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		Description

You are Tomas Wheeler, a standard run of the mill factory worker. After one long and hard day at work all you wanted to do was sit at home and lay back. However after someone puts a leaflet through your letter box advertising a new bar down the road, you decide to give it a try.
When you are taken to the owner who sounds a little like someone you recognise, he offers you something very enticing, something that you can't refuse. Women.
When you refuse, the owner kidnaps you and starts a series of intimate encounters that not only show you things you thought impossible but also truly how far you are willing to go to save yourself.
Features - Rough sex, Bondage, Human X Pony
Written in second person.
Cover art by Holivi at deviant art - any credit goes to the artist.
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		Discorded Pleasures - Princess Celestia



	+Bang!+
You throw your jacket onto the kitchen table as your front door closes, your car keys clattering across the surface and falling off the edge. You sigh and pick up your keys placing them on the key rack by the front door. You bend down and pick up the mail you stepped over to enter, you shake your head, same old shit. Walking over to your fridge you pull out a beer and rip the top off, relaxing as you take a long deep chug of it's contents.
You flick the red button on your answering machine as you pass it by, you stand next to it as it reads of the messages.
“First call, twelve forty five, Tuesday.” - “Hello Tomas, it's your mother here!”
You sigh heavily. 'What the fuck does she want?' You think to yourself.
“I just wanted to say that the family is getting together next week for a reunion, it would be nice to-”
You press the next button. 'No thank you, mother!' You frown as the next message plays.
“Second call, four sixteen, Tuesday.” - “Tomas, it's Dave.”
“Fuck you Dave!” You say, smirking as the message continues.
“I need you to come in early Monday again, there's a large order incoming then and I need your expertise on it. Please contact me if you can.” You grunt as Dave hangs up.
“You mean you can't handle it and need me to do all the work!” You say as the answering machine ends. The mail wasn't great either, just junk mail and coupons. Throwing the mail onto your coffee table you sit down and relax onto your couch, every muscle aching as you stretch and hear bones crack. “Work was such a bitch!” You groan, taking another long drawl from your beer only to find you empty it. “Shit! The was my last one too.”
A knock is heard at your front door and a small leaflet is put through the letter box. 'More junk crap!' You stand up and look out the front door spy hole, no one was around. You look down at the leaflet, picking it up it was a advert for a new bar that was just opening down the street from your place.
“Discords? Never heard of it.” You say flipping the piece of paper over in your hand. “Fuck it! I need a good drink, I'll see what this place has got, better be worth it.” Heading into your bathroom you wash up and change into a more casual get up, jeans and a t-shirt, good enough.
You head out with just your house key and wallet, the bar was only a few blocks down so your car wasn't needed. Reaching the location there was already a long line at the front door, you look up and see the large neon sign hanging above the main entrance. It read the bars name and had a small dragon looking thing in neon next to it. You get in line and spot a friend of yours from work.
“Hey! Jack!” Your friend turns around and you give him a small wave.
“Hey Tomas, you got a leaflet too?”
“Yeah, did you know this place was going to be here?”
“No, it's funny. The place just seemed to have sprung up over night, weird huh?” Your friend says.
“Yeah weird.” You reply. “So? How long have you waited?”
“I Just got here, but the line moves very fast, should be in in no time.”
“Good I need a drink, I intend to get plastered tonight!” You say.
“You and me both.” Your friend Jack says as you notice a large bouncer walk down the line. What could he be looking for?
The bouncer stops near you and looks down at you. This guy was huge and that's not an exaggeration. You were six one and this guy must have been six twelve bordering on seven.
“Mr Tomas Wheeler?” The bouncer asks you.
“Y-Yes.”
The bouncer reaches into his coat pocket and pulls out a pin, it had VIP written on it.
“Please come with me, the owner would like a word with you.” You look to your friend who just shrugs.
“Ok, lead on.” You finally say.
The bouncer grunts and turns towards the main doors of the bar, you fall in behind looking at the gold colour pin in your hand.

You sit in a private room over looking the bar, the music just audible through the glass. The bouncer had lead you to this area and told you to sit before turning away and walking out. And here you waited for forty five minutes, the boredom was unbearable, even the clock on the wall was getting louder. You are broken form you thoughts as a door opens behind you, a man wearing a brown pinstripe suit exits and heads over to you, a large grin spread on his face.
“Mr wheeler I presume?” The guys voice reminded you of that guy from star trek, but for the life of you you couldn't think of his name.
“Yes, that's me.” You answer, shaking the man’s out stretched hand. “May I ask why I’m here?”
“Yes Yes, that will be explained, care to join me in my office?” The man gestures to the door behind him.
“Ok.”
You follow the guy into a large spacious office, all the time wondering if you should be running far away from him. Your host walks over to a cabinet and opens it revealing all kinds of bottles.
“Would you care for some refreshment? I have quite the selection.”
You walk up behind him and eye the considerable collection of alcoholic spirits. One catches your eye and you decide to ask.
“I've never heard of that one before?” You say pointing to the large red bottle on the bottom shelf. “Canterlot royal bourbon, where is that?”
“Ah! You have a keen eye my friend, that is a rare vintage. I picked that bottle up on my first visit to that city, which makes the bottle a thousand years old I think.”
You raise an eyebrow, this guys crazy. “Wait, a thousand years? How is that possible? You don't look anything pass thirty and the bottles brand new.”
“Never judge a book by it's cover Mr Wheeler, I like that saying, almost makes me what to stay in your world.” The man says, pouring you some spirit out of a blue bottle labelled 'Berry Punch Casket Reserve'. 
“Come again? My world?” Ok, now you felt like running.
The guy flicks his hand. “Enough questions, I brought you here because I want to offer you something, something you can't refuse.” The guy sits down at his desk,  a smile creeping onto his face again.
“Well, money would be a start.” You reply.
The man chuckles. “Dear boy, any man can have money! No, I offer you something that all people of your gender craves.” The guy leans forward on his desk. “I offer you females, and plenty of them. All you have to do is say yes and they are yours.”
“Are you serious? Your going to give me women? Just like that? You sound like a slave trader to me!” You shout, dropping your glass on the floor as you stand up. “I'm leaving!” You head for the door but stop dead as the guy snaps his fingers leaving you paralysed.
“Mr Wheeler, I'm afraid you only had one choice, no wasn't it.” The guy walks around to stand in front of you, your eyes the only thing that can move. “I came all this way to find a suitable subject to test, and I'm happy to say you got the job!” The guy laughs. “Now, we have very little time and a lot of work to accomplish!” The guy snaps his fingers knocking you out and turning the whole world into darkness.

You awake, your head ringing in from a headache. You try to move but find your hands, feet and torso tied to a chair. You panic as you also find your stark bollock naked.
“Where am I!?” You shout, the only light you have is a beam pointing directly down onto you. “Answer me motherfucker!”
“Such language! And to think we haven't even started yet!” The same voice sounds, seeming like it came from all around you. “You are a wonderful specimen aren't you? Well toned body, decent length genitalia, you'll do nicely.”
“What do you want from me!?” You shout again, trying to force your bonds.
“I want you to mate.” You stop dead.
“Uh, Repeat that?”
“I. Want. You. To. Mate.” The voice replies.
“That's what I thought you said.”
“Well?”
“Well what?”
“Do you want to?” The voice asks.
“Want to do what?”
“Mate?”
“If you mean by sex, then no with you!”
The voice laughs long and hard, stopping once or twice only to laugh again.
“I never said me! No, I have eight wonderful females for you, all ready to serve!”
“All I see is blackness.” You state.
“Silly me!” The voice says, a sound of snapping fingers is heard and eight more lights appear. The figures standing under the beams cause you to shake your head thinking this is a dream. Standing before you is eight horses. “That's better. Now, your answer please?”
“I thought you said you had females, these are horses. I'm no horsefucker!”
“Their not horses! Their ponies, and quite supple. You will find them much to your liking.”
You continue to stare at the 'ponies' and now just spot each one was wearing a blindfold and a gag. You look at each one closely, they didn't look anything like ponies you knew, they had colourful coats of different colours and marks on their butts. You look to each one in turn, they were all quivering accept the two large one's which just stood tall and proud.
“So? Exactly why do you want me to....mate with them?” You shiver slightly.
“No reason really, just revenge. They hurt me so I'm hurting them, just more emotionally. I find it quite exciting myself, I just want to see how they all react to getting rutted by your species.” The voice chuckles. “And by my estimations you have the length to please them all quite thoroughly.”
“And what if I refuse?”
“You won't.”
“You sound so sure of that.”
“Maybe a little taste is in order.”
You hear more snapping fingers as the large white pony is lifted up and planted down in front of your chair. The gag is removed from it's muzzle. The pony coughs.
“You won't get away with this Discord! Me and my sister will turn you back into stone for this!” You took this moment to look her over again, you didn't know why you didn't spot this sooner but the pony had a horn and wings. You knew about unicorns and pegasi but both together was just too fascinating.
“Maybe you shouldn't antagonize him?” You speak up.
The pony rears up. “Who's there? Speak!”
“My name is Tomas, I am a captive just like you, however you seem to know more about my kidnapper.”
“You don't sound like one of my ponies.”
“That's because I'm not, I'm human.”
“Human? I've heard of such a species.” The white pony leans in. “Where are you from?”
You go to reply but the sound of a whip cracking stops you, the pony cries out in pain.
“That's enough talk!” the voice states. “Now Celestia, you have a nice young healthy human in front of you...lick him!”
“What!?” You and the pony cry out.
“You heard me! Lick. Him!” The whip sound come again, the pony flinches but holds firm. “Do it or one of your precious elements will do it instead! Maybe your student will suffice.”
“No!” The white pony says, though the pony couldn't see you, she walks forward. “I'm sorry.” The pony states. 
The white pony lowers her head but to your shock she comes in low and makes contact with your thigh. Her tongue was soft and smooth not hard and rough like you thought it would be. The pony recoils at your taste, guess sweating while scared shitless will make you taste bad. Her tongue slowly makes it's way up your thigh and stops just short of your groin, you sigh in relief but then she back tracks and drags her tongue down the other way. You shiver as the pony continues to lick you, the sensation of her tongue to much for your body to take and before long your starting to get aroused.
You try to hold back the pleasurable feeling of the ponies tongue but try as you might it's just too good. Your cock starts to rise much to the voices amusement.
“Well well princess, it seems the human enjoys your tongue. I wonder what else he may enjoy!” One more snap of fingers and the pony is lifted and turned around, her butt now a foot from your face. “Human, I am releasing your hands, you have but one task. Make the princess feel good.”
The ponies tail is lifted up and your eyes widen as her bits appear before you. There's a thin trail of liquid going down the inside of the ponies leg, and you don't have to guess were it's coming from. You feel the bonds on your hands give way and you lift your arms up. Rubbing your wrists you couldn't help but stare at the ponies slit. You knew in your heart and soul what you are about to do is wrong but yet the voice in your head tell you it's so right.
You raise your hands up and place them on either side of the ponies backside, gently rubbing the tattoo of the sun on both sides. The pony gasps at your touch, but says no more. You slide one hand around and trace the outer folds of her wetting vulva, your own arousal was peaking. you trace one more circle before moving your fingers and parting her folds, you gaze in amazement as her internal structure was more human than equine, even giving she clearly resembled a horse.
You smile and move your second hand down to join the first in probing this delightful entrance. The pony was moaning softly as you slowly slide two fingers into her slit, the walls of her entrance immediately clamp down on your fingers not allowing them to pull back out. You start to gently slide your fingers around her inner walls, rubbing and hitting the sensitive spots. The ponies legs start to buckle, her moans and groans getting louder, your fingers increase in speed. The ponies backside hovers above your throbbing cock, you can't think of a more better opportunity to make her feel better.
You pull out your fingers, letting your erection point towards it's target. You grab the ponies butt again and guide her slowly down, the ponies head swings around when she feels your tip touch her folds.
“W-What are you doing?”
“Look, the voice said to make you feel good, and judge by the way your acting, you like this.”
“I...” You notice the ponies face turn redder.
“I won't hurt you, just relax.” You state.
The pony nods as you push the first part of your throbbing manhood into her. The pony throws her head up and gasps out loud. You slowly knead the flesh of her butt as your cock slides deeper into it's prize, when she finally sits on your lap you let out the breath you were holding, the ponies tail wrapping around your waist.
“Are you ok?” You ask.
The pony doesn't respond but nods vigorously. You gently lift the ponies backside up then drop it down, creating a thrusting effect, the pony realises your intent and starts her own rhythm of rising and sitting. Slowly you both increase the tempo of your movements, after several minutes your end was approaching, you could feel it. The muscles of the pony clamp down on your erection as it seemed to you she was reaching her end aswell.
The feeling of the ponies muscles coupled with the feeling of your cock bathing in her juices was too much for your body to take and with one hard deep thrust, you release inside. The pony cries out in pleasure as her entrance holds you in place. You release load after load into her waiting womb, when all was said and down both of you were panting heavily, the voice laughs.
“Well done! Well done! That was a sight to behold! Princess you did so well and you to human, both of you gave it your all and I'm very impressed.” the sound of slow clapping was heard. “But for you my human, this little ride has only just begun!”
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You sit in your chair panting heavily, the prone form of the white pony lies by your feet, you can't help glancing at her dripping slit as the last dregs of your embrace ooze out. A cackle breaks your gaze as you look up, the white pony is lifted off the ground and placed in her beam of light. You turn back and watch as the pony's chest rises and falls, you feel yours move in sync.
“I say again my little human, you have done well with your first task!” The voice laughs. “However Celestia was the older generation. How about we try this with the younger at heart!” The blue pony also with wings and a horn is lifted up and planted down before you. The pony's gag is removed.
“WHAT HAS THOU DONE TO MY SISTER!?” The blast almost makes your ears burst, the chair even shakes with the volume.
“What the fuck!” You state as your body recovers. “Jesus lady! Fuck!”
“What!? W-Who's there!?” The pony asks, her volume lowered only just a tad.
“First! Calm the fuck down! And second my names Tomas!”
“What have you done with my sister!?”
“Apart from screw her, not much else!” You have now resorted to cleaning out your ears with your fingers. Clearly forgetting their covered in pony fluids.
“S-Screw?” The blue pony recoils.
“Yeah, filled her up, fucked her, bumped uglies, take your pick.”
“You-You had....intimate relations with my sister!?”
“Like I had a choice! It was either that or her getting whipped!” Your eyes narrow at the pony, knowing that she would get whipped too if you two didn't start doing something. “Look I don't like this either, we are both captives and if we don't do something soon your going to get whipped too!”
“Do what!?”
“Why, have an intimate embrace your highness!” The voice cackles in reply. “Now let's get to the action now shall we!” The blue pony is lifted up and turned around, her tail is removed and her tight slit is presented to you. “You know what to do my human, enjoy.”
“What's going on!?” The pony asks, her tail trying to cover herself back up but to no avail.
“Sorry about this but it's either this or a whipping, and I can't stand to see any living thing get beaten.”
“But...I have never....” The pony trails off as she bites her bottom lip, your cock starts to harden as you hear this piece of information. “Just.....How did my sister take it?”
You look over to the still prone form of the white pony. “She took it very well, actually I think she enjoyed herself.”
“Will you two get on with it! Or do I need to bring the whip out again?”
You lift your head up. “Oh fuck off! You'll get your show! Besides, you ain't going anywhere!” You get a whip across your shoulders for your efforts. “Ok! Ok! I get it!” You bring your hands up and start like you did with the white pony. “I'm going to start ok?” You tell the pony, she nods in response.
You start with the slow kneading of her of her butt, relishing in the fact her ass was far squishier than the white pony's. You spend more time touching and pulling at her butt cheeks than you really wanted but hey! You were enjoying it and much to your delight so was the pony. You stop as a thought comes to your mind, you were enjoying touching and kneading the ass of a PONY. You shrug, if this pony is anything like the first then fuck it, getting laid is getting laid.
Resuming your finger work you decide to move down to the glistening folds that beckon you to enter. You gently rub the pony's entrance with a finger, she let's out a loud gasp as one of her hind legs kicks out. You flinch as her hoof hits just shy of the twins.
“Holy shit!” you cry out. “Watch the hoof, you almost took my meatballs off.”
The pony turns her head, though she can't see you. “I'm so sorry! One can't control thy legs when thou touch me so.”
“Just can you try to not castrate me with your hooves?”
“I'll try.”
You sigh and return your attention to her folds, her juices were flowing now, covering your fingers and providing sufficient lubrication. Your cock throbs with anticipation, the pain unbearable as you start to slide one finger into the pony's slit.
“Oooh! Don't stop! It-It feels so good!” You laugh as you insert a second finger. “Oh! By mothers light! I-I can't....I'm....”
You feel a strong contraction in her muscles as her walls clamp down on your fingers. You try to remove them but find out you can't, you brace a hand on her butt and pull. In one long strain your fingers pop out.
“Jeez! I'm glad my dick wasn't in there!” You say staring at the long trail of liquid pouring out the pony's slit. “Though I’m up for more if you are?” The pony turns her head and nods. “Well, back up and I’ll guide you down.” You gesture for her to back up by placing your hands on her butt.
The pony slowly drops her butt down towards your lap, with careful guidance you touch her outer folds with your tip. The pony gasps as the first inch of your erection slides inside. You tighten your grip as the warmth of her entrance flows over your cock.
“God your so much tighter!”
“It has been many years since our first, and thou are large!”
“I'm not complaining! Just saying it feels good!” You push yourself deeper inside, the pony cries out in pleasure. “Oh shit! It feels so fucking good!” Your cock reaches the end of it's length, the pony's ass touching your stomach. You reach around to hold her in place and your hands touch two fleshy nubs. “What the fuck?” You proceed to investigate these new mounds and the pony gasps out and her walls clamp down harder.
“Thou certainly knows how t-to bring pleasure in a mare!”
“Really?” 
“Y-Yes, your appendages have remarkable ability to pleasure one's teats.” The pony says, panting her pleasure. “Though I thought there would be more movement in our embrace?”
You smile and thrust your hips up the best you can, your reward was a loud moan and groan of pleasure. To heighten the pony's pleasure you decide to continue the fingerly caress of her teats. The pony's sounds echo around the room, this pony was so a screamer in bed.
“Yes, buck me harder!” The pony screams.
“Your wish is my command!” You reply, thrusting faster and harder. “Damn! At this rate I’m not going to last long!”
“One will not last long either!” The pony states.
Your thrusting reaches a climax sooner than you'd like, you pinch down hard on one of her nipples sending her over the edge as you release inside of her. Your whole body ceases to function as you are racked with the sensation of releasing load after load inside of the blue mare. When your bodies finally cease their pleasure throws you reach forward and grab the pony's chin, turning her face around you plant a long kiss on her muzzle.
“That was great.” You gasp, slowly regaining your breath as you break the kiss. You tilt your head up to the darkness around you. “I'm starting to enjoy this Discord or whatever your name is. What's next?” You knew it was a lie, you weren't enjoying this but for you and the mares sake you had to lie, unless you or the ponies get the whip again. That fucker hurt!
“Well aren't you the impressive specimen of your kind!” The voice pauses. “I tell you what because I'm so generous, I’ll let you pick the next one and I have some objects you can use!”
A light turns on beside you and you gaze at what could only be described as a dungeons worth of sexual pain and pleasure. You mouth holy shit as your eyes glance over every item. In your trance like state you don't feel the rest of your bonds released and the blue pony lifted of your cock to be replaced in her light. You turn your head away and look back up.
“So I can use any of those items?”
“If you wish, I don't care.” The voice replies. “Now you have been released from your bonds, you may pick the mare you so wish to explore next, but be warned not every mare will willingly participate.”
“But I supposed you will fix that?”
“No, not this time. You have the tools and I hope you will used more than just a few, some will cause great pain. Listen to me prattle on, you have a decision to make!” A game show type board appears above the mares. “Which one will you choose?”
You move over to the items of pleasure and remove a flail from the rack, you feel the texture and smile to find it's made of rubber. Giving the flail a test swing and hearing it crack, you hear the mares cries out behind you. You turn and walk over to the beams of light, you look over each mare and stop in front of a pony that catches your eye. You bend down and lift the pony's face up to yours, she whimpers.
“This one is next.” You state, grinning.
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	“Oh Yes! You have picked well! She will be a great test subject!” The voice chuckles lifting the pony over to your light and placing her down. 
You rub your fingers over the flail as you look at the pony in question. 
“You seem to be thinking my little human, what about?”
“Just that I don't think this will suffice, she seems to be the one that can take punishment.” You reply, placing the flail back onto the racking nearby.
“Really? This one?”
“Yes, like my fellow humans always say, it's the quiet one's that are the kinkiest.” You pick up a paddle, noticing the little metal spikes that trail it's edge. “Perfect!” You exclaim, touching one of the spikes. “Discord if you would like to remove the pony's gag, that would be appreciated.”
The pony's gag is removed and she whimpers, her long pink mane hanging limb across her yellow coat. You walk up to the pony and place a hand on her back, you drag your fingers through her wings, noticing the slight twitching. 
“So your wings are sensitive are they?” You ask, not expecting an answer.
“P-Please...don't hurt me.” You hear the pony say, though much of it was a whisper.
“I'm sorry but it's either me or the whip and trust me, you don't want the whip.” You tap your chin. “Though what I’m going to use, I think you'll find the whip better.”
You turn to face the pony's butt, noticing the three butterfly's on her cheek. You drag a finger across her mark getting a slight shiver in response.
“No, please! I don't want this!” Your heart skips a beat but you must continue. “Please don't!”
You stare at the paddle and slowly lower it to her ass, you choose to hit her cheek first and not across the legs, however you realise that she will attempt to sit down when you start hitting.
“Discord, do you have anything to prop up her back legs? You know to stop her from sitting down?”
“I have such a thing yes.” You hear a snap of fingers and a wooden bar on two legs appears under the pony's stomach, effectively holding up her hind legs. “Will that do?”
“Perfect!” You reply, taking a test swing with the paddle.
You swing the paddle back and bring it forward, a loud crack is heard around the chamber. The pony cries out as you see her coat is bleeding.
“Maybe she isn't the one to take punishment?” The voice chuckles.
You stare at the thin trail of blood coming from the puncture wounds made by the paddles spikes. You drop the paddle, you didn't want this. You only wanted to save them by doing what the voice says and possibly get home without dying. You kneel by the pony and place your hand on the puncture wounds.
The pony turns her head, you can see the tears soaking her blindfold. “Why....are....you...doing this?” The pony says, her sobs increasing. “What did we do to you?”
“I'm sorry!” You shout. “Is that what you want to hear!?” You turn to the other ponies knowing they can hear you. “I'm doing this, because I have some fucking disembodied voice that can snuff us out in a heart beat! I'm doing this because I want to get back to my boring life! I want to get back to my over bearing boss who can't do his job for shit!” You turn back to the pony. “Now, I don't care if you like it or not! I will do this and we all will survive this!”
You drop down on one knee again and grab the paddle of the floor. You rise, taking your position behind the pony, you raise the paddle and whack the pony across the back of the legs. The pony cries again. You continue your attack.
'Crack!'
'Crack!'
'Crack!'
On your forth hit you drop the paddle again, you fall to the floor and stare at the damage you just caused to the pony. Her cries echo around the chamber and through your ears, you place your hands over your ears and try to block out the pony's crying. You dare to look at the pony's rear, it was covered in puncture marks and blood, you look over to the toy racks and spot a cloth. You knew it was a rag for choking, some people have weird fetishes like that.
You get up and remove the cloth, walking back to the pony you start to clean the blood from the pony's back legs. The pony turns her head, the blindfold unable to hold back the water works.
“W-What are you doing?”
“You don't want this blood in your fur do you?”
“Why?...Why did you choose me?”
You stop, it's one of those questions that makes you think. “I'm...I'm not sure! At first it's because you looked like you could take anything. Now, I think I made a mistake.” You wipe the last of the blood from her fur but more continues to seep out of the puncture wounds.
“I understand.” The pony says, her butt started to wiggle. “Can...Can you remove...This?” The pony look to the wood bar.
You grab her waist and lift her back legs off the bar, the pony wobbles but to her credit she stays up. What the pony does next shocks you. She bends her front down, presenting her backside before you.
“What are you doing?” You ask.
“If this means we can leave and you can get home, I'll take anything you give me.” You watch in awe as her tail lifts aside and her slit beckons you. You lick your lips as her slit winks at you, a thin splattering of her fluids lubricating the folds. “Please just do it....If you want to that is?”
You kneel down and place two fingers between her folds, you spread her lips and without warning drive your tongue inside. The pony gasps out as her back arcs up, you get a surge of liquid from her inner walls. Did she just come already? You smile and continue your tongue assault. You use your free hand and start to play with the pony's teats, you chuckle as another burst of fluid hits your tongue. Jesus Christ, this pony even orgasms quietly.
You pull out your tongue, licking your lips as the pony's flavour coats your mouth. You stand up.
“I have to say one thing, you taste good!” You bring two fingers coated in her juice to the pony's mouth and she licks your fingers clean. You grin as a thought comes to your head, walking around to the pony's front you lift her head up.
The pony whimpers as you open her mouth, her cheeks start to get red as you place your cock into her gob. The pony seems to have down this before as she moves her tongue to give your erection room to move. You push your throbbing shaft as far as it can go, then you start a slow and steady thrusting. The pony's lips close around your shaft, her teeth never moving. You gasp in pleasure as her tongue rubs against your aching head.
You keep your thrusting slow and rhythmic, until after a few minutes you can't take no more. You release into the pony's throat, noting she swallows every drop. You slide your cock out and realise your still hard. Turning your gaze back to the pony's butt you whisper in her ear.
“We're going further!” The pony nods. “You seem to have done this stuff before?”
The pony shakes her head. “Only...mouth stuff.” You are sure your knob gets harder as it hits you that this mare is a virgin. “I haven't done.....the other stuff.”
“You can say sex you know, we are adults....I hope!”
The pony's face turns even redder. You sigh and line yourself up to the pony's folds, you push the tip in and the pony whimpers, her body shaking. You feel the pressure on your shaft as the pony clamps down, not letting you in further. You push harder and finally you break through, the pony screams as you plunge deeper inside. The pony's legs start to buckle, you place your hands around her waist a brace her up.
“It- It feels s-so...warm.” The pony says.
“Just wait!” You reply, pulling out and sliding back in. “How does that feel?” You get no response, only moans and groans. “That good huh?”
You continue your thrusting, the walls of the pony's entrance squeeze your cock as it assaults it's prize mercilessly. You feel a build up in your nethers as your shaft begins to ache. You thrust harder and deeper. The pony was half out of it, her tongue rolling out her mouth as you both release together. Your arms tighten around the pony's waist, your hips stay planted firmly against the pony's backside. Her tail wraps around your back and holds you in place until her insides are coated with your fluids.
You finally release her body and both of you collapse, with your shaft still inside you reach forward and grab the pony's chin, bringing her head around you plant a long kiss on her muzzle.
“T-that...was....great.” The pony states, letting her head drop to the floor.
“I have to admit, you where surprising yourself. You were so tight!” You say, the pony blushes as you pull your flaccid member out of her love canal.
You hear clapping above you. “Marvellous! Marvellous! Well done my friend! You tamed the wild one!” The voice laughs. “And by my count that's three down, five to go!”
You turn to the other ponies as the yellow one is floated back to her light. You go to point but the voice cuts you off.
“Now that's not fair! You picked the last one!”
“And you picked the first two!” You reply, holding up two fingers.
“But I have a new game to play! Something from your world!” You hear a snap and the chair and racks are gone replaced by a table and a metal tray on a pedestal. “I think the next one will find this very interesting, considering her profession.” One of the pony's is floated over and strapped to the table, her pink body is splayed out in a star, clamps hold her front legs above her head and her hind legs to the bottom corners of the table. “You have the floor!” The voice says.
You approach the tray near the table and spot one implement laying on it's surface. You almost dry heave when you realise what the voice is asking you to do.
“I won't do it! This...This is too far!”
“You don't have a choice!” Suddenly all the ponies in the chamber are electrocuted, their screams ring in your ears. “What will it be?” You look to the ponies and back to the object on the tray.
“Fine! Just stop it!” The electrocution is stopped and you pick up the implement.
You hold the object in your hand and approach the table. You look again to the implement in your hand and slowly you lower it to the pony's body.
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Your hand trembles as you lower the implement to the pony's fur, the sweat was pouring down your face. You stop the implement a centimetre from the pony's body and slowly pull it back.
“I won't do this.” You state.
“What did you just say?” The voice asks, annoyed.
“I said! I won't do this!” You turn and slam the implement on the tray, the pony whimpers in response. “I will not hurt a pony by cutting them with a fucking scalpel! I may be many things! But I'm not a murderer!”
“Murder? Who said anything about murder? All I want you to do is cut her a bit, give her some small cuts here and there. I never said to kill her!”
“I still won't do it! I'm not a sadist!” You clench your fists as a long silence follows.
“What do you want to do then?” The voice asks.
“I want out! To stop this shit and go home!” 
“Home? To that dead end job and ignorant boss of yours? You must really be stupid?” The voice laughs.
“Stupid! I'm not the one doing this himself!” Then a thought hits you. “You can't, can you?” The voice shuts up. “I'm right ain't I? You can't touch them, only move them about.”
“He's got you Discord....He's smarter than you think.” You turn and see the large blue pony, getting to her hooves. “He has seen through your deception.” The pony gazes at you and smiles. “He can't hurt you human, you can stop this and go-” The pony is cut off as a gag is shoved in her mouth.
“We shall have none of that!” The voice says. “Though she is wrong about the not hurting you part, I can do this!” You cry out as the whip is struck against your back. “And I can do this!” The whip changes target and strikes the pink pony on the table repeatedly. “Shall I continue?”
“No!” You shout followed by a sigh of defeat. “I get your point, but I'll continue with one condition!”
“Go on.”
“I want to be able to remove their gags and blindfolds.” You state, pointing to the pony on the table.
“That's it?”
“Yes.”
“Fine!” You hear a snap. “You can remove the gags and blindfolds, but only on the pony in front of you.”
“Good!” You approach the pony and stroke her head. “I'm not going to hurt you ok? I'm removing the blind fold.” You feel the pony nod.
You reach around and untie the blindfold taking it away, the pony blinks as her eyes settle on you. You see the fear in her eyes.
“My name is Tomas, What's yours?” 
“I-I'm Pinkie Pie, are-are you going to hurt me now?”
“Not in the sense of making you bleed but I will cause you pain yes.”
“Why?”
“Because if I don't, this Discord will cause you and your companions more pain than I can.”
“Your going to give me pain by stopping pain? I-I don't understand.”
“You will, but for the mean time just relax ok?” You move to the end of the table and start to stroke the pony's hind legs.
“W-What are you doing!?” The pony asks her face turning red.
“Making you feel good, like I did to those three.” You gesture behind you to the three ponies you had before.
“Y-You mated with Fluttershy?”
You nod as your hands climb higher on the pony's legs, you start to feel her body tremble.
“Yes, she understood what I was doing, and did it willingly.” Your hands move to the pony's thighs, she starts to moan. “So this feels good huh?” The pony nods as she looks away from you. “Then I'll go higher!” You move a hand up to her now slick folds, you start to rub two fingers either side of her entrance.
“It feels good!” The pony states. “M-More, please!” You look up to see the pony gazing at you.
“How about this!” You move your other hand and start pinching her teats.
“Oooh! Don't stop!” The pony's head starts thrashing about. “Harder!” You obey and pinch her nipples harder, you change your other hand and slip two fingers inside her slit. “Ahhhh! Oooh!”
You thrust your fingers deep into her, the walls of her entrance clamp down on your fingers. You stop your teat pinching and move your hand up to the pony's mouth. You smile as the pony starts licking your fingers, though there was nothing on them she was enjoying it.
“So you like to lick things?” The pony stops licking and looks at you sheepishly. “Then I have something better for you to lick!” The pony's eyes light up as you reveal your erection to her. “How about this?”
The pony licks her lips. “I-I want to taste it.”
You pull out your fingers and look up. “Some help would be required Discord!”
“Oh certainly!” The table suddenly changes into a bed, the pink pony was lying on top. “Will that do?”
“Thank you.” You climb onto the bed and crawl over to the pony. Her eyes watch you intently. Laying down on your back you gesture for the pony to come nearer. The pony keeps her eyes focused on your member as she approaches.
“It's funny looking!” She giggles, giving your shaft a poke.
“I can say that about you.”
“Touché.” The pony hovers over your erection and in on swift movement takes it all in her mouth.
“Holy shit!” You cry out. “I thought we where starting with licking?”
“It looked so nice, I couldn't wait!” The pony grins, pulling away. “Fancy another one!”
You nod quickly. “To fucking right I do!” The pony giggles before plunging back in. “Damn! You really know how to do this don't you!”
“I practice!” The pony mumbles out.
“What!?”
The pony's tongue starts to work your shaft, if she keeps this up you ain't gonna last long. You feel the pressure build up in your balls as the pony's tongue assault continues.
“Pinkie! I'm losing it!” The pony ignores you and even speeds up. “Fuck!” Your body tenses as you release your load, the pony takes every last drop before pulling away licking her lips.
“That was tasty!” The pony walks over your body and sits down, her butt in your face. “Would you like to taste me?” You stare at the glistening folds before you, without thinking you thrust your face between them. The pony gasps out as your tongue gets in on the action. 
You raise your hands to her butt and start to massage her cheeks, the feeling of her fur beneath your fingers heightens the pleasure. You continue to lap up the juices spilling from her entrance, you had to break due to lack of air. The pony stands up and turns around, gently lowering herself she touches her folds to your quivering head.
“Are you sure you want to do this?” You ask.
The pony nods quickly. You grit your teeth as the pony's folds envelope your shaft and plunge your erection deep inside. The pony immediately puts her front legs around your shoulders as she leans down onto your chest, her eyes closed. You put your arms around her back.
“You ok?” You ask.
“I-I'm fine...Just, bigger than I thought....” The pony replies, opening only one eye. “You can move.”
You slowly thrust your hips, the pony moans in time with your movements. The walls of her entrance clamping down and keeping you inside. The pony lifts up her head and plants a kiss on your lips, you press back. When you both break the kiss you can't help but taste sugar and lots of it. Licking your lips you push into another kiss, the pony accepts gladly. Your thrusting gets faster as the energy of your kiss increases.
“I thought what I look like would put you off.” You tell the pony.
“Nah! As long as I make you happy I don't care what you look like.” You put more pressure into your thrusting, the pony tightens her grip. “I can't hold much longer!” The pony states.
“Already?”
“I guess I don't have your stamina.” You find that hard to believe, if the taste of sugar was any indication. “I mean I can party for hours but....”
“But sex is something that you can't do for hours.” You smile, feeling the pressure yourself.
The pony nods. “It's why I practice, if I can party for hours then why can't I embrace for hours. It doesn’t make sense!”
“Sex is much different than partying. Sex is the release of energy in huge amounts, partying is the release of energy gradually. However on that note, I think our embrace is coming to an end!” you say feeling the build up getting too strong.
“Then we do it together!” The pink pony states, holding you tighter and placing her muzzle on your shoulder. “I'm coming!” The pony shouts as both of you release together. You feel the walls of the pony's entrance crush down on your shaft, milking it for all it's worth. You feel the pony bite your shoulder and cry out, not in pain but pleasure. After several seconds of orgasmic tensing you both release from the embrace.
The pink pony rolls off you, you sigh as you feel your shaft slide out. 
“That was great!” You say turning to the pony, but you find empty space. “Hey what gives?” You shout as you see the pony getting lifted back to her light beam.
“I have a deadline to keep my little human! But rest assured your next mare will leave a long standing impression!” You lie on the bed watching as the pony standing defiant from before is floated over and dropped on the bed beside you. The pony's gag is removed and instantly your are assaulted with verbal abuse.
“You touch me and I'll rip your sheath off! You hear me!”
“Well fuck me.” You state.
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You sigh as the pony continues to tirade insult after insult into your ears. You had long blocked the noise out as your body recovers.
“....and you smell awful!” You catch the last part of the pony's insult as you turn your head back in her direction. “And one more thing! I....”
“Will you shut the fuck up!” You shout, instantly becoming annoyed at the pony's talking. “My head is pounding, and all I can hear is you constantly fucking talking and insulting me before you even ask my name!” You reach up and grab the pony's blindfold yanking it off, you regret it as you also pull out several strands of the pony's purple hair. 
“My hair! You ruffian!” The pony shouts, only to recoil seconds later when she sees your naked form. “Oh Celestia! What are you?”
“I'm human, now can you please stop insulting me for two minutes? Your friend wore me out!” The pony looks at me with a shocked expression. “What!?” You shout again, scowling.
The pony tilts her head away in defiance. “Well! You won't be touching me!”
“You have no choice, Rarity!” The voice laughs. “You will willingly embrace with him or you will be forced to do it!”
“Why should I!?” The pony shouts.
“Because I can do this!” You hear snapping and the pony is suddenly turned and her folds are shoved into your face.
You flail about as the pony's butt in rammed over your mouth and nose, you gulp for air as the pony's hind quarters are finally removed.
“Hey! I almost died asshole! We humans need our noses and mouths to breathe!”
“Sorry, that fact always seems to escape me!” The voice chuckles again. “Now, are we going to continue?”
“I know I have no choice.” You turn towards the pony now cradling her tail and looking horrified. “What about you?”
“I...I...” The pony stammers.
“Fuck or get hurt? Your choice!” You say.
“I...”
You roll your eyes. “Great! You fucking broke her, now what?” You ask, looking up.
“That can be fixed but....” The voice says. “...Will you be able to handle it?”
“Handle what?” Another pony is floated over, this one had a orange coat and a blonde mane tied in a ponytail, which was ironic. “Oh! I see.” You watch as the new pony just sits there, not moving. “Um? Why is she not moving?”
“Maybe she hasn't been stimulated yet?” The voice says.
You roll and move to the new pony reaching for the blindfold, before you grab it the pony speaks.
“Ya better be ready when ya take off mah blindfold.” The pony states in a calm voice, a voice that slightly shits you up. “Ah ain't going down without a fight.”
“Good! Because we ain't fighting.” You say, removing the blindfold.
The pony blinks and then gives you the once over.
“Ah thought ya would be bigger?”
“Well you haven't touched it yet.”
The pony sighs. “Ah meant your body.”
“Oh!” You say. “Anyway the statement stands.”
The pony looks over to the one the voice called Rarity and huffs.
“And ah guess ya broke my friend so Discord wants ya ta break me right?”
“Actually we haven't done anything yet, the voice put her ass in my face and now she's mentally fucked.” 
“So? Why am ah here?”
“I don't know, the voice said you will fix it, whatever that means!” You shrug. “Anyhow, you look like you can handle yourself.”
“Ah can and if it means bucking ya, then ah can handle it.”
“Your ass does look firm and toned, if you don't mind me saying.” You say, rising to your knees as your cock starts to rise. “Actually now I think about it, you ponies ain't exactly that deep in the sexual area.”
“What's that supposed ta mean!” 
“Well I thought you would be like a normal pony, but your depth is about the same as a human women’s. Which is kind of weird.”
“And how would ya know what depth a normal pony is?” The pony gives you a grin.
“We have documentary channels here.”
“Docu...What?”
“Never mind, anyway, how do you want to do this? You go first or we both kiss or what?”
“Ah don't want to do it, and that's final!” The pony shouts.
“He's not going to like that, it's better to just go along.” You whisper.
“Did she refuse!?”
“Uh oh!” You say, wincing at the voices tone.
There was a snapping sound and the pony was lifted up as a yellow aura surrounded her, seconds later the aura went inside her body and she was lowered back down.
“Um? Are you alright?” You ask, looking very sympathetic.
The blonde pony opened her eyes and the stare she gave you was the most arousing thing you have ever seen. It was a come and take me stare you couldn't refuse. The pony stands up and walks over to you.
“Ya know ah didn't see it before but ya are the kind of stallion ah can rut.”
“Applejack!” The pony called Rarity shouts out, the shock in her voice. “What are you doing?”
“Oh shush Rarity, ah haven't been rutted in awhile, ah need this!”
You slowly back away, whatever the voice did to her has made the pony creepy as hell. You stop as the pony notices your movements.
“An' where do ya think your going?” The pony asks, walking to you and dragging her hoof up your leg.
You swallow hard. “I-I was just.....”
“Hush, Ah know ya want me, ah can see it in your eyes.” The pony places a hoof on your chest and pushes you down. “Now just lay back an' let Applejack take care of ya.” The pony says, a large smile on her face.
You look over to Rarity to try and get some help, but your heart sinks as you see she's just as scared as you are. Applejack moves down to your lower half and presses a hoof down on your growing erection, you gasp.
“Looks like ah don't need ta do much work down here.” Applejack licks your shaft, the pleasure in your brain causing you to shiver. “Ya taste better than ya look.” Applejack states, licking her lips. “Now, how about ah take ya all in? Would ya like that?”
Your brain wasn't quite registering her voice but you nod anyway, only to tense up as her mouth plunges over your cock. You let out a loud moan as Applejack bounces and deep throats your shaft with every head bob.
After a few minutes you can't take much more, you know Applejack feels you tense as she increases her tempo. You grab the bed sheets as you explode inside Applejack's mouth. Applejack deep throats when you release and she doesn't stop until your shaft runs dry. With a loud pop Applejack lets go of your cock.
“That's some good eatin'! Ya taste better than ah thought ya would.” Applejack turns and lays on her back, exposing her winking slit to you. “How about ya use them digits of yours and give me some attention.”
You rise up on your elbows and see the glistening folds beckon you over, you involuntary lick your lips. You slowly get up and crawl over to the waiting mare, her tail drags along your face as you draw near. The anticipation of tasting her is all too much to bear as you grab her back legs and pull her up towards your face.
“Whoa nelly!” Applejack shouts.
You stare at the folds inches from your face before plunging your tongue deep within. Applejack gasps out in pleasure as your tongue licks every crevice of her inner walls. Applejack's hips start to push against your face as her body wants more, the wetness was increasing as you were on the verge of drowning between her hind legs. You pull your tongue out and gasp for air.
“Why ya stop?” You point to your heaving chest. “Oh, ah didn't know ya could suffocate in there!” Applejack chuckles. “How about ya take me all the way, ah want ta feel ya inside me.”
You nod as you position your body over Applejack's, you look down into her eyes.
“Your all very attractive.”
Applejack tilts her head. “Huh?”
“You ponies, I see it now, you all are attractive.”
“T-thank ya, now put it in!”
You oblige and insert your throbbing shaft inside Applejack's folds. Your first feeling was that this pony was tight, maybe she has had some sexual interaction but not enough to warrant her pussy being stretched.
You inch yourself in as the pony bites down on her fore leg, not knowing how strong a pony's bite could be you still think that it would hurt. You watch as your entire length is inserted and you couldn't help but smile as the warmth of her inner walls clamp down on your shaft. You look up to see the pony now staring back at you, her face was bright red and it didn't feel weird that you were now balls deep inside of a different species. You raise up a hand and pull a stray piece of her mane out of her face, at the same time you pull out and thrust back in. You chuckle as the pony's face contorts in pleasure and her fore hooves wrap around your neck.
“Oh buck yes, ah didn't know it would feel so good!” Applejack shouts out.
“I-It does?” You turn your head to see the pony called Rarity now taking an interest in your love making.
“It is! It's the best darn thing ah have ever felt!” Applejack squeals out as your thrusting increases, her breathing was increasing too. “Rarity ya should try this!”
“I-I don't know, he look rough and he's not a pony.” Rarity replies. You look to the white unicorn and see that she had moved closer. “But I admit it does look interesting.” You couldn't help but notice the blush appearing on her face as she continues to watch you plough her friend.
“Why don't you come closer? It won't be long before I finish with your friend and as much as it sounds weird, I don't want you to be hurt by him!” You say as you jab a finger into the air.
“Aww! I'm heart broken that you still don't like me!” The voice says.
“Fuck you! I don't like this pony rape you have me doing but if it stops you from hurting them then I will do it, but it doesn’t mean I have to like you!”
“Fair enough! But after these two you might find the next one's a little bit rougher than the others.” The voice chuckles. “But then again you are the type of guy that likes the rough stuff?”
You ignore the voice as you go back to the pony between your legs, your thrusting has increased as you realise your end maybe nearer than you thought. You look into the mares eyes as she stares back into yours.
“Ah know, your almost near the end, ah can feel your cock throbbing.” Applejack narrows her eyes. “Put it inside me, ah want to feel ya coat my insides.”
Your eyes widen at her perverted nature. “Fucking hell! I thought I was the perverted one!”
You then realise your balls are tightening, a few more hard thrusts later and you release into the pony's waiting womb. You wrap your arms around her head and her grip on you hardens as she rides out her orgasm. After what felt like a minute you pull out leaving a thin trail of bodily fluids from your shaft to her folds. You roll over to her side and chuckle to yourself.
“What's so funny?” You turn to see the pony called Applejack gazing at you as her breathing slows.
“I don't no why, when this all started I was scared out of my fucking mind. Now...I'm laughing because I'm enjoying it! That's weird right?” You say.
“Ah don't think it is. Ya have no choice but to do this, we have no excuse.” You see the pony turn redder as she looks away from you.
“Why's that?” You ask.
“Where we come from we are bearers of elements like loyalty and laughter. Mines the element of honesty, It's mine because ah can't lie.” The pony turns her gaze back to you. “And ah'm afraid to say, ah enjoyed our embrace. Ah feel so ashamed.” The pony covers her face with her hooves and starts to cry. “Ah feel like such a whorse!”
You don't know why she would feel like a horse but if it's not a good thing then you feel like you have to do something. Reaching over a hand you place it one her shoulder or her pony equivalent of one.
“You're not a whorse, you are as much a prisoner here as me, just don't hate yourself. So you enjoyed something that might make people or ponies mad, hell you should see the shit I have to deal with on a daily bases. But I enjoy my life because sometimes shit happens and there's nothing we can do about it.”
The pony removes her hooves and stares back into your eyes.
“I wish we all could have met differently, you all seem like nice ponies and even though what I am doing to you is wrong, we have to do it.”
“Ah know.” Applejack gives you one more look before looking over to Rarity. “Ya have fun Rarity and don't be afraid, this stallion ain't gonna hurt you.”
You see Rarity nod as Applejack is lifted off the bed and placed back into her light beam. You give the unicorn a smile to which she slowly reciprocates. You roll onto you knees and make your way over to the white pony.
“Rarity is it?” You ask as you stop a foot from her.
“Y-Yes.” The pony nods.
“I know this is going to be difficult for you but you saw I never hurt your friend.” You extend out your hand. “You can trust me Rarity, I will go slow if it will help.”
The unicorn nods as she reaches up and takes your out stretched hand, carefully you lay her down on her back and stare into her eyes. You notice a heavy blush has fallen on her features.
“Just relax Rarity.” You kiss her on the lips and mentally smile as you feel her push back. “Now let's make you feel good!”
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You kiss the unicorn again, making sure you were not pressing too hard. You bring up a hand and stroke the side of her muzzle, the texture of her fur was different than the others. Her fur was softer and more well taken care of. You break the kiss and stare down into her eyes, you watch as her own blue orbs stare back at you and quiver.
“Are you ready for more?” You ask.
The unicorn blushes. “M-May I ask your name?” 
“Why?” You question back.
“I would like to know the name of my...pleaser.” The unicorn tilts her head away avoiding your gaze.
“That seems fair.” You reply. “My name is Thomas.”
The unicorn looks back. “I'm Rarity but you know that already.” You nod. “Well, shall we continue? Or would you like to converse some more?”
You smile back. “I would very much like to continue, before we start however I promise you I won't hurt you. If it gets too much just say and we'll stop ok?”
Rarity nods and you proceed to kiss her neck, you work your way down her shoulder and smile as you hear the pony giggling as you kiss her. You look to her face and see she has her eyes closed, her face was now bright red and the sight of her was really turning you on.
You make your way down her chest and waist line coming to a stop above her teats. You give her teats a single blow each and feel her body quiver with each breath. You extend your tongue and drag it over one of the small mounds, the unicorn let's out a small moan and even places a hoof on your head.
You place your hands on each thigh and open them further, restricting the pony's ability to close her legs. You feel the pony's tail thump against your chest as her excitement increases. You continue your assault on her teats as her body arcs up, releasing one of her legs you place a hand on her belly and push her down. You almost jump as her fore legs grab your hand and bring it up to her mouth, the pony begins to lick your fingers in a very erotic way.
“Rarity? You like fingers?” You ask with a grin.
The pony stops licking and look down to you.
“They are curious devices I must admit.” Rarity replies, her embarrassment in her voice.
“Well then let's see how you like it when I do this!” 
You suddenly slip two fingers into the pony's glistening folds, the unicorn let's out a startled scream as you plunge in to your knuckles. You pull out your fingers and notice they are covered in blood.
“Rarity, are you a virgin?” You question looking at your bloody fingers.
“Y-Yes, I was...” The pony sniffles.
“Why didn't you say, I wouldn't have done that.”
“It felt so good, you just startled me that's all. Please, put them in again.”
You look at your fingers and slowly you slip them back inside. Rarity let's out a louder moan as you pull out and slide your fingers in, picking up pace as her hips buck against your hand. The pony was getting so wet that your fingers were creating squishing sounds as they thrust into her depths. You felt her walls start to clamp down harder and her bucking increase that you knew she was close to finishing.
You increase the thrusting of your fingers as the pony's cries of pleasure were getting louder, with one final thrust you felt hot liquid spray over your hand. The unicorns body arched upwards and her scream was muffled by the fore leg she bit down on, when her orgasm ended you slide your fingers out and savour the flavour of her essence by sucking on your digits.
“You taste good Rarity.” You state, licking off her juices.
You look down at the unicorn and see that she was still recovering from her climax, she had a smile on her face and one fore leg over her head.
“Oh my, I never thought my first time would feel like that. It was so intense.”
“You haven't felt anything yet!” You say getting to your knees and pulling her folds towards your throbbing erection.
“I-It's so big! That won't fit in there!” The pony states covering her mouth.
“Your friend with the pink mane was smaller than you, she took it well.”
“You mean Fluttershy, she was fine afterwards?”
“Yes she was, I didn't go fast until she told me and she didn't suffer any pain.” You reply.
“Could you do the same with me? I'm nervous.”
You nod. “If that's what you want then I shall oblige.” 
“Oh this is sooo boring!” The voice suddenly shouts. “Let's make this interesting!”
You feel a slow pain make it's way up your body. You reel back in horror as the pain increases and you begin to float off the bed.
“Stop it! Stop it!” You shout. “I didn't sign up for this!” 
You struggle in the magical field and scream as you feel your body contort and change. You try to look at your hands but your eyes widen as you no longer have hands but....
“HOOVES! WHY THE FUCK DO I HAVE HOOVES!?” 
“Your little session was getting so boring I decided to make you one of your quarrys, aren't I a stinker!” The voice says. “Besides you will find it much more fun being a pony, it has added benefits aswell. But I'll let you figure that one out, ta ta!”
You rage as you stand up on the bed and raise a hoof to the ceiling.
“Get back here you fucking asshole! I didn't agree to become a pony, now change me back!” There was no response. You sit back and start to hyperventilate. “I'm going to be a pony for the rest of my life! The fucker won't change me back! I'm-” You get cut off as you feel something wet press against your face.
You turn and go wide eyed, the unicorn just kissed your cheek.
“Um?” You say.
The unicorn giggles. “What you think just because Discord change you into a pony that our little session was over?” The unicorn rubs a hoof up and down your right fore leg. “It's still ym turn and I want you inside me! Applejack and the others look content, now buck me!” The white pony turns around and presents her butt to you, she wiggles it to express her desire.
You go to move but feel something under you touch the bed sheets, you look down and gasp out loud.
“Holy fuck! Where did that come from!?” You look at the now foot long instrument of backside destruction poking out from your new crotch. “That can't be all me!” Your head snaps up as a hoof hits your cheek.
“Don't stare at it! Use it! Plough me like you did to Applejack!” The unicorn lifts her backside higher.
You swallow the lump in your throat and walk to the unicorn, you see her drool in anticipation of the coming appendage. You rise on your hind legs and grab her flanks, pulling yourself up you walk forward until you feel your new tip press against a wet entrance. Holding a breath you slowly push forward, the white pony grunts in pleasure and pain as you part her folds.
The unicorn screams out as you push further until you feel your new balls touch her butt cheeks.
'Holy shit she took all of it!' You think as the wetness and pressure of her walls clamp down on your new sexual organ.
You pull out and thrust in again, each thrust accompanied by your fuck buddy unicorn crying out in pleasure. Your tongue rolls out your mouth as the wetness seeks to drown your shaft, the mixed sounds of squelching and sucking reaching your ears. You thrust and push harder as you feel your end coming, the pony looks back and you kiss her passionately. 
“Harder Darling! I feel like I'm about to burst!”
You wrap your forelegs around her neck and add more force to your thrusting.
“I'm cumming!” You shout. “Oh fuck!” Seconds later you empty into the pony, your hot fluid filling up her insides. The unicorn shouts out in orgasm as you both finish together.
You stay in your last throws of ecstasy for almost a minute before you slowly slide out, you sit back in your new body and pant heavily, you look down and much to your surprise you are still hard.
“Well...it looks like your still...ready.” You look up to see the unicorn licking her lips as she stare down at your still hard erection. “Let me take care of that!” You stiffen as the pony lunges and engulfs your new cock in her mouth, you place a hoof on her head as she starts to bob up and down.
“I...might like this new...FORM!” The last word comes out louder than you wanted to as the pony's tongue twirls around your shaft. “Though I wonder what the added benefit is?” You think for two seconds as the unicorns tongue assault continues. “However, I'm not complaining anymore.”
You place your other hoof on the pony's head and press her down harder and faster, the familiar feeling in your balls signals another release but the pony doesn't stop. As a matter of fact she goes faster.
“Shit! Fuck! I'm going to...” You release again into the unicorns mouth, giving one last hard thrust. You feel the pony pull away and fall onto her side. You lie down too.
You look into her eyes as she licks her lips clean.
“I can't believe you swallowed.” You state.
“Why? Just because I am a lady doesn’t mean I'm not willing to swallow. Besides you taste good.” The unicorn licks her lips again. “If you stay this way I wouldn't mind having another go, let's say, my place next time!”
You nod unsure of what her place is.
“Um, ok? Though I don't know where you live?”
“Oh I'm sure discord will let you know.” The unicorn giggles as she is lifted away and placed back into her light beam. 
You take this moment to take a visual survey of your body, you find you have a brown coat that is smooth to the touch. You pull around some of your new hair and see it is black in colour with brown stripes. You look behind and notice your new tail is the same as your hair. You don't get long to sample your new form as the next contestant is placed before you, you also notice the bed has been cleaned without you seeing it happen.
You watch as a cyan pony with wings and a rainbow coloured hair is placed before you. You take a second to look at the mark on her butt and see it's a cloud with a lightning bolt shaped rainbow coming from it. You then have an idea and turn to look at your butt, what you see makes you go wide eyed.
You see that your mark resembles a pony's rear sticking up in the air with it's tail raised.
“What the fuck is that supposed to mean?”
“It's your new cutie mark, I made it myself.” The voice replies. “It's very you. It's also your pony name too.”
“And that would be?”
“Plot Fucker!” The voice laughs out.
“Ok! Now your taking the piss!”
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You continue to sit in silence or sit aswell as you can considering your nuts are now pressed under your own weight. You stare in silence at the cyan mare in front of you and tilt your head slightly as the mare seems to be holding in laughter.
“Did I say something funny?” You ask.
“P-Plot fucker! Ha ha ha ha!” The mare rolls over onto her side and continues to laugh in your proverbial face.
“Hey! Do laugh at me, the fucking voice gave it to me! I even have this mark on my ass to match!” You scowl at the mare. “And anyway if there's plot to fuck it's your ass.” You laugh as the rainbow haired mare ceases hers.
The mare rights herself and gets back to her hooves.
“You ain't bucking me!” The mare states with a  hoof stomp.
You get up and walk to her.
“I think this can be removed.” You reach up and take the blindfold from her eyes. “Better?”
The mare ignores you as she looks you up and down with one eyebrow raised.
“You're the one? Thought you'd be bigger?”
“Overall or down below?” You ask, smirking.
The mare blushes. “Overall, jackass.”
“Well, I thought you would be more sexy. At least the others were.” You say, turning around and grinning. You go to carry on but a hoof grabs your shoulder and spins you around, the next thing you know you are lip locked with the cyan mare. “Mmmph!” You mumble with a look of surprise.
The mare pulls away. “Something to say now?”
You stare at her with your lips doing the best impression of a goldfish.
“Maybe not.” The mare says, before pressing her lips against yours again.
The lip locking lasts for almost a  minute before the mare breaks off again.
“So exactly what are you here for?” The cyan mare asks, walking around you with a sway in her hips.
“That I don't know, just the voice brought me here and I have to make love to you and your friends.” The mare gives you a scowl. “Honestly that's how it is! I was dragged here against my will and told to have sex with beautiful ponies!”
“You think we are beautiful?” The mare asks, her gaze turning away as her face reddens again.
You sigh. “Not this question again. Yes. I think you are all beautiful.”
“So your here to buck us, no questions asked? No long term attachments?”
“Not that I know of, just screw and go.” You see the mare give you a half lidded stare. “Why are you looking at me like that?”
The mare steps forward one step then lunges at you, she pushes you to the bed and lip locks with you for a third time. The kiss breaks with a  long trail of saliva between your muzzles. You gasp out loud as the mare hoof rubs the sheath between your legs.
“D-Damn that feels good!” You say.
The mares hoof speeds up as your now throbbing cock extends out to meet her.
The mare looks down. “Hmm, maybe you are not that bad after all.”
“So? Does that mean I'm big or average?” You ask, your breathing speeding up.
“You have potential.” The mare replies. “A lot of potential.”
You throw your head back and grab the bed sheets with your hooves as the mare slides down and buries your erection in her mouth. You start to subconsciously thrust your hips as the mare giggles, her tongue dragging over the soft flesh of your cock. You start to feel the familiar pressure in your balls as the mare continues her head bobbing.
“Wait! I'm going to cum!” You shout in pleasure.
The mare pulls off your erection. “Already? I'm not that good am I?” The mare asks, a large grin on her face as she slowly strokes your twitching cock. “If your going to cum then you do it inside of me. I want to feel every bit, understood?”
You nod. “Understood!”
“Good!” The mare stands up and turns, presenting her ass the mare exposes her blue lips, the hint of pink just showing. “Now you take that thing and shove it in hard!” The mare wiggles her backside and you couldn't help but be mesmerized. 
“Yes mam!” You say, as you get up and climb onto her back. You adjust yourself as you try and line yourself up.
“What's taking you so long!?” The mare shouts.
“This is my first time as a pony ok! I not sure how to do this!”
“Ugh, let me help.” The mare reaches a fore hoof behind and uses it to lift your erection, you feel your tip come into contact with something soft and wet. “Now push!” The mare states.
You gasp as your cock slides into a wet and warm entrance, the walls of the mares sex clamps down on you almost immediately. You drive your throbbing cock deep with in her until you can't go no further, the mares moans spur you on.
You increase your thrusting, going faster and deeper as the mare thrusts back with her own rhythm. 
“F-feels...so...good!” You exclaim, the mare turns her head back to gaze at you.
“You like my mare bits? You want to cum inside don't you?”
You nod as the pressure builds up again. “I'm going to explode again!” You git your teeth as the pressure gets to much. “I can't hold it!”
“Give it to me!” The mare shouts.
You thrust twice more before the contents of your balls explode forth into the mare, the feeling of release causing your fore legs to grip the mare harder. You shudder and pull out as the last of your orgasm ends and you collapse back onto the bed. The mare coming out of her orgasmic spasms turns to you and smiles, her breathing hard and laboured.
“You...did...good.” The mare crawls to you and puts another kiss on your cheek. “I...can't feel...my legs.” The mare laughs. “Name's Rainbow, if you didn't get it before.” The mare gets lifted up in a yellow aura. “If you find yourself in Equestria, look me up.”
You give the mare a wave and leave your head to hit the bed again. Your heart was still pounding and your breathing was still laboured.
“I can't take this no more....” You mutter.
“Oh too bad!”
You look up to see a creature floating above you.
“So your the voice?”
“Yes, surprised?”
“Not really, thought I can't think at this point.” You lie on the bed as the creature smirks.
“Your showing yourself now?”
“Why not? You have one pony left, and this one I am going to enjoy immensely.” The creature laughs. “And to make it even more interesting I'm going to give you this!” The creature snaps his claw like hand and your head suddenly feels heavier.
You reach up and touch a long hard thing on your forehead.
“What the hell!” You shout.
“I've given you a little help for your next subject and if you also notice you know a little magic too.”
You search your head and your new horn sparks. The creature laughs again.
“Oh and the magic you know is limited to sexual...manoeuvres.”
“Of course it is.” You mumble. “Let's just get this over with so I can get back to my own life, ok.”
“Certainly, prepare yourself my little human for the next pony will be your last and greatest test!”

	
		Discorded Pleasures - Twilight Sparkle



You lie on the bed as the last and final pony I dropped in front of you, but you don't notice as you're still playing the thin shaft of bone sticking out of your forehead.
“This is so fucking weird.” You say to yourself.
You feel the bed shift beneath you and you snap out of your thoughts as you look to the new and last arrival. The pony stood no bigger than the others minus the large white pony and the blue one. You look her body over and notice she has a horn and wings like the large white pony and the blue pony. 
“Interesting...” You mumble. “Hello? Can you hear me?” You ask the pony.
The pony just shakes slightly instead of answering, you decide to remove her blindfold but not the gag. The pony now wide eyed stares at you and you stare back.
“Can you understand me?” The pony nods. “Do you know why you are here?” The pony shakes her head. You turn her head and show her the others in their beams of light. “That's the reason why.” The pony mumbles something. “Wait, let me remove this.” You remove the gag.
“W-What did you do to my friends?”
“Isn't it obvious.” You reply.
The pony looks down and nods. “Yeah, you took their innocence. Is that what you're going to do with me?” You nod. “Why?” The pony starts to cry.
“Because if I don't, you and your friends along with me will suffer the wrath of the creature doing this.” You look away. “And because I have no choice.”
“Everypony has a choice.”
“Not me!” You shout, snapping your head back to her. “I'm not even a pony, I'm human!”
“Human? Like my friends at Canterlot High?”
“I have no idea what or where that is, I just know that if I do what the voice wants I get set free and you all go back to where you came from.” You sit down on your new pony backside and sigh. “I really don't want to go through the whole explaining thing again ok? I just want to do this one last thing and then leave and forget all this ever happened.”
“Is that what we are to you? Just some job.”
You look up and notice the pony is looking at you with a hurt expression. 
“What do you mean by that?” You ask shocked, the hopes of a quick escape dwindling.
“Where I come from you don't take a ponies innocence and then just walk away, a mares innocence is lost only once and you can't get it back!” The pony shouts the last five words before breaking down into sobbing. “You can't just take it away and do nothing about it....” The pony adds.
You look down at the distraught mare and feel your heart beat faster, the new body creating new feelings you never though you had for the ponies. You look over to the light beams and notice the some of the ponies haven't gotten back up yet. You raise the two fore legs that replaced your arms and give the hooves that replaced your hands a good stare.
You stand up and turn to walk away, the pony behind you stopping her crying.
“W-Where are you going?”
“I can't do this...Not...Not like this...” You jump off the bed and the voice from earlier returns.
“And where are you going?” The voice sounded annoyed.
You don't speak but approach the light beams more specifically the one's containing the large white and blue ponies. You stand before them as now partially recovered they both look down to you.
“Tell me this, if I help you escape would you take me with you?”
The large white pony's gaze narrows. “Why?”
You look down. “Because I hate it here.” You pause before turning and gesturing to the dark. “Because of fucks like him that think they are better than anyone else, because of fucks like him who just want to ruin your life because they are higher in the social food chain! That's why!”
“So you want to leave this world because it's too hard?” The white pony raises an eyebrow.
“No! Because I want to be a better person, but I can't do that when assholes like this voice keep knocking me down! When I had you two first I didn't think much of it but when I had the others and took away something that they couldn't get back, I started to feel this wasn't right and now the purple one over there just confirmed everything for me.” You stamp down a hoof. “This isn't right and dicks like this voice can't keep forcing people to do what they want, It doesn't matter who or what you are..It's...It's just not right!”
You leap forward on your last words and push against the light beam, the fur on your hooves sizzling as the beams energy tries to repulse your attack. You bite back the pain as your pony legs start to burn.
“Please do not worry about us...” You ignore the pony's pleas and now resort to hitting the beam of light. “...You are hurting yourself, please stop!”
“Well Celestia, it seems this little human has some fire after all.”
The large white pony lifts her head up. “Discord stop this! You wanted to have fun, isn't him getting hurt going too far!”
“I suppose, but I want to see just how far he can go.”
You continue to hit the light as your legs start to give out, your new mane clings to your face as the sweat of your actions pours off your face. The edges of your hooves are black with the sparking energy. You give the light a few more hits before backing up and dropping to your belly, your breath was laboured and your heart was beating faster than ever. You feel two legs grab you and you look up, the purple pony from before cradles your head and you smile.
“I guess I'm useless at everything,” You whisper. The pony's ears flatten and she looks down on you with a sad expression. “If I don't survive could I request something?” You rasp.
“What?” The pony replies.
“A kiss.”
“But my friends gave you kisses, why would one from me be any different?”
“Because yours wouldn't be forced, it would be natural.” The pony blushes. “Just one, that's it.”
“That's it?” You nod. “I suppose..If that's it.”
The pony leans down and you lean up, your muzzles connect and a wave of energy flows through you. You extend out your tongue and the pony's mouth opens to receive it, your tongues dance before the kiss breaks. You stare at the pony and her red face.
“That's all I need.” You get to your feet and look to the last light beam that contained the purple pony. The light was phasing which gave you an idea. You look to the purple pony and smile,  “don't think to badly of me ok?”
The pony goes to say something but you suddenly charge her light beam and hit it with every ounce of strength you had left, the last thing you hear was the voice shouting out in horror and all the light beams popping out of existence.
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