
“Be gentle,” I whispered as they descended on me.
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“HELP ME PLEASE,” I wailed my small body violently thrashing about as I was grabbed by Moon. The mare squealing in delight as she held me to her chest engulfing me as oxygen was forced from my lungs. The mares cooed and awed as I tried to desperately escape Nightmares murderous embrace.
“He’s so cute,” Molestia giggled kissing me on the check as Celestia looked on hopelessly. Luna was in a fit of laughter watching as I was manhandled by the rambunctious mares. Eris was in the progress of hitting her father repeatedly as the ancient Draconequus bitterly protested. Twilight was a gibbering wreck freaking out as she like me realized a massive flaw in this. The girls were still in heat and now that I was a child they would most likely be unable to relieve themselves.
“Girls enough,” Celestia shouted gaining an overhaul of protests as they reluctantly retreated. My small frame shivered as my clothes hung loosely. Having lost about three and a half feet it was understandable that my clothes were too big. I stood there pouting as I tried to think of a way to retain some form of masculinity, sadly though with me not even reaching the mares knees. This made my task all that more impossible as they smiled warmly at me their eyes wide as they looked ready to pounce at any given moment.
“Please tell me you have a counter for this,” I pleaded my voice high pitched as another wave of laughter hit Luna. Celestia grimaced as Twilight shakily steeped forward gulping as she relayed the words I knew were coming.
“No-not exactly” she stuttered as my body tensed up my temper reaching its breaking point as Twilight feebly smiled. The mare tried to look ashamed as a small smile started to work its way onto her face. It was at this point that I lost all composure.
“SON OF A FUCKING BITCH,” I roared mentally fuming as I tried to strangle the mare.
Whack
“OW WHAT THE FUCK,” I yelped as the hand once again hit me around the head.
“A foal should not be using that kind of language,” Moon growled as I looked at her incredulously
“FUCK YOU IM NINETEEN YOU CRAZY BITCH,” I snapped as her eyes darkened.
Five minutes later
“Damn that’s foul,” I coughed as a single soap bubble escaped my mouth. Moon stood over me glaring at me as Chrysalis finished scrubbing my mouth with god damn soap.
“Seriously what the FU-guck,” I hacked as the soap rendering my mouth useless.
“Don’t swear you’re a colt now,” they laughed taking a sick pleasure in seeing me squirm.
“Yes even though you say that you are an adult by our standards your size now matches your age here” Chrysalis stated as they smirked most likely planning on abusing this to the extreme as there heat was momentarily forgotten.
“I’m gelding myself when this is over” I threatened as the two froze there wicked smiles only making me wince as I once again was manhandled.
“Come on babe we are only having fun, speaking of fun you need some new clothes” Tia laughed entering the room as I resumed my struggling. I’d been stuck in this body for less than a day and the girls were already ripping the complete piss out of me. I was banned from swearing they made me interact with my kids, what was strange was that they happily accepted me as a play mate uncaring that I was there father as they giggled and examined me. I was then to my horror, put in a fecking baby chair and spoon feed crap or toddler food as they insisted it was called.
The bastards had enjoyed this far too much fun, even making train noises as they took turns feeding there toy. Celestia had been of no help only occasionally steeping in to break them up if they went too far. Twilight after her panic attack had realized the funny side of it and had even invited her friends up to see me. With it being a holiday it meant that the girls had time off from work and once they heard about my predicament they had all rushed to come and see it for themselves. ‘Bastards the lot of them’.
I had of course out of principle thrown a massive fit which included but wasn’t limited to screaming, throwing shit (not literally), causing hell for the maids by escaping, and in general doing stupid shit that was guaranteed to get me killed, and pulling hair a personal favourite of mine. Fluttershy to my horror though all of this took it in stride; her motherly instincts a huge disadvantage as I found it near impossible to wind her up. She could give Aurora a run for her money when the puppy eyes were used. 
But as expected despite my current size I still had to go to dinner sitting in a child’s chair as the rest of the table tried not to giggle at my pouting form. Luckily for me Aurora, Isaac, and I were all omnivores so eating meat always made them uncomfortable as the three of us dug in. Despite Isaac only being a year and Aurora being nine months the two were able to consume small portions of food which consisted mostly of meat due to their mother’s milk not providing all the nurturance that they needed.
Sadly with the two foals having a carnivorous side it meant that they needed a rich source of protein that a strictly herbivore mare couldn’t provide. The milk still gave them most of their energy and nurturance but as a consequence of cross breading meant that for the first couple of months Tia and Moon had to there disgust eaten meat to provide for the foals. Moon luckily was less disgusted due to her brief fling with meat during pregnancy; Tia had turned to eggs and at one point fish, which wasn’t as bad. 
The two foals dug in with a predatory ferocity their small canines tearing apart the small slivers of chicken as the others awkwardly coughed, Rarity even turned slightly green. I of course being a complete and utter cunt made a point of eating as disgustingly as possible prompting the two foals on as it turned into a game between the three of us.
“For the love of all that is sacred and holy can you please stop that!” Rainbow dash cried causing me to pause mid crunch as I looked at her with mock confusion, bits of bone and meat littering my mouth as I grinned.
“What? I’m only acting like you all wanted me too; can’t have it both ways?” I grinned Fluttershy batting me lightly upside the head as I ignored the quite mare.
“You know what I have considered becoming a priest and giving up sex” I idly said grinning as I waited for the reacting to occur.
“NOOOO” as one the mares of the table cried their faces in horror as I howled with laughter nearly falling out of my high chair as I felt tears of mirth run down my face. I had of course been kidding but the looks of fear that was evenly spread around the table allowed me to calm down enough to assure them that it had just been a joke.
After dinner I was placed or more appropriately thrown into the cot by an exhausted maid as I sent a withering glare at her. Loki and Zen were being fed by their mother at the moment and Discord was apparently away visiting the dragons in regards to a problem with the truce between Dracorus and Equestria. More truthfully he was being sent there as a deterrent
Isaac once again snuggled up against me his doleful eyes heart melting as Aurora followed suit. The two foals dozed off as I mentally sighed knowing exactly what would happen next as Chrysalis walked in.
“Not a word” I hissed as Chrysalis grinned. The changeling to my horror called in the other two traitors as they laughed at my situation. I sighed, cuddling my two foals closer as they nuzzled against my chest despite the age gap of about 6 years the two were nearly as big as me. Chrysalis was slowly starting to raise my suspicions. She had been acting up these last few weeks as if she was hiding something and would sometimes try to talk to me alone only to back out at the last minute.
“God I wish I could be anywhere but here,” I growled, wanting to get away from the annoying mares that had taken sick delight in my current predicament.  
“Please transport me to another fucking world for all I care,” I groaned unknowingly jinxing myself as a familiar object materialized behind me. A gentle orange glow caused me to gasp as I slowly turned my eyes filling with fear as I was confronted by the thing that had started the whole journey.
“WHAT THE FU”
In a flash the room was empty its three inhabitants gone in a  flash as a lone female Draconequus entered the room.
“Lachlan honey I’ve feed the twins… Lachlan?”
Lachlan P.O.V.
The cries of Aurora and Isaac were quick to rouse me from my unconsciousness as I looked around disoriented. I winced as the bright light stung my eyes punishing me for waking up too quickly. Slowly I rose my head shaking slightly as I tried to quell the agonizing head ache that struck with a vengeance. Looking down I sighed in relief as I realized that the two foals were unharmed slightly shaken but in all fine.
“Where are we?” I mussed picking up the two as a brief notion of joy hit me as I found myself back to my proper size. I did not spare a second’s thought as to how I had grown back to my proper size or how I had acquired my clothing as I realized that Isaac and Aurora were both in a forest with me that could potentially hold predators.
“Seriously though where the hell are we?” I muttered as the lush green and towering trees quickly ruled out Canterlot. Was I in the Everfree? That thought alone filled me with the horror as I feared for my kids’ lives. My hands tightened around the babbling tots; the two oblivious to the mortal peril that they could be in as I rapidly started to move through the thick vines and growth. I didn’t care where I was, my first and top priority was the safety of my kids and finding civilization. The journey was peaceful as the two foals watched the scenery and strange plants with rapt attention.
Soft snarling broke the peacefully melody of the forest as I automatically went on the defensive, my hands gripping the foals tightly my eyes narrowed scanning the area for the threat. There in front of me crouched low was a creature more fitted in a nightmare than here. A giant warped version of a baboon standing at least a meter tall glared at me; it’s six beady eyes black as Nightmare Moon’s butt. Its gaping jaws showed razor sharp teeth as it hungrily grinned, spotting the two small ponies as I snarled at it. It had four arms on its upper torso each ending in three spiked claws. Its fur was a foul brownish yellow, its chest a navy blue as it stocked forward confidently. Its throat was a thick red bulging ugly like a maggot as it howled at me reducing the foals to tears as they clung to me terrified. I slowly backed away my foot hitting a log as I hastily placed the kids behind it.
The beast strutted forward its greedy eyes focused on my kids as it lunged. Roaring in rage my hands grabbed the beast by its head slamming it into the ground. I kicked it hard, my bare foot doing more damage to me as the beast screamed in rage retreating as it reassessed the situation. This time the beast focused on me, realizing the threat I posed as its claws twitched; prime and ready to rip me apart as I puffed up my chest. The baboon leapt, its split toed feet landing on my chest as its arms swung at my face tearing into my face as I cried in pain.
Throwing the beast against a tree my fist rapidly slammed into the abominations face leaving indents as I was able to cave in parts of its skull. This only made the beast howl madly as it redoubled its efforts, its claws shearing across my face like a knife though wet paper as blood pooled into my eyes. The breaking point for me was when it leapt past me cornering the foals as it grabbed Isaac. It planned to snatch and run as I felt a sudden burst of adrenaline. Tearing forward my body rammed the beast causing it to drop the bawling foal as I pinned it to the ground. Using every fiver of strength in my body I lifted the beast of the ground.
My hand snaked around the baboon’s neck a merciless smile adorning my face. With a cruel twist I snapped the monsters neck resulting in a sickening crack as its body went stiff before going limp. Still enraged I, to my horror, tore the beast in two; tearing its torso and waist apart as blood coated my body. With a tired sigh I dropped the beast my eyes focusing on my kids as they cried reaching them in seconds I scooped them up in my arms cooing and cradling them as they sobbed in fear.
The fight had been brief and brutal but that was the reality of fights; they didn’t last hours they at most lasted a couple of minutes at most. Had I been more focused I would have seen a pair of black slime covered arms silently grab the dead baboon before dispersing into the shrubbery that held the rest of the beast.
Later
We had been traveling for at least a couple of hours now and I felt concern rising in me as I tried to think of how the two foals would eat. Whilst they were old enough to eat solid food they still needed milk. If it got desperate I would merely hunt down an animal like an elk or deer who was nursing and simply use that. Sad for the mother but at the end of the day I didn’t give two fucks about a wild animal when my kid’s lives’ were on the line.
“Foooooooood!” my heart jumped into my mouth as the menacing hiss sounded out my body freezing as a silhouette of a creature appeared, its body hidden by the dimming light as the trees gave it natural cover. I felt fear grip at my heart as the beast or more accurately demon glided forward.  I felt fear rise in my chest as I observed the monster. It made the baboon like cute in comparison as its grizzly form made me feel ill. Its body was covered in a cloak of some sort, torn and covered in dry blood and grime. Its head was humanoid but were eyes should have been there were only empty eye sockets. It mouth was lined with needled sharp teeth as its body seemed to hover its feet invisible as the cloak covered the majority of the beasts body. Its face had horrendous stitches covering the whole of its face each part a different shade or even type as it had patches of fur and half a muzzle looking like it belonged to a dog. The beast reminded me of chucky the evil doll after he had been torn apart and pieced back together. Its hair was an ebony black tinged with green.
This entire thing scared me shitless as I slowly backed away prepared to run as it smirked. In mere seconds it was behind me its clawed hand lashing out as I was sent sprawling. I hurriedly hid the two foals as I turned; shaking slightly as I protectively blocked the creature from my kids. Lashing out I cried out in disbelief as my hand merely phased though its body leaving me stunned as it once again swatted me aside like an insect. It continued to rain blow after blow down on me my body taking the brunt of the attack as I tried to desperately fight back. All was for naught as I gasped for air, my body in severe pain as it set its sights figuratively speaking on the unprotected foals. Isaac squeaked in fear as he stumbled backwards the beast seeming to play with them revelling in their fear.
Its twisted face grinned as it leisurely made its way for Isaac the foal sobbing as Aurora whimpered. It was in that moment that something snapped. Roaring my hand struck out as if on instinct a powerful surge running though me as blinding light sprung into existence. The beast shrieked in fear and pain as a wave of magic struck it resembling lightning as the monster was slammed against a tree. Grunting I feel to one knee, feeling drained as my arm stung like mad. My hand was slightly charred as my arm looked severely sun burned, tender to the touch as I took aim. Once again the same surge came as I released another fatal wave of magic. This time however it struck the creature in the face its head shaking madly as the magic over powered its primitive mind.
In a desperate attempt the monster lunged at me its mouth wide open as blood oozed from its mouth. My arm slammed forward hitting the creature at point blank range as the magic once again acted on its own hitting it directly in the mouth. The beast halted, twitching as its skull pulsed bulging as blood trickled from small cracks on its fore head. A second of silence before it screamed, its wail brought tears to my eyes as I tried to block out the noise but I was by some miracle able to reach Isaac and Aurora shielding their ears as the beast thrashed about wildly. Its face slowly cracking as the stiches feel apart exposing its brain as it crawled across the ground. Even in its death throes it still tried to reach me pure hatred on its face as the being trailed though its own blood. The revolting sight sickened me as I tried to look away but a small part of me made me watch to make sure that it was dying.
“You built your own grave the moment you tried to hurt my kids you cunt,” I spat sneering at its dying form as I felt nothing but disgust for the abomination.
A crunch sounded out as it head seemed to implode; its skull caving in as it went still. The creature was finally dead, its body shrivelling up as it fell apart. The foul soul keeping the crudely stitched body now gone as the bodies, most likely of its last victims were finally freed. Life no longer on the line I was allowed to think as my mind wandered over the freakish magic that I had seemingly pulled from nowhere.
‘How the fuck did I do that’ I questioned trying to think off a reasonable explanation. The only theory that made any sense was that whilst I was very resistant to magic my body must have still had a core of sort that could store and use magic in emergency situations. Getting the crapped kicked out of you by tyrannical unicorn queen whist an emergency not nearly as serious as when my kids were threatened. I really at this point wished that the two had gone with Eris when she went to feed Loki and Zen. Isaac hiccupped as his tiny hands clamped onto my face, his innocent eyes looking for reassurance as I nuzzled him affectingly. Aurora had luckily drifted off to sleep, exhausted as she slept soundly in my arms; her wings fluttering every now and again as her tail wrapped around my arm.
“Lachlan,” a voice cried tearing me from my thoughts as a massive blur grabbed me.
“Razor wing” I gasped as the changeling nuzzled me carefully avoiding crushing the two foals as two guards stood by her side. Her happy smile was gone in an instant as she inspected me her eyes narrowing as she smelled the blood on me.
“You fought a Koru and a Niendron,” she growled as she protectively pulled me closer.
“I’m sorry a what and what?” I dumbly replied my head throbbing as she kindly offered me a hand letting me lean on her as she escorted me back to her hive. The two foals looked at the changeling mare in fascination as she happily chatted to me.
“A Koru is a primitive ape like creature that is renowned for targeting young animals and foals. It is a foal beast but will avoid ponies and changelings due to our size. A Niendron is a foul beast which is related to the Windigos. It is a spirit of a malevolent soul that escaped Tartarus and instead of freezing the land will find a dead body and defile it by using it like a puppet. The creature though is always trying to better itself by adding new pieces to its rotten body and is the true definition of the word monster. “
“You’re in luck at the moment the changeling queens of Equestria are holding a council and I know that my niece will be delighted to see you safe!” the bubbly mare informed me making me smile as I smiled at the thought of seeing Chrysalis. Razor led me though the familiar winding corridors of the maze like hive, changelings stopping to stare as I subconsciously kept my eyes  forward, never having liked being in the lime light. We finally arrived at our destination a set of ancient doors opened, the silver coating illuminated by the candle light as we entered. The chatter in the room died as several dozen pairs of eyes locked onto me.
I spotted Chrysalis immediately gaping at me as I nervously waved her eyes glowing as she hastily stood up half walking running as she tried to keep her composer. The other queens in the room all seemed to have unique colors of wings and chitin, ranging from reds to blues as each one seemed to have a unique shape and color to them.  What I found disturbingly familiar was the lust and longing as their eyes watched me with a predatory intent.  
“What happened to you?!” Chrysalis hissed inspecting me as she delicately dabbed at my face with part of her dress. The other queens watched in amazement as one of their own defiled her garment to help me as I felt a small sense of pride towards Chrysalis. My face was in absolute agony as the cuts proved to be far deeper than I had thought some of the wounds oozing a foul smelling substance.
“Who is this?” A soft voice spoke up. At the top of a table a changeling far larger than the others looked at me with warm eyes her face showing her countless years of experience yet retaining her beauty as well. Chrysalis grimaced unsure of how to answer as she cleared her throat.
“Mother this is my mate,” she spoke the gasps and cries of shock echoing around the room. The changeling’s face didn’t even twitch as she hummed a gentle smile gracing her lips as she looked at me.
“So this is the so called human, from what you have told me daughter I was expecting, well more,” a note of mocking entered her voice as I realized the gentle smile was far from innocent as she smirked at me. Razor wing steeped forward her eyes slightly narrowed as she addressed her sister.
“Don’t be fooled by his size, he more than makes up for it in bed, unless you can honestly say you know a stallion that can last more than twenty rounds with Princess Celestia in heat!” her statement was met by gasps as the changelings excitedly chatted among one another. Many looked at me in horror, others in sympathy as Chrysalis mother seemed to grimace.
“My daughter can you confirm this accusation?” the changeling barked her prompting Chrysalis to step forward as she nodded her face pained as she remembered the state I had been in after that day. Her hand rested on my shoulder as Razor wing took my other side as if expecting the others to try something.
“Yes mother I can. Not only that but earlier that day he had also, please forgive my crude language, bucked both myself and Nightmare Moon.”  Her finishing statement threw the gathering into disarray as other queens started barking out demands and bribes for me as Chrysalis protectively held me close. I couldn’t believe that these bastards were actually trying to get Chrysalis to auction me off to them like a breeding bull.
“What is he to you then sister?” she spat her eyes narrowed as Razor grinned, her arm wrapping around me as I was crushed into her bosom.
“Fuck buddies,” she laughed as startled gasps rang around the table. I felt my cheeks heat up as I suddenly took an interest in the tilled floor. Trust Razor to put it so bluntly.
“WHAT? You’re both sleeping with him?” the mare was now pale as she looked at me with a mixture of disgust and respect. Chrysalis face palmed silently as she groaned in embarrassment, her aunts playful nature once again causing trouble as I tried to escape the near death lock she had on me.
“If he is as fertile and powerful as they say then I expect that I will be a grandmother to powerful grandfoals very soon,” the mare spoke up grinning as she winked knowingly at Chrysalis. Had I not been so focused on the thought of having kids with Chrysalis I would have realized that her words had a completely different meaning to what I interpreted.
“Well shit,” I groaned as Chrysalis mother turned out to be one of those strict ‘I want grandkids now’ sort of people.
In Canterlot
I groaned in relief as I collapsed down on my bed. Chrysalis had kindly removed the foals as she took them to Moon and Tia both of whom had apparently been frantic about their missing children. Sadly the two only bought me three hours before the two mares went hunting for me. I had been gone for less than day and the two mares had somehow got themselves so worked that they had nearly torn the castle in two looking for me. But then again if I couldn’t find Isaac or any of the others I would most likely be in the same boat. But now that I thought about it why had that stone showed up and why off all places had it thrown me in the Everfree?
The stone had now twice fucked with my life and had nearly gotten me killed both times, but then again without it I would never have arrived here. But why had it appeared? It seemed slightly random that it would just pop out of thin air and dump me deep in the Everfree forest. More to the point it was more than just a random event that it appeared right after I had wished to be anywhere but here, not forgetting the little incident with the whole frying a crudely stitched together demon from Tartarus. I had decided to keep the whole magic thing to myself, not wanting the girls to worry or worse fear me as I idly stroked my chin the light stubble providing a make shift scratcher for my hands.
I wondered how Adam was doing; the dick head would most likely be turning up half of America looking for me as I felt a chuckle escape my lips. Adam and I had both lived in Scotland and like me he was a huge geek. We had been friends since childhood; his mom knowing my dad. Sadly we had fallen slightly out of touch; he had enlisted into the army at sixteen (you can only join after eighteen in America) and I had moved to Florida in the USA. He had been serving for close to ten years now and despite that he still found time to play a game of halo with me when he was off duty.
I was still slightly sore that he had denied me my perfection the night I vanished from Earth, but I did generally miss him. My parents, friends, and old life still weighed heavily on my mind. What had E3 announced? Were we getting another Xbox or not? Was there a halo 5 now? My friend had even suggested that there might be an assassin creed 4. Ha! The mere thought was retarded and I had laughed long and hard at him for that. Hell the chances of that happening is about as likely as it being about a pirate assassin; impossible.
My body had been successfully stitched up only hinting that there had been a nasty fight with the few light scars that now resided on my face and chest.
“Lachlan,” Moon hissed her eyes narrowed as she straddled me her face neutral as my only warning was her cat like eyes. Faster than I could register she was now grinding aggressively against me her hands clenching my side as she trailed love bites down my neck.
“Make a mare of me tonight lover,” she playfully growled nibbling on my ear as I shuddered in arousal. I tried to protest too exhausted to even give the notion of sex a second thought as I tried to push her off. Sadly she only saw this as playing hard to get as she gave a throaty growl, pinning me to the bed as she bit my ear roughly, to her it was a big game as she started to remove articles of clothing the commotion attracting Molestia as well as Chrysalis like sharks to blood.
Thirty minutes of back breaking sex later
“Lachlan?” Chrysalis whispered cuddled up next to me as the unconscious form of Tia acted as a nice pillow.
“Yeah?” I replied turning to look at her as she liked her lips nervously.
“Do you remember that comment my mother made about foals?” her shaking voice causing me to move closer as I embraced her.
“Yeah. What about it?” I kindly replied stroking her cheek as tears leaked down her face. Her form shaking as Moon cuddled against the shaking changeling from behind, nuzzling her.
“She was trying to hint towards something that only mothers can detect in their daughter. For weeks now I have been hiding something from you.” Her shaking only increased as Tia groggily looked up from her resting place concern etched on her face as she too laid a comforting hand on the changeling.
“What’s wrong sweety?” Tia answered gently her face motherly as Chrysalis gave a guttural sob.
“I’m pregnant,” she whispered.
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The following months to Chrysalis confession had been absolute hell. The mare seemed to have a complete different birthing cycle to ponies only going through six months of pregnancy as oppose to the average ponies eleven. Chrysalis had of course like all mares gone through extreme hormone changes as her moods suffered as a result. It was for a lack of better terms hell, her positive happy attitude could flip to borderline homicidal depending on the amount of ice-cream we had.
Twilight had to my shock been coordinated, some bullshit where they stick a pair of wings on her and say that she is now in charge of the country, a prime example of democracy right there. Twilight as was expected of the mare had been freaking out something fierce. Her nervous chatter and near psychotic fears of doing something wrong forcing me to have “calm the mad bitch down sex” with her. I of course had no say in this as much as they threw me and her in a room and shut of the ventilation. I would then sweat and nature would take its course. Granted I couldn't fault the uni, I mean Alicorns skills, she was after all surprisingly talented with her tongue.
But life went on Chrysalis was luckily in the care of Molly and Moon the two mothers a huge help unlike Eris who took a sick pleasure in winding the to be mother up. I had of course at the time freaked out and as usual made for the nearest window. But being honest with myself I was exited at the thought of finally having a child with the changeling mare. I would not lie, the mere concept of pregnancy and birth scared the shit out of me, but I have had four kids how hard could one more be? 
Luckily the mares had learned finally from chrysalis to always have birth control pills or the abyss spell at the ready. The abyss spell, sounded cool but was actually just used to comatose the eggs in the womb to so that sperm could not and would not impregnate them. This had come as a huge relief considering that I was becoming the vacation choice for the mares whenever they had time off. But how could I complain I got shit tons of sex and the mares were good company. 
Life was good
“Lachlan pack your things we are going to the crystal empire tomorrow” Rainbow dash shouted barging in as applejack followed rolling her eyes at her brash friend’s actions. The two mares stopped dead when they realised I was changing their eyes wide as I covered myself. The country mare paused for a second before a seductive grin worked its way onto her face. Turning she locked the door the sharp click spelling my doom as the cyan speed demon reached me in milliseconds. 
“What do you think A.J we got time for a quickie” she grinned as the farmer eagerly nodded. Wiggling her hips with a needy, sexual sway Dash slowly approached me as I grinned at the seductive mare. Dash’s surprisingly gentle hands delicately stroked my scar riddled chest tracing each one, her face grimacing as her fingers brushed past a particularly nasty one. Instead of the brash, arrogant and of course boisterous mare I was instead greeted to Dash’s real side a shy self-conscious mare that only wanted a bit of loving. I guided her face towards mine bringing a smile to her lips as I nibbled on her lower lip. The mare’s tail gently brushed against my leg her hips agitatedly grinding against me as a gentle moan left her lips. Dash massages the growing bulge in my trousers with deliberate slowness.  Her eyes watch me with a mischievous expression.
Applejack not wanting to be left out snaked her hands around the aroused mare’s wings gently massaging them as Dash shivered in pleasure. The familiar poom’f accompanied by a heated gasps as the country mare nibbled the cyan speedster’s ear. Soon enough pants were thrown nonchalantly tossed across the floor as I was mounted by the two. The two mares of course were always extremely gentle when atop of me the complete opposite of their personalities as they were surprisingly gentle in bed. Dash was only ever rough during her heat cycle a thing that struck ponies once every five months. Alicorn’s only got it once a year and changelings were 8 months. These useful facts were of course unneeded at the moment as my lips clamped around Rainbow dash’s succulent nipple. The mare is imprisoned by desire as she impatiently licks her lips eying up my member as I make the first move. 
With bated breath I slowly push forward the mare shivering as her back arches her wings flickering as the mare in front of her takes hold of her breasts.  With a quick thrust I close the distance fully inside her as the mares warmth seeps through my body her hands clawing down my chest as she rocks herself back and forth.
“Oh god faster” Like a genie I grant her wish my hips picking up speed as the mares arousal become obvious the wet slaps echoing around the tranquil room as my tongue gets to work  on the second mare. Applejack caught off guard gives a small squeak as her thighs clench nearly crushing my skull as I grunt in displeasure. The mare smiles abashed a strange squeaking noise sounding as I try to locate the source of the damned noise. With the mare’s ass blocking my vision I make a note to ask later what the fuck that was. Applejack gives a yelps, more surprised than scared as my hand cracks against the side of her ass most likely leaving a welt as she shivers. Who would have thought her a masochist I silently laughed as the mare encouraged me to spank her again. I roughly slam into the mare as she gives an encouraging squeal. her tail wrapping around my leg as sweat runs down my naked form. The other two mares fair no better as their bodies soon stink of sweat but not unpleasantly. 
Applejack is the first one to reach her orgasm my eyes going temporarily blind as warm liquid runs down my face as I eagerly lap up her juices. The orange mare collapses giving me a kiss as she sets her eyes on skittles. The Pegasus pants loudly her tongue limply hanging from her open mouth as A.J prods at her mouth her tongue eagerly welcomed by the horny cyan mare.
“ Oh Celestia so close” Dash panted her face coated in sweat as her body shakes her tail thrashing about wildly as she reaches her peak. A guttural grunt marks her end as she slumps forward her body spasming as her sex clenches the warm feel of her release coating my thighs as she went limp. Her heated breaths echoed around the eerily silent room as she panted for breath. A small smile gracing her lips as she gently nudged me with her muzzle.
“You were 20% more awesome, as always” she chucked her head lying on my chest as I smirked. The mare always had a way with words. Applejack nodded in agreement as she allowed my head to rest on her lap her Stetson once again residing on her head as she gently stroked my hair.
“Wanna do it again” 
…
Cracking my neck I walked down the long corridor with a spring in my step I had just finished with the two mares and was in dire need of food. Having lived here long enough, I no longer cared about my outer appearance. I walked into the dining room shirtless a towel draped around my waste as I made myself comfortable at a seat near the back. Grabbing a piece of toast I gingerly nibbled on the crust as Eris approached me the twins playfully biting her as she made herself comfortable beside me. Unlike the three mares I was with me and Eris hardly ever spent time together due to the other being busy or away. But this didn't deter us in spending quality time as I did with all the mares.
I was shocked when I had found out just how many mares I had in this herd. The obvious four of Chrysalis, Nightmare moon, Molestia and Eris were the main but Celestia and even Luna had declared themselves part of the herd as well as most of the main six. Razor fang, berry punch and even Lyra had also showed an interest in joining.  I felt a large guilt at this hating that the others didn't get the same treatment as some of the others. I had quickly made a note to myself to spend more time with all of the mares and make the effort to get t really know them.
Fluttershy Dash and A.J and the others were of course harder to stay in contact with given the distance away but luckily I was able to visit them regularly. As a whole the mares around me had helped to shape me. I admitted that for the first good while I was here I had very little back bone haven always been quite shy in public. But with the mares constantly pushing my limits both mentally and physically I had changed drastically. With rough sex, different customs and playful fights I had grown a lot stronger as a result. I had to admit that I appreciated the effort the girls had all made they despite their customs of men being inferior had really made an effort to treat me as an equal. They made mistakes but they were learning to respect me and treat me as a mate not a toy which I had greatly appreciated.
“God I love it when you are just out the shower” Eris grinned as I gently scooped up Loki. The infant in question squealed in delight, instantly recognised his daddy as I let him place his stubby paws on my face. Like their mother the two were mostly made up of the same animals though Loki was more feline in facial features as appose to Zen who looked more draconic.
“So how is discord” I questioned as Eris smirked.
“Dad is raising hell at the moment with the dragons apparently one criticized   his chocolates rain” her comment caused us both to shudder as we both knew exactly what kind of tantrum the senile Draconequus could throw. The two of us shared a nervous chuckle as we wished the dragons the best.
“How is Chrysalis” Eris innocently asked smirking as I groaned, yesterday’s events coming back as I decided to explain to her why the mare was so angry.
Flash back

“It’s just a small check-up to make sure that the baby is healthy” I groaned as Chrysalis proceeded to throw a fit. I had easily been able to drag her, the mare bitterly protesting as she tried to push me off of her. Sadly for her I had help from Luna the two of us working together to move the larger mare. As we sit in the waiting room I notice a small guitar most likely for the kids as a naughty smile stretches across my face. I had always loved playing guitar and whilst I would never be a shredder I could at least play decently. The two mares look at me in confusion as I tune the instrument given the strings a few experimental plucks as I ready myself for the ass kicking that will follow.
My mare gets her scan today 
I run to her room right away 
She smiles with glee, and hands the photo to me 
I look at my child and say
Damn that's an ugly baby 
Damn that's an ugly ass ACK” I choke as Chrysalis proceeds to strangle me her infuriated cries blocking out Luna’s howls of laughter as the room’s inheritance nervously chuckles at the two of us. The mare atop of me is determined to kill me as I cry uncle my voice hoarse as she reluctantly detaches herself. I can see the loathing and hatred she bares towards me as I gently lay a hand on her shoulder still laughing as I assure her that I was joking.
“I'm feeling quite concerned 
My semen must have turned 
'Cause damn that's an ugly baby” I finish quickly dancing out of her reach as she snarls at me her serrated teeth  clenched as she snarls growls menacingly at me. I was really sighing my own death warrant but the look of rage on her face was oh so worth it.
“Come here now and I promise you that I won’t hurt you” she smiles the sickly sweat tone of her voice only spurring me to move further away as she prepares to lunge.
“Mr Goudie your majesty, doctor soft heart will see you now” the nurse calls as I thank the gods above. Luna gives me a playful swat as I pass the other ponies as they make it apparent that their princess scares them, each sitting as far away from her. Luna grimaces as she awkwardly grabs a magazine as the room disappears the door shutting as the doctor offers us a seat.
…
Eris howled with laughter as I chuckle along with her the changeling queen had been absolute livid when we had left the only thing keeping me alive was the fact that we had stopped by Princess Burger palace. The pregnant mare had gorged herself having little care for the disgusted and scared mares in the place as she easily ate enough food to feed a group of twelve humans on earth as I nibbled on a chip. The strange thing was that like America the ponies called chips French fries and crisps, chips. This had of course infuriated me to no end but since there kingdom hadn’t come from the United Kingdom I couldn't berate them for saying it wrong.
After bidding the Draconequus farewell I retreated to my secret alcove. It was for a lack of better terms a room that’s door masqueraded as a wall. This had only come to my attention recently and even the princess’s seemed to oblivious to it allowing me to get a bit of a break from the rambunctious antics of the herd. Sighing I lay back as I felt myself sink into the gentle embrace of sleep. Doing nothing all day apart from some sex was hard and I was entitled to have a small nap’ I mentally persuaded myself.
…
“Son of a mule, to think that he had this sweet little spot and didn’t think to tell us” the loud voice of Dash waking me up as I silently curse.
“Maybe he just wanted a place to get away from everyone, Not that I could blame him we are kind of demanding” Fluttershy squeaked her face a cherry red as I lifted my head the whole group here as  I yawned. Smiling I marshalled my limbs into order as I stretched my back slightly stiff as I went about removing the knots.
“Bah he doesn’t get to have privacy we know everything about him” Moon arrogantly spoke as the others laughed in agreement.  Raising an eyebrow I made my way to the door the mares parting as they gave me confused looks. I was still to drowsy to get angry with them but at the same time I really did not want to get into an argument about secrets. Women well the mares here anyway where very quick to jump to conclusions and if I replied to them saying I had secrets they would either shag me until I was too weak to resist, good luck with that or they would get aggressive.
The girls liked to know everything about me, feeling insecure or left out whenever I hid secrets. For some reason they seemed to think that it threatened the relationship and stuff about there being no need to keep secrets from loved ones. But I had secrets about my world about me about a lot of things they don’t need to hear.
“Wait a minute it’s the 23rd today happy birthday to me” I chuckled releasing that I had turned 21 finally I could drink in both Britain and the USA. Sadly I was in neither. A sharp gasp cut me off as Pinkie pie to my horror stood fixed to the spot. As my face sunk hers seemed to brighten as she tore forward her hands grasping mine as she started bouncing on the spot.
“It’s your birthday today, oh my gosh I have to throw you a party, OH NO I never threw a birthday party for last year. How could I have forgotten to throw such an important party” Pinkie was near bursting with excitement at the thought of a triple party.
“Please for the love of god please don’t throw a party” I cried as my hand covered her mouth preventing her from screaming out in shock as I looked at her pleadingly.  The sound of a balloon deflating filled the corridor as the pink mares mane went flat her eyes tearing up.
“It’s not you please believe me, your parties are subpar to none. It’s just I have never been a fan of celebrating my birthday” I cringed as memories of the orphanage came to mind. 
The cruel hands of the carer roughly grabbing me by the throat as he threw my battered form against the wall ‘ happy birthday you little shit’ he sneered as my abused body lay curled in a corner, sobs wracking my small form as the bitter cold of night struck my bruised side. Tears ran down my face as I made a promise never to celebrate my birthday again as a miserable sleep claimed me.
I shake my head clearing the thoughts as I bring my attention to a downtrodden party mare her eyes looking at me sadly as I refuse to budge on the point. Pinkie thrusts her hands around me holding me tight as I awkwardly hug her back my mind drawings blanks as she gently pats my back.
“It doesn’t take a genius to figure out why your eyes go wide whenever a party is mentioned. When I was growing up with my sisters my dad’s herd were abusive towards all four of us. They were resentful that our mom was the lead mare and they got stuck raising us. I got it the worst because I was the oldest I went through a long wave of depression where I could think of nothing but the negative. But you know what as granny pie always said you got to raise your head up and stand tall among those that would try and lower you to their level. She was more of a mother to me than my actual mother ever was. When I got my cutie mark I left and decided that I would do the opposite of my dad’s herd and instead bring joy to ponies’ lives” Pinkie finished with a pained smile as I realised instantly that we could relate.
“For a care free girl you can be really deep sometimes” I chuckled as she kissed me on the noise her beautiful eyes staring into mine. The others at this point caught up their eyes going wide as they two of us embraced. They stood there in a state of horror as they watched us Chrysalis looking ready to kill as pinkie slowly steeped back.
“Thanks Pinkie” I whispered as she giggled her hair instantly back to its normal self as she sprung away gibbering on about a party to prepare as I sighed in defeat.  The mares looked at me suspiciously moon and Moly giving me the glare as Chrysalis possessively held my hand. The group bugged me about the private conversation with pinkie as I flat out refused to speak ignoring there whines of protest. 
For a three hour nap I had to admit that I felt great the rest finally gave up on pestering me about the small incident with pinkie. I was of course later on cornered by the pink mare again as she gave me a hard glare. Gulping I tried to think of a reason for why she would be upset as she waited for me to speak. The awkward silence lasted for mere seconds before the mare finally took the initiative.
“Lachlan something has been bugging me for ages now you told us the first week you were here that you were considered an adult by your species standards. Now that didn’t make sense to us considering that we can live for several hundred years but it has been bugging me for a while now, how long do your species live for” her question filled me with a dread as I nervously licked my lips.
“Uh about eighty to a hundred years” I whispered as the mares face feel. Tears started to trickle down her face as she gave an open sob.
“You mean we only have you for another sixty years” she sobbed as she enveloped me in a bone crushing hug her body shaking as tears poured down her face. I tried my best to comfort her. But inside I was worried the mares here lived for a ridicules amount of time and I had but the life of a candle in compared to them. 
“You have to tell them” she whispered urgency in her voice as I retreated shaking my head wildly as the mare nodded.
“Hell no I can’t do that” I cried as the mare growled at me. Her face serious as I instantly took a step back
“Why not it isn’t fare to do that to them” she retorted as I felt my temper rising. 
“I cannot and will not tell them” I snapped as we squared up to one another both two stubborn to back down.
“What is your problem I am upset because you have so little time and it is only fair that the others make sure that they don’t waste it. They think that they have you for centuries and as such they could miss amble opportunities” she cried out as I lost it my face a blotchy red.
“AND HOW DO I TELL THEM OH BY THE WAY I ONLY HAVE SIXTY YEARS LEFT TO LIVE. TELL ME HOW DO I EXPLAIN TO THEM THAT I WILL BE DEAD IN THE BLINK OF AN EYE. HOW DO I TELL THEM?” I screamed as pinkie went white her eyes looking behind me as I turned. A crash sounded as Nightmare Moon dropped a bowl of soup her face wide as her eyes looked at me with a horror. Chrysalis is in no better a state there body shaking as I looked at them with regret. Nightmare Moon shakily stumbled against a wall sliding down as she slowly shakes her head as Chrysalis falls on her back. The two start to sob as I flee taking off as I try to put as much distance between myself and the mares as possible. Self-loathing and sadness is all I feel as I run thought the vast garden of Canterlot rain drenching me as the black clouds reflect my mood. 
I stop by a tree my body numb as I collapse just wishing that Pinkie Pie had never brought the damn conversation up. What did I do now the way things were could never return now that they knew the truth? A small tear slide down my check merging with the rain water the sound of birds given the scenery a peaceful and tranquil atmosphere as I shivered slightly. I had brought this on my own my own fears haven been more important than the feelings of my friends. I was selfish but at the end of the day I never claimed to be anything else. A small sob escaped my lips as the rain continued to fall, the cold sting of the droplets doing little for my mood.
I sniffed my head splitting as I sneezed my body shivering as I half-heartedly rubbed my arms. The visibility around me decreased as the unseen sun set the clouds gently parting as miniscule patches of stars could be seen. The rain slowly calmed no longer lashing down with such ferocity as I sighed. A sudden burst of heat surrounds my body as a pair of majestic wings encases me as a familiar black muzzle enters my vision. A soft pop is all I hear as I find myself in our room my body shivering as I am stripped and thrown into a pile of blankets. Moons heat joins the bundle as I groan her fur warm against my bare skin as her form wraps around mine. 
A lone wing glides across me acting as a make shift blanket as I turn to look at her. Our lips meet with a passion, her tongue prods my mouth her wants obvious as I grant her access. Her hands rub up and down my body as I gently grasp one of her breasts. Her beautiful eyes meet mine as we share a brief moment of silence.
“I love you Lachlan and I always will” she whispered tears running down her face as I kissed her on the tip of her muzzle.
“I love you too, dear god I can’t believe it’s been a year and a half since we meet” I chuckled gently as she giggled.
“What a strange creature you are” she replied as we laughed. 
“Who would have though you my rapist, villain and responsible for me having both my legs crushed, but if I had to do it all again I would” I chuckled as she grinned at me weakly. The awkward silence that followed was a clear sign that it was leading up to the talk I didn’t want to have.
“So the Chrystal empire that will be interesting” I nervously stated her eyes cool as she nudged me.
“Why didn’t you tell us, me, I can’t believe that you would keep such important information to yourself, do you not trust your herd” she asked blushing as I cupped her face kissing her as I retreated.
“I trust all of you with my life but I didn’t want you or the others to get hurt. Do you not realise how much this hurts me as well, knowing that I will be dead and gone in the blink of an eye then what you stay loyal for a couple years then you move on and I am forgotten. That is what I truly fear is being forgotten by those I love” I whispered my body shaking as Moon crooned pulling me close as I snuggled into her ample cleavage. I couldn’t help but coop a feel as I grinded against her the male side of me coming out as Moon giggled.
“Careful tiny wouldn’t want to over work you” she teased as I growled.
“Bitch please I could out shag you any day” I retorted as the mare growled playfully.
“Doubt it” She quipped as I glower at her
“Please I could put you Tia and Chrysalis, Celestia and Luna all in wheel chairs if I went all out” I claimed puffing my chest out as the mare grinned.
“Care to put your bits where you mouth is” she smirked as I looked at her terror filling me as I thought of what I was accepting. 
“CHALLENGE ACCEPTED” I shouted, crossing my arms as I looked at her with a triumph grin. It was at that moment I realised that I had made a fatal error. Moon of course got up to go get them like me she was serious as I whimpered. I could almost hear the Jaws theme as I waited with baited breath. The gentle creak of footsteps or flicker of a candle would make me tense as I looked at the pitch black door dreading the creatures that would soon cross its fresh hold. I started to sweat as I, 
“Oh hey my IPod” I said aloud picking the thing up as I fiddled about with it the camera always haven been a bastard went off. The photo that showed made me drop the small device as I looked up. The picture displayed four Alicorn's and a changeling as a scream ran out. They had me each mare pinning one of my limbs as Chrysalis straddled my body. 
“Please, to heavy get off” I wheezed as snarls rang out.
“Fuck, off you each way half a tone” I replied as my pants quickly found themselves thrown across the room.
“Challenge unaccepted” I meekly stated sealing my doom as they claimed me.
Three hours later
The sweaty forms of five mares were a testament to my skill as I grinned in triumph. Moon grumbled as she sulkily lay against me haven enjoyed the shag but hated that I won. The others were either out cold or quietly chatting. Luna had the night off and was only still up to make sure that the moon was okay. Chrysalis was more nocturnal in her sleeping habits so required a talking buddy. Moon and Tia had been helping Celestia and Luna with the sun and moon allowing the two more spare time to work or even have the occasional lie in now. I had of course had to talk to them about my age as well as apologise for not mentioning my birthday but I think they were coming to terms with it.
Celestia gently snored to my left her body cuddled up against her other half as Luna lay curled up beside her sister. Chrysalis head rested on Molestia as she snorted at me and Moons foot war. As a whole I could not have been luckier when I landed here. I have five mares all of whom were royalty and friends who represented harmony itself. I was the last to fall to sleeps embrace and sadly as a result would mean that no one would see or hear the cloaked figure makings its way towards me.
3rd person
The sleeping human had no warning as he was taken from his bed a gag placed over his mouth as the mare slammed the hilt of a candle stick into his head knocking him unconscious as she left. A few stray locks of red and gold hair fell from the hood as the mare giggled teleporting as she laughed at how easy it had been. Now all she had to do was wait for the element of magic to arrive at the Chrystal empire and her plan would be all but complete.
“Soon” she hissed.
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The warm sensation of blood trickled down my head as I groaned. Pain was all I could register as I slowly awoke my head splitting. Looking around groggily I found to my confusion that I was in a small room. 
"What the hell?" I yelped yanking my hands wildly as I was unable to move them any more than a few inches. Realising that my hands were tied behind my back I allowed for panic to set in as I tried to free myself. All around me small boxes covered by sheets lay, dust and grime a testament to there age. My eyes caught a glimpse of something reflective. A large mirror stood just to the right of me, my reflection distorted as its surface seemed to shimmer. I momentarily forgot my predicament as I stared into the unnatural mirror, It had a familiarity about it, I felt happy seeing it and for the life of me I could not understand why.
A gentle chuckle cut off my observations as I felt a hand brush against my back. 
"Nice to see you have finally awoken, human" the voice spoke, distaste evident in her voice as I tensed. The mare leisurely strolled out from behind me. her fur yellow a light yellow as she stood beside me her face focused on the mirror. "Amazing isn't it the way it seems to draw you to it. This mirror is by far the greatest discovery of equestria. A mirror that can send anyone to a different world" she stated giving a gentle chuckle as my eyes widened in disbelief. I once again looked at the mirror as small sparks of white gently zipped across the magical artifact.
"Wait anyone?" I questioned having never heard a pony use it before. Coming from the lips of a pony was strange as she gave a predatory smirk. I felt hesitant at speaking up as she looked like the type that would stick a knife in your throat if you looked at them funny.
"Why yes surely you know that this portal leads to earth, right?" She asked innocently watching my face with satisfaction as I switched between disbelief and hope. Could there really be a way back to earth or was it a sick joke. I watched her face for anything that might help to prove or disprove her statement.
"You know how to get to earth?"  I finally spoke up with tone levelled as I tried to keep emotion in check. If this mare could get me back to earth then I would happily play along with the whole kidnapping. Reaching into her pocket the mare produced something that was instantly reconcilable as i gave a soft gasp. Clutched in her hand was a I pod. Though it looked slightly different than the fourth generation That I had owned, before Moon had relinquished it from me.
"Cool isn't it the sixth generation I-pod built in 3D, 300 gigs of memory can connect to the Xbox one and so on" she laughed as I felt my brain melt slightly.
"Hold the fucking phone Xbox one?" I blurted out when I had left earth I had been exited about the halo 4 limited edition Xbox but to tell me that there was now a new Xbox console was mind blowing. Despite my fear of her and the situation I found myself listening to the new technology that had been produced.
"Its 2017?" I whispered disbelief evident in my voice as she gave a nod. How had two years here equalled to nearly five and a half years on Earth. That would mean that I would technically be dead by law of the state. It was a gut retching moment to realise that whilst I was building a family my parents were grieving for me. What was worse was that I couldn't even visit them if this portal led back to earth.
"How do you know about earth exactly,l I doubt a seven foot tall unicorn would go unnoticed" I snapped when I realised she was grinning at my saddened features.  
" I have been living there for the past six and a half years" she smirked her hand trailing slowly down my bare chest. I involuntary shivered as her fingers danced and teased my exposed chest. Having been asleep at the time all I had been wearing was a pare of old boxers. the heat of the mares I usually slept with was more than enough to keep the cold out. "You see the portal only opens once every 18 months and is only open for three days before it closes. Miss your shot and you are stuck there!" She spoke gazing at the portal  I felt the hairs on the back of my neck bristle. I shivered violently as a particular ice cold draft hit me
"Cold are we?" the mare teased her other hand boldly reaching for my crouch as I tried to shy away scrunching up my legs to keep her away as she chuckled. Her legs finally managed to pin mine as I redoubled my effort trying to get away from the crazed mare as she licked her lips suggestibility. "Come on runt give me a break I just want a taste" she cooed running her tongue up the side of my neck as my body shivered in both disgust and arousal. I knew that she would hurt me if I didn't do what she said
Smirking the mare none to gently pulled my boxers down taking in my lower area as I felt a strange sense of Déjà vu. The mare wraps her arms around my neck, sliding herself into my lap. She blushes a bit, hesitantly leaning in as our lips meet for a small kiss, then another. The tiniest murmur of protest escapes her as I gently pull away. Giving me a look of annoyance she dives in again, locking her mouth together with mine. her tongue none to shyly pushes past my lips as she explores my mouth. I return the kiss with less passion. the rope bounding my hands vanishes as the mare pulls me forward causing me to lose my balance as she lays on her back. 
"Now my little pet put your hands to good use, or else I will break you.!" she growls a shark like grin plastered across the mares other wise bonny face as I obediently nod. My hands drifts up from her waist, under her shirt. Reaching her firm nipple as I quickly begin pinching and rubbing them.  Her mouth quivers as I lift her top off giving me a clear view of her breasts. I reluctantly pushed myself forward latching onto her breasts as I suckle and nibble on the sensitive flesh. The mare's hands slam into the ground her body gently jerking as pleasure assaults her. "Hmm I... uh think you... deserve a reward" she spoke trying and failing to keep her voice steady as I mercilessly played with her body. Disgust wheeled up inside me as I looked at the vile mare her cruel eyes mixed with pleasure. 
Pushing me off, the mare gave me a small shove as I tumbled backwards landing on my rear as she stalked forward on all fours. Reaching me she gave a gentle cackle as I winced. "Is my pet all worked up" she cooed, irritating me as I tried to ignore the pet comments. Giving me a small wink she testily stuck her tongue out sliding up my length as my back arched in pleasure. Not one to waste time the mare gave my top a few light kisses before forcing her head down. the humidity of her breath and the texture made me shiver. Grunting I chanced my luck my legs getting under her chest as I catapulted her across the room. The mare squawked in surprise her head banging against an old looking mirror as I jumped to my feet. 
Having freed me of my bonds I made a mad dash for the door. A sicking crack brought me to my knees as her knee slammed into my ribs easily shattering them as I gave a strangled scream. Not content she callously grabbed two of my fingers snapping them in half as she wretched the upper half's backwards. I gave a strangled scream as I feel to my knees my body shivering in pain and cold as the mare finally brought her foot down on my head pinning me to the ground as I weakly tried to move her away.
"Such a shame I could have made you feel real good" she mocked as she crouched looking me in eye. "But you had your chance" she sighed mockingly as she steeped over my body. Once again I braced as her foot slammed down into my leg the bone breaking instantly as I screamed in pain. I was a wreck my body broken how had we gone from light joking and milf threats to her trying to kill me.
CRASH
"LACHLAN" the familiar shouts brought a weak smile to my lips as the mare in front of me hissed in annoyance. The door to my right was torn from its hinges as nearly an army of mares stood at the ready. Chrysalis nightmare Moon Eris and Molestia stood at the front there eyes alight with a fire as they snarled at the mare who had quickly dragged me to my feet. Twilight and the others stood behind as Celestia and Luna walked forward.
"sunset shimmer release Lachlan at once!" Celestia ordered the mare giving a cruel chuckle. I felt a cold object being forced to my head as I froze. The sharp click confirming my suspicion as I panicky looked at the girls.
"Move another step and I blow his brains out... princess" she snarled as the girls gave incredulous looks.
"Come now sunset there is no need for violence you are out numbered" Celestia spoke softly as I panicky waved my hands halting her moment. the fear in my eyes alerted them to the seriousness of the situation as the rest stopped. With the last bit of energy I had left I rammed my elbow into her gut causing her to wince as I tried to escape her hold. 
The crack of the gun going off halted all movement. A piercing noise deafened me as everything around me was silent my eyes seeing only a murky red as agonising waves of pain assaulted my head. blood trickled down my forehead as I stumbled backwards. My broken leg caused me to trip, falling I didn't feel the cold stone floor or the coldness. I seemed to be floating a blinding white light enveloping me as I tried to stay conscious. The last few seconds of thought made me realise two things. I had been shot and i had fallen though the portal. I tried to speak, to call for help my nothing but a gurgle escaped as blood seeped though my lips. My body shivered violently as a cold crept over my body. I gave a weak whimper as the darkness quickly started to consume my vision. 
[third person]

"NOOOO!!!" nightmare Moon screamed slamming into the mirror as her hands pounded on the hard glass. Tears streamed down her face as she continued to slam her fists against the solid glass. Chrysalis lunged at  sunset shimmer, her fist slamming into the mare sending her flying. Crashing into a box the mare groaned as she dizzily clutched her aching head. Collapsing to her knee's the pregnant changeling broke down, sobbing Eris  burred her face into her hands as the rest of the mares came to grips with what had happened. Molestia rushed over to Nightmare Moon stopping the mare from damaging her now bleeding hands any more as she embraced the distraught mare, tears running down her cheeks as she tried to comfort her friend.
As if something had snapped Nightmare Moon dove for the dazed yellow unicorn slamming her against the wall as her fists slammed into the mares gut. The black alicorn violently attacked the mare, her blows quickly rendering the mare unconscious. Still the mare rained blow after blow screaming in rage as she intended to kill the smaller mare. It took the combined force of Celestia and Luna to pull her off as the sobbing mare screamed bloody murder at the mare who had killed Lachlan. 
With a  defeated whimper the energy that had fueled the grieving mare was severed as she collapsed. Her distraught cries resounded around the room. Not a dry eye was seen in the room as Cadence left to get help her wife leaving to alert the guards of sunset shimmer's crimes. 
"he can't be gone" The black alicorn whimpered her body shaking as Molestia tried once again to comfort her. The pastel pink haired alicorn was in no better shape though as tears streamed from her eyes. Celestia held a crying Twilight as the purple alicorn wept pitifully in her mentors arms. Fluttershy was led away by applejack Rainbow Dash following as the pain proved to be to much.
Guards stormed the room quickly checking that the occupants had not been harmed. A sergeant barked orders to her troops as she was briefed by Celestia. A single tear trickled down her check as she informed the men of the situation. Celestia had always been in control of her emotions and even now as she told of Lachlan death she could not allow the guards to see her grief. 
"Get a clean up crew NOW" the sergeant roared as guards moved about in a flurry. The unconscious mare was shackled and had a limiter placed on her head before being dragged away to the crystal palaces dungeon.
[Later]

"Lachlan" the black alicorn whimpered, tears gently streaming down her face. Chrysalis lay nuzzled against the mare having fallen asleep due to grief and exhaustion. Nightmare Moon gently stroked the changeling queens stomach. Eris lay slumped in a corner wrapped around Molestia as the two whimpered pitiful. The shock of the humans sudden death had not been helped by them not even being able to bury the body. 
The four had sat there for nearly thirteen hours as the cold sting of the floor and uncomfortable feeling had long left as all that remained was an emptiness . Celestia had taken the younger ponies home helping them deal with the grief whilst Luna had coldly continued on with the raising and lowering of the moon. 
"He cant be gone" Eris moaned her head swaying drunkenly her head resting on the shoulder of the pastel alicorn. With a sharp sob the black alicorn broke out in a fresh bout of tears as she held the changeling closer. Guards had quickly removed the blood and skull fragments the task only sinking in the horrible truth that despite the horrendous blow, life went on. Ponies still went about there life as if Lachlan had never existed and it made the pain all the worse. 
"Your majesties, we are here to escort you to the dinning room" a guard spoke up bowing as the four gave varying grunts of acknowledgement. 
Cadence held a grim look as her fiancée tenderly stroked her hand the two mares deeply saddened by the humans death. Despite only having actually met a few times the two had been fond of Lachlan. With a heavy heart they watched as the mares entered. The four looked like tarturus as they slumped in there seats. Food was eaten in a pitch silence as the couple continuously exchanged awkward glances. 
Nightmare Moon was in another world as flashes of her and Lachlan meeting played though her head. A glimmer of a smile flickered onto her face as she remembered the lengths he went to during her pregnancy. The cave then the castle he was always their. Now for him to just be gone, felt wrong with her. He was her mate, lover and her guardian. he had cured her of the bitterness and hatred and had made her the mare she was today. once again tears streaked down her face as Eris nuzzled her reassuringly. 
Celestia as expected showed up having taken it upon herself to care for her fellow herd mates. Celestia still felt strange saying that coming from never having been in one she like her sister were not nearly as close to Lachlan as the other alicorns were. The two had mostly joined for the prospect that this might be there only chance of a foal. They cared deeply for Lachlan and Celestia even went as far as to say that she had developed small feelings for him. Sadly she would never get to play on her feelings with his passing.
Celestia had tried to sooth the demand for sunset shimmers head but even she was having doubts about that. How far could her mercy really be allowed to extend to. The mare had murdered the by default ambassador of his people as well as with his relationship with herself and her sister could view this not as a cold blooded murder but  as an assassination. this would lead to the immediate hanging of the perpetrator. But could she allow that, Equestria was a land of piece and harmony. If the mare hung then it could cause fear among her little ponies or potential risk the balance of her nation.
Nightmare Moon had already planned to when the portal reopened in 15 months to track down her mates body and bring it back to equestria so he could be buried with in canterlot cemetery. Sighing the sun alicorn decided that her former pupil sunset Shimmer would not be put to death, Celestia suspected though that  her friends or sister would be pleased at all with her decision. 
"For the greater good" she dejectedly murmured 

[Florida]

A gentle fog had descended over a small graveyard in Florida. A light shower softly pattered against the varying grave stones. flowers and other items lay neatly arranged around the newer gravestones as the moon light reflected the countless names engraved on the stones. near the back in a corner lay a small rounded gravestone. 
Flowers and small cards had been left at the small grave. The reappearance of the man who had dispersed five years ago had made natural news as the story was finally put to rest. The earth where he was buried was still fresh as the name of the young man was illuminated by the weak light of the moon
Lachlan Goudie 
July. 1st. 1993
mar. 7th. 2017


	
		Long flights fond memories


			Author's Notes: 
Old chapter!
The bullet misses and Lachlan is not killed



	
"It's been three months, drop it for fuck sake!" I groaned, Moon grumbling to herself as we sat in the VIP section of the airship. Across from me, Chrysalis and Molestia sat arguing over scrabble. I was honestly surprised the game existed in this world but then again, when there was a portal that led to earth, I guess at some point our cultures were going to have similarities.
"Lachlan, that crazed bitch nearly killed you, had she not been such a terrible shot, you would have died." Moon snarled, smacking me upside the head as I yelped. "The reason I am so angry is that ponies somehow keep managing to kidnap you. I mean, you have been kidnapped twice in the last month! Granted, the second time was Razor Fang and she was just trying to be kinky, did a good job too but still. I worry about you." she finished resting her chin on my head as I chuckled.
"FUCKTASTIC IS NOT A WORD, AND SURE AS TARTARUS NOT WORTH 21 POINTS. YOU CHEATING WHORE!" Chrysalis roared, throwing the board across the room as Molestia huffed, a small pout on her face as the hostesses looked on worriedly.
"Yes it is, 'fuctastic': A word used to describe sex with lover boy here." she replied, childishly pointing at me, sticking her tongue out as the changeling looked ready to hit the alicorn. The pregnant changeling was nearing her date and the stress of the foal and this stupid trip coupled with Molestia's gentle teasing, made the mare hostile at the best of times. "Just cause your fat ass is pregnant and you can't think straight doesn't make me any less right." she sang, Chrysalis snarling as she rounded on the mare, smacking her upside the head as the flirty alicorn yelped.
"Ignore her honey, I think you look beautiful." I added, the mare giving me a small smile as she pulled me into her lap, nuzzling the top of my head as Moon grumbled at losing her cushion. Despite my chilled mood I was actually slightly pissed. Celestia I knew had sent me and the two alicorns to negotiate trade, whilst Chrysalis had come along to hopefully gain the same for her people. I knew for a fact that I was not there as a sign of trust. Knowing my luck the old alicorn was hoping I would shag an important pony and get the trade without having to give much in return. The sirens were a species of pony that acted a lot like the succubi of my world; ironically they were nothing like the stories of actual sirens. They were more likely to fuck you to death than drown you. Granted, with them being a civilized species they had rules against such things.
"I get me and 'fun bags' going, but why you? No offence moon but you aren't exactly the most social of ponies" I stated, the mare snorting as her slitted eyes met my own.
"Lachlan, I am here as intimidation. If the sirens get any ideas about keeping you, I am there to give them a reminder why we are considered gods." she finished, giving me a wink as I laughed.
"Fuck all godly about you." I quipped, the mare pausing as she gave me a dangerous smile.
"Oh really… if I were you I would recommend choosing your next words very carefully" the atmosphere seemed to drop as I cockily kept eye contact with her.
"Honey, whilst you were pregnant I walked in on you devouring five hay bacon, double cheese burgers, six large fries, two chocolate milkshakes, two packets of chocolate biscuits and a box of strawberries dipped in mustard, you didn't even have a napkin. You were more than happy to sit in sweat pants and wipe the stains on your t-shirt. Then, half way though you moved the food to the side and with your mouth half full said and I quote 'make me feel like a mare Lachlan'. Trust me when I say there is fuck all godly about any of you." I finished, the other two howling with laughter as the mare cheeks were tinged red, her eyes flickering down to the floor in embarrassment. Leaning forward, I softly kissed her on the nose the mare nuzzling me in return as I stroked her cheek. "And you know what. I wasn't repulsed or sickened; all I could think of was just how beautiful you were." I finished, the night alicorn smiling as she kissed me sweetly on the lips.
"You really are a softy." she giggled, moving from her seat to sit next to me.
"Hey you are all stunning, I mean Chrysalis is weeks away from her due date and yet still she looks equally as beautiful as the day we met. Though looks slightly less pissed now than she did then." I replied
"Now you are just being a kiss ass"
--------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
The flight was actually quite pleasant. Far better than airplanes but by the same token, I wasn't nearly as nervous on planes as I was on a vehicle that could be taken down with a box of matches and a three bar fire.
"Excuse me your highnesses, sir, can I offer you anything from the cart?" the mare asked as the mares pitched in there wants.
"Can I get six ice cream sandwiches, one vanilla ice cream, a banana and a chocolate brownie please." I ordered, the mare nodding as she handed out the treats. Molestia being herself, made sure to make direct eye contact with the stewardess as she started to suckle on the tip of the banana, gently nibbling and licking as the mare looked like she would pass out.
Moon happily started on her brownie as I sighed, a pair of cat like-eyes watching me intensely as I slumped my shoulders in defeat. Tearing the lid off the ice cream, I reluctantly handed my desert to Chrysalis the mare smiling as she went to work on the desserts.
"Here, for being so generous" Chrysalis purred offering me a bite of my own dessert. As to spite her, I took the cherry, the mare's eyes widening in horror. Before I knew what was happening, the mare had slammed her lips into mine, her tongue diving into my mouth as she tried to recover the cherry. I am ashamed to say it turned into a petty fight as the two of us wrestled for the right to eat the cherry. The mare giggled as she placed her free arm around my head bringing me closer as we glared at the other. Both prepared to fight to the death for right to eat the cherry. The cheating bastard bit my tongue in the end, claiming what should have been my prize as I looked on in defeat. The horror I felt as she ruthlessly tore the fruit apart, her eyes never leaving mine as she savored her victory.
"Heartless monster." I grumbled, Chrysalis gently kissing the top of my head as she laughed.
"All is fair in love and war." she replied, cramming her muzzle with cookie and ice cream as she tore into her third bag. Molestia looked on in amusement as Moon rolled her eyes.
"Honestly was I really that bad?" Moon questioned grimacing as I gave her a sad smile
"Christ I am surprised you were able to forget, It was about six months into your pregnancy…"
--------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
"Lachlan! Can you make another stop? I have a strange craving for rocky road ice cream, apricots and hay fries." Nightmare Moon whined, her muzzle coated in flour from the 5 packs of jam doughnuts that she had just demolished. I had been horrified early on in the pregnancy to learn that pregnant mares ranging from unicorn to earth pony required nearly 30 pounds of food per day, and that was required a healthy whilst pregnant. Alicorns on the other hand, required an amazing 85 pounds of food a day. The equivalent of 85 bags of sugar. This meant that for most of the pregnancy an alicorn was either eating or sleeping.
"I will be back; though I will probably have the servants bring it up. I will be fucked if I am the one carrying it." I chuckled as I once again left the room. My first trip was the kitchen, instructing the staff to take 5 gallons of ice cream, some apricots and at least two buckets of hay fries. The poor cooks had been working around the clock to keep the mare fed and just as well as in her state. An angry Nightmare Moon was a deadly one. "Oh and bring strawberries and mustard cause heaven forbid I get it in the neck if I forget to bring her something she didn't ask for." I growled, yawning as one of the cooks stopped.
"Are you okay?" she asked giving me a concerned look as I gave waved her off.
"Yeah just not use to being woken up four times a night to get snacks for the beast" I joked, the mare giggling as she took that as an invite to have a dig at the mare,
"I know, you would think we were feeding a whale. How do you put up with it? her table manners are disgusting. And I mean really, swear pants and a tight T-shirt? Gross" she snorted as I growled.
"I would suggest that you keep such comments to yourself, unless you want to explain to Celestia why I socked you in the face you bitch" I hissed, the mare recoiling as her eyes went wide in fear, apologizing furiously as I left. Reaching the door, I heard faint sobbing as I froze, fearing that something was wrong I threw the door open rushing over to the crying mare as I climbed onto the bed.
"Honey what's wrong?" I asked cuddling the mare as she pulled me closer burying her head into my neck.
"I'm disgusting." she whispered, tears matting my shirt as she clung to me possessively, almost fearful, that I would leave as I gently ran my fingers though her mane. "Why do you even stay with me? I am just a fat monster that nopony loves." she whimpered, my heart breaking as I shook my head.
"I love you. From where I am laying, all I can see is a beautiful, healthy, pregnant mare. Whom in six months will be the proud mother of our future son." I whispered, gently running my free hand down her back as I massaged her neck and part of her wings. The mare shivered, moaning as I gently pulled the mare forward, positioning her on her back as I clambered on, making sure to sit on her rump as to not put any unneeded stress on her back and stomach.
Cracking my knuckles, I gently started to massage the distraught mare. Small squeaks and moans would come from her mouth as I gently rubbed her sore back. Whilst I was doing this, I also took the time to preen the mare's wings. I had heard it was good for strengthening bonds as well as making the mare more comfortable. Celestia had taken the time to show me how to properly care for a pregnant mare and more specifically alicorn. Going over everything from horn massages, preening and even showing me some techniques in massaging.
"Leaning forward, I nibbled on her ear my hands rubbing her shoulders as the mare shuddered, her wings fluttering as her tail swished lazily from side to side. Given that I was resting on her rump. Reaching her head was a bit of a challenge, given the size difference. As I continued to care for the mare I realized just how much things had changed. We had gone from hating each other to loving each other in the short span of a few months.
"I love you." I whispered, the mare humming happily as she rolled over throwing me off as I yelped. Straddling me, the mare made sure not to crush me as her lips met mine. I sighed as our tongues mingled, our hands exploring the other.
"And I you, my mate." she purred!
--------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
"Oh Faust, I can't breathe." Chrysalis laughed, tears streaming down her face as even Nightmare Moon tried not to chuckle. Molestia was coughing violently, having chocked on her banana as she half coughed and half laughed. Chrysalis gave a small burp as she started on her last sandwich, her fingers coated in vanilla ice cream as she happily munched down on the last of the treats. Like Nightmare Moon and Molestia when they were pregnant, Chrysalis had forgone the dress in favor of jogging bottoms and a hoodie. I had to admit that the mare looked adorable in it, especially when she put the hoodie up to snooze.
"Remember that time when you and I were playing in the meeting room and Celestia walked in with dignitaries from around Equestria?" Molestia giggled the others looking at me expectantly as I sighed.
"Yeah… I ducked underneath the table and you were forced to sit there for two hours with you panties around you ankles." I laughed. The mare nodding as Moon chuckled.
"Yeah and the whole time you started teasing Celestia. Oh I had never seen her so angry and horrified at the same time before. My favorite bit was when you started eating her out and she had to suppress moans of pleasure, passing them off for coughs." She snorted the other two barely hiding their own grins as I smiled fondly.
"Empress Gold Tip thought she was chocking so came around to help only to be met with me looking up at her. The poor hen nearly had a heart attack, though she was incredibly cool about it." I finished, smiling as memories of Celestia shouting at me came back. Though it was hard to take a mare serious when half her seat was soaked in arousal. Thank god Molestia had called a break before the musk of the horny mare had come to the others attention.
"Oh that was nothing compared what he ended up doing a month and a half ago." Chrysalis spoke up glaring as I threw her a meek smile.
"Wait. Wasn't that when he accompanied you to the meeting of queens and nobles?" Moon spoke up, the changeling nodding as she smacked me upside the head.
"This bastard somehow ended up getting me and my aunt to have a threesome with him, in the damn meeting room no less, twenty minutes before it was scheduled to take place. He somehow managed to convince us that it would be a dangerous bit of fun. Aunty obviously agreed and they were able to win me around because I was horny and hormonal. So the three of us are going at it and my mother walks in." Chrysalis spat, glaring at me as Molestia spat out her drink roaring with laughter as I gave her a pitiful look.
"How was that resolved?" Moon asked giving me a knowing look as Chrysalis snorted.
"He convinced her to join in. Do you know how awkward it is having both you mother and Aunty moaning and climaxing centimeters away from you, ugh it was horrible. I am barely able to suppress my horror at sharing him with aunty but dear Faust, my mother's sex face! There is not enough brain bleach in Equestria to remove that scaring image." She finished, shivering as I patted her on the back.
"Wow that must have been slightly awkward!" Molestia grinned, giving me a proud grin as I rolled my eyes.
"No it got much worse. We got so caught up, that before we knew it 13 others had shown up. AND HE ENDED UP SLEEPING WITH ALL OF THEM!" the mare roared, snarling at me as I shrunk under her gaze. "I don't even know how he did it. One minute we are surrounded by horrified queens, next thing I know they are lining up. I had never been so proud and frustrated at him at the same time. On one hand he gained both me and my aunt significant influence and power with the others and on the other… my mother's sex face. I have to admit that he mating with them was a good boon to my- our hive as the other queens took me sharing my mate as a gift. So in return, later I found that my aunt and my hive had been given gems, rights to small feeding grounds and so on." She finished giving me a small kiss on cheek.
"Wait. Our hive?" I questioned, the mare giving me a small nod as I paused.
"Lachlan, we have been mated for well over a year. What, you thought that you were just some toy to me. You are mated to both myself, my aunt and the four alicorn sisters. You hold significant influence and power. Having four alicorns, two changeling queens and draconquus as your herd makes it hard to have anything but power and influence." The mare finished as I reflected on her words. I had never really considered myself royalty and would never be arrogant as to proclaim anything other than my sexual talent powerful. Though I guess that she did have a point, I mean four alicorns each whom now hold equal sway and power in the kingdom. I realized with some disappointment that I had never actually been to Chrysalis hive making a note to ask her to give me the tour later.
Thirty minutes later
Yawning, I settled down, Nightmare having nodded off as Chrysalis yawned trying to stay awake. Smiling I wrapped an arm around her, gently rubbing her back as she cuddled closer. Molestia lay sprawled in her seat, a playpony magazine covering her face as she gently snored away. Grinning, I used Chrysalis chest as a pillow, the mare snorting as she lightly stroked my head.
We would be arriving at Belladome in a few hours, home of the sirens.
--------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

	
		negotiation and delivery 



	"Do not leave my sight" Moon whispered gripping my hand tight as all around us mares stopped eyeing me as I gulped. The sirens were to say the least beautiful. There fur was predominately white with a few greys here and there. There manes though were all varying shades of pink. It was strange there eyes unlike what I had assumed were cat like much like Chrysalis and Moons a beautiful shade of Amaranth pink. Younger mares were far more bold some coming dangerously close to the group. I regretted wearing a jumper as I felt small beads of sweet run down my forehead as the mare sniffed there bodies shuddering as Moon growled Chrysalis baring her teeth at any who got to close. The two mares being nearly two feet taller than the others made the mares reluctant to test there luck.
"sluts" Chrysalis spat gritting her teeth as we made our way for the palace. 
"Be nice the're just curious" I whispered giving the mare a supportive squeeze as she rolled her eyes.
"I can practically smell there arousal, if you were left for a minute, most of these mares would jump you before you could say Everfree." the changeling retorted snapping at a young mare who had tried to approach us. Even Molestia the mare renowned for her support of me expanding the herd looked tense.
"Girls what is wrong you usually have no problem with mares coming onto me, hell most of the time those that have there way with me end up on good terms with you. So what is bugging you" I asked the mare pausing as she gave me a sad smile.
"Lachlan, Faust I love you but you can be so naive at times. These bastards are renown for enchanting and bewitching stallions and forcing them to abandon there herd to please them. It is a right of passage that many still follow. If a stallion is not available they are more than happy to target mares! These mares have broken and destroyed more marriages and herds than I can even begin to count. Now luckily you are very resistant to magic so that is one less thing to worry about. Whilst Sirens can attract mares and stallions with there looks and charm,  you are easily stronger in that department. Your scent is far more powerful than there magic. But they don't know that and I know they would not hesitate to try and grab you if we left you alone. This is why Celestia insisted you come along so that the sirens did not attempt to try and seduce us. Chrysalis and ourselves are only here because we are hoping to up the trade of silks and rare gems only found here. " She finished as I nodded.
"So pretty much what you are saying is that if you girls were alone these mares would try and seduce you, but me being here negates that. Fair enough I am at that stage where I cant even be arsed questioning this shit" I chuckled the mare snorting as she stuck out her hand preventing me from walking face fist into a barrier. Having been distracted I had not even noticed that we had arrived.
"Fuck I need a seat." Chrysalis wheezed.
---------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
Well this is fucking boring. I mentally sighed watching as Molestia and the siren queen discussed trade routes. Despite her flirtatious nature the mare was incredibly talented at negotiation, as I watched her I sometimes forgot that she was just a flirty, sexual deviant version of Celestia. She had her experience and wisdom but was just more laid back.
I had idly started a foot war with Moon who to my amusement was trying not to giggle as the two of us zoned out to the dull roar of the negotiation. I felt the mare slip one of her high heals off as she started to teasingly rub her leg up and down my thigh her eyes never leaving the Molestia and the siren as her hand snaked down to my waist. A sadistic smile on her face her hand started to lightly stroke me as I was forced to bite my tongue. Her fur tickled and only added to the wonderful sensation as she gave me a small glance.
"Surrender  or I will break you" she whispered the cheating nag squeezing gently as inhaled sharply.
"Never" I replied gritting my teeth, I would have returned the favor but a mare aroused produced a strong musk that all mares knew whilst I as long as I did not sweat was mostly scent free. My foot managed to pin hers as she growled. Chrysalis whom had agreed to go second in the trade watched the two of us with amusement. The mare started to gain speed her fur cancelling out the sound of skin on skin as she smirked at my struggle. 
With a small whimper I released the mare retracting her hand watching me she seductively started to suckle on her finger taking care not to alert the others, her hand was coated white. From there she took her time cleaning herself  winking at me as she ran her tongue over her palm.
"Delicious" she purred as I shivered Chrysalis was trying not to laugh as she had seen the whole thing. Molestia eyes flickered to us briefly as the queen stopped. 
"What a delicious scent" the mare moaned breathing in deeply as a small trickle of sweat ran down my fore head. Despite the fans being on I hastily wiped my forehead the mare grinning as she gave a wicked smile.
"Hmm, I may be willing to cut you a deal" she grinned her eyes taking in as Molly bless her growled.
"He is not some whore to be used in exchange for goods" she spat, Chrysalis nodding as the siren defensivelyraised her hands.
"I meant no offence I was merely hoping that he could maybe help my daughter with her first heat in exchange for 3% increase in gems and 1% increase in silks for free" the mare finished the three turning to look at me as I paused.
"Deal"
-------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
A couple of days in the country and already the four of us had fallen out though in my defence I felt I was in the right in the argument.
"No" I stated Moon giving me a hard glare as Molestia clasped her hands together.
"Please, it will be fun." she insisted her lower lip wobbling as I shook my head.
"I am not going to a night club, social events and me don't mix. Besides what about Chrysalis?" I asked the mare in question popping her head out of the bathroom as she looked at me inquisitively.
"What about me? I'm going, I'm gasping for a drink" she spoke as I gave her an incredulous look. The mare was in the process of applying lip stick as I noticed that this was the first time I had ever seen the mares get dressed up. Apart from when they were feeling kinky.
"How the hell do you plan to do that whilst pregnant? I am not an expert but I am damn sure that alcohol fucks with the birth development of the child." I retorted the mare rolling her eyes as she zipped up her dress.
"Lachlan I appreciate your care but foals of most species are not at risk from consumption of  alcohol. The foal wont be hurt in fact the only species that cant drink whilst pregnant are Minotaur's. Even with the foal being half human the magic will filter toxins as soon as they get close so the foal is in no danger. So chill and lets go get drunk." the mare cheered as the other two nodded.
"No damn it you girls go I don't like social events" I stated more forcefully as the mares paused giving me neutral looks as I tensed. "I mean it. don't look at me like that, I just had sex with the queen and her daughter— I'm tired— I think I left the oven on— fuck off" I yelped the mares grabbing for me as I went for the window. Reaching it I took a swan dive, the room only being on the second floor meant I would be fine as Molestia grabbed me by the foot. 
"You and bucking windows" she growled yanking me back in, throwing me on the bed as they started to strip me.
"NO not the basterding gala suit" I wailed, kicking and squirming as the mares dressed me like one would a squirming toddler. The mares giggled as I lay helpless on the bed cussing up a storm.
"Quite you?" Molestia purred gently bopping me on the noise as I flinched. Though as she looked down at my half naked form the mare gave a gentle giggle. Placing her hand on my chest she easily sat herself down on my waist her weight keeping me pinned as she looked down triumphantly chuckling as I tried to push her off. Chrysalis pinned my arms lovingly licking my face as I crinkled my nose saliva matting my check as she giggled.
Clop scene 

“Molly, stop that” I snapped the mare giggling, refusing to move her hand from my chest. Giving me a mischievous smile, she gently lowered herself, straddled me as I grunted under her weight.
“Make me” she whispered her breath tickling my ear as I shivered. Her eyes twinkled mischievously as her lips playfully rested on mine as I gave a defeated sigh. Pushing me away gently she looked down at me a smug look on her face, I placed my hands on her rear giving the aroused mare a squeeze the lustful tease shivering in delight.
“Hey! Do I need to spray you two with water” Moon barked,  Molestia sticking her tongue out ignoring the irate alicorn’s scowl. The mare moved her skirt aside her horn glowing a pale yellow as my belt buckle was removed the zipper on my jeans slowly creeping down as she grinned. Pulling her dress up, she pushed her thong aside. I gave a small moan as her aroused state left small trails along my jeans her eyes boring into mine as she gave a small whimper. Quickly undoing the buttons on my boxers the mare hovered above me the other two watching intently as she lowered herself. 
I gave a sharp hiss,  heat engulfing my member, her body shaking in excitement. Bucking against her the mare inhaled sharply her fingers digging into my shoulder, her tongue lolling out the side of her mouth as she gave a small squeak . Grabbing her hips I started to gently thrust my distaste for going out momentarily forgotten as Molly wrapped her arms around my neck pulling me into her breasts. Resting her chin on my head the mare gently bounced on me the wet slap of our arousal growing in volume.
Moon having given up trying to talk us out of us came over her lips meeting her sisters. I continued to thrust with increasing aggression as Moon forced her tongue though the mare’s lips exploring her mouth as Molly whimpered in pleasure. 
The mare pushing herself away from Moon gently looked down at me her eyes showing the love and respect that I had for her as she wrapped her lips around mine the mare moaning as she cheekily pushed her tongue past my teeth the familiar texture and taste making me shiver. The mare knew exactly how to push my buttons as she pulled herself away latching onto my neck as she gently sulked and bit me the will to dominate clear in her eyes as I gave her a smug grin. 
Flipping the mare over I pinned her with ease, my smaller and stronger body able to exploit her larger form as she struggled her body shivering in anticipating as my lips wrap around her throat nibbling on her Adam apple as she hissed. her hands dug into my back drawing blood as her nails cut though the sensitive flesh all the while her whimpers of pleasure only spurring me to go faster.
With a shudder Molestia finished sighing as she collapsed on top of me her exhausted pants a testimony to just how crap equine stamina was. Smirking I pushed the mare to the side positioning myself behind her as she tensed her wings twitching in anticipation.
"What happened to you my dear, you and I once went at it for 3 hours." I laughed the mare glowering at me as I gave her a small slap on the rear.
"I was a virgin in estrus and had not been touched in my near ten thousands years of life." she replied causing me to pause as I gave her a confused look.
"Celestia told me it was five thousand?" I retorted the mare giggling, as she flicked her tail under my chin.
"She lied despite her appearance she is very self concious about her age." The mare informed me smirking as I gave her a small wink. 
"Older mares are more experimental in bed so I don't really mind." I purred gently nibbling on her right wing tickling her feathers as I teased the horny mare. Positioning myself I teasingly prodded at her second entrance the mare hissing as her hands dug into the pillow her body shivering in delight.
"Oh how naughty" she muttered. giving me a small wink as my hand sharply connected with the side of her rear. Thrusting forward Molestia gasped her breath hitching as a whimper escaped her lips.
"Not so rough," she squeaked her wings exploding outwards as I was buffeted by the large appendages. Moon laughed as Chrysalis gave a small giggle the two enjoying their heard mates distress and embarrassment. 
"Really well your body seems to like it rough" I purred my hands gently and playfully tickling her feathers as she shuddered under my assault.
"Show that whore who's boss." Chrysalis barked watching gleefully as the mare turned to glare at her.
"Thanks Chrysalis nice to know how you view me as a friend." Molestia grumbled.
Clop scene end thank god

"OH SHIT. I think my water just broke" 
--------


"Shit." I cursed watching on helplessly as the changeling mare screamed in agony sweat pouring down her forehead as Molestia and Nightmare Moon held the distressed mare down. The mare gave a strangled sob her body shaking as I knelled beside her kissing her on the forehead as I held her hand. "WHERE IS THE FUCKING DOCTOR" I roared the terrified servant girl quivering as she stuttered out that the doctor was on her way now. "Breath honey, just keep breathing." I soothed the mare sobbing tears streaking down her eyes as Moon and Molestia gave her sympathetic glances.
"You are doing so well Chrys." Molestia soothed gently placing a wet rag on her head as the mare gave an exhausted whimper. 
"Move." A mare barked Pushing myself and Moon aside as she examined the changeling mare pulling out equipment as she dove into job. The doctor tried to calm the mare whilst instructing her on what to do. I watched as Chrysalis fearfully followed the mares advice her body shaking as she stuck her hand out to me. Ignoring the protest of the doctor I crouched beside the panicked changeling, gently stroking her head as her hand clasped mine.
"Don't leave me." she whispered her voice broken and void of the usual power behind it as I nodded.
"Never." I whispered the mare nodding weakly as her rapid breaths echoed around the silent room. I winced as I was reminded of the mares strength, whilst I was strong the mares in the herd were far stronger. I heard sharp pops as I feared the mare would crush my hand but I refused to budge watching with increasing concern as the mare distress grew. 
"You need to push your majesty , push." the doctor cried the mare body shaking violently as the doctor gasped. "Fuck its a breech birth." she cursed gently pushing on the mares stomach as the wails of agony rattled the very floor. The mare collapsed her body going limp as the doctor cried for her to keep going. Nightmare Moon looked on in worry her wings gently fanning the exhausted mare.  
"I— can't" she rasped her body spent, urine pooling around the mares hips blending with blood as she gave a gave a small sob.
"Come on honey push." I whispered the mare giving a scream as the doctor worked on freeing the foal.
"Almost ther— Got him." the mare barked, a powerful cry echoing around the room. Bundling the small form up the doctor held the wailing infant, gently wrapping him in a towel as Chrysalis hissed at the mare her arms reaching out for her foal. Gently handing him over the mare gave a weak laugh tears trickling down her matted fur as she held the tiny foal close. A watched as one of the maids gave a small wave of her hand the liquids around Chrysalis vanishing, leaving the carpet spotless as I gave a thankful nod to the servant. A raspy breaths of Chrysalis and the cries of the infant were all that were heard as the doctor inspected the foal not daring to handle him as mare snarled at her. Changeling's like ponies after just given birth were incredibly hostile to those outside the herd even friends and it was not uncommon for them to attack if they felt threatened. It was a primal instinct that overrode logic and reasoning. Once she had calmed down and recovered only then would the doctor be able to fully examine the child.
"He's gorgeous." she whispered the small changeling looking at us inquisitively as she laughed, coughing violently as she gently clutching his small hand. Moon and Molestia moved in the four of us staring down at the tiny little bundle, the doctor watching silently. Thomas as we had both agreed to call him had a slightly darker coat than his mothers though had the same colour of hair as her. His eyes were to our surprise a soft blue matching the membrane of his wings. Yawning the little foal cuddled in closer nodding off as I gently stroked his head.
"You did it." I whispered the mare nodding as she passed out her head resting on mine.
-------------
Chrysalis had been moved to a hospital bed the mare out cold as Moon protectively held the tiny foal in her arms. After he had been examined and made sure that their were no birth defects with interspecies breeding he was checked out.  
"He really is gorgeous" Moon crooned gently rocking Thomas, a loving smile on her face as Molly lay sprawled on the guest bed. I always found it amusing just how gentle the herd members could be given their size and strength. The fact that alicorn's, changeling queens and Draconquus could literally crush armies raise  the sun and moon yet were so tender and gentle when interacting with foals. 
"Lets be honest when you have mares as attractive as us and a human as good looking as Lachlan what were the chances that any of our kids were ever going to be ugly?" Molly questioned smirking as the two of us laughed stopping short as the foal whimpered in annoyance. 
"Jesus we are whipped, he has only been here for six hours and already he has us wrapped around his finger." I spoke up the two grinning as Moon settled down on the bed gently grooming the sleeping changeling. I left to check on Chrysalis having been doing so for the last few hours just to make sure she was okay. 
"Mr Goudie you look exhausted." A nurse spoke up giving me a gentle smile as I waved her off. Sighing I settled down in the chair watching the rise and fall of the slumbering mares chest relived that she was okay and that neither her nor the foal was hurt. The doctors had wanted to keep Thomas in over night but the two mares had made in obvious that given how important he was to us, he would be guarded by the two of them and that any tests would be done in the hotel room.
"This days has been just perfect" I whispered 
"The kind of day of which I dreamed since I was small." the mare chuckled weakly groaning as she stretched her wings. leaning forward I gave the mare a loving kiss on her check just glad that she and the foal were both safe as she chirruped.
"I love you Lachlan." she whispered to tired to move as I gave her a cocky smile.
"Me to." I chuckled the mare giving me a weak smile.
"Thomas." she spoke up her eyes dilating as I gently stroked her mane.
"He is safe with Moon and Molly, now go back to sleep you have been out for six hours, not nearly enough time for a recovering new mother." I grinned the mare snorting but hesitantly settling back down. 
Rubbing my eyes I settled down, yawning as I allowed myself to drift off as well.
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		The moon rises



	"Its always me." I grumbled dragging myself along the cold corridor as I yawned gingerly rubbing my eyes as I held two whimpering foals. Isaac approaching his second birthday had been suffering from horn growth much like teething but as the name obvious stated the horn started to quickly grow. This happened every couple of years until they reached sexual maturity. Thomas on the other hand was just hungry. Making my way into the kitchen I laughed as I missed the counter that usually smacked my toe only to crack my head off the side of a cupboard.
"Bastard." I hissed glowering at the inanimate object with a malice unseen since the last time I smacked my head of the damn thing. Despite there being staff on hand 24/7 I and the rest of the herd took no chances. This kitchen was warded so only myself the mares and foals could get access this was to insure that there were no "accidents." Prince Blue Blood had already suffered the wrath of the alicorns after he referred to Isaac as a half breed. The nobles had made their views clear on their distaste for myself and the foals. Though none had tried anything, yet.
"Thomas only being two months old still relied on milk as his prime source of nutrients and was why I was currently on my way to the bedroom. The other foals would breast feed for an average of 3- 4 years and then be weened onto solid food permanently. For the moment most of the foals only had small bits of meat to get the needed protein into them. Thomas gave a small whimper as I gave him a gentle kiss crouching down beside Chrysalis. Gently nudging the sleeping mare Harlequin green eyes flickered open as she drowsily looked at me in confusion.
"Lachlan." she slurred nuzzling me affectionately her eyes focusing on the two foals. Sleepily the mare pulled her top up gently ushering the youngest foal into her arms as the tiny changing hungrily latched on. Suckling and now distracted, Chrysalis  yawned her serrated teeth briefly flashing in the low moon light as Isaac gave a small whine. 
"Oh honey." Chrysalis cooed, gently nuzzling the alicorn foal. Isaac chirruping in response to her affection rubbed his face against his aunt. The exhausted changeling mare gave a small giggle. 
"You know he sees you as a second mother." I whispered the mare nodding as she lightly burped Thomas.
"I see him and all of the others as my foals." she responded handing me the drowsy form of our son.
"I will get him to bed get back to sleep love." I finished giving the mare a gentle peck on the lips as she hummed in response settling down before closing her eyes.
Making my way back to nursery I gave the two foals loving smiles as Isaac chewed on the sleeve of my shirt

"You little gits will put me in the crazy house." I gently informed the two, gently rocking the two as Isaac whined, playfully bobbing me on the nose. Thomas now fed lay snoozing in my arms his legs twitching as he like his mother drooled. "I love you so much my baby boys." I whispered gently tucking them in as I checked on the other three just to be sure. Loki and Zen as usual lay curled up together their heads resting on the others shoulder as Aurora lay snoozing on her back her stuffed hydra toy firmly clutched in her hands.
Pausing outside their room I took a moment to watch the sky. A few shooting stars darted across the sky the display a thing of beauty. Despite being in night court Luna always found time to make a beautiful display for her subjects. 
"You are up late, Twilight." I spoke up, the mare chuckling as she came to stand beside me. Silently peering up at the night sky, we watched the beautiful display. 
"How did you know I was there?" She asked with an inquisitive look.
"The shampoo you use.Strawberry the others tend to use different brands. " I explained, the mare tilting her head slightly as she gave a small nod. "Have to say Luna really does go all out when she does a meteor shower. Not even the ones back home can compare to this." 
"hmm." Twilight replied halfheartedly. Turning I looked at her with an eyebrow raised waiting for her to tell me what was bugging her. The talkative mare rarely acted like this, and the way her hands twitched something was obviously winding her up.  The mare licked her lips her eyes meeting mine several times only to avert a few seconds later. Her hands fidgeted as she seemed to be debating wither to speak or not.
"Lachlan, do you like me?" the question came unexpected as I paused giving her a look of confusion as I smiled.
"Of course I do, you are one of my best friends. You took me in when I needed guidance in this world you helped me to navigate this world when I was at my most vulnerable. And yes we had a few fights I like to think we are close" I smiled the mare's ears dropping as she gave a look of hurt.
"Do you by any chance like me in a different way." she asked her voice almost pleading.
"Twilight." I sighed, gently clasping her cheek.  The gesture seemed to calm her though I could see the pain in her eyes. She was expecting me to reject her. And I honestly found myself stuck. Sure this was one of the first times a mare had made advancements that did not come after a pregnancy or sex, But all the same I was not sure if I could give her the answer she wanted. From day one I had always found the mare to be attractive her sweet nature and sarcastic almost cynical view on life made her a laugh to be around. But did I love her? 
I steeped forward, my mind made up as the mare readied  herself.  pulling her down as I pushed my lips against hers. The mare gave a small moan her wings enveloping me as I felt her tongue push against my lips. Allowing the adventurous mare in. Her tail swished excitedly wrapping around my leg as I found myself anchored to the spot.
"Why don't we find somewhere more private." I hinted the mare giggling as she dragged me to her room. I laughed as I looked at the messy room books and pieces of parchment littering the floor as the alicorn blushed. "hey don't be embarrassed pall trust me when I say I have seen and caused worse." I reminded her the mare calming herself as she eagerly pushed me down onto her bed.
"Make me feel like a real mare Lachlan."
--------
"Bastard he cant help himself."
"Cant just have most of the alicorns got to have them all."
"Leave them alone I think they are cute." Celestia giggled as I groaned. Twilight gave a sharp cry of alarm as I opened my eyes, four alicorns looking down at us with varying expression.  Celestia and Molestia watched on amused expressions whilst Moon and Luna looked less than amused.
"Did you sleep well my mate." Luna hissed towering over me as I pathetically raised the sheets over my head plunging my vision into darkness. I heard the smaller alicorn huff tearing the covers off of me as I gave her a meager smile.
"In my defence she came on to me." I spoke the lavender alicorn smacking me upside the head as I gave her a apologetic smile. Twilight looked up nervously though her body shaking as she gave a small whimper. Celestia gave a gentle smile walking around the bed as she gave the terrified mare a hug assuring her that none of them apart from Luna were really. Luna was more annoyed that she had missed out than angry at the two of us for going at it.
"Why sister, does our mate insist on taking mares we like into the herd. I have yet to have a valid excuse to challenge any to combat to prove their worth. The only reason I tolerated my two new sister  and the changeling at first, was because he got two of them pregnant and the other offered us a chance at diplomacy with the changeling race." She complained huffing as Molestia brought her into a hug. 
"We love you too." she giggled the night blue alicorn grumbling under her breath. "Also one on one combat for joining a herd went out of style nine hundred years ago." Molsetia replied as Luna groaned.
"You would allow me to join?" Twilight whispered looking up in wonderment as the mares gave soft nods.
"Why the hell would you want to join? I mean you would be competing with seven others and that is hardly fair, these dusty fossil couldn't get a stallion now, but you, you still have a chance you're not fat." I informed her the temperature plummeting as Twilight winced.
"Fossils." Moon snarled
"Fat." Luna repeated coldly.
"That was uncalled for sorry." I sighed the mare pausing as they gave me impressed nods.
"Wow, you actually apologized." Chrysalis chuckled the tense situation defusing to my relief.
"Well yeah, I'm Scottish at heart.  We insult the shit out of each other, it is just out type of humour. Though I am not going to be a dick purposely if you girls are upset. Look the jokes, the chasing and all that shit is in good fun but at the same time I sometimes go to far. I am fine with a bit of banter and playful chasing but hurting ponies is just cuntish. Though it is not nasty to say that you are fat." I smiled unable to resit light teasing as Chrysalis took the bait.

"I bore a foal for you, you little shit how dare you call me fat." the changeling spat stomping forward, her lethal nails missing me by inches as I ducked under Moons legs. In the end I was cornered grinning nervously as the four gave me triumphant grins. "You are trapped you little weasel." Chrysalis smirked her fingers roughly pinching my face.
"I always was considering how big you are." I retorted cheekily the mare laughing as she kissed me.
"You are going to pay for that Lachlan." She threatened, her hands clamping around my shoulder. With a small giggle she hungrily pushed her tongue though my lips. "I know that look, you honestly think you can escape. I commend your optimism but we have you completely surrounded there is no way you can escape." Chrysalis cackled pushing me to my knees as she placed one of her legs over my shoulder. "if you can not learn to keep your mouth closed then I shall give you something to occupy it." she teased.
----------
"Aurora honey, don't jump off the swings." I shouted, yawning whilst the filly stuck her tongue out at me.  Isaac and Loki were chasing each other around the many obstacles as Zen and Thomas lay snoozing on my lap. I had decided to take the foals out for the day in the hopes of giving the mares time to speak with Twilight. The kids had been kept cooped up for too long and needed a chance to interact with other foals and toddlers. Though that would have been great, if the snooty fucks around here could bring themselves to allow 'half breeds' near their little bastards. Within the first five minutes of playing some little shit had bitten Isaac and pulled on his hair when the human/ alicorn foal had retaliated the mare of the little shit had started shouting at him. Suffice to say two minutes of screaming at the mare and threatening to force feed her, her own teeth had made her back off. Though not that it mattered none of the mares around here would let their kids come near royalty out of fear or disgust I cared not. 
"Isaac pall don't bite your brother." I yawned, the draconequus pup squealing at the black alicorns actions. It was hard keeping an eye on the five but with two of them out for the count I mostly just had to watch the three most mischievous of the lot. Zen unlike his brothers and sisters was far more relaxed happy to soak up the rays of the sun. Gently placing the exhausted changeling and draconequus in the pram I yawned as the world around us went about their day. 
I had to admit that I worried for my kids. Given that they were hybrids I worried of future times when they would suffer at the cruel hands of bullies, users and worse of all politics. Many countries around the world had already made it clear that they wanted alliances with the changeling and Equestrian countries empires. Thomas had been announced only recently to the changeling queens of Equis and already the foal was a hit with the ladies. Arranged marriages had been requested from several nations including changeling queens some of whom were thousands of years old wanted to marry Thomas. It was creepy as the cradle robbers apparently had no shame. I would be damned if the changeling mares got anywhere near him and that went for the rest of my kids.
Gryphon empress Golden wings had taken an interest in Isaac, believing that a marriage between her and the foal would result in a child that would strike fear into her enemies given the heritage of this fictitious foal. I had strongly made it apparent that my kids would not be whored off for profit and land, the mares had strongly agreed with this.
"Well, well, well, what do we have here girls." A pompous voice spoke up my ire rising as I spotted four mares swaggering into the park. "It looks like's the princesses consort and their foals all alone." the blond unicorn smirked her accomplishes smirking as I got to my feet Moving forward as to bar the mares any further entry. I made sure that my body was in front of the five. Not risking these mares trying anything as Isaac and Loki paused in their playing the hackles on their necks rising as they retreated to the pram with Zen and Thomas. Aurora watched fearfully from atop a slide crouching down as I gave a proud nod. Human instinct mixed with alicorn had made the foals fearful of new or threatening creatures.
"They are so cute imagine what someone would pay for one of them." a mare to the right spoke up my eyes widened in disbelief as in broad day light these mares spoke of slavery and off royalty no less. Then again no video cameras and not a soul in sight strangely enough. My confusion at the lack of traffic was quickly answered as more mares emerged from hiding forming a semicircle around the park as I gave a small snarl.
"I am going to ask you once and only once leave my kids and I alone or else." I spat a chorus of light chuckles sounding as I watched out the corner of my eye as a pair of mares approached the foals. How could this shit be happening in fucking canterlot where the fuck were the guards why was no one contacting the police or Christ the princesses. 
My kids cowered beside the pram the three whimpering as I felt my anger build. Faster than the lead mare could react I slammed my fist into her stomach her eyes widening as she doubled over my follow up blow knocking her to the ground. Not finished I stomped down on her head a sickening crack sounding as her muzzle split in two. Wither she was dead or not was irrelevant to me as all hell broke lose. The three remaining mares leapt forward tearing into me as magic flew around the play park. Stronger and enraged I was easily able to throw the mares around lashing out with the fury only a parent could wield as I tried to make my way to the currently defenseless foals.
Sticking my hand out ice shot to my surprise from my hand impaling one of the mares legs as she fell to the ground screaming. A gentle cold wrapped around my hand the skin turning an ice blue as I gave the mares a sneer. Another shard materialized in my hand striking the same mare in her kneecap splitting the bone in half.. I had no idea how I was using magic but I was not complaining give then circumstances.
" I am going to end you." I snarled as the large group advanced on me many drawing weapons.
-------------------
"Cunts" I snapped, resting on one knee as the distressed foals cowered behind me. Their whimpers fueling my temper as I looked at the carnage before me. I had to my surprise managed to not kill  any of the mares but I had come very close as some lay in bloody heaps. I had struck out with magic and ice using everything to my advantage as I had some how managed to beat them. A gentle groan to the left brought me to my feet as I stormed over grabbing the earth mare by the hair as she gave a strangled cry.
"WHO SENT YOU." I roared. My patience with the mare running out. The mare whimpering as I slammed my fist into her eye, the mare squealing in pain. But despite that the bitch remained silent. With another roar I slammed my fist into her stomach following it up with a sharp yank on her ear some of the skin tearing from the force. "I will ask you one more time! Who sent you and what did they want with my kids." I hissed venom lacing every word as I formed a sharp ice cycle in my hand resting it against her eye as the mare shivered.
"Prince Blueblood, he paid us to get rid of the foals. We were told to either kill them or sell them. please don't kill me that is all I know I swear!" the mare babbled the snivelling waste of flesh making me sick to my stomach. I head butted the bitch, knocking her out as blood splattered across my face. A cold fury built up inside of me I was going to kill that little bastard when I got my hands on him. Tearing off part of the mares t shirt I cleaned the blood from my face. Turning I rushed over to my kids Thomas crying as the fighting had awoken both him and zen. Aurora and Isaac were huddled together Loki curled around them defensively as I swelled with pride. Loki had a cut on his arm one of the bastards having thrown a knife and hit him quite badly. Suffice to say I had broken the mares spine using my foot whilst she had been on the floor. She would be in a wheel chair for the rest of her life if blood lost did not kill her.
"it's okay, daddy's here, no one is going to hurt you." I whispered spreading my arms wide as the foals cuddled into my larger frame. The fact that Blue Blood had sent thugs to sell or kill my kids left me with a hatred that I had never felt before. "Come on lets get you home." I smiled weakly.
------------------
"No one gets inside apart for their mothers or Twilight, anyone else tries kill them." I barked the six guards nodding hesitantly as I left my goal clear as I gave a twisted grin. At the moment the little bastard was in the throne room trying to get money from the four alicorns. my fury only increased as I heard the faint whinny voice belonging to the bastard. 
"Blue blood as I have just told you, we can not take money from the royal tre—." Celestia paused as I stormed in, I threw at the stallion. Impaling his leg the little bastard cried out in panic. the mares gave horrified gasps as I stormed over my eyes holding the promise of death as he shrunk under my rage fuelled glare.
"You!" he gasped his form shivering in fear as I slammed my fist into his face. Throwing him across the floor I knelt down next to him my fist slamming into his face repeatedly. I took a delight with every meaty whack, the gurgled cries coming from the bloody mess that was his face giving me a sense of satisfaction.
"Lachlan what are you doing" Celestia screamed rushing over as Luna tried to pull me off the badly beaten stallion. Shrugging the mare off I relentlessly tried to do as much damage as I could. "LACHLAN STOP!" Celestia cried Nightmare Moon and Molestia straining to stop as me as I roared i anger getting off one last kick before I was pinned.
"I WILL KILL YOU, YOU FUCKING CUNT!" I roared three alicorns holding me down as Celestia rushed over to her fallen nephew. "YOU TRIED TO KILL MY KIDS I WILL FUCKING END YOU." I snarled the mares freezing as I took the opportunity to throw them off lunging for the bastard as Celestia grabbed me.
"What do you mean tried to kill our foals." Chrysalis hissed her eyes narrowed as she entered the throne room.
"This bastard put out a hit on me and the foals." I hissed as I heard a growl from behind. Eris snapped into appearance her eyes murderous as she looked at me.
"I just came from the nursery those foals are terrified Isaac has blood on him and Loki has a gash on his arm." she hissed.
"One of the bastards threw a knife and it grazed him." I replied the mares growling as I pushed Nightmare Moon away from me.
"Aunt Celestia you cant possibly believe this brute. It was most likely somepony else trying to tarnish my good name." he mumbled his muzzle croaked and coated in blood. 
I pulled out a scroll handing it to Celestia the mare looked over the scroll her face darkening as for the first time in my life I saw the true extent of Celestia anger. Her eyes glowed white her lips pulled up into a snarl as she read the last sentence of the letter.
"I prince Blueblood the third of the upper crust family, promise the sum of two hundred thousand bits for the removal of the alicorn foals . An additional forty thousand bits will be added for the murder or enslavement of the human known as Lachlan Goudie. sighed Prince Blue Blood. Its your signature Nephew" Celestia finished hissing the stallions name as she threw the letter aside. 
"So that is why you wanted bits, I was surprised when you came requesting money, considering your great wealth in Equestria. I understand now, you wanted us to fund the murder of our own foals. You... you monster" Celestia whispered tears streaking down her face as Discord growled, 
"Guards take him..." Celestia stopped as I sprang forward, my hand latching onto the stallion's throat. I wanted to hurt him, to let him experience the fear I had. To my shock and horror black tendrils exploded from his body. Tearing chunks of flesh and fur out as Luna cried out in alarm. The Blue Blood gave a pitiful moan as I was torn from him. The alicorns pinning me as guards rushed over to save the dying stallion. Blood pooled around him as I watched on in a mix of satisfaction and horror. The look of fear in his eyes made me pause. I hated him, I hated him with all my being yet as I watched him die pitty was all I could feel. And a niggling feeling of disgust. 
It's no use he's lost to much blood, a guard informed Celestia. Blue Blood's twitching steadily getting weaker his breathing laboured. I was watching someone die. Someone I had killed the feeling left me ill as I watched his body gave a light shudder, before going stiff. Around me Luna was barking orders at the guards as Eris shouted my name. All the while I found myself transfixed on the corpse of Blue Blood. A sharp ringing in my ear made it hard to make out what ponies were saying but thought it all I heard one thing.
"Black magic!" 
------------
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		A small break and  big suprise



With a gasp I shot up, my T-shirt drenched in sweat. Panting I clutched my chest my heart pounding as a wave of nausea hit me. Tears stinging my eyes I elated a small groan. It had been three weeks since I had killed Blue Blood. Yet the pricks face still haunted my dreams. 
Despite what they had tried to do I had still taken a life. Even if that life had been a cunt. A soft pair of hands wrapped around me pulling me gently back down as Chrysalis rested her chin on my head. Gently washing my face the mare gave me a loving kiss. 
"You are safe." Chrysalis whispered, gently rocking my shaken form as I gave a small sigh. The stress and nightmares had me on edge
"Nightmares." I hissed, the mare sighing sleepily. 
"It is to be expected. The first time I killed someone was an assassin. The gryphon had been hired by a council member competing with my mother for position of head Councillor. I did not sleep right for weeks. It never gets easy but you do learn to numb yourself to it. The thing to take from this Lachlan is never kill indiscriminately. Murder should only ever be a last resort which in your case it was." she whispered pecking me on the lips as I gave a weak nod.
"You are not a bad person Lachlan. You acted appropriately to a threat and felt remorse despite having no other choice." Moon sleepily added yawning as she cuddled in closer. 
" Had you not killed my nephew then I most likely would have." Celestia piped up rousing some of the others.
Molestia head peeked out from under the covers, giving me a small smile her hands gently stroking my chest. The mare had developed a habit of sleeping on top of me. Luckily, her weight far easier when she only rested her chest and head on me.
The sentiment moment was broken as Eris threw a pillow at Celestia. " Will you lot shut up, some of us are trying to sleep." Eris grumbled sleepily sticking her head under a pillow.
"Indeed some of us need our beauty sleep." Discord added. Scaring the shit out Twilight in the process. 
---------------
"Why did i get kicked out? More to the point why are you sleeping in this bed?" I questioned struggling to pull some of the covers over my form as the draconequus snorted. 
"Because,Nightmare Moon landed on you and you called her a heavy bastard. My young friend whilst I respect your bravery for sleeping with those tarturus beasts, even I have to say that you are crazy. 
"Nice so I have a nightmare they go to the effort of comforting me then boot me out?" I chuckled the two of us sharing a light laugh. 
"I would not be to hard on them they mean well but some times get to caught up in the moment I bet any minute one of them will come in to grab you and bring you back to bed. Though I would suggest keeping your mouth shut this time." The elderly draconequss smirked his mix matched eyes staring deeply into mine. "Your are a strange one Lachlan a being of Harmony and chaos. A being that is gentle, kind and compassionate much like young Fluttershy but at the same time can show traits much like Tirek, hatred, cruelty and spite." Discord finished splitting the bed in half as his half turned upside down and floated off the ground.
"Discord who was Tirek? I had heard the name before but the mares refuse to talk about him? Who... what was he?" I asked. Discord paused briefly is face grimacing as the upside down draconequus gave me a small wince.
"Tirek was a centaur from long ago. A tyrant that spread death and misery wherever he went. Both myself and Faust despite years of fighting were forced to unite so we could defeated him. Though I know for a fact that little Tia and Lulu will have struck that fact out of every book on the subject. You see Lachlan I am ancient, over four hundred thousand years old to be precise. I at the time was the third oldest creature in Equestria. It was not until the Alicorns and other ancient races started feuding that I got involved. My species were never in large numbers. We were a mischievous but relatively harmless people. Who were happy to keep to ourselfs.
Now when the Alicorns and demons of tarturus started fighting my people were effected. In my, by my standards youth I lashed out at the feuding creatures slaughtering entire armies or raining down acid rain and meteors. Each side was hit with famine, drought, disease and death from which none could recover. The demons retreated, the alicorns and other peoples pleaded. but blinded in my rage I gave none . Then she appeared an alicorn with a mane a fiery red her power easily matching mine, we fought. But despite the defeat of the others she was different an alicorn above alicorns. So we fought the two of us brought to a stand still every time as neither could beat the other. Then Tirek came, his general Ram bringing forth an army of the undead.  The two of us united the few remaining alicorns, demon lords and draconequus if only briefly to push back the mighty foe." Discord paused a pained look on his face.
"Despite our best effort we lost, our people were slaughtered and in the end it was just me and Faust left to battle the beast. So we combining our power to create a weapon that would push back the monster and his undead. A weapon powerful enough to banish Tirek to the deepest dungeon of tarturus. We made use of the tree of harmony." Discord finished idly fiddling his thumbs.
"The tree of harmony?" 
"It was what gave birth to the elements of harmony, we were meant to do it together," Discord sighed. 
"What happened to Faust?" I whispered fearing I knew the answer.
"She died! The fool went after Tirek alone. Though she did banish him, the price was her life!" Discord grimaced, an unsuel expresion on his face. 
"You are a good person Lachlan if a monster like me can be reformed then never fear about being rejected. You killed a little monster. I personally think you were too kind had I got my claws on him..." Discord trailed off his shoulders slumping.  

. Though I don't even think I would come close to what my daughter and the others would have done. You did that little bastard a service." Discord finished. A small smirk adorning his face as Celestia walked though the door. The solar alicorn gave an apologetic smile to me as she picked me up.
"Honestly Celly it is nice to see that you pick up your litter after you throw it away." The draconequus teased, the mare glowering at him, ears splayed back in embarrassment. 
"He is far to valuable to be rubbish more like a grand jewel as apose to a tool like you." she grinned, slinging me under her arm.
"Good night Discord." she smiled, closing the door behind her with me in tow, oblivious to the conversation that had taken place. "Come on you lets get back to bed." Celestia smiled uncaring of the guards that looked on in horror. It was funny for me as the guards watched their princess and in some eyes goddess walk bare chested though the halls. 
"Honestly are you trying to kill your guards?"

"Remind me why I am helping you help you aunt crab-apple clean her house?" I asked groaning as Apple Bloom jumped on my back forcing me to give her a piggy back ride.
"Because I asked, and y'all said yes." she retorted Twilight grinning meekly as I gave her a hard look.
"Fair enough I had no idea I had been volunteered. Reaching the house I instantly grimaced as the yard lay littered with boxes and other junk. "What was that you were saying Twilight? Something along the lines of it will be fun, their is nothing more rewarding and relaxing than helping a friend. Well I can safely say my arse. In fact I would much rather be home sleeping and not up at six thirty in the morning with the work freak here," I groaned pointing to the orange farmer who gave a childish huff.
"I have to agree with Lachlan, I would even go as far as to say that I would rather be around Diamond Tiara." Apple Bloom followed up as I paused.
"You mean the bastard with the bastard father?" I questioned, Twilight gasping as AJ smacked me around the head. 
"You watch yourself around my auntie. She's... fragile." Apple Jack warned as she knocked on the door a crash and flurry of curse words brought a small smile to my lips. 
"WHO IS IT, WHAT YOU WANT? I AIN'T BUYING." A voice called outas Apple Jack groaned.
"It's me and Apple Bloom auntie." the mare replied, a silence followed by sharp clicks. The door was flung open nearly taking Applejack out as the mare gave a undignified yelp.
"Well why didn't cha  just say so." She smiled bustling us inside. Standing at six foot eight she like every other sod in this world dwarfed me but was far smaller than the other mares. Though Apple Bloom was only about six foot so the two of us were still the smallest.
"You two gets started in the back, as for you two come make yourself comfortable." she nodded shoeing Apple Jack and Twilight away as Apple Bloom and I were herded into the living room. Smiling the elderly mare sat herself down gently pinching Apple Blooms check as I realized she thought I was a colt. "Now would you two like like to hear about the time I saw the Trot Ness monster?" the mare asked peaking my interest.
"You mean the lock Ness Monster from Loch Lomond?" I asked the mare pausing in confusion.
"You mean Trot Lomond, don't cha?" she asked as I gave a role of the eyes not having it in me to get angry at the blatant rip off. "Ooh, it must've been about seven, eight years ago. I was out on this boat, you see, all alone at night, when all of a sudden this huge creature, this giant crustacean from the paleolithic era, comes out of the water. I yelled, what do you want from me, monster?! And the monster bent down and said, '...Uh I need about tree-fitty'," she finished as I honestly felt like I was going to die inside. 
"Whats tree-fitty?" Apple Bloom naively spoke up believing this crock of shit as the mare smiled.
"tree-fitty is three bits and a fifty septum piece or half a bit as we call it. I have no idea what he wanted with it." The mare paused smiling as I raised my hand.
"So a giant predator that went extinct 65 million years ago that can reach up to twenty meters in length came out of the water looking for, money?" I asked the mare nodding in what she thought was shared confusion.
So I said, I ain't giving you no tree-fitty you Faust-damn Trot Ness monster! Get your own Faust-damn money!" the mare finished snorting as I had to leave the room the story actually managing to kill me in the inside as I laughed. The mare was off her fucking nut. Twilight eventually pushed me back inside thinking I was being rude as she decided to listen to one of the mares stories.
"And that was the third time I saw the Trot Ness monster. Then one time, I believe it was July-" the mare paused as Apple Jack stuck her head in.
"You said it was in August, auntie." Apple Jack smirked giving me a knowing look as we shared a grin.
"Thank you dear, August. There's a knock on the door. I open it, and there's this cute little filly scout. She says to me, 'how would you like to buy some cookies?' And I said Well, what kind do you have? She had thin mints,graham crunch, Raisin oatmeal, and I said i'll take a graham crunch. How much will that be? She looks at me and she says, '...Uh I need about tree-fitty.'" The mare pauses as I snorted quietly Twilight biting her lip as Apple Jack gave her aunt a look of disbelief. "Well, it was about that time that I 
notice that filly scout was about eight stories tall and was a crustacean from the protozoic era." She started as I had to leave the room howling for laughter as the old mare gave me a confused look. Twilight rushed after me giggling as we broke down at the bat shit insane mares story. In the back I could still hear the mare going on.
"I said, dammit monster! Get off my lawn! I ain't giving you no tree-fitty! It said, 'how about just two-fitty?' I said, oh now it's only two-fitty! What?! Is there a sale on Trot Ness munchies or something?!" Shutting the door the ranting mare was silenced as the two of us broke down tears streaming down our checks as Twilight rested on my shoulder. The two of us holding each other as we tried to calm ourselves.
I see why you left, oh Celestia that was to much." Twilight giggled her chest heaving.

"Oh god, she is crazy. I am so glad we came now." I finished getting a fresh bout of laughs from the mare. The two of us needed a couple of minutes just to get the laughter out of our system.
"I swear I have not had such a good laugh in weeks. I needed this I really did." I smirked as Apple Jack appeared at the door blushing as she gave a meek apology for her insane aunt.
-------------------
"Oh so the apple Farmers aunt has met Dranora?" Luna spoke up sucking on a ice-pop as we sat idly on a large towel on ponyville beach. Due to a malfunction in the Clouds dale weather facility it meant that despite it being august we were suffering from a nice heat wave. As a result the herd and I more hardened to hot climates had decided to take the foals out. Ponies did have sweat glands but due to their fur they did not work as well as humans so as a result Whilst the foals and I were mostly just hot most ponies had, had to stay inside to prevent heat stroke. the herd being mostly alicorns and other powerful creatures were able to cast simple cooling spell over themselves and a couple other the foals just to be safe.
"Who the hell is Dranora and where is Molestia with the ice cream?" I grumbled as Luna gave a small chuckle.
"Dranora is a sea serpent who lives in a old boat at the bottom of the lake Trot Lomond. In exchange for three bits and a half bits she will safely escort travelers across the large lake. protecting them from sharks and other large aquatic predators usually by eating the. She keeps the bits in the ship and like all dragons has quite a large horde. Though she has gained her hoard fairly which is why she is allowed to live their in close proximity to ponies and other creature. I am assuming that when she found a pony stubborn enough to reject her she made it her goal to try and see if she could win her around. Though I believe the filly scout story to be untrue." Luna tittered offering me a lick of her Popsicle as I politely declined. Shrugging she stuck the treat back in her mouth her tongue skillfully working around the Popsicle as I shivered as her eyes met mine a playful glint behind them. Celestia was playing in the sand with Aurora helping her niece build a sand castle. The small foal sat comfortably in her aunts lap as Moon lay passed out in a hammock a magazine on her face as Isaac lay snoozing on her stomach. the light shade of the trees preventing the two from getting sun burn.
Loki and Zen were playing in the water with Eris, the large draconequus scaring off any sea predators that would try to make a meal of the two pups. Chrysalis was breast feeding Thomas behind me the mare grimacing occasionally as the foal had a sharp pair of canines on him like his father and siblings. Twilight was using legs as a head rest sitting beneath me as she happily flicked though her book. 
"Sorry love had to practically jam the bits down that stubborn bastards throat." Molestia smiled handing me an ice cream." I got one for you as well Chry I hope you don't mind vanilla." she replied handing the treat over as the changeling mare gave a nod of thanks.
"Trust me Molly dear you don't get much more vanilla than pasty here. I swear he could blend into the sand if he chose to," she snorted gently burping Thomas as the little foal tried to grab her ice cream. "No honey, this is for mommy." she mare gently chided, the foal whimpering as he held his hands out. Groaning the mare relinquished her ice cream. The foal messily digging in.
"Hahaha, HEY SOD OFF." I cried, the mare taking mine, flashing me a victorious smirk. the mare gently dabbed her nose as i leaned in licking the cream off her nose as teasingly groped her breasts. Grinning she leaned down to kiss me, yelping as I snatched the ice cream out of her hand.Thomas squealed in delight as his parents started fighting Luna holding the small foal close to her as I legged it the Changeling mare in fast pursuit. We passed ponies, changelings and even a few gryphon's as they stopped to gawk. More than a few lustful glances were thrown at Chrysalis and I as the mare started to catch up. The cheat was flying making her faster than me as I struggled to run though the sand. Razor Wing followed the two of us, interested to see what would happen as she barked encouragement to her niece.
"Gotcha." She growled pinning me to the ground Ice cream dribbling down my face as she hungrily eyed my body. "How kinky," she purred her tongue gently sliding up the side of my face as Razor Wing landed chuckling at the two of us. Grinning and confident that no one was watching the mare removed her top moving in as I felt myself stiffen at the two.
"I always did like vanilla." Razor Wing giggled.
-----------------------------
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	"Well we are fucked!" I groaned Razor Wing gingerly holding a pregnancy test. " Dear god they are going to kill me. You they are going to praise and shower with affection me I am going to get a boot up the arse and chased." I groaned resting my head in my hands.
" Lachlan, relax it is going be okay they will at most be a little annoyed, but they will be happy in the long run. Come on they are not going to kill you. It was an accident, the others will understand and more to the point, I am going to be a mother!" Razor Fang squealed jumping on the spot as she wrapped her arms around me. Burying her head into my mop of hair the mare giggled at the realisation that she would finally be getting a daughter of her own.
"Wait wait wait. You are Chrysalis aunt, but if you have this foal then that would make Thomas and the new foal half siblings and cousins at the same time. Well shit that is really creepy." I sighed as Razor Wing giggled. 
"Hun that may be a problem on your planet, but here it is not uncommon for single mares and their nieces to herd with the same stallion in fact I have heard mother and daughters doing it. Look it doesn't matter what does matter is that I am going to be a mother and you a father to a new foal. We need to start planning. I also want to apologies for any trouble you go though with me for the next seven to eight months." she grinned crouching down as she pressed her lips to mine. Pushing away after a few seconds the mare gave me a hurt look as I gently stroked her check.
"Look I am delighted I really am, but we cant tell the others yet. We need to give them time to prepare themselves. Isaac's birthday is in less than two days. It would not be fair for his big day to be upstaged by your pregnancy. I don't mean it in a bad way, but can we at least wait until then?" I asked the mare nodding as she sighed.
"Lachlan, I am not going to bite your head off for not wanting Isaac's day to be shared with my pregnancy. Being honest I want to wait until after it as well, not to sound vain but I want the herd to make a fuss." she grinned, flashing me a toothy grin. 
"That is a relive I honestly did not want to have to deal with a furious Moon." I grinned the changeling queen snorting as she perchered herself on the side of the bath. The two of us had grown suspicious when the changeling had rushed to the bathroom to throw up. She had thrown up a silencing charm before she had reached the toilet leaving the rest of the herd oblivious to her morning sickness though she had managed to wake me. a quick dash to the infirmary and two pregnancy tests later had lead us to our current situation.

" I need to ask though what have you gotten Isaac for his birthday? I mean it is kind of hard to shop for a toddler and there are only so many stuffed animals one foal can get," Razor Fang giggled.
"I got him a stripper." I stated Razor Fang freezing as she did a double take. The mare looked at me with a look of dread.
"Lachlan please tell me you are joking?" she pleaded as I laughed. "They are going to kill you. No they are going to kill you resurrect you then kill you again. "Lachlan how is that in any way appropriate for a two year old?" Razor growled her eyes narrowing as I grinned,
"He wont even know what is happening, so what's the harm?. Beside it will really annoy the girls." I chuckled, Razor shaking her head at my gleeful expression. "Though I am telling you this so when the mare recover from it I need someone to keep the door open so I can get away." I smiled as the mare gave me a small snort crinkling her nose in disgust.
"You are a evil little monster I mean Discord and Umbra you get what you see but you, you hide it behind this sweet loving facade. I am impressed, you would make a good changeling." she giggled as I pulled her onto my lap.
"Yeah well you are going to be a great mother." I whispered the mare sighing as she nuzzled me.
"And you will continue to be a great father!"
------------------------
"Blow out the candle sweetie." moon smiled the little foal giggling as he did as instructed. A round of cheers was sounded as the foal in his new onesie squealed in delight. Twilight and Fluttershy fussed over the small foal as Nightmare Moon looked on proudly. The rest of the herd were keeping the other foals out of trouble. Rainbow Dash and Apple Jack were trying to look interested but I could see it clear as day they were bored shitless and in reality I did not blame them. It was not their kid and other than a brief fling with me they had no emotional attachment to myself or Isaac. Luna and Celestia were taking photos as Isaac ate with the dignity and grace that came with his age. His face covered in chocolate and cream as she held his stubby arms out to me. Picking the messy foal  up I kissed him on the check as he happily slapped his hands on my arm.
"Dear god how you have grown. I smiled the small foal looking around the room as the new height allowed him to see more. The stripper mare did not know that she was performing for a two year old and was coming here assuming that Isaac was a noble or prince. 
The doors behind me opened as a mare in a very reveling nurse outfit strutted in her stride failing as she took in the sight before her. Nightmare Moon paused her eyes narrowing as the mare grimaced.
"Uh I was hired here to perform for a Isaac Goudie I assume I have the wrong room." she squeaked the alicorns and changelings mare moving forward as they advanced on the mare.
"Isaac is my son and is currently enjoying his second birthday Party. Who hired you exactly?" Moon hissed looking at the stripper with disgust as the mare pointed at me.
"He did he came round a couple days ago saying that he needed me to perform fo—." I did not hear the rest of her sentence as I had already taken off, razor Fang as instructed holding the door open for me as a bolted. A scream of anger from behind signaled that the mare had finished explaining my role in this as I heard the tell tale sign of the black alicorn as well as a few others in pursuit.
"LACHLAN GET BACK HERE THIS INSTANT!" Moon roared her eyes alight as I shook my head picking up the pace as the mare hissed. "If you do not stop right now then I will eventually corner you and then I will beat you so violently that you will wish you were dead." she roared.
"You little bastard at your own sons birthday, you just cant help yourself I swear when I catch you I will make sure to have you neutered." Luna snarled swiping at me as Chrysalis teleported in front of me. the three growled as I gave a small grimace.
"It was just a joke, come on he is two for fuck sake he will have no idea what is going on. Stop it." I cried as I ducked under Chrysalis clumsy swing running around a corner I yelped as I crashed into someone.
"Sor—." I went to apologize only for the hooded figure to grab me by the throat. Turning the hooded figure chuckled as I felt the sicking feeling of teleportation. 
Arriving I stumbled forward, the low lighting making it hard to see as I felt a boot connect with my stomach. Doubling over I gave a small gasp as something slammed its fist into my face breaking my nose as I gave a yelp of pain. Next thing I know  a bag had been thrown over my head as I felt something slam into the back of my head. 
"Take him to the arena, this little bastard will pay for killing our sisters. And make sure the guards that let me past are well paid," A voiced hissed as I blacked out.
---------------
Nightmare Moon's POV
"Lachlan if you come out right now we will go back to the party and I promise you I will not punish you for getting our two year old son a stripper." I lied signaling for Molestia to check under the bed as Luna and Chrysalis checked the bathroom. We had decided to search room by room Twilight and her friends blocking off any escape routes as I felt slightly bad for missing my sons birthday party. But with a big chunk of cake and toys to play with I was confident that he would be fine. Part of me was slightly amused as Lachlans antics but the small human was a pain in the flank at times.
"Any sign Moon?" Celestia chuckled checking in on us as I gave a frustrated groan.
"He has completely vanished. It annoys me to no end that he has magic yet has no magical aura we can detect or better yet use to find the little snake" I groaned sitting down on the bed as my sister sat down next to me the white mare gently stroking my back as I gave her an appreciative nod. "Thank you sister, uh he stresses me out so much sometimes but at the same time makes me love him all the more. He confuses the tarturus out of me. he can turn around and call me a fat bastard then without flinching kiss me and tell me that he has never met such a beautiful women in his life. he  really does perplex me. He manages to make me want to kill him and then rut him silly at the same time." I groaned lying back as I rested my head on Celestia's thighs.
"Nightmare Moon you should know by now, he is immature, he is silly and he tends to act first and think later but at the same time, he is loyal and loving and he loves us and the foals with all his heart. We are lucky to have him! He is antagonistic and cheeky at times but he treats us as equals not above and most certainty not bellow him. He is with us because he loves us as much as we love him. He doesnt see Princesses, queens or gods, he just sees the mares he feel in love with. and I could not love him any more for that." Celestia finished giving me a comforting smile as I grinned.
"We are pretty lucky arent we. he helped to bring peace between the changelings and the equines stopped Chrysalis from invading Canterlot, helped to cure me of my bitterness and hatred and sated Molly's lust." I added the mare nodding as Chrysalis walked in.
"I want it noted that I was not planning to invade because I wanted to but rather because some bastard Gryphon contaminated nearly twelve love storage areas and we lost two thirds of our reserves in a couple hours which would have seen my hive starve and easy pickings for any other opportunistic hive. Then that moron came his love so pure and powerful that it was able to fill up most carries in mere seconds. I remember one time whilst you were sleeping Nightmare, I kidnapped Lachlan to my hive and just left him in one of the love storage areas with in one hour I had to remove him because he had filled them up as well as the changelings transferring the love over. Within twelve hours we were actually having to sell love off to other hives for land and gems just so we could get rid of it. over night he made my hive one of the wealthiest hives in Equis," Chrysalis finished.
"Was why I went after him niece I hopped to gain favor with the little bastards I call subjects by showing them that I could provide them with enough food as well. And the brief time he was their he nearly maxed out our storage space. But what was most important was that he made me feel special, I was so used to the fat comments and being called a worthless queen by my own subjects but with him he forgave my cruel and nasty attitude not only that he saw though it and comforted me. I had never felt so loved before and before I knew it I was head over heels in love with him." Razor Fang giggled as the four of us grinned.
"Fellow herd mates stop thy chattering and help me find this runt." Luna growled popping her head in as she rolled her eyes.
-------------------
Fluer de Les POV
"I do not think I am comfortable with this." I whispered to my date, the stallion snorting as he dragged us to our seats. The stallion at first had come across as charming and kind but after only having dated him for two days already he was looking for sex and whilst it was good to see a stallion trying to initiate sexual intercourse as apose to it always being the mare. But he was moving far to quickly even for me as I had politely told him that I was not comfortable with the idea yet. He had accepted my answer but I could see he was not happy. Today marked the third day we had been a couple and despite my strong protest he was taking us too an arena. A barbaric event where creatures were pitted against each other such as timber wolfs, manticores and even changelings and lamia. The monsters that ran these events were able to get away with it because of the nobles that backed them. 
Many of the nobles including the late Prince Blueblood had their hands dipped in the pockets of these events which was why raids from guards never worked as they never found anything. Sadly those that tried to speak out against the Eclipse gang tended to go missing. What was worse was that they were so influential that they had been able to corner off a whole section of town in an attempt to capture Lachlan and his foals. Though to my relief he had escaped and had killed a fair few of the barbaric swines. I had tipped the princesses off about who it had been that had targeted Lachlan but even I had no idea that Blue Blood had put the hit on the young colt. 
Fancy Pants and I were some of the few nobles against the disgusting gang but the gang was owned by the nobles and anyone who tried to challenge either had unfortunate accidents. Despite that the two of us and a select few others continued to support and help the princesses where we could. 
"Mares and gentle colts, welcome to arena where we pit the most savage of creatures against each other for your entertainment." A mare cackled over a microphone her attitude and lack of caring towards the creatures that were about to slaughter each other for sport disgusting me.
" Charming gold I must insist that I do not feel comfortable watching this, can we please leave?" I asked the stallion giving me an incredulous look as he tightened is arm around my waist. I could not out and out say that it disgusted me now that I knew this bastar
"Come on, it is just a bunch of mindless animals and inferior creatures who cares it is not like they can feel pain anyway." He bold faced lied grinning as I honestly felt sick. I could not believe that I had thought this stallion charming the monster grinning ear to ear at the prospect of some poor soul being torn apart by a half starved manticore. I knew I had to get out of here and report the new location but if I did I knew the guards would get suspicious, Ponies were not allowed to leave until the show was done. the reason being is that they would teleport the bodies and blood away to an unknown location before vanishing themselves leaving no evidence. It was how they avoided capture they did not stick around and had hundreds of ware houses around canterlot alone never mind the whole of Equestria. The only people that found out about these shows were ponies that the eclipse gang trusted such as investing nobles and ponies of power that supported them.
My date though I used the term loosely now, obviously knew the eclipse and I kicked myself for not running the moment I saw the familiar mercenary armor worn by the eclipse. Not that it would have done me much good as they would have shot me down or worse thrown me into the arena with the rest of the poor souls.
A sharp horn sounded what I assumed was the event starting as I sent a silent prayer to what ever creatures were fighting first.
----------------------------------
I had been conscious for a few hours now and already I knew that when i escaped every bastard here was going to die. Like the modern cock fights or dog baiting or more accurately the Colosseum of Rome. Creatures like me, changelings Minotaur and even arachni ponies. All looked equally as scared as I was. The arena was a large dome shaped stage with walls ten meters tall and a half square metal cage to stop any of us from escaping. The ponies sat at the front were able to see into the dark holding cells pointing and jeering as I felt my blood boil.
Already two Minotaur's had been killed by a manticore the beast foaming at the mouth as it circled impatiently waiting for its next meal.
"And just for the audience we have a special next contestant." the mare spoke up making it sound like we had a choice as one of the cages opened to my right. To my horror a small changeling filly was forced out her form shaking as I realised it was a princess. Her eyes filled with tears as the ponies cheered and roared demanding blood. Slamming against the bar the handler gave a small chuckle as I roared trying to get out to help the little filly as the beast started to stalk her.
"The little filly sobbed as she quivered before the giant beast.
"KILL HER"
"KILL HER"
"KILL HER"
The cries for the fillies blood made me see red as I grabbed the cage hefting as the cage squeaked and squealed in protest. All I could think of was what if it were my kids down here. I snarled as the door continued to fight me refusing to budge as the filly barely avoided the hungry manticore. The handler gave me a sharp poke with her spear as I tore the weapon from her grasp slamming it into the key hole as I twisted the lock snapping as I gave a small grin.
A sharp crack sounded as the cage gave way under my strength actually managing to tear the gate off its hinges. The manticore not aware of me had cornered the foal licking its chops as I prepared to kill the changeling. Snarling I threw the cage door at the  manticore. The beast roared in surprise as the cage door slammed into its chest. falling backwards the beast threw the door aside yelping as I slammed into him.
The two of us rolled across the arena snarling as we lashed out with all our might. With a lucky punch I was able to daze the beast long enough to grab it by the head twisting I heard the bones pop, the beast panicked tried to throw me off. With a final twist the beast yowled before going still its neck snapping under the force.
Cheers rang around as ponies demanded more, the monsters running this place grinning as they nodded in agreement.
"Well mares and gentle colts looks like this beast here has a heart after all. Risking his life to save a little princess. It's like a fairly tell. But will our brave knight in shinning armor  be enough to hold up against our next beast!" the mare roared a commotion being heard as to my disbelief Fleur De Lis was dragged down the steps by a couple of guards. With a yelp Fleur was tossed into the ring the mare landing on her back as she groaned in pain.
"Let that be a warning to anypony that tries to leave during the show we will not have snitches in this event." the announcer hissed. Limping over Fleur gave me a sad look as I nodded.
"I am sorry I tried to get away but I was not fast enough." she whispered the crowd booing as they threw food and drink at the two of us. "I had no idea what this place was until it was to late my date, ex date brought me here as he seemed to think that I was one of the nobles supporting this barbaric event." she hissed glowering at the ponies as they continued to heckle us. " I tried to get around the guards but as I was leaving one of them must have spotted me the bitch smacked this ring on my horn and as you saw they do not care why you are trying to leave. If you try and are caught they throw you in the ring regardless of who you are. I have spent months helping your mates track down members of the eclipse gang, never thought i would end up here," she chuckled mirthlessly.
"We cant die down here! Not to these bastards." I growled steeling myself for the next challenge, Fleur giving a small nod. "I need you to look after the filly, I will deal with what ever comes out of that cage. Though from the size of it I doubt it is another manticore." I instructed the mare nodding as she and the filly got behind me.
With Fleur's horn now sporting  a magical dampener courtesy of the guards, it meant that she was as useless as the small filly was. A giant scaly foot appeared from the pitch black cage accompanied by multiple roars as I knew we were in trouble. Despite tearing a cage door off its hinges I could not remove the collar around my neck. The thing hit me with a jolt of electricity every time I touched the damn thing and only got worse if I did not remove my hands from it immediately.
"What is your name sweetheart?" Fleur asked the small changeling quivering as she looked up at the mare.
"Princess Pupa, my mommy is Queen Nabooru. Queen of the red sand hive in Saddle Arabia," the filly replied. I gave a soft smile to the terrified changeling, gently patting her on the head.
"Well I am sure she misses you very much and will be delighted to see you when we get out of here." I smiled.
"She sold me to these bad mares!" the foal replied, the two of us freezing. I looked at the tiny foal with a look of horror not believing what I was hearing. "She said that a runt had no right to rule, she gave me to these bad ponies in exchange for pony slaves." she whispered. I actually felt like crying at the heart broken foal, her story hitting way to close to home for my liking. When I got out of here these bastards would not be the only one's I killed.
A colossal roar cut off my silent fuming, my eyes narrowing in fear. Fleur ears flattened against her head the mare holding Pupa closer to her as we waited. A giant scaly foot slammed down on the manticore I had killed dragging it back inside as wet crunches were heard. A grumble from the beast sounded as the three of us came face to face with four giant heads attached to a serpent like body.
"How in the name of our goddess Faust did these bastards get a Hydra?" Fleur growled picking the small filly up as she held the terrified changeling against her chest. "Shh~ it's ok sweetie." the mare cooed, a lone tear trickling down her face. Moving forward I grabbed a rust riddled blade from a fallen Minotaur. facing the beast down I shivered fear clutching at me.
"LACHLAN LOOK OUT." Fleur cried the beasts tale slamming into my chest as I groaned my body being thrown backwards as I gave a chocked cry. I had been taunting this beast for ten minutes now keeping it distracted and away from the two behind me as the had gotten progressively angrier at my annoying tactics.
The beast lashed out with ones of its claws as I rolled to the side one of its talons tearing across my neck and chest. Only the collar had prevented my neck from being torn open. my chest felt like it was on fire blood seeping from the wound.The Hydra swatted me aside, turning it attention on the defenseless mare and filly. retreating the mare was soon backed in a corner the changeling princess crying for her mother as the creatures above cried out for blood. 
I looked up dazed my head spinning the beast getting closer to the defenseless mare and filly.
"NO!" I growled desperately trying to get to my feet. My body exhausted. Getting to my knees I wrapped my arms around the collar crying out as the thing tried to shock me. Adrenaline numbed the pain as I pulled. With a crack the dampener fractured before snapping in two. 
The hydra uncaring of my feet lunged forward my hands darting out in a vain attempt to protect myself. 
A guttural screech ran out as ice exploded from my hands engulfing the hydra's heads.  The heads thrashed about wildly as the evil bastards watching froze at the dying beasts wails. Finally the ice covered the beasts heads. The ugly statue glimmering in the torch light briefly before I slammed my fist into the thing, shattering the hydra into small shards as the Fleur gave a cry of relief.
Grinning my eyes turned purple, a green and purple haze oozing from my eyes as the doors all around the theater closed. The ponies and gryphon's panicked as the guards drew their weapons. a black fog of tendrils oozed from my shaking form. Guards and guests alike panicked as the tendrils scalled the walls intent on hunting down those responsible for my entrapment
-----------------------------
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	"STOP!" Luna roared, guards storming the place, nobles and eclipse guards alike trying to flee in panic. Many were quickly captured by the guards as Luna rushed over to me. A light enveloped her as she pushed the tendrils aside. Her body pushing against mine wrapping me in a hug. "It's okay lachlan, you needn't kill these traitors, they will be dealt with... harshly," the mare spat. Her magic encasing mine,forcefully prevented me from tearing the bastards limb from limb.
I gave a small snarl trying to break free. The tightness limiting my movement as I craned my neck to glare at her. Her head resting on top of mine, she whispered soothingly to me, gently stroking my head as the world seemed to dim around me. The tendrils that moments ago had been ready to tear the place apart, shattered. Clenching my teeth I stayed strong not trusting myself to face her  I fought to keep the tears back.
"Do not let yourself be lost to your anger, young one. Please, do not do something you will regret." She finished softly her eyes glowing in the low light as she pressed her lips against mine. I gave a growl still angry as the mare hummed in response refusing to let me vent my anger on the scum, her eyes briefly flashed to creatures behind me. "Night Veil, I want you to take these poor souls to canterlot infirmary make sure all injuries are treated and bring miss Fleur De Lee and the young changeling to the throne room." Luna instructed, the night guard nodding as she signalled two others to follow her.
"They deserve to die!" I hissed, furious that they were being shown mercy.
"Maybe, but would you be their executioner? You killed one stallion purposely and assassins accidentally, yet their deaths haunted you for months, even now you suffer the night terrors from your actions. I will not let you destroy yourself on an impulse which you have every right to want to act upon. I know the extent of their cruelty and understand your want. I am stopping you for your sake not theirs." She finished snapping her fingers as I felt my feet leave the ground. The familiar feeling of weightlessness followed by motion sickness left me lying on the familiar tiled room of our bedroom.
I gave an exhausted groan my hands cool against my head as I tried to fight down a headache. lack of food and sleep and using such powerful magic had left me exhausted. Blood lazily seeped from my chest the cuts and bruises on my body throbbed uncomfortably. 
With a gentle smile, Luna bundled me up in her arms. The mare heading in the familiar direction of the medical ward. The beautiful blue dress  that she wore was matted with blood and grime as I grimaced.
"Sorry about the party, if I hadn't been trying to be funny this wouldn't have happened." I wheezed exhausted as Luna smiled gently rocking me much like one would a child as I felt a smidgen of embarrassment. Placing me down on the bed the mare gave a loving smile as her horn glowed a soft blue.
"Sleep."
--------------
Princess Luna's pov 
It had been two days since the horrific incident and Lachlan was recovering at a fast pace. The human had kicked up a fuss about us babying. He seemed to think that he was in fit condition to leave despite having a punctured lung and a nasty scar across his chest.  
"Were it up to me I would personally see those fucks crucified and left to rot in the bad lands." Chrysalis snarled as I zoned back in. The changeling mare sat with a tooth pick working the small stick around her serrated teeth.
I found myself agreeing with the mare, despite my hypocritical speech to Lachlan about not giving into anger and murdering ponies. Unlike the young human, I was far older and wiser and I could kill these ponies and not lose a wink of sleep over it. 
"I understand that everypony here is upset but we need to stick to the ruling off the court and the rights to a fair trial. They will be tried and punished accordingly." Celestia spoke up my sister trying her best to simmer the rage that her herd mates and I felt. In a way I felt bad for my oldest sister the mare was at the end of the day was just trying to be fair in her judgment. Though why she insisted that ponies should be treated as equals to us continued to baffled me.
They were lower than us they were lower than Lachlan. By attacking our consort, mate and hopefully future husband, they should have been hung by the neck for their crimes. I was not against the ponies dying I was only against young Lachlan killing. We did not mean to baby him but each of us were many millennium's old. I was nearly seven thousand years old and in comparisons  was ancient.
I could not help but giggle as I was reminded of his childish as I remembered the time Lachlan tackled me. The human had groped me whilst biting my ear resulting in the two of us play fighting. The smaller and agile nuisance playfully nipping and tickling me as the two of us had ended up rutting for a solid hour. As the two of us had laid their sweaty and naked he had turned and kissed me and said 'I love you Luna'. The very first he  time told me he loved me. Now my sister and I up until three months ago never been really close to Lachlan even though we were part of the herd, we had been at most friends with benefits and nothing more. But that day our relationship changed, Lachlan started to take each of us on individual dates spending time with us or in general just chatting. He had quickly wormed his way into Celestia's heart and soon enough mine. 
"THIS IS UNACCEPTABLE! Those little snakes will get off Scot free if we allow them to be judged by their fellow nobles many of the prisoners are incredibly important politicians. If we let them have a  fair trial then it will be judged by an unfair jury." Razor snarled glaring at Celestia as the mare looked back icily.
"And what would you suggest that we take care of them ourselves?" she replied, freezing as the rest of the herd and I perked up at the idea. "NO, Absolutely not we are not murders and I will not kill these ponies because they have wronged us and our mate." Celestia barked Nightmare Moon grinning as she leaned forward.
"But we are murderers Celestia. We have all killed thousands and been responsible for tens of thousands of deaths over our long life's. You were personally responsible for the beheading of the first royal gryphon family, chicks as well. I was in charge of the Minotaur eviction forcing them from Everfree to the mountains so we could built our city. Luna whom at the time was starting to give in to my corruption, must have killed hundreds that day. What about the war you and I had? The two of us sent thousands to their deaths because of my greed and your negligence.  All of us have killed stallions and mares. Not one of us is free of sin so what is some scum bags to the body count? Just more faces who's names will fade from our memories." Moon growled, Celestia recoiling as she looked at the mare with a hurt look.
"We were different ponies back then arrogant and cruel. I do not wish for any of my little ponies to see what I used to be. You, Luna even Chrysalis and Razor Fang have all killed and done horrific things to the same subjects we are meant to protect. We  had ponies and changelings alike executed for daring to speak out against us. But we are not those ponies anymore. I want to set a good example for out mate show him that kindness is far greater than cruelty . If he knew what we used to be and what monstrous acts we committed, do you really think he would let us within a hundred meters of our foals or himself. So yes I do think killing them is wrong!" Celestia finished leaving us stunned as Moon reluctantly sat back down Chrysalis nervously twiddling her thumbs as none of us dared meet our sister and herd mates face.
She was of course right. The crimes of our past were to deep to merely be forgotten but this time the want for murder was justified those bastards had beaten and forced our mate to fight like some wild animal feeding him scraps and treating him like scum. With a tired sigh I rubbed my eyes feeling the stress of work. Molestia whom whilst a sexual deviant and naughty at times had also been as bad as the rest of us. Whilst she had never raped anypony she had gotten off on sexually humiliating any who opposed her.  . The scary thing was that the only thing that saved us all was Lachlan. Celestia had changed much during my banishment and I had struggled to learn of modern culture. 
I had at first been horrified when Celestia had told me that Peasants had rights now. More so when I learned that we were no longer just able to do as we pleased. Also ponies could now openly question us and even lie about us and receive no punishment. Then their was Lachlan his kindness and infinite patience had in my mind reformed many of the herd members.The amount of times we had forgotten our strength and nearly killed him or been to rough during sex was endless yet he never held a grudge and always forgave us. We had on countless occasions when stressed or having a rough day with our work lashed out at him verbally, most of the time due to him being in the wrong place at the wrong time. Yet he rarely ever rose to the verbal lashing's. 
As the others continued to discuss their plans I gave a small smirk as the door opened. Struggling inside the human limped over to us a nurse angrily berating him from behind. The room went silent as awkward glances were sent towards the human. The Hydra and other beasts had caused Lachlan a lot of damage. His right leg was still healing and the scar across his chest might never be properly healed, Hydra wounds were difficult to heal even with magic given the vile properties in their claws. 
"You should be resting Lachlan." Moon stated standing up as she went over to greet the tired human. "You are still sick and injured" she continued gently stroking his face as he shied away from her touch, his face quickly adorning a smile to hide his small slip up. 
"Hey you can't keep me down.  Also I wanted to see what you were all talking about a herd meeting very secretive. Hell I was getting scared that you were all plotting to get rid of me to inherit my millions." he chuckled winking as I sighed sadly.
Despite his up beat attitude and joking manner the others and I saw though the facade. The arena had emotionally and mentally damaged him. For the first few days we had seen spikes in his aggression then after that we had seen fear. he had refused to sleep with us for days because of the night terrors he had and did not wish to burden us. Despite our protest he had not listened and the only reason he was in hospital at the moment was because one of his stitches had burst and the area had gotten badly infected. This was why the nurse behind him was so upset at him. Given his habit of getting kidnapped and hurt, meant that many of the ponies in the infirmary knew him personally and had grown fond of him.
But it was why many of us wanted to kill those bastards so much, it was because Lachlan was hurting and it was upsetting us to no end, we felt powerless to help him. Moon and I had tried our best to calm his dreams but his body made it incredibly hard for us to even get inside his head never mind actually remove anything. 
"Lets leave this for now!" Celestia suggested the others nodding as the human gave a weak smile. Chrysalis yawned as behind her the clock struck 1:am. my heart broke as my mate the human whom I loved dearly felt like he had to sleep alone as to not disturb us and was isolating himself when he needed company most. He felt guilty for nearly massacring those ponies despite their crimes and even Fleur's attempts to help him had failed. He still spent time with the foals but apart from that he tended to either be in hospital or in his room.
He flinched whenever somepony made a sudden movement and it was breaking my heart. To see  one so young burdened with so much. Black magic, eight mates, five foals and so much more would leave a fully grown mare exhausted, yet he tried his best to shoulder all of it.
"Oh Lachlan." I sighed.
----------------------

	
		Finding peace


			Author's Notes: 
This is as far as I got with the final chapter before giving up. Give it a read tell me your thoughts and suggestions on how it should end and together we can finally wrap up this  cock tease of a story.



I had never been good at showing emotion. I came across as quite boring to most, I had known the girls for three years yet as I had come to realize we knew practically nothing about each other. They knew nothing of my past and I nothing of their’s. Maybe it was for the best. I felt so fucked up inside, this bullshit with magic and the constant drama meant that I had no time to relax with the girls to just do normal shit go to park without getting jumped go to the beach without banging two of the girls. I just wanted a day where the only thing i had to worry about was how long I planned to sleep in for. The girls needed it as well and whilst sharing responsibility had helped, they still had very little time to themselves.
Wandering the dark halls,  sleep once again alluded me. Rain gently trickled down the castle windows the gentle rattle helping to sooth my nerves. Steeping into the foals room I checked on each of the five infants. Aurora whimpered as a roar of thunder echoed in the distance, her stubby little hands reaching out to me in distress. 
Bundling her up into my arms I gently rocked the foal as she nuzzled into my chest. Her fingers grasped my shirt as her tail tail thrashed back and forth. Her fragile form shaking as I held her close. Lightly stroking her mane, Humming softly I rocked Aurora gently stroking her mane lovingly as her larger than life eyes gazed at me. I felt nothing but love as a smile crept onto my face. 
I had changed in the last three years. From a lost and scared human, to a father and loving mate at 22. But would I have done things differently. Maybe change the way I met the girls and how Isaac and Aurora were conceived,but as a whole I was happy. 
The nightmares helped to sour that happiness. Every night the same images plagued my conscious as I was forced to watch what I nearly did. How I nearly slaughtered hundreds. Regardless if they were bastards or not was irrelevant. They were still living beings. 
The young Changeling princess had been given a clean bill of health after spending a few weeks in the hospital. An aunt of the young changeling had agreed to take her in and the mother was currently under investigation. Though physically healthy, her mental health was a completely different matter. That little girl had been subjected to abuse and god knows what else and I honestly prayed that she could have a normal life after this. Fleur had escaped mostly unharmed though she had decided to return to Prance for a few months. Deciding to take a vacation as well as wait until things quietened down in Canterlot. 
The fight ring scandal had nearly thrown the country into chaos. Hundreds of affluent ponies and even minor royalty from other countries had been involved in the blood sport. The royal army and local police were up to their necks in paper work, patrols, and arrests. 
Yet still a lingering fear remained. Not of what might happen to me, but what would happen if I lost control again? The mares wouldn’t always be around to hold my hand, and keep me from cocking things up. I needed to learn self control and more importantly know when to not dick around. But who could I have help me? The mares would flat our refuse to train me. I had brought the subject up in the past when I showed interest in learning physical combat. The mares had despite listening to my valid points about needing to defend myself. Yet were hesitant and when ever the subject was approached they would put it off. 
I know they had their reasons but I it was frustrated to always be treated as a child. But then again by there standards I was. I was always reminded of just how much older these mares were than me. Not just that but far more experienced than I was. For thousands of years they safe guarded their country and to a lesser extent the world. 
I was snapped back to the land of the living as Aurora kicked me in the face, the filly out for the count. Chuckling softly, I carefully placed Aurora back in her cot. Leaving before closing the door with a small click. Rubbing my eyes I repressed a yawn making my way back to bed.
"Fuck my life." I sighed, rubbing my eyes tiredly. With Nightmares plaguing my dreams sleep was becoming increasingly hard to come by. 
Pushing my bedroom door open I trudged over to bed. Moon was attending night court giving Luna the night off. The mare in question was lazily flicking though a book, her eyes briefly meeting mine a soft smile gracing her lips. Crawling into bed I flump down beside the mare sighing as she wrapped an arm around me. 
No words were spoken, the mare simply holding me tight. Rain gently batted against the window, the gentle roar of thunder echoing in the distance. Growing up in Scotland, the shithole that it was. Rain was not uncommon. Even as a child I had always loved the sound. The soothing feeling it brought helping to calm my thoughts. 
"Lachlan." The voice of Celestia almost made me flinch as I felt a second pair of arms wrap around my torso. The concern lased in her voice snapped me out of my brooding as I shifted to face her. 
"Tomorrow I have arranged for my captains to meet with you. They have agreed to train you." Sitting up I gave the mare a look of horror,
"I'm not that fat." I replied huffing at a chorus of laughs. 
"No  but learning to defend yourself and having professionals train you with magic would only be a good thing."  the mare finished. Wrapping her arms around me she signed in content. Grunting I burred my head into a pillow. 
Protecting myself wouldn't be a bad thing. And hell how hard could it be?

months later 
'I am going to die.'
With a pitiful moan I collapsed on the ground. My joints aching, my throat burning as I gulped in air. Beside me the mare gave a small laugh. Her stance relaxing as I squirm in pain and self pity . It had only been a few hours but all ready I could feel the welts and bruising that littered my body.  I wiped my brow my eyes stinging as I clumsily climbed to my feet. 
The mare responsible for my 'grievous' injuries was my new drill instructor, lieutenant sharp point .  A veteran mare with over a two hundred years of experience with training recruits. The lieutenant had been reluctant to take me on at first. Not feeling comfortable with the idea of training someone so "fragile." Though she had respected the wishes of her princesses. 
The first half of my training had been running circuits though horrible obstacle course. my size had been a large disadvantage but the mare had said that I had to compensate for my height by being just as tough as any other mare. 
"Again" The mare snapped, thrusting the sword at my feet as I scrabbled for the weapon. Clumsily grasping the hilt as the mare lunged. Clambering to my feet I narrowly avoided her swing, the training sword striking the ground with an audible clang.
"Enough." I wheezed, holding a hand out as the mare paused. With a snort she turned throwing her sword aside, leaving me to recuperate. "That mare's a cunt," I sighed, rubbing my right arm. All ready a nasty welt was growing on the spot the mare had struck joining the many other fresh bruises that littered my body. 
The training was paying off I had never been so fit but dear god was it hard. I had never been a built guy. In fact I had been getting a bit fat with the feasts and doing mostly fuck all other than taking care of the kids.
Looking back whilst it had been a harsh few months it was nothing compared to the drama that had conspired. 
Tirek the terror of Equestria and the monster that had terrorized even Discord had returned. Draining the magic of ponies. he had quickly regained much of his old strength and had set his sights on the alicorns. The guards had fallen quickly and even with our combined magic Tirek had managed to overpower us. The kids had been taken to Chrysalis mother as a safety measure to ensure they never fell to his clutches and to insure that they would be safe until Twilight could figure out how to stop him.  Razor Fang had been forced to go as well, though much to her protest. 
Honestly the situation would have been far more terrifying and hopeless had the event not lasted all of 1 day. The horned cunt got absolutely curb stomped by Twilight and her friends a few hours after imprisoning myself and the mares. 
Though at least he hadn't wanted to shag me which was a nice change from the usual enemies. Honestly it had been underwhelming to a degree. This legendary being who had struck fear into the hearts of gods and mortals alike. Done in by friendship. Though I doubted he had seen the funny side. 
Twilight now had her own castle after the library had been demolished by the horned prick in question. Honestly it had been a tense few weeks. Twilight questioning her ability to lead and being thrust into a true position of power had been daunting for the mare.  
Though of recent they had been traveling around Equestria doing god knows what. Personally I was just glad to be free from the drama that came with those six. Though secretly I had to admit I did sometimes miss the wacky adventures. But i was a father and with my magic still an unknown factor I couldn't afford to waste time. That and with Razor Wing heavily pregnant I was loathed to leave her alone. Despite her being in capable hands and the support and protection of the rest of the herd. 
Though I did worry. I worried about being a good father. I worried about my duties to the girls. The past few months ever since the Tirek incident I had tried to spend more 1 on 1 time with the girls. In the long run it had done the family a world of good.
The peace talks between changelings and ponies was going the right way. The country felt more optimistic as of late. And luckily I had since the arena incident managed to stay out of trouble. Much to the suspicion of my girlfriends.They had it in their heads that I did this deliberately. 
Reaching the bedroom I let myself drop on the bed. My back killing me a harsh groan escaping my lips. 
________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________

	images/cover.jpg





