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		Description

Hard Cover has been hard at work on his latest story for weeks but he's hit the wall of writer's block. Hard. One stormy night as he stares at his keyboard trying in vain to will the story on, he comes to find Starshadow, a young runaway pegasus, hiding from the elements on his doorstep. The alluring filly may be just the thing Hard Cover needs to rekindle his inspiration... but not for writing.
Trigger Warning: Foalcon (sort of), Rape, Light BDSM.
A (somewhat belated) Hearts and Hooves day present to my beau. Based on actual events... sort of... Okay well more accurately, based on an RP between the two of us. Starshadow is mine, Hard Cover belongs to TheCamel. An alternate reality story set in "Submissiverse"; to read more of Starshadow's misadventures, please see Submissive Sister and Starfall.
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		The Story



The streets were deserted that night. The weather ponies had scheduled a massive rain that would linger over the area for days. When storms of such size hit, a small town like Ponyville simply shuts down.  The constant din of the rain striking against the road and the roof barely made it to Hard Cover's ears, however, as they were drowned out by the constant clicking of the heavy typewriter keys against the paper rolled up in it. The unicorn stallion's deep brown eyes focused intently on the words even as he manipulated the keyboard with his magic.
Suddenly the clicking stopped completely. Hard Cover released his magic hold over the keys and took a step back. Just as he knew it would, his progress came to a grinding halt right at that point. He had planned out the story thoroughly just as he always did, he knew exactly where his story would go from beginning to end; but this particular scene simply defied his ability to express in words... He had resolved to just forge ahead until he came to that point, but now that it had arrived, he found no relief from the block.
Hard Cover sighed, walking away from the table and beginning to pace around it instead. His mind began to wander back to earlier that evening and the argument he had had with his fillyfriend. The two had just returned from his house in Baltimare, which he had gone to as he always did to plot out his latest story ideas. She had been busy with her music while they were in the city which meant that the two had barely seen each other at all. Now back in Ponyville, she had wanted to spend some quality time with her special somepony, but Hard Cover had fallen behind on his latest story and was now desperately trying to finish in time to meet his publisher's deadline. Finally the mare had stormed out in a huff, leaving him alone with his "precious writing".
The unicorn sighed again, staring down at his hoof, his coyote-tan hoof stared back at him, empty of both his manuscript and his special somepony. His writing certainly didn't seem all that precious that moment as he suffered through the ravages of writer's block...
His reverie was broken by the sudden ringing of his doorbell. Who would be out and about on a night like this? Hard Cover thought to himself as he turned toward the front of the house. Even the pegasi responsible for such weather tended to retreat to their homes in the face of it. His curiosity peaked, the unicorn trotted over towards the door, taking hold of it with his light brown aura as he approached and gently pulled the door open.
He was greeted by darkness and rain, falling almost sideways from the wind. For a moment he thought he had been pranked before his eyes caught sight of something moving below him. Looking down, he now saw a small pony shivering quietly while taking what meager shelter from the elements it could under the small overhang of his porch. The foal was covered from head to hoof in a heavy cloak; on its back rested a saddlebag which appeared to be nearly soaked through.
"Sweet Celestia, what in Equestria are you doing out in this weather?" Hard Cover was understandably shocked at what he was seeing; nopony should be out on a night like this, and certainly not a foal out by itself...
"I'm sorry to bother you mister," a decidedly feminine voice came from under the hood. "I was flying over the area when this storm suddenly broke out..."
A pegasus filly, Hard cover thought as he stared down at the figure before him. "Lucky you came this way then; there isn't another town for miles in any direction until Canterlot or Cloudsdale." He stepped to the side of the door frame, gesturing to the filly with one of his forelegs. "Now by all means, come in out of this weather before you drown!"
A mumbled word of thanks came from the hooded filly as she quickly stepped into the house. Hard Cover pushed the door closed with his magic while the filly set her wet bag down next to the door.
She then pulled the hood off of her face, giving Hard Cover his first real look at the filly. Her fur was a deep, midnight blue which caused her light blue eyes and silver mane stand out even more against it. Her hair was pulled back into a slightly messy ponytail, which had the peculiar effect of making her appear at once both older and younger than she was somehow. The stallion took a step back as though struck by the haunting beauty of the young pegasus before him.
The filly suppressed a giggle at her host's reaction before she composed herself. "Thank you for letting me in," she said politely. "I don't know anypony in this town and I can't really afford to go to an inn. I was starting to wonder if I was just going to have to ride out the storm under a tree or something."
"It's no trouble at all. Nopony around here would let such a thing happen, especially to such a cute young visitor."
The filly laughed at this, a cute, melodic sound. "I'm glad you think I'm that cute... Oh! I haven't even introduced myself... I'm Starshadow." She looked up at him expectantly. "What about you, what's your name?"
Hard Cover paused for a moment to consider the situation. Starshadow's appearance, and her having approached him alone in the privacy of his home, sparked a desire he had worked his entire adult life to conceal. He had enjoyed the company of mares in the past, but he had always felt something was lacking when he was with them. In truth, his tastes ran... younger than any of his previous marefriends... The fresh-faced filly before him, her alluring, somewhat exotic colors and tiny frame, sang to those hidden desires. What was more, he reasoned, she had come from someplace far away and was now lost and alone. It all seemed too good to be true. The stallion never fashioned himself a predator, but when would another opportunity like this fall into his hooves...? His mind set, the stallion finally spoke.
"My name's Black Quill."
Starshadow smiled. "Thanks again for letting me in, mister Black Quill. Um... what should I do with this?" she asked, gesturing to the heavy, sodden cloak she wore.
"I'll take that," Black Quill said and a moment later the heavy cloak was bathed in the tan aura of the unicorn's magic. Starshadow undid the tie around her neck and lowered her head, allowing the clothing to float up off of her body.
The unicorn was met with a second surprise when he removed the cloak from the filly. Underneath, Starshadow wore the uniform of a prestigious private academy in Baltimare, The beige button-down top and blue skirt were immediately recognizable to him, as he himself had attended the school in his youth. The school was famous for a number of reasons, one of which was the filly's uniform. While classic and attractive, many fillies were uncomfortable wearing it because the uniform included panties. Wearing underwear was strange enough to most school-aged ponies, but what was worse was that the skirt was only just long enough to barely cover their underwear while standing. As Black Quill moved the drenched cloak onto a hook next to the door, he noted mentally that the rumors about the filly uniform were indeed true. Starshadow had begun to casually walk towards the living room; as she did, the unicorn could just make out a flash of white behind the light blue skirt and the filly's swishing silver tail.
This revelation also gave Black Quill pause, however. There was now the possibility that this filly was a part of some important family. As he turned to follow her into the living room, he mentally prepared a list of questions he would need to ask her. He needed to be certain before he made a move.
Black Quill found that Starshadow had made herself comfortable on the couch and walked over and sat next to her, though still a respectable distance apart. The filly looked up at him when he sat down.
"Do you know how long this storm's scheduled to last?"
"Another two days after tonight. The weather ponies are making up for a scheduled rain that was missed last week."
"I see..." Starshadow looked crestfallen at this news. There was no way she could fly through such weather; she would be stranded in the town until it blew over.
"Hey, there's no sense in getting worked up over that now, for the moment you're out of the weather and warm. Do you mind if I ask you something?" The filly nodded up at him. "That uniform you're wearing, is it from Primtail Academy?"
"How did you know about that?" Starshadow asked, reflexively pulling her rear legs in closer to herself.
I guess she would be familiar with that rumor too, being a student there. Black Quill thought. "I grew up in Baltimare so I used to see ponies wearing it all the time. I see they haven't changed the design at all since then. I am a little surprised to see it so far outside of Baltimare though..."
"I didn't really have time to change before I left." She glanced sidelong over her muzzle at him, a trace of color forming on her features as she continued. "Were these uniforms really always this embarrassing?"
"I think it looks good on you actually; it really brings out your fur and mane." Starshadow giggled at this, her blush deepening slightly at the compliment. "I have to ask though. You're a long way from Baltimare, miss Starshadow. What are you doing all the way out here by yourself?"
"I'm on my way to Applewood actually."
Black Quill looked down at Starshadow incredulously. "By yourself? That's a long way for such a little filly."
"I'm not so little!" The filly jumped to her feet in an attempt to make herself as large as possible. Unfortunately for her, even upright the filly was only at eyelevel with the seated stallion.
Black Quill chuckled at the show of bravado, earning an annoyed huff from the filly. "Sorry, sorry." he said as he finally was able to compose himself again. "Still though, why are you traveling alone? Where are your parents?"
There was a long, awkward pause at this. The annoyance in Starshadow's features remained, but it was clearly no longer directed at Black Quill. Rather, the filly seemed to stare at nothing, and when she finally spoke, there was clear disdain in her voice. "My parents wouldn't notice me even if I was right next to them. I doubt they even know I'm gone..."
"I see..." Black Quill thought it prudent not to press the issue; her impassioned reaction had told him all he needed to know. "So, you're going to Applewood. What are you going to do when you get there?"
"I have some friends there that I met at flight camp last year; I'm going to stay with them while I find myself."
"Find yourself? Do you not know what your special talent is yet?"
Starshadow's mood darkened once more; her head sank and all the energy fell from her voice. "I don't, I don't have my cutie mark yet..."
This was coming together better that Black Quill could have hoped. Starshadow appeared to be a smart filly but she was clearly still naive and foalish; Black Quill guessed that the filly was around 9 or 10 based on her size and that she didn't have her cutie mark. Moreover, she sounded as though she was distant with her family, that her parents were likely too busy with their lives to pay the filly any real attention and instead shuffled her off onto one surrogate caregiver to the next over the course of her life. It would be no surprise that the headstrong filly would decide to try to strike out on her own instead.
"Well, I'm sure you'll earn your cutie mark soon; a smart filly like you should have no trouble at all."
"I hope so..." She noticed the unicorn's cutie mark; three thick-looking books stacked atop one another. "Um... mister Black Quill, what does your cutie mark mean? Are you a librarian?"
Black Quill threw his head back in laughter at this, a hearty sound. The filly stared up at him in bewilderment while he attempted to reign in his amusement long enough to respond. Finally he turned to respond to the filly, though a trace of mirth could still be heard in his voice. "No no, dear, I don't file books I write them. I'm an author."
"Oh, okay that makes sense." Starshadow couldn't help but snicker at her assumption and the unicorn's reaction. Soon enough both ponies were swept up in a fit of laughter. The tension Starshadow had felt moments ago was now completely gone; the relieved filly curled her tiny body up on the couch, laying her head against Black Quill's flank.
"Well, since it'll be a few days before the storm breaks, if you'd like you can stay here until then."
"You mean it?" Starshadow sprang back to her hooves, looking over at him in disbelief.
"Of course. You said yourself you don't know anypony here other than me and there's no way I can let such a cutie just crouch under a tree somewhere..."
"Oh thank you, thank you! You're so awesome, mister Black Quill!" In her excitement, Starshadow leapt over the short distance between the two and pulled the stallion into the biggest hug she could manage, pinning the surprised unicorn's forelegs to his side. Black Quill felt the smooth texture of the expensive uniform rub against his fur, along with the filly's own surprisingly soft fur; it was a bit of an ordeal to not let his body betray his intensions in that moment. Thankfully, the moment was over pretty quickly as Starshadow realized what she'd done and quickly pulled herself off of him, now blushing profusely. "Ah! S-sorry about that. I just... It was such a relief to know I won't have to try to find somewhere to ride this out."
"It's quite alright. I'm glad you're that comfortable with me." Black Quill shuffled slightly closer to the filly who, he noted, made no move to scoot further away. "So, you can stay in my room while you're here; I'll stay out here on the couch."
"Are you sure?" Starshadow looked up at Black Quill questioningly. "There's plenty of room for me on this couch."
"Nonsense! What sort of gentlecolt sleeps in a bed while a mare in his company retires to a couch?" Black Quill shouted in mock outrage. "Now you will take my bed tonight, young mare; I won't hear another word about it!"
Starshadow giggled at the overly dramatic display. "Okay, but only because you insist."
Satisfied with her response, Black Quill reached over with his hoof and placed it on the filly's head, gently mussing her hair. His gentle ministrations were rewarded with a contented hum from Starshadow as she leaned into the stallion's touch, resting her body against his side. Black Quill allowed a predatory smile to flash across his features at this; the filly had completely let her guard down to him. Perfect.
Black Quill stopped his movements and pulled his hoof away, prompting Starshadow to look up at him, a mixture of happiness and confusion evident in her features, as well as a faint blush. "You must be pretty worn out from such a tremendous ordeal. How about you go and take a shower?"
Starshadow smiled up at him. "Now that you mention it, a shower sounds really nice right now..." The tiny pegasus jumped up from the couch, hovering just above it for a moment before gliding towards the entrance where her saddlebags lay drying. She grabbed a few essentials out of the bag in her mouth and was about to dash off before a thought occurred to her.
"The washroom's the second door on your left." Black Quill answered the unspoken question. Starshadow nodded her thanks before dashing off down the hall.
Starshadow found the washroom and closed the door behind her. Depositing her toiletries in the stall, she then turned to the mirror. She had never really thought of herself as being particularly vain, but she couldn't help but smile at the sight that greeted her. As she started to unbutton the uniform shirt, she began to hum the tune of her favorite song, her tiny body swaying to the rhythm.
Her thoughts drifted back to her host. The unicorn stallion had been so hospitable and nice to her, a complete stranger, and had offered her shelter and friendship without any hesitation... And if she was being completely honest with herself, she had to admit that he was pretty handsome as well. Even now she couldn't believe her luck at randomly deciding to hide under Black Quill's roof from the raging storm when she had come into town...
Back in the living room, Black Quill began to channel his magic through his horn. Like most unicorns whose special talent wasn't directly tied to magic use, Black Quill's spell-casting ability was limited. However, there was one spell in particular with which he was quite proficient, a spell he now meant to make use of. Closing his eyes, he felt the strange sensation associated with the spell taking hold; a moment later the room came into view in his mind, along with an image of his body sitting on the couch, his horn still glowing.
Knowing the layout of his house by heart, he turned his projection towards the wall on his left; his vision went completely dark for a moment as his projection passed through the wall before coming out the other side in the kitchen. Twice more he passed through walls, first coming out in his writing room and then finally into the washroom. His vision cleared just in time to catch the filly step into the shower stall; the running water quickly matted down her fur against her slender young frame.
Starshadow continued to hum to herself as she pulled the tie in her mane loose, letting it fall free against her back. She then turned away from the nozzle, content to simply let the hot water rush over
Black Quill laughed a little to himself as he recognized the song she was humming. "Forbidden Love Story". How appropriate.
After a few more moments of simply standing under the water, Starshadow stood up on her hind legs, using her wings to steady herself, and reached over for her shampoo. Squirting out a sizable amount of the lilac-scented shampoo onto one hoof, she proceeded to work it into a lather and begin to work it into her fur starting with her chest. 
Starshadow sighed as her hooves slid over her slickened fur, caressing her pale flesh underneath as she worked the shampoo into her fur. She had always really enjoyed bathing; the filly's body had always been extremely touch-sensitive. The act of rubbing shampoo into her fur had always caused a strange, pleasurable sensation as she went on, especially when she would wash her filly parts...
Black Quill watched her reaction with fascination as he followed her hooves up and down her body. He heard her sighs slowly becoming heavier as she went on, and noted a tiny moan escape when she began to work on her fillyhood and tail hole. Part of him was content to simply watch the filly run her hooves over her delicious young body, but he reminded himself that he needed to move quickly if he was going to be ready by the time she finished her shower.
With a snap, the stallion's projection was suddenly "leashed" back towards his body. A moment later the stallion's eyes snapped open and he shook his head, waiting for his senses to readjust to his physical body. Finally, he felt his senses returned to normal, he went to the washroom and used his magic to quietly undo the lock. He carefully opened the door and stepped just into the room. He quickly located the filly's uniform and levitated it to him before closing the door behind him. He then returned to the front door and snatched up the filly's saddlebags. Taking her belongings and stashing them in his bedroom closet, he then pulled out a small trunk from the far end of the closet containing his fillyfriend's collection of toys. He smiled as he finished the final preparations; all that was left now was to wait...
Starshadow finished her shower  and sighed contentedly. This is just what I needed, she thought as she reached for a towel and began to dry herself off. She stood in front of the mirror once again, staring at herself, her long silver mane now pressed against her fur. Again her thoughts turned to Black Quill. He had called her cute and had complimented her on her appearance in her uniform. Does he like me? she wondered. As this thought crossed her mind, an image popped into her head, one of the handsome stallion scooping her up in his hooves and pulling her into a kiss...
She quickly banished the embarrassing vision from her head, her eyes once again focusing on her reflection; she saw that she had begun blushing profusely, turning her fur a charming shade of violet. She decided to put the uniform back on; hopefully the complicated act of pulling the clothes on over her wings would help distract from her embarrassing and confusing thoughts. When she went to pick up her skirt however, she discovered it along with the rest of the uniform were gone from the room.
She stared at the empty spot where she had left her uniform before the answer came to her. Oh, mister Black Quill must have taken it so he could wash it for me. He's so nice... Starshadow shrugged off any further thoughts on the subject and turned back to the mirror, pulling her mane back into the same messy ponytail from before. Satisfied that she looked like herself, the filly turned and exited the washroom.
When she returned to the living room, Starshadow found her host was nowhere to be found. "Mister Black Quill?" she called out, wondering where the unicorn could have gone.
"I'm in the bedroom," the responses came from behind her. "I'm just getting it ready for you."
She whirled around to the hallway again, noticing that the door at the very back right was slightly ajar, light visible from the other side. "Okay," she called out to him as she started down the hallway. Once at the door, Starshadow pushed it open as she stepped into the bedroom. While it was clear that this was the room he had indicated, there was no sign of Black Quill anywhere. She stepped passed the doorway, glancing about in confusion. "Mister Bla-"
A dark hoof suddenly closed around her mouth, silencing her; at the same time she felt the strangely warm sensation of unicorn magic close around her forelegs before suddenly jerking them behind her back where a pair of hoofcuffs snapped shut over them, locking them in place. Then she found herself floating across the room as she was roughly tossed onto the bed.
The whole thing happened so quickly that Starshadow didn't even have time to think to struggle or cry out. Landing on her side on the bed finally brought her out of the shock and into the present. She tried to scream, only to find her muzzle was being held closed by the unicorn's magic. While she was distracted with this, she suddenly felt her hind legs being pulled apart, a second pair of cuffs, attached to a spreader bar, quickly clicked into place.
Black Quill smiled at his handiwork; his new pet was almost completely helpless before him. Satisfied for the moment, he crawled onto the bed, stepping down on the spreader bar to keep her legs pinned. Starshadow's eyes went wide when the unicorn finally entered her line of sight. Her expression clearly reflected her emotions; confusion, helplessness and betrayal were all evident. He now towered over her, coming face to face with the frightened filly. A grin spread over his features as he released his magic hold over her; before she could react however, he suddenly leaned down and kissed her...
Starshadow's mind went blank. Her first kiss was being stolen from her; roughly. Black Quill used his mouth to pry open her much smaller mouth and press his tongue into her. she struggled in vain against the stallion; the whole situation she found herself in was weird and scary... On the other hoof, wasn't this what she had wanted? And as it went on, the kiss started to feel really good... As her emotions grew more confused, her weak struggles waned and finally fell silent.
Sensing her giving in to his ministrations, Black Quill's horn lit. One of the cuffs on her forelegs came loose, freeing her limp hooves for a moment. Still holding the end of the cuff in his magic, he pulled the spreader bar up and looped the chain of the cuffs over it, pulling her fore and hind legs together. Feeling herself being pulled into an even more awkward position, Starshadow's struggles resumed; unfortunately for the filly, she was powerless in the grip of the unicorn's magic. taking her free hoof in his aura, he pulled it back into the cuff and closed it. With the hoofcuffs now tethered to the spreader bar, her range of movement was now virtually completely gone.
Black Quill finally let up on the kiss, the poor filly immediately began desperately gasping for air. Smiling, the unicorn levitated a gag over to the bed, easily fitting the ball into the gasping filly's mouth and quickly pulling it closed around the back of her head. He leaned down next to the filly's ear and whispered, "I was watching you shower before; you have a really nice body. I'm going to have a closer look..."
Starshadow whined, which came out as little more than a muffled whimper through the gag, and turned her head away from the stallion's piercing gaze; her mind couldn't begin to decide how it should react to being so completely helpless and exposed. Her body jerked sharply against the binds when she felt his hoof on her chest. He let the hoof glide ever so slowly and gently across her exposed body, across her chest, along the gentle curve of her blank flank, up along her slender legs... His methodical touch sent electricity through her; the longer it went on, the more the filly's body began to crave the attention.
Black Quill's questing hoof finally found its way to one of her wings. After teasing her body for so long before that, Starshadow's already sensitive wings immediately responded to the attention by involuntarily snapping open to their full length. A muffled yelp escaped the filly as she felt the unicorn's magic take hold of her other wing, mimicking his hoof's movements. She began to squirm as an uncomfortable heat began to form in her, seemingly centered around her crotch. As incomprehensible as it seemed to her, Black Quill's caressing her like this was making her feel really good...
Black Quill finally turned his attention to the main prize, smiling as he heard her let out a pained whimper when his attention on her wings suddenly ceased. Leaning in close to her spread legs, he took in the sight of her tiny young fillyhood. He took a deep breath, drawing in the scent of the filly's floral-scented shampoo, he noticed a faint scent, distinctly separate from her shampoo and radiating from her nethers.
He grinned at the discovery. He glanced up at Starshadow as he spoke. "You're enjoying this aren't you, little whorse?" The filly shook her head fervently while trying to say something around the ball gag, but there was no missing the color burning in her cheeks. Black Quill chuckled. "Oh no? Well, you can lie to me, but your body is much more honest. Why don't we just ask it instead?"
The stallion brought his hoof down to the exposed fillyhood while gently parting the tiny folds with his magic. For a moment he simply admired the sensitive pink flesh, then he ran his hoof back and forth along the length of her slit, pressing a little deeper into her sensitive flesh with each pass. Starshadow's eyes shot open as the unexpected and intense sensation hit her at once. She began desperately flailing, struggling with all her might to pull away from his touch, but aside from a slight twisting of the chain of her hoofcuffs, she remained helplessly immobilized and completely exposed.
He continued his ministrations until he noticed her tiny, clit had begun to stiffen and poke out from her glistening folds. He wrapped the hypersensitive nub in his magic and compressed it, pinching her. She squealed and continued to thrash uselessly against her bonds as she was struck by the surging pain... And yet even as it did, the strangely good feeling she had had when he was massaging her wings continued to grow...
Black Quill continued to work her most sensitive spots, and eventually the filly's feeble struggles ceased, her panicked cries reduced to faint groans. The room slowly began to fill with a faint squelching sound and a chorus of the filly's stifled moans... Finally, suddenly, he released his pinching hold of her clit and drew his hoof away, now damp with the evidence of the filly's growing arousal.
As Starshadow struggled to make sense of what was happening to her, Black Quill expanded his magic to encompass the pegasus filly completely. He turned her in place so that she was now face to face, looking up at him. he stood up on his hind legs. For the first time, Starshadow caught sight of his rock-hard cock as it twitched lewdly. "I'll bet a slut pony like you has seen plenty of these before," she heard him say with a laugh.
Starshadow felt a chill run down her spine at the sight. In truth, it was only the second she'd ever seen. Last year, at flight camp, she and an equally curious colt had one night decided to mutually explore each other's bodies. The colt's member had been small and cute, fitting easily into her unskilled hooves even while erect. By comparison, the cock now mere inches away from her mouth was huge! Monstrous! And yet she found she couldn't bring herself to look away from it...
A moment later, her vision was wrenched away from the hypnotic sight as Black Quill turned her again in his magic. He turned her back towards the wall and flipped her back onto her hooves before letting her drop. She landed on her hind legs and, because her forelegs were bound to the spreader bar, her neck, her flank forced up into the air. In this new position, she could barely turn her head, much less keep track of his movement behind her. She began to tense up in anticipation, the uncertainty of what was going to happen, what her captor would do to her next, was terrifying... and exciting somehow.
For a long, torturous moment nothing happened. Then she felt it, a hard slap of his hoof landing on her exposed rump. Starshadow yelped in surprise, but it quickly melted into a ragged moan as the sensation settled in to her body. A second strike soon followed, then another and another. Starshadow's body tensed up further under the relentless assault. Black Quill clearly wasn't holding anything back. It hurt so bad! But at the same time it was strangely exhilarating... The sensations of pain and pleasure were building in her, blending into one, fogging her mind as they grew more insistent. Every ruthless smack forced a sharp moan from her until she gave up trying to suppress them entirely. Every so often the stallion's hoof would land on her quivering fillyhood or tail hole causing her eyes to roll back in her head and her body to buck hard against her restraints as a shockwave of intense sensation rocketed through her whole body.
Finally Black Quill relented, moving back to admire his hoofwork. The filly continued to pant and moan weakly, her tiny body still locked in place. Her backside now practically glowed with color from the rough treatment. Her wings were locked up and open over her back, the feathers fully spread to the point where it appeared painful. Her tail raised high above her rump and twitched slightly in excitement while directly below it her foal hole winked at him involuntarily, leaking its precious juices freely now to the point that they began to puddle on the bed beneath her.
Black Quill rose to his hind legs, bracing himself on her flanks, and brought his throbbing cock down to her folds, pressing right at her enterence. Part of him wanted to simply force his stallionhood into that tiny foal hole and buck her senseless right then and there, but the way she'd reacted to his earlier treatment made him curious. He began to gently press into her, ever so slightly parting the lips of her fillyhood before letting up and letting his full length rub along her soaking wet folds. Again and again he repeated the motion, letting up on the pressure just before her lips could give way to take him inside.
The feelings that began to radiate from her nethers defied description to the filly. Starshadow gave up fighting them as her body reacted to the strange and incredible feelings filling her mind and crowding out all other thoughts; desperate moans escaped her lips as her hips pushed back against her bindings, attempting to bring the teasing member inside her tiny hole, her body instinctively craving the completion that could only come from being filled. Something was welling up in her the longer he teased her, bringing her building arousal to new heights, as well as her desperation...
Black Quill smiled as he continued his manipulation. He had varied the angle of his rubbing and prodding and as a result his entire stallionhood was now coated in the filly's freely-flowing juices. He'd also noticed as he worked her over that rather than pulling away as she had done before, she had begun trying to push back against her restraints. Satisfied that he'd done as much as he could, he pulled back from her little slit entirely, smiling at her pained whine when the stimulation suddenly ceased. He took hold of the ball gag in his magic, unfastening it and pulling it free of her mouth before he pressed his rod back at her entrance. The filly gasped sharply underneath him and once again attempted to push herself onto his member to no avail.
Starshadow froze when she heard the stallion's voice from behind her. "Well now, my little whorse, do you want my cock inside of you?" Her head cleared slightly while she considered what he had just asked her, her mind conjuring an image of the unicorn's cock even as she felt it pressed at her fillyhood. She began to panic; there was no way it would fit! Her tiny, fragile little body would certainly be torn apart in the attempt...! These thoughts only served to inflame the animalistic desire coursing through her, quickly shouting down any lingering thoughts of doubt and concern for her safety.
"Yes please!" Starshadow practically shouted, craning her head around as far as she could trying to catch her captor's eyes. "I want it inside me! Please, I need it!"
Smiling once more, Black Quill nodded to himself. "Very well." he slid his head over her tiny slit a few more times before he suddenly pulled up until he was aimed at her tightly puckered tail hole. Without any further hesitation, he took the filly in his magic once more, anchoring her tiny frame to the bed, and proceeded to press with all his might into her tightest hole.
Starshadow gave a confused whine witch advanced to a scream when she felt her tiny asshole being forced open well beyond its normal limits. Her eyes began to well up as her tiny ring was finally forced open wide enough for the invader to make its way inside her. Struggling proved useless as she found her whole body had been pinned down by the unicorn's magic, leaving her no choice but to endure as her rear hole slow gave more ground. On and on it went until finally she felt his body press into her rump. The pain and the unexplainable pleasure it brought with it, combined with the sensation of being full beyond capacity, robbed the filly of her voice. All she could manage was to pant heavily, her eyes rolling back in her head as she felt her insides tremble and churn as they tried to adjust to the massive intrusion.
There was a momentary pause before she felt the intruder begin to retreat. Rather than relief though, Starshadow was overwhelmed by the strange sensation of emptiness. The stallionhood pulled out to just past the fleshy ring before it suddenly, violently slammed back into her. Black Quill's body slammed into her raw and sensitive rump with the force of the thrust while his balls slapped at her fillyhood and engorged clit. She let out something between a moan and a shriek at the intensity of sensation radiated through her whole body Before she could even register this another thrust came, this time faster and harder... With each thrust the pain faded into the background of the of the spiking pleasure, quickly whiting out everything else in her mind as it built towards up to her breaking point. Her shrieking cries melted into a single long strangled moan as the sensation finally became too much for her to take.
Black Quill smiled at her reaction as he began thrusting into the tiny pegasus in earnest. Well, she's definitely found her voice again. He felt the filly's violated hole spasming and clenching at his cock and, recognizing that she was in the throes of her first real orgasm, sped up his pace,  bucking the filly as hard as he could.
On and on the impossible feelings continued to assault Starshadow's mind; every time it would begin to dim slightly, it would suddenly spike again behind each brutal thrust. She couldn't form a coherent thought; her entire existence had contracted into the sensation of the unicorn's body crashing into hers, his rigid member striking her deepest places with relentless force...
As he continued, Black Quill noted that the filly's clenching had begun to let up enough for him to continue without holding her in place. Satisfied that she had loosened up enough, the unicorn released his magic hold of her body before an idea struck him. It took him a few moments to "feel out" the right spot with his magic while he continued his brutal thrusting, but eventually he found the nub of her clit and, tracing it past the tiny exposed nub, he began to stimulate the entirety of the supersensitive organ in his magic.
The effects of her first climax were finally beginning to wind down before she felt his aura pulsing, stimulating muscles she didn't even know she had. The effect was immediate; a second wave of euphoria crashed through her, completely obliterating the first in its all-consuming fervor. Where the first climax had simply washed over her, this time she felt her insides literally firing her juices as every muscle in her body clenched as hard as they could.
Black Quill fought against the incredible tightness as long as he could but as he continued to thrust through it he could his loins tightening, signaling his own climax. With one last powerful thrust he buried himself as far as he possibly could; at the same time he reached out with his magic, taking the end of the filly's ponytail and pulling it up, snapping her neck back as far as it would go.
Through the blinding fog of her powerful climax, Starshadow felt something warm shooting into her, hitting her deeper than ever before. The sensation was amazing; she felt it warming her very core as it soaked her insides. Jet after thick jet fired into her, quickly filling her tiny cavity; however, because of her muscles relentlessly clenching and milking Black Quill's stallionhood, rather than backfire his spunk was forced deeper into her bowels. She gave a final airy cry as she felt the last jet hit her, her body finally beginning to come down from her climax just as quickly as it had assailed her; her wings fell limply at her sides as her muscles were finally able to relax.
Finally finished with his own climax, Black Quill slowly pulled out of the filly. The sizable amount of cum he had injected into her quickly rushed forward to fill the epmty space in her now gaping tail hole, but due to the position she was locked in, barely a trace amount was able to leak out. He smiled at his hoofwork, but he wasn't quite satisfied just yet...
He levitated a small key to the keyhole of the hoofcuffs, uncuffing her hooves and removing the spreader bar. Freed from the bindings, Starshadow immediately slumped down onto her chest, completely exhausted; the cum that had been building up at her entrance began to ooze out of her well-used hole. He watched this play out for a moment, a bemused grin on his face, before he gently lifted her in his magic again, depositing her back on the bed on her back. He stepped over her prone, exhausted form and stared into her eyes as he spoke. "You are mine and mine alone now, miss Starshadow. Obey me, and you will feel pleasure; disobey and you'll be punished. Does my new slave understand her master?"
The orgasmic haze still lingering in her mind, Starshadow had barely noticed being moved or that Black Quill was talking to her. Her bliss-addled mind was able to seize onto one critically important bit of information however; Obey, and I will receive more pleasure... Through a heavily labored voice and gasps for air her response came to her almost automatically. "Y-Yes... Master..."
Accepting the trance-like answer, Black Quill lowered himself until he was gently pressing into her chest and pulled the filly into a gentle kiss. Starshadow quickly met the embrace, injecting her unabashed passion into it. She felt Black Quill's hoof reaching between then, guiding his still raging stallionhood back to her quivering folds before pressing into her in one solid thrust. She moaned into the kiss as she was once again treated to the incredible feeling of fullness.
Again wasting no time, Black Quill pulled out of the embrace and began to pull out and thrust himself into the mewling filly beneath him, though this time he kept his pace slow and gentle. Even at the slow pace, Starshadow was overwhelmed by the pleasure flooding into her; she began to use what little strength she had left to thrust her tiny body in time to his thrusts, trying desperately to take the stallion's cock further into her pussy.
Noticing his partner's enthusiasm, Black Quill slowly increased his pace little by little. The filly's moans incrementally picked up in volume to match, and try as she might, with her flagging strength she finally was unable to keep pace with his rugged thrusts. Instead she simply wrapped her forelegs around his neck and pulled herself as close to him as she could manage. The stallion then stopped suddenly, leaving the little pegasus gasping once again before she gave an adorable little whine in frustration.
Unbeknownst to her though, Black Quill had picked up a sizable dildo which he was now levitating just beyond her tail hole. The toy, though not quite as large as his stallionhood, nevertheless was more than the filly's still somewhat agape hole should have been able to handle while taking his cock in her foal hole. With one hoof on her shoulder for leverage, he mercilessly plunged the dildo into her ass, filling her completely. Starshadow cried out in strangled passion as she was impaled once again; the feeling of being completely stuffed rocketing her towards yet another orgasm.
Black Quill began thrusting again, once again bucking her for all he was worth while driving the dildo into her with his magic; he alternated his strokes so that her holes were never completely empty. Her muscles churned and roiled uncontrollably around the intrusion and he grunted in pleasure as she massaged his stallionhood.
Every new thrust into her overstuffed holes triggered a mini orgasm, setting her mind and body ablaze with lust. She had no way to know how long this went on; her mind was drowning under wave after wave of heavenly pressure which lever let up even slightly. Her voice finally gave out and her head fell back as she continued to ride the seemingly never-ending pleasure.
Finally Black Quill hit his peak once more and with a massive thrust into both holes at once he exploded, firing his seed into her once again. Though it wasn't quite as much as what he had earlier emptied into her ass, it still quickly overflowed the filly's tiny womb and began gushing out between their legs.
Starshadow gave a weak cry as she came one final time from the sensation of being filled once more. Lacking the strength to even move, she was at the mercy of her body milking the throbbing cock in her pussy and the dildo pressed into her asshole. Her final climax finally began to end as she felt the streams of cum cease; she then succumbed to fatigue as she quickly passed out from exhaustion...

"So how was that? Way more fun than sitting at that boring old typewriter all night, I'll bet."
Hard Cover looked down at Starshadow who was lazily stretching her tired muscles and gently planted a kiss on the tip of her muzzle, causing her to giggle. "Any time spent with you is more fun than without, love.
"Oh, by the way, I'm just going to hang out in here for a while. I hope you don't mind." He gestured to beneath him where his stallionhood had gone soft but hadn't quite retreated all the way back into his sheath, leaving him still slightly inside her. 
"That's fine, but could you get the other one?" Hard Cover nodded and took the dildo in his aura again, gently pulling it out of her ass. Starshadow gave a shallow moan as it passed out of her tail hole one last time.
"I don't know if I've ever told you this, Starshadow," Hard Cover began, earning a exaggerated eye roll from Starshadow, "but you really are amazing. I don't know how I got so lucky to find a mare like you."
"Don't be ridiculous. Just like I tell you every time you say that, I'm the lucky one here to find a special somepony who can appreciate the true beauty of this body of mine and what it's capable of."
Starshadow thought back to before the two had met. She and her mother Starsong had lived in Ponyville their whole lives. As members of the Star family's many distant branch families, they had no fortune or clout; so nopony cared when Starsong had gotten pregnant by a strange, white-eyed pegasus and gave birth to a pegasus herself. When her father had later left town to return to his forest homeland, the kindly townsfolk all pitched in to help raise the filly.
Starshadow had had a happy fillyhood growing up in the sleepy little village, but when she and her friends reached the age where they would be earning their cutie marks and maturing into mares, she had simply stopped growing. After a few years it became clear that she was as big as she was ever going to get. Her friends had supported and continued to be friendly to the filly-sized mare as they grew up, and she had been accepted by the townsfolk as a adult despite her appearance. However, when it came to her love life, the stallions she knew had all shied away from her, saying they were uncomfortable with mating with a filly, even knowing that she really wasn't. Starshadow had begun to curse her weird little body before the novelist pony had come into her life...
"Honestly, you have no idea how grateful I am to have you, my massive stallion." Starshadow wrapped her hooves around her coltfriend's neck and pulled herself into his lips. The two ponies' tongues wrestled with one another as they continued, though Starshadow was quickly overwhelmed by her partner's size. Still she refused to relent as the make-out session dragged on until both ponies were forced to come up for air. 
Hard Cover sat up a bit once he caught his breath. "You know, there's no way I'm ever going to finish my story on time if you keep doing this."
"Well, that's what you get for ignoring me for a week; you should know by now how I get..." Starshadow gave him a pouty look, though it just came across as adorable, as did most of her expressions due to her diminutive frame and immature-looking face. "Anyway, what're they gonna do, fire you? Hard Cover and Black Quill are both giants of their craft."
He smiled down at her. His fillyfriend was one of the few ponies in all of Equestria that knew the truth about him, that beloved children's author Hard Cover and notorious clop writer Black Quill were in fact one and the same. Moreover, the filly-sized mare had, in the two years they'd been together, been the source of inspiration for a number of both Hard Cover's and Black Quill's works. 
Hard Cover shrugged. "I don't know about giant."
"Then you're not giving yourself enough credit. Take it from your number one fanfilly; the publishers will wait as long as they have to to get their hooves on your works. Especially after they read the story you make from this little scene..."
"Fair point," Hard Cover answered. Already his mind was hard at work figuring out to turn the night's events into a story. "So how was it, by the way?"
Starshadow blushed a little as she recalled the events herself. "It was mind-blowing...! Black Quill really knows just how I like it." She ran a hoof through his chest fur as her voice took on a more mature, seductive quality. "I love your dick so much, and I really love it when you let that side of you out..."
Hard Cover chuckled at the thought of his darker impulses ponified, which they affectionately referred to as Black Quill. "Well, there was no way I could resist such an adorable little schoolfilly just sitting at my doorstep now was there?"
Starshadow chuckled herself at this. "Well, I'm glad at least you had the restraint to not destroy my uniform; you have no idea how hard that was to get when you're not a student at Primtail." Starshadow winced a little as she inadvertently moved one of her wings; the sensitive appendages were extremely disheveled and aching from having been locked in place for so long, the feathers all out of place. "We really did a number on my wings though; I'm really desperately gonna need some preening later."
"I'll take care of it for you, my little filly, don't you worry." Hard Cover said as he reached down to stroke the mare's silvery mane.
"I know" She smiled up at him, leaning her face into his hoof. "Well, it's getting pretty late. We should probably eat something before it gets too much later." Even as she looked up into his eyes, her face the picture of innocence, Starshadow began to clench and relax her vaginal muscles, massaging his cock still partially buried inside her.
"Yeah, probably."
A moment passed and neither pony moved.
"So, um... Are you gonna let me up now or what?"
Starshadow gasped as she felt his stallionhood coming to life inside her once again, quickly filling her tiny foal hole to capacity once again. Hard Cover grinned down at her. "What do you think?" 
Starshadow simply smiled.
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