[b]Diary entry #1:[/b]

Um.. yeah. Decided to keep a journal. Get some order into all those thoughts buzzing around inside my head.

Where do I start? Well I got my cutie mark (finally I might add, was about frikking time). Interestingly though I got it when visiting mom in hospital. The birth was not due yet, but she suddenly got those cramps and I witnessed the birth of my little sister. I popped a boner right there staring at the newborn filly and next thing I know my cutie mark appeared.

Luckily everyone's eyes where on the little girl, so my erection went unnoticed. They did notice my cutie mark a bit later on though. I was able to convince them it was a foal being "held gently". I am pretty sure though it means something else entirely.

I guess I can count myself fortunate that my mark is rather vague. Others with a similar "issue" are usually lynched by a mob sooner or later.

Yeah I'm a big brother now and in charge of taking care of my little sister. I guess they thought with that cutie mark my specialty must be taking care of foals. And I'll take good care of her. :3

After all, they don't call me [i]Foal Rider[/i] for nothing.

[b]Diary entry #2:[/b]

I was home alone with my little sister for the first time. My parents have named her Peachy Squeeze, because of her light orange fur and the orange-red mane. I'm gonna squeeze something up her peach alright. But not immediately. She is lying in her crib and my thoughts of what I could do to her makes my head light and my groins tingle.

I managed to control myself and go slowly at this. If I act too hasty it might break my neck... literally. Ponyville does not take kindly to... ponys like me. Feeding time seemed like the perfect opportunity. Little Peach was hungry and eager to lick and suck. While the milk was heating up in the kitchen, I did some heating up myself. With the help of some boxes I managed to get above the crib and let my noodle hang down in front of her face. Celestia really seems to like irony. She gave me a larger than average tool only to work on smaller than average benches.

Peachy squeeze curiously investigated the new thing in her world and nudged and licked it. Even though it did hardly anything in terms of stimulation the thought of my little sister using her soft muzzle and tongue on my dick was just too much. I showered her with my sticky white love, soaking her fur and mane with my seed and musk. Heh, I'll never forget the befuddled look on her face. But I think she is growing to like the taste.

Well... gotta stop now. I have a crib to clean up.

[b]Diary entry #3:[/b]

During the recent weeks lil' Peach has come rather attached to me. All the adults go 'aww' whenever they see us together. My parents are more than happy to drop her off into my care whenever possible to go off enjoying some free time together. I don't mind. After all it leaves me more time to play with my little sister... and who knows? If I am lucky I'll get another sibling from the whole thing.

Peachy is out of the crib now and one active little filly, always around and between legs for pony's to trip over her. And she really digs stallion milk. I mix my semen with her milk whenever I get the chance (but from time to time I let her drink from the source directly of course). It has gotten so far she only likes it that way and refuses normal milk. One thing I gotta take care of though is her new habit. She dives under me and nuzzles my groin to get milk from me. As hot as it was the first time she did it (I sprayed her in seconds, as surprised as I was), when she tried it with dad I almost got a heart attack. Luckily they just assumed she mixed up mommy and daddy and wanted to suck some milk from her teats and had a good laugh... ha ha. I have to be really careful with her from now on. If she develops any more strange habits it could reveal my role in this.

I may have to look into other fillies and colts to satisfy my urges too. But I need a disguise. My azure fur and the almost white mane are very noticeable, much less my cutie mark. I wonder what body painting lesson cost?

[b]Diary entry #4:[/b]

Due to my excellent reputation, I had no problem establishing myself as a foalsitter for little ponies all around Ponyville. I get to know many little playthings, their homes and their habits. Invaluable information. And as a bonus I earn some money which I can use to buy fur dye and body colors.

I am not writing down details in case someone finds this diary. This reminds me. Find a better hiding place for it.

But for now it is back to my number one. Peachy Squeeze. I have begun probing her (not so) innocent (anymore) pussy with my tongue when I give her a bath. She was unsure about it at first, but now she enjoys it when I lick her deep inside. She whines really cute and almost instantly cums when I press against her hymen with my tongue and wiggle it through the tiny hole in there. I wanna pop her cherry with my dick though. Just the thought of ripping through her tender flesh with my hard cock makes me wanna... No, not yet. I have to stretch her some more first or it'll never fit inside.

For now rubbing over her velvety lips with the tip must be enough. Dang... hard again.

[b]Diary entry #5:[/b]

Last Friday was... both the best and the worst day of my life.

Short version: I took lil' sis cherry... and a lot more. And my ass hurts like hell. Have to write standing.

Long version: Um... well it started rather innocently really. Peachy Squeeze and I were out on a walk. She's got strong enough legs now to run for hours without tiring. I led her to a cozy little place near the Everfree forest. Wanted to explore her cooch with my tongue again, but it didn't come to that. Peachy was hopping around when she saw a frog for the first time. Curious as she is she investigated the animal and bent over playfully, presenting her ass to me. A few arrows of light pierced the roof of the forest and I swear her pussy lips looked dripping wet from my angle. I was thrilled by the view and my body only screamed "She wants it!" I walked up behind her and began pushing the tip of my dick against her labia. She thought I was massaging her again, as I had done before and kept still, enjoying my hot dick on her snatch. But I wasn't trying to simply rub. I tried to fit my head in her tight hole, but it wouldn't fit. I thrusted my hips for... I dunno minutes I guess, when the tip somehow got wedged a bit inside and triumphantly I pushed forward. I could feel her soft but tight entrance wrap around my dick. A bit further inside I encountered resistance, but it only lasted for a moment and I felt something tear around my tip... her virginity was taken. That was all I needed to reach climax and I shot my load directly in her, filling her to the brim.

When I came to my senses again I watched with shock what I had done. Peachy wasn't ready yet for a cock like mine. I wondered why she didn't make a sound, but I found her to be unconscious. And it was no wonder why. Her vagina was stretched open and a mix of my semen and her blood seeped out of it. I had no idea how much damage I had done, but I felt panic coming up. It was impossible to hide what happened to my sis' even should she survive the rough mating.

Just when I was about to run off and seek my luck in the Everfree forest a plan formed in my mind. It would be painful... but it would save my ass... even if it meant destroying it.

First I had a second go with my still unconscious sister. I wasn't sure if it would work and I at least wanted to get more than one premature ejaculation out of this in case I got caught. My dick hadn't even gone soft between the first and the second time. I didn't last very long the second time either; the feeling of her cooch was just too good.

After cleaning myself as good as possible I dipped my hooves in the blood/semen/dirt mix on the forest floor and drew a mark on her butt. A simple five pointed star with a 1 inside. I'd have loved to paint something more elaborate but... eh painting is not my strength. I also painted the same symbol over my cutie mark just with a 2 inside. That was the easy part.

The hard part was to destroy my anus, if I wanted to make the story of a brutal rapist believable. I had found a low hanging branch that was perfect for the task. Taking a deep breath I made a jump back and drove the rough thing up my ass. I almost blacked out from the pain. And pulling it out felt even worse.

It took me over an hour to haul myself back to the edge of the forest where I was found quickly. I could only whisper Peachy's location before falling unconscious from the blood loss.

In the hospital the pony nurse managed to patch both me and my sis back together. And then I told them my story. I once heard that the best lie is as close to the truth as possible.

So I said our attacker had a similar fur color as me, just with a darker mane. And that he was a unicorn and not an earthpony. I described his cutiemark as a white five-pointed star and of course I tried to stop him, but he did some strange magic stuff to me and when I came back to my senses it was all over.

And they bought it... hook, line and sinker.

Now I had the perfect setup. A pony looking almost like me, will be taking all the blame for my actions. And if I am not too careless, then nopony will suspect me... being the victim helps in that regard. Might fake a permanent impediment too. Don't know yet.

Damn I'm good.

[b]Diary entry #6:[/b]

Have to write this propped up over a pillow. My ass is healing slowly and still hurts a lot. But my plan worked perfectly, so it was well worth it. Nopony suspects anything. Everypony sees me as the victim. But the icing on the cake was when my sister came to apologize for suspecting me. She said 'You'd never do something like that'. Oh how wrong she was.

As it turns out, the vagina is more durable than the rectum. While I am still in hospital and recovering, Peachy Squeeze could already go home. Good to know. Next time I can bone her for real.

The search for the mysterious pony that looks almost exactly like me is still in progress. Nopony has been found yet. Of course there isn't somepony to find, but I half-expected them to round up some unfortunate colt and make him the scapegoat.

Well, not much to do while I am here. Although, I do plan to make a trip to the infant wing of the hospital as soon as I am better.

[b]Diary entry #7:[/b]

I discovered a goldmine. The infant wing is almost completely unguarded at night and I found a sneaky entry to there over the windows and roof. They still think I am mostly immobile (except for slow limping), so I should be safe from suspicion.

[b]Diary entry #8:[/b]

Couldn't find any good white paint, only some weird white… stuff. Dunno what it is, but it stains like hell. It would be enough to put my mark on my little ponies, but I'd prefer doing that with my cum. And since it is almost impossible to get out of fur, I have to refrain covering my cutiemark with it. I just have to avoid being seen. I should really think of a name for a business card I can leave behind, so the news can address me properly. Or I'll leave the name up to them. They are good at stuff like this.

Can't wait to get to those little colts and fillies just begging to be impaled by my rod. Dang gettin' hard just thinking about it. Better not let the nurse see me like this...

[b]Diary entry #9:[/b]

Oh my Celestia! What a night. What a night. I had three foals this night. Three! Can't believe my luck. Was close in some moments, but I better start from the beginning.
First I visited a young colt. Maybe a little younger than I was when I began to discovered my lust for foals. He had no cutiemark yet and was in here for a checkup.

He must be a sound sleeper, ‘cause I could enter the room and lock the door before I started my dramatic show. I stood in the window, the almost full moon behind me and called him out. Luna his goddess needed a favor, or something. I forgot really. My heart and mind was racing so fast I could hardly think.

Surprised at first, he then gave in rather quickly. Either he was too scared, too dumb or too... devoted? I dunno. He really jumped on the explanation that I'd need to perform a holy ritual on him for which I had moved my horn between my legs ^^. He willingly bent over the bed and let me enter his behind. Again I got lost in my desires and began pounding the boy with my large cock. And I have to say he kept really quiet during the whole session. His ass was tight, but not as tight as my sister had been. In the end he did pass out, but was conscious long enough to experience me filling his rectum with my 'holy essence'.
I had planned to go back after one, but my cock... I... wanted more. So I quickly gave the lad a star and the lucky number 3 and vanished in the night. Since I was pretty sure I wouldn't get so lucky twice in one night, I decided to skip the dramatic part for the next victim and get to business right away.

And then I saw her. Her patient’s notes said her name was Amber Eyes. And it really fit her as I found out a bit later. So far I had tried ass and pussy as a wrap for my sausage. Can't really decide which one I like more... I have to do more study on the subject ^^.
But for now I wanted to try the third remaining pleasure hole. The mouth. So I prepared for a rough, surprise face hump. Lingering over Amber's bed I waited... and my patience was rewarded: she yawned. Before she even had her mouth fully open I came down on her, shoving my hard, cum smeared dick in her tiny throat.

Not surprising, her eyes really were Amber. I got a good look at them as she stared at me struggling to get my manmeat out of her mouth. It was so hot to see her struggle and flail helplessly and so I pushed deeper and deeper. After half my length was inside her, her throat looked incredibly bloated. The diameter of her neck had doubled after all. The tip had to be down in her stomach by then! But one thing didn't happen I expected. She didn't pass out. I stopped the face fuck for a second to see where she got the air from. And then I noticed the two thin tubes going away from her nostrils. That's how she did it. The breathing tubes worked as a snorkel now.

I decided to use this to my advantage... and with advantage I mean pleasure. I slowed down my movements and let her 'enjoy' the situation to the fullest. Over the course of the next half hour I'd slowly descended deeper in her mouth, my cock filling her tummy directly with cum. She involuntarily swallowed repeatedly and milked me really well in the process. I was a bit disappointed that she wouldn't get a taste of my sperm this way, but then remembered that my cock probably had more than enough taste after riding that colt's ass. She also tried to bite me, but her jaws were not strong enough to put me in danger. Her teeth scraping over my skin just increased my fun.

When I finally came I almost fell out of the bed, so intense was it. I could see how her belly was growing as I was shooting inside her and I instantly had a smaller, follow up orgasm that lasted for over a minute.

Pullout was messy. I soiled her whole bed with my juice. And she did the rest as she couldn't hold all my cum inside for long.

It is hard to draw with cum in a flank, when that whole flank is covered in cum, so I instead I just licked the star symbol and number 4 into her fur.

Then she began to cry for help and I knew I had to leave and took a dive for the window. Self-praise stinks but… oh well this my fucking diary. I can write whatever I want. Nimble as a goat I climbed around on the outside of the hospital and made my way back to my room. This was when I made a mistake that could have broken my neck: I jumped to conclusions.

I passed the room for the newborn and found it empty save for one tiny foal. Also the nurse usually here was not in sight. I concluded they got all alarmed by the other nurse and were probably searching the hospital for me. I couldn't let this one pass. That tiny pony was as young as it'd get, merely a few hours old. I'd have to rape a pregnant mare to get anything younger... hm… take a mental note for that.

Oh, nurse coming. Gotta go!

