All characters depicted in this work are purely fictional and over the age of consent. Any situation is meant as parody and does not represent any child, living or otherwise.

…
Dazzle Dust slowly approached her door as a small knock wrapped against the wood frame, the young pink unicorn slowly opening it to reveal a rather upset looking stallion. His fur was dark red and his mane a bright pink, the same colour as Dazzle’s fur. Dazzle looked up at him with her lime green eyes, the stallion smiling gently as he looked at the pretty star over her left eye. Her hair was a mix of black and purple, in a Mohawk fashion much like the stallion’s, both ponies styled in quite a punkish manner. “Dazzle, thank you for agreeing to meet with me” the stallion said in his flustered state, still looking a tad disheveled.
Dazzle nodded as she let the pony in, the door closing gently behind him, “It’s no problem Hunter, I completely understand.”
The stallion had told the filly all that had happened to him a few days earlier, his strange run-in with Shining Armor and his royal guards leaving him embarrassed and ashamed. He had consoled in the kinky filly, knowing she was more versed in such acts than any other pony he knew. He had a wicked plan for revenge, but he needed some tools to exact it with. Dazzle had agreed to lend the stallion some of her kinky items, the young accomplice quickly gathering them as Hunter sat down on the living room couch. He looked around a bit nervously as various objects were placed on the table in front of him, sweating bullets as he waited for her to finish, “Your folks are out right?”
Dazzle giggled as she placed the last item down with her magic, watching the stallion slowly gather them into his bag, “Don’t sweat it Hunter, they won’t be back for a few hours.”
Hunter panted as he finished gathering everything, still looking nervous despite Dazzle’s reassurance earlier, “Th-thanks Dazzle, really means a lot!”

“Umm, Hunter…” she said as he tried to rush off for the door, the stallion turning to look at the filly, seeing her bent down with her flank in the air, “Don’t you wanna practice what you’re gonna do?”

Hunter gulped as he looked over at the young rump, still a bit nervous about her age and the setting he found himself at. He felt his cock stir however from the cute form of the filly, sighing as he stepped towards her, opening the bag he had over his shoulder, “Alright fine… I suppose I should thank you for the favour.” He reached into the bag and picked out the first item, Dazzle looking up as he approached her front. He had a riding crop in his jaw, winking to her as he pressed his slowly hardening cock against her face.
She rubbed her face all over it joyfully, sighing softly as she planted kisses onto it. Her tongue slid along the length of his shaft before pressing to his cockhead, giving it a small kiss before lapping dripping precum off the slit. “Mmm, I missed hanging out with you” Dazzle whispered lustfully to the stallion, squeaking out as the riding crop slashed against her flank.
“I’ve missed you too Dazzle!” Hunter sighed happily, leaving slash after slash of the crop against the filly’s little rump. Dazzle kept planting firm kisses on the stallion’s cockhead as she looked up at him expectantly, Hunter chuckling as he said to her, “I forgot, you like me mean!” He slashed the crop against her pussy suddenly, just once, leaving her legs shaking as the pain rushed through her lower body.
“Ahh, th-thank you sir!” Dazzle whimpered out, another slash hitting her pussy before the rest resumed hitting each cheek of her backside.

Hunter seemed to ignore that comment, instead pressing forward with his shaft as he commanded her more, “Suck my cock you little slut!” Dazzle did so, gagging only for a second as Hunter buried his entire length down her throat. His hips started to shake as he rode her throat good and fast, his balls slapping lewdly against her chin. He kept slashing her rump with the riding crop over and over, stopping it after a few moments to grab another item. Dazzle did not see what it was at first, focusing all her attention on the thick cock that was riding her muzzle fast and hard. She kept sighing and moaning happily, suddenly squeaking out a pained whimper over the stallion’s cock as he pressed a firm butt plug to her tight pucker. “Yeah, you like it when it hurts don’t you?” he asked her, grinning as she wiggled her head, “You little slut!”

He kicked the plug with his hoof, the filly dropping the cock from her muzzle as she cried out in pain. The plug had wedged itself all the way in from the kick, the unlubricated toy ripping her ass raw. She tugged on Hunter’s balls with her lips as she dealt with the pain, whimpering out, “Oh my god, thank you sir!”
“Mhmm,” Hunter half ignored what she said, hovering his cock over the filly’s head, “I got another task for you slut!”

She nodded happily as she looked up at him, so turned on by what was happening, “Anything sir!”
The stallion’s grin grew only wider, Dazzle blinking as small droplets of urine started to drop out of the stallion’s cockslit over her face. “Drink my piss you little piggy!” he growled as his stream began to pick up, young unicorn opening her mouth just in time as the stream began to jet out in a quickened pace. She gulped it down as the stream kept pouring out, the filly’s stomach only lurching a couple times as her body somewhat rejected the high salt content of the acrid waste. “That’s it good piggy!” Hunter groaned as he kept emptying his balder, eventually shaking his shaft to make sure her fur was also soaked in the mess.
She panted and groaned as the stream came to a stop, her eyes somewhat bloodshot as they stung from the urine that had hit them. “S-sir” she gasped out hungrily, moaning as he turned and sat on her face. She inhaled the musk of his rump deeply before sliding her tongue over his warm pucker, digging it deep as his tail flopped over the back of her head.

“That feels nice,” Hunter sighed, wiggling his rump a little to aid in the probing motion of the stallion’s tongue, “I forgot how good you were at eating ass!” Dazzle simply replied with a gasp over the stallion’s puckered hole, sliding her tongue in as deep as it could go before circling it around in smooth slides. “Mmm, that’s it!” Hunter sighed contently, bouncing his butt over the filly’s muzzle as she slurped her tongue in and out. He let her dig her tongue in for a short while longer before turning around, showing off his throbbing cock, “Aright slut, show me that cunt of yours!”
“Y-yes sir!” Dazzle moaned as she turned around, raising her flank for him. He could see the base of the butt plug that was still buried inside her bowels, her little pussy soaking from excitement. Her juices ran down her legs, the stallion making a purr-like groan as he rubbed his pre-soaked cockhead over her little sex.
He slowly put his weight forward to help shove the bulbous head into her, groaning as she let out a gentle whimper, “That’s it, take that cock baby!” He leaned in slowly as more and more of his length buried into her tight snatch, the filly’s belly bloating slightly as the shaft penetrated her deep depths. “Oh fuck yes!” Hunter groaned as his pace increased, the long shaft sliding in and out of her damp warmth as it clung to him tightly. Her juices soaked the entire length of his shaft, dripping down to his balls where it soaked into the firm orbs in a light pool.
“H-harder please sir!” Dazzle whimpered out lustfully, wiggling her flank in need.

Hunter’s muzzle hooked into a grin as he nodded in delight, putting the weight of his body into his thrusts, “Good idea!” The long shaft continued to pound deep into her depths, his balls slapping lewdly against her rump as he kept riding the slick little pussy. “Fuck yeah, tightest cunt in all of Equestria!” Hunter boasted, which made the filly blush fiercely.
“S-Sir, that feels so good!” Dazzle Dust cried out in ecstasy, feeling his pace somehow increase even more so. He drove his length down hard into her, cockhead starting to flare as the filly squirted all over him. “Don’t stop!” the filly cried out in tears as she rode out climax after climax.

Hunter nipped his bottom lip as he gave a few more lunges into her, asking her in a low growl, “You ready for me to flood that pretty cunt slut?!”

Dazzle hissed a low pained breath as she replied, as horny as ever, “Oh god, yes sir!”

The stallion could barely keep up much longer, his whole body lurching forward one more time as his cockhead spread as big and full as it could get, “Here you go my little cocksleeve!” A heavy volley of cum fired inside the filly, her belly bloating all the more bigger as she dropped down to the floor. Hunter gasped happily as he stood with the filly still impaled by his stallion meat, a firm pop ringing out around the room when he finally pulled out. A thick pool of cum dripped from her tight young pussy when he removed his cock, the stallion slowly stepping around to her front to place his shaft over her face. “I think that’s even practice for one day” the stallion chuckled, watching as the filly starting suckling his shaft again, little droplets of cum still dropping from his cockslit.
“I-I’ll say!” Dazzle gasped as she cleaned the shaft of her own juices, smoothly working Hunter’s length in and out of her throat until he was sparkling clean. She dropped to the floor a moment later, Hunter almost about to leave until his conscious tugged at his psyche. He dropped down to the floor next to the filly, pulling her tightly to him as he chose to cuddle her for a few minutes before leaving.

…

The next day, Cadence was walking through the halls of the Crystal Castle, left all alone as her husband and his guards were at training. She spoke to some of the other members of the royal kingdom as she made her rounds through her home, finally making her way back to her personal chambers. She let out a relieved sigh when she finally was able to hop down onto her bed, letting out a long sigh of “Finally!” She closed her eyes as she chose to have a good afternoon map, the beautiful pink alicorn undisturbed for a few moments. She was near inches away from reaching her slumber, when suddenly a ball gag was shoved into her muzzle, the mare trying to scream out without much success as her wings were tied to her sides with long bondage ropes. A moment later she felt spreader bars squeeze between each set of legs, her eyes tearing up in fear as she was left completely restrained atop her bed.
She tried to look around frantically, getting very little success before Hunter stood in front of her. “Hello princess,” he said with a twisted grin, more fear filling the pony’s eyes as she realized who the captor was, “Your husband did quite a number on me last week, in fact, my tailhole is still a little sore from it.” He gave her a moment to let the facts set in before continuing, “Now, I normally am not one to hold such a grudge, but I feel I have been wronged, and some amount of penance is required.” Cadence glared at him as he stood in front of her with his cocky grin, her eyes widening and face turning pale when his cock dropped out over her face. “Now I’m going to give you some time to think about this before I remove your gag… I don’t want you screaming for help. In the meantime, let’s get the rest of you [i]ready for me[/i].”
Cadence did not like his words or the weight behind him, her gaze following the stallion as he opened the bag he had brought with him. He slowly pulled out what looked to be a butt plug, the stallion chuckling as he slowly lifted the mare’s tail, “Let’s see what you’re hiding back here princess…” He looked over both holes before reaching down with his muzzle, Cadence’s cheeks flushing red as he let his tongue slide over her backside. He let it linger there for a moment before pulling back, “Mmm, you taste a lot better back there than your husband!” Cadence looked shocked at all the knowledge she was receiving, whimpering through her gag as the stallion suddenly began shoving the plug into her rear, “If you don’t relax, this will only hurt more.”
Cadence did her best to relax despite her overwhelming fear, the plug eventually sinking all the way into her tight hind end. “See, that wasn’t so bad was it your highness?” he looked over to watch her blush, the mare clearly unable to hide how much her body physically appreciated the attention. “Now…” Hunter thought aloud as he returned behind her, “Let’s see what a royal cunt feels like!” Her eyes widened as his cockhead pressed to her pussy, the mare shaking her head as he shoved himself in. Her body was not afforded much time to get used to the stretching, and she let out a howl over her ball gag. Her saliva was constantly pouring from her lips as she nipped and sucked on her gag, her body shivering and shaking as the stallion raped her. The plug in her ass only increased the tension in her pussy, the alicorn getting heavy rushes of pleasure despite herself.
“I take it I don’t have your consent yet?” Hunter laughed, Cadence turning her head to glare at him, her eyes filled with tears. The stallion laughed and began pounding harder, grabbing the riding crop from his bag and slashing at her back, “It’s no matter, your resistance is making that pretty pussy tighter!” He drove his shaft down deep into the mare, letting out loud moans as she continued to cry and gasp, the mare trying to fight the growing orgasm that the stallion was forcing out of her. “Fuck yeah, look how wet you’re getting,” he hissed to the mare, riding crop hitting her flank now, “You’re really starting to enjoy this aren’t you?” Cadence kept blushing, protesting with herself as the pleasure continued to increase, “It’s ok to want this, I won’t tell the Crystal Empire that their princess is a little slut!” She wiggled her head in an attempt to disagree, but a moan could barely be heard as it was muffled out from the flaring of the stallion’s cockhead, “Mmm, here we go, I’m gonna fill that royal cunt with my seed!” He watched as the princess shook her head and screamed through her ball gag, clearly not wanting to risk it. He smiled as he went to pull out, stopping himself as he thought aloud, “Yeah, fuck it!”
Cadence sobbed louder as the cockhead stuck in her with its full diameter, whimpering in disgust as she felt the sticky slickness of his seed filling her up. “Mmm, fuck yeah!” he growled as he finished emptying his load into her, pullout to look over the nice pony creampie he had made. He moved around to her front and reached for her ball gag, holding it as he said to her sternly, “Now remember, if you call out for help, it’ll cost you!”

Her eyes locked onto his with fury as he pulled the gag aside, her saliva dripping everywhere as she yelped, “Someone, please help!” She only managed to get the short statement out before the plug in her ass grew spikes, the mare crying in pain. The spikes were only a warning, soon disappearing as the alicorn continued to pant in fear.

“You see dear princess,” Hunter began to explain, “I’m friends with a little unicorn who knows a lot of magic, so I’m afraid that plug in you is charmed to keep you obedient… understand?” She nodded silently, still sobbing as she watched his cock drop towards her. “Alright your highness, time to suck some cock... oh, and if you nip, that ass will be bleeding for weeks!” Cadence nodded with harsh understanding, still whimpering as she reached up with her lips. Her tongue touched a long strand of seed that fell towards her muzzle, gulping it down anxiously before sucking the shaft down slowly. “Mmm, like the taste of your own pussy slut?” Hunter asked, knowing he would not be offered much of an answer. Cadence kept sucking his shaft down, gagging only for a moment when the stallion wedged it into the back of her throat, “That’s it, choke on it baby!”
Her nose was running a little bit as her gag reflexes were continually assaulted, her eyes squinting shut as her assailant began to ride her muzzle, “Good bitch, choke on that cock!” She did so without much other choice, her stomach lurching once or twice as the heavy shaft continued to pound deep in the back of her throat. Hunter loved watching the bulge in the princess’ throat, easily seeing the shape of his cock as it slid in and out of her gullet. He continued to use her luscious lips until he was half hard again, pulling out to hover his cock above her. “Alright, I have a big treat for you now!” he said with sadistic glee, Cadence looking up with worry at his sinister grin.
“Wh-what is that?”

“Sir!” he growled back to her, Cadence somehow looking even more in disgust.

“What is that, s-sir…” she anxiously corrected herself.

“I’m going to give you a drink!” he said happily, his cock starting to twitch.
Cadence thought about what he could have possibly meant, “Drink? Oh, oh god, oh god please no! Anything but that!”

Hunter grinned as he watched the mare wince, knowing the spikes in her butt plug would be poking at her bowels again. “Open up princess, you’re going to be my royal urinal!” Cadence said nothing as she let out a sob, opening her muzzle and holding her tongue out until the spikes subsided inside her. Hunter sighed as he gently relaxed himself, coaxing his bladder with a little push until the bright yellow stream poured out of his cockslit. Cadence gagged almost immediately from the harsh taste, salty, sour and grossly warm. She gulped it down though, her stomach rumbling uncomfortably as pints of stallion waste made their way down to her belly. “That’s it, guzzle it you little piss slut!” the stallion called out happily, glad he had stored up so much in his bladder that afternoon.
Cadenced kept gulping it down until the stallion finally pushed his cock down, letting the rest shower over her chest and then up over her face and hair, until she was dripping in his scent. “Th-thank you sir” she cried as she was left in a heap of piss, burping uncharismatically from all she had been forced to drink.

Hunter smiled back to her with a sickly sarcastic grin, “You’re very welcome my dear!” Even his tone was rudely mocking, the stallion turning the opposite direction as he grin only grew bigger.

“Oh god, what now?” Cadence whimpered as he leaned down, whimpering as his musky balls were placed over her face.

Hunter wiggled his rump over her muzzle as she suckled on his firm, musky orbs, pressing his pucker to her nostrils, “Sniff it bitch!” She whimpered as she reluctantly did so, inhaling the musky scent of his rear. It was clean but full of its natural masculine scent, the mare left to sample it in heavy breaths as the stallion simply kept wiggling his flank over her face. “You like it huh?” he asked as she kept lathering his balls in her saliva, the mare eventually breaking to lie to him.

“Yes sir,” she said in a watery tone, “It smells wonderful!”

He chuckled as he maneuvered himself a little closer, shoving his rear against her lips, “Give it a taste then bitch!”

She shook her head as she started to stutter out, “N-no!”

Hunter pushed down harder, his rump holding her down as he growled, “Worship my ass, now!” Cadence let out another pathetic sob as she started to lap at his hole, tongue circling around it. “I’m getting sick of this crying shit!” the stallion growled, sighing as her tongue slid deeper inside him, “Mmm, you give these kinds of kisses to your husband too?” Cadence said nothing, probing her tongue as deep as it could reach. “Who’s ass tastes better huh?” he chuckled, groaning as she circled her tongue around inside him. He sniffed the air as the alicorn’s arousal hung around, the stallion laughing as he commented on it, “You’re so turned on, your husband must push you around a lot too huh?”
Cadence kept sliding her tongue around until the stallion had finally had enough, Hunter getting to his hooves and walking back up to her ass. He slowly yanked the butt plug out, Cadence gasping before asking him, “D-does this mean you’re done?”

Hunter laughed as he instead pat her pucker with his cockhead, slowly letting it sink in, “Hell no!”

Cadence started to snarl as she said to him, “You know without that plug I can cry for help now.”

“Sure can,” Hunter said with a laugh, “Are you going to?”

It was a dangerous ploy but Hunter was sure from the scent in the air he had won Cadence over, the final nail in the coffin to the princess’ Stockholm Syndrome whispered out from her lips, “…no.”

Hunter laughed as he shoved his prick in, starting to ride the mare’s tight ass with quick lunges, “Yeah, I didn’t think so!” He pounded her hard, her sore ass obediently taking each thrust as she began to moan out with strange satisfaction, “You like that don’t you?” She was still a little apprehensive, but Hunter offered her no quarter, “Tell me you like this bitch!”

“I love it sir,” she finally gasped out, moaning as he kept thrusting, “Please, fuck me harder!”

His teeth grit together from how intensely he was smiling, his balls making quite a lewd sound each time they hit her flank, “You pig!”

All at once Cadence’s will seemed to fall apart, her previous questions all given answers in one lustful cry, “I loved your piss sir, your cum feels good dripping from my pussy, and, an-an-and your ass tastes even better than my husbands!”
Hunter let out loud laughter as his victory rang true, his thrusts increasing once more as he felt more turned on than ever before, “Maybe I’ll let you eat it again when I’m done with yours!”

“Please sir!” she begged, pushing back to aid in his vicious thrusts.

“Want both your holes dripping with my cum?” he asked the princess, her head wagging in agreement this time, “Huh? Do you pig?!”
“Yes sir, please fill my ass with your hot cum!”

Hunter pounded down hard, lunging into her sore hole as his cockhead began to throb wide, “Here it comes slut!”
Cadence let out a resounding moan as she felt thick strings of stallion seed fire away into her backside, the stallion panting and groaning as he reeled from his own orgasm. He reached for the riding crop he had brought with him and once again started slashing at her cheeks, the reddened flank twitching each time he brought the crop down as Cadence moaned, “Yes, punish me sir!”
“You like that huh?” Hunter said in a muffled tone as he kept slashing at her butt, the crop dropping down several times until both cheeks were bright red, “Mmm, yeah, no more prissy pink for that ass!”
Cadence blushed again as reality set in her mind for just a moment, her breath anxiously slow as she lay covered in her abusers cum and piss, “D-does it look nice?”

Hunter noticed how she had started to get upset again, quickly hushing her up by offering his rear once again, “Sure does… here I promised you this!”

Cadence took a deep breath before pressing her lips to the stallion’s rear again, whispering to him, “Yes, thank you sir.”

…

“I’ll see you all later tonight” the voice of Shining Armor said as he dismissed his royal guards, approaching the personal chambers he shared with his wife.
“Take care sir!” one of the guards said, giving a bow to his superior before leaving the opposite direction down the hall.

Shining Armor happily opened the door as he let out a relieved sigh, happy to finally get some rest after all his training, “Cadence dear, are you h-h-here?”

He looked on anxiously as his last words stuttered away, a blind rage filling him as he was left face to face with hunter. The red pony wore a cocky grin as he stared the prince down, the princess laying under him with terribly matted fur. Hunter chuckled as Shining was trapped in place with anger and confusion, his whole body shaking as he was left in blind fury. “Well my sweet prince,” Hunter said cockily as Shining was left to watch his wife slurp her tongue along the intruder’s asshole, “I guess this makes us even?”
