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		Description

Aqua Star works in a hospital as a Doctor caring for ponies and small foals. She works every day and stays until all of her work is finished. However unknown to her, a stallion has had his eye on this mare for a while and after particularly long and exhausting late shift for the mare, he decides to follow her home. 
Tonight he will make her his! 
Warning: Contains Rape, Non-Con, Bondage, Impregnation, CreamPie, Fellatio and all that other good stuff you people love! 
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		Chapter 1



The hospital was quiet at this time of the night. Most of the patients were sleeping quietly in their beds now, and only a few ponies were walking around. Aqua Star was sitting quietly at her desk, filling out the paperwork after her last patient she spent time with. The unicorn mare finished writing out the information on the document, placed it in a folder, and then quietly shut it up in the file cabinet drawer.
“There, that was the last one.” The blue mare climbed off of her chair and spun around to leave, gently lowering her pencil from her magical aura. The unicorn had been working hard at the hospital all night into the late shift and couldn’t wait to get home. Heading past the foals ward she saw everypony was resting peacefully, all but one small filly. She was looking around for something and couldn’t find it. Aqua Star had spent some time with the filly most days. Her name was Sandy Shore and was hooked up to an IV that prevented her from leaving the bed. The mare opened the door quietly and looked around the bed for what the foal was searching for, and then she saw it. The little yellow filly had dropped her teddy bear off the bed. Aqua Star used her magic to levitate it up to Sandy Shore and placed it in her hooves. The filly held the bear tight and hugged it close.
“Thank you Miss Star.” The filly said quietly.
“You’re welcome, Sandy.” The mare whispered back. “Now you get back to sleep, you need your rest.”
“Okay. I wish daddy was here but he’s always so busy in Canterlot with all the fancy ponies making silly business deals.” Aqua heard of her father. She’d never met him but was quite wealthy and was a big deal in Equestria’s capital. “I’m glad you’re here to look after me though.” Sandy Shores buried her face in her teddy. “You’re the bestest doctor.”
The unicorn smiled at the filly and then tucked her into bed. Aqua gave the filly a boop on the nose that made her giggle and then whispered the words ‘Goodnight’ before heading back towards the locker room. The filly was recovering slowly, and that was what was important. Sandy Shores would be back to full strength in time with a little more rest. And that’s exactly what the Aqua Star herself needed. She brushed her purple mane back out her eyes as she got to her locker, and removed her jacket from it. She wrapped herself up warm, closed the locker and then headed to the exit.
Aqua Star saw the night receptionist at the front desk, drawing a picture with a pencil in her mouth, doodling random pictures of animals. The white mare then looked up and saw the unicorn looking at her.
“Hey Aqua. You heading home late again?”
“Yeah. Lots of paperwork needed finishing off before I could go. ”Aqua said with a smile.
“You work too hard. You should really come out with me and the girls tomorrow. We’ll have fun, have a few drinks… come on you’d enjoy it.” The receptionist gave the blue mare a friendly smile.
“Thanks, but you know it’s not really my kind of thing.” Aqua said back.
“Fine, Suit yourself; but the offer is always there.”
Aqua Star clocked out using her magic and said her farewell to the night receptionist before walking home. It was quite cold tonight. The wind had picked up and brought with it an early spring chill. She was glad for her jacket and couldn’t wait for summer to come again. The streets of Canterlot were dark and empty now, all the fancy shops closed, the houses dark with most ponies already snuggled up tight in their beds at this late hour, but Aqua didn’t mind. She’d pretty much gotten used to these night walks by now, walking the streets alone was safe enough while using her horn to light the way.
As she kept going, she passed an alley between two houses and heard a noise from the darkness. She thought she saw a pony and shined her light down there. Nothing but half-empty trash cans. She waited a few more seconds, while her heart began to race in her chest. Maybe just a racoon or something, she thought. Aqua Star shook her head and laughed it off. She returned back to walking and soon reached her house. It wasn’t a fancy place, but she was lucky enough to own her own detached house with a garden. All the lights were off and using her magic, she reached into her jacket and pulled out her keys, unlocking the door.
There was a rustle of a bush from behind her. She spun on the spot and looked into the darkness, there was something there. Immediately the blue mare shined the light from her horn and saw her cat coming towards her.
“Oh, Tibbers. You scared me, you silly cat!”
The orange cat ran inside the house after Aqua opened the door, then she stepped inside and closed it behind her. Outside in the darkness, a figure waited in the shadows and then moved closer to the mare’s house. He watched the blue unicorn through the window as she lit some candles, brightening up her home. He enjoyed watching her, knowing that she didn’t know he was there. He watched her as she took off her jacket and hung it up, watched her cook an instant meal for herself, watched her eat it, and then watched her go upstairs. As she went up, he got a good look at her from behind. Her perfect flanks that he desperately wanted to caress, that he wanted to fondle, to just squeeze. He wanted this mare. He needed this mare. Tonight, he would have this mare.
- - -
Aqua Star headed upstairs to the bathroom after her meal and turned on the shower, letting it warm up. Turning to face the mirror, she untied her ponytail and let her purple mane with a lighter shade of purple stripe hang low below her neck. She liked having her hair down, but in the hospital she had to have it tied back. She then opened the shower door and stepped inside. The water was just at the right temperature, not too hot but at that perfect heat where it would relax your muscles upon contact. Times like these she wished she had a bath instead of a walk in shower then she could lie down and let the days stresses wash away. After a minute or two of this, she stepped out from under the showerhead with her mane significantly wet and reached for the shampoo. Aqua Star squirted it out into her mane and then used her hooves to lather it up while the water washed over her; the suds from the shampoo running down her neck and back. She lathered up some more of the shampoo and reached back to her tail, making sure to get that too.
Once she was satisfied she had cleaned it up enough, she stepped back under the showerhead and the water began washing all the suds off, washing it from her mane and face along with brushing her coat clean, enjoying the feeling of it as the hot water ran down her body. She then turned around and let the water get her tail and backside. The feeling of the water running down between her legs brought a slight blush to her face as it hit all the right spots. She brought the washcloth over her sensitive area and gently began to clean herself. It was starting a fire in her loins that he’d have to take care of later, but decided now wasn’t the right time. Aqua Star finished cleaning herself and washed the cloth under the shower before she used her magic to turn the shower off. The unicorn then levitated a towel over to herself and began drying off.
Aqua Star wrapped the towel around her head, then stepped out the shower, and onto the bathroom floor. The blue mare used her magic again to get a hairdryer and began to blow dry herself. It always made her feel so warm and comfortable as she did this and wrapped another towel around her body. She then removed the towel from her head and started to blow dry her mane while brushing it with her hooves. Looking into the mirror, the mare with the purple mane started to look like she was getting ready for a date. She thought about the invitation from the receptionist at the hospital, but she really didn’t enjoy nights out like that. They’d always tried to pair her up with somepony she didn’t know based on their looks and she didn’t care for stallions like that. She just wanted a sweet gentle pony that’d care about her, listen to her, be there for her, and like her for the pony she was on the inside, not because of the way she looked on the outside.
There was a banging from downstairs. Aqua Star turned off the hairdryer and listened.
“Tibbers?” She called out. Aqua walked to the door and listened. It was quiet. Suddenly she was on edge again. Slowly she made her way down to the living room, looking across the dimly lit room, she only had the one candle lit since she was planning to go straight to bed immediately after her shower.
There was another bang. The mare looked to the window and saw it was open. Her cat, Tibbers was standing on the edge, looking out. The wind was making the windows sway about, banging open and shut.
“Geez, you stupid cat.” Aqua said light-heartedly. “You’re determined to give me a heart attack, aren’t you?” The cat then leapt out the window and ran off into the dark. The unicorn used her magic to close the window and lock it. She wasn’t sure how the cat managed to open the window, but it wasn’t the first time Tibbers had opened things he wasn’t supposed to. Aqua then turned around, blew out the candle and went upstairs, heading straight for her bedroom. She opened the door and aside from the moonlight shining in through the window, it was mostly dark. She looked for the candle to light it, but stopped when she looked at the floor and saw that her bed covers were spread out flat.
“What? I made the bed this morning. How did-AHH!“
Aqua felt some pony grab her from behind; they pushed her down onto the floor and held her there while she struggled to fight the intruder off. She felt the pony lean over her face and put his mouth over her horn. She immediately began charging a stunning spell but it gave her a shock instead and hurt her head. She tried again, but this time she yelped from the pain as the shock felt like it was inside her head, making everything hurt like a bad headache. What had this pony done to her horn? The intruder had her front and back legs pinned down. She couldn’t move. She tried to scream, but then the pony’s hooves shot forward, over her mouth and put their full weight on her. The intruder leaned down to her ear and whispered to her in a mocking voice.
“Na ah ah, No screaming! And don’t even think about using any more magic, Precious. That ring I just put on your horn is designed to block magic and it puts pressure on the wearers skull when it detects any energy, I’m sure you’ve already felt how much that pressure hurts, so be a good girl and don’t move.”
The voice was that of a stallion's. Aqua began to panic. What did he want with her? Who was this stallion? She felt one of the intruder’s hooves slowly leave her mouth, she quickly bit down on the hoof still on her mouth and the stallion pulled his hoof away, yelling. Aqua then pushed him off and got herself up as fast as she could. She looked at the stallion and saw he had a grey coat, but was wearing a ski mask, hiding his identity. His cutiemark was missing too. No doubt he was concealing it with something to prevent being recognised that way. Aqua backed away from him and quickly found herself cornered. He leapt at her, crashing into the bedside cabinet as she jumped onto the soft bed and over to the other side. He recovered quickly and gave chase again causing the mare to scream as she tried to run for the door. The intruder must have shut it as he jumped her from behind, and in her panic she used her magic to open the door as she got there, but the second she charged her horn, the ring on her horn activated, shocking her painfully, causing her to fall to the floor, holding her head.
She had forgotten all about it in her blind panic, but before she could recover, the stallion was on top of her again, only this time he had a weapon. It was a knife strapped to his right hoof. Aqua Star stared at it in fear while the stallion had a look of a killer in his red eyes and was staring at her like she was his prey.
“P-please! Please don’t kill me!” She said, trying not to hyperventilate, not taking her eyes off the knife
“Quiet!” He pressed to knife against her cheek. She squeaked and stopped moving as much as possible. “I’m not going to kill you… unless you do something stupid like that again. Understood?”
Aqua nodded her head very slowly, aware of the knife still on her face. She was shaking now, scared of what this intruder was going to do to her if she tried to escape.
“W-what d-d-do you want?” the blue mare struggled to ask. The stallion then smiled.
“I want you to be a good girl and not move. Do you understand me, Precious?”
“Y-ye… yes!”
“Good.” The stallion moved the knife from her face and began moving it down to her neck, Aqua whimpered as he kept going lower, down across her chest and then onto the towel she still had on. She was surprised it hadn’t fallen off in all that had happened. The intruder then poked the knife into the towel and began cutting it away. After an inch of the way, he grabbed the towel in his teeth and ripped the rest of it away, leaving the mare feeling very exposed. She brought her legs together as tightly as she could to cover up as the stallion looked down at her greedily. He looked her up and down slowly, enjoying her little quakes of her body and then looked back to her eyes. She had tears in her eyes now and couldn’t bear to look at him. He brought the knife up towards her face again.
“Raise your front hooves together, Precious. Slowly.” He growled. Aqua didn’t move at first but then felt the cold knife touch her face. She closed her eyes and shakily brought them up high to his eye level before he grabbed the rope and tied both her hooves together using his one free hoof and his mouth. He tied a knot, pulling it tight so they held, and then the stallion stood up and walked across the room. Aqua quickly began pulling on the rope but they were too tight and digging into her uncomfortably. She watched as he picked up something in his teeth and then carried it to the blankets on the floor before dropping it. She saw in the moonlight that it was a long bar and her pupils shrank as she knew exactly what he planned to use that for. The intruder picked up the shredded towel and cut a thick strip from it. Then he moved towards her and she instantly began to panic, trying to back away from him.
“Please, please don’t do this! I have money, you can have anything in the house, just don’t touch me!” Aqua pleaded with the stallion, he stopped and then got low to her, holding the knife close to her face again.
“Oh, my dear. The only thing in this house that I want… is you.” He then picked her up by her bound hooves and dragged her onto the blanket again and threw her face down. She went to scream but found as she opened her mouth, the intruder had grabbed the ripped towel and pulled it around her mouth, effectively using it as a gag. He tied it harshly to the back of her head, stopping any noise reaching a volume that any passer-by might have heard. With the realisation of that, she began to cry in earnest. The intruder then started to stroke her mane and brush it back, freeing several strands of it from the towel, letting it hang loose.
“Don’t cry, Precious. We’re going to have so much fun tonight.” He said in a gentle whisper to her. “You know, your mane is so beautiful, I might have to take it with me when I leave.” She kept crying as he stood up and walked behind her. “Now… Stand on your back legs.” Aqua didn’t move, she barely even heard him. “I said, STAND ON YOUR BACK LEGS, BITCH!” The stallion grabbed her tail with his teeth and lifted her up with a yelp.
The blue mare quickly stood up with her front legs under her chest. She kept her legs together to try not to expose herself any more than she already was. He still had her tail in his mouth and slowly let her go, she bent her knees a little and covered herself up with her tail, but otherwise stayed standing. The stallion looked unhappily at mare. He felt like she was purposefully being difficult with him, he’d have to punish her for that. Roughly, he pulled her tail again.
“You keep that plot of yours up and your tail out the way! You’ve tested my patience too much tonight… Time you learned a lesson.” Aqua turn her head to the side and saw the stallion raise a hoof up and bring it down hard on her flanks. She screamed into her gag from the pain. Her legs buckled and she quickly brought her tail down to cover herself up in a bid to protect herself.
“No!” The stallion screamed at her. He lifted her tail up straight along with her body and then pressed the knife to the base of her tail. “If you or your tail falls again, I’ll not only cut your damn tail off, but I’ll also cut you for each time you disobey me! Understand?!” The unicorn cried again, and nodded slowly. He let her go and she stayed perfectly still, unmoving, her tail stayed up in the air, though it was clearly shaking. He smiled then decided now was the perfect moment to add the final piece. Reaching down, he grabbed her back legs and pulled them apart, stretching her wider. She closed her eyes tight and fought the instinct to close her legs together again, she was now too scared to fight back. She felt him taking the spreader bar and putting in between her legs, just above her hooves. She was now completely exposed to him.
He stood up straight and looked at his prize. The unicorns marehood was now on full display and it made his cock twitch beneath him. He brought a hoof gently across her flanks, enjoying the smooth feeling of her ass as he rubbed her. He moved slowly towards his new toy’s most sensitive area, but he pulled away slowly.
Aqua felt a jolt of relief in her heart that he didn’t touch her there, she felt dirty just having the stallion touch her. Her relief was short lived however, as he quickly brought his hoof back down in a hard smack, hitting her flanks again. She yelled out from the pain but kept her legs straight this time and her tail up. The intruder smiled at the fact she was learning her place and he brought his hoof down again, and again, and again. Each hit caused her to scream into the gag, bringing forth more tears each time. The pain in her flank was growing with each hit and she struggled to keep herself up. He kept spanking her as hard as he could, and the sound echoed around the room. Her tail fell to the side as she lost the strength to keep it up. The stallion didn’t mind tho. He hit her again, aiming for her sensitive folds. Aqua screamed louder this time but yet the more this continued the more the pain changed into something else, she could feel the fire that had started in the shower coming back, getting stronger with each hit. The stallion loved hearing her muffled screams and seeing her ass getting redder with each strike. He hit her again and then stopped. He pulled his hoof back noticing a wet patch on it. He looked at his hoof and licked the mare’s juices off it. The stallion realised that she was actually getting turned on by this and was starting to leak out her juices.
“Well, well. Seems there’s a little slut inside you, begging to break out.” Smugly he leaned in closer to her and bit gently on her ear before whispering. “Don’t worry. I’ll help set her free.” He then roughly brought his hoof against her pussy, earning a sharp gasp from the mare. Aqua Star hated her body for betraying her like this, being used, violated in her own home. She hated that this stallion, this stranger, this rapist; hated that he was turning her on so much. She moaned into the gag as he rubbed at her sensitive petals, rubbing roughly and driving her closer to her peak. Her breathing quickened as he pushed harder, bringing her to the tips of her hooves struggling to stay in the floor as he lifted her only by her cunt, all the while still whispering into her ear, telling her to come for him, to become his. She barely heard him as he pushed harder and began rubbing against her winking clit. She started to spasm at that and then finally reached her orgasm, moaning loudly into the gag as the fire in her nethers exploded, soaking the stallion's hoof with her cum. He slowly stopped rubbing her soft, soaking wet lady lips and brought the hoof to his mussle, licking it clean.
Aqua was breathing hard from her orgasm and was (shakily) still standing with her face in the blankets and plot high in the air. Her plot had been beaten red and she felt humiliated by her treatment. The stallion chuckled as he moved around behind her and took a long slow lick of her nether regions. She didn’t respond to it at first, only praying to Celestia that this would all end soon. But then her rapist continued to lick at her pussy and suck as much of her juices out of her as possible. The mare felt the fire beginning to burn again. He dove his tongue deep into her licking as much of her as he could reach. She started moaning again as he licked her now very sensitive marehood, but before it went on too long and she could reach another peak that she started building up to, he stood up and smacked his lips together.
“Ahh, you taste divine, Precious. A stallion could get used to your particular taste.”
Aqua didn’t respond, she tried to lower herself, but the spreader bar made it too difficult without fully collapsing, and she was scared he would punish her again if she moved, so she stayed up as best as she could on her shaky legs.
“Well, I think that’s enough foreplay, Precious. How about we get to the real fun?” The stallion said as he mounted her. Aqua’s eyes shot open and immediately she began to struggle again, yelling into the gag, shaking her head. He was having none of it though and grabbed her mane, pulling her head back at a painful angle. “I said, no resisting… or I’ll cut you!”
She stopping moving and again started crying at how helpless she was. He didn’t care anymore, he let her mane go and her face hit the floor. The stallion was already fully erect at this point as he grabbed his cock and rubbed it against her wet pussy. The squelching sound could be heard by them both, and Aqua did her best to go numb, envisioning she was somewhere else, pretend that this was all a bad dream.
He pushed forward against her pussy and felt himself slide into her. He moaned with pleasure as his stallion-hood entered into her most private area. He managed to get a few inches into her before he realised he didn’t feel a hymen. Seems his new slut wasn’t a virgin. Disappointing but he’d make sure she’d forget all about her previous relationship. She was his now. He kept pushing into her as she cried out below him, he kept going and got a few inches more into her before she became so tight that he had to stop. He wasn’t even up to his medial ring yet but she was so tight. He’d have to go slower, but he would make sure to give her it all. He pulled out an inch and then thrust in again gently.
She began to moan and breathe heavy through gritted teeth as he started going in and out of her, slowly. The mare could feel him deep within herself, her orgasm getting closer with each gentle thrust, and she thought that it would be over soon if she just allowed him to use her like this, since this was as deep as he could go inside of her, but then the unicorn suddenly felt the stallion pull out further and then ram himself in hard. Aqua’s eyes shot open as he pushed even deeper into her, making her feel more full than ever in her life. She panted hard as a silent scream stayed trapped in her throat, and her orgasm came, causing her body to convulse on the stallions rod that was deep inside her. She’d not been with a stallion in years, not since her first boyfriend in college, and he was nowhere near as big. She was already brought close to orgasm because of the oral he gave her before and now that she’d been stuffed so harshly with cock, her body convulsed and soaked the stallion’s rod that was deep inside her.
He felt her pussy tighten around his girth, and she spasmed beneath him, moaning with a strangled scream of what he believed was her pleasure. He smiled down at her and then, pushing a little deeper into her with her self-made lubrication, and he stretched her tight walls out, going as deep as up to his medial ring. He had to stop there. Her surprising tightness excited him and he almost blew his load there and then. He didn’t want this to be over so quickly, so he leaned over the mare, getting a little deeper inside her moist cunt, making her squeal as she breathed heavily, struggling to get a proper breath through the gag.
“You know… I’ve had my eyes on you for… a while now, Precious.” He said to her, between grunts, moving in and out of her slowly. “Watching you working in the hospital… talking with friends, taking care of the foals… You’re so good with them… I knew you’d be a perfect broodmare. You’ve never noticed me, but you, ugh, better believe I noticed a sexy mare like you. Imagining you in a position, ummm, just like this… MY sexy mare.” He licked her ear and then began to thrust harder, her shrieks from the pain renewed as he no longer held back. She was soaking wet now and his cock pushed deeper and deeper into her. The pain for her was bad, adjusting to the stallions girth and was treating her like a cheap fuck toy. She felt so dirty and was numb to the things he was saying. Soon he bottomed out and his hips smacked against her flanks.
“Oh fuck, yes. Precious. You’re… you’re such a… good slut!” He breathed, going as deep as he could inside her, his balls smacking against her dripping pussy with each thrust. He was getting close now. “Oh… You feel… So good!”
Aqua screamed again at the rough pounding of her sensitive pussy. Her legs were tired and could barely stay up any longer. If not for the spreader bar keeping her legs spread wide, she’d have buckled long ago. After her first orgasm she was exhausted, but the second one was almost too much. She was now approaching her third and feared that she might pass out, if her heart didn’t give out first. Yet despite all that; despite the pain, the humiliation, the rough treatment, it felt so good. Her lusty moans were coming more often than her moans of pain. Then she felt it again, her third orgasm burst out and she bit into her gag and shrieked loudly.
The stallion thrust as deep as he could into her cunt, loving hearing both her moans of pain and of pleasure. He could feel her inner walls squeeze tightly around his cock as she hit her third orgasm causing her to soak him and squirt mare cum out onto his balls as they slapped against her. She was his now to do with as he wished, and she knew it. That thought pushed him over the edge as he grunted loudly and sped up his huge thrusts against her, becoming erratic and making loud smacking sounds with their bodies as he emptied his balls deep into her pussy, filling her up.
Aqua felt the stallion cum inside her, making her feel more full than ever before, and it caused her to break down into tears again. He pulled out of her after the first few spurts of cum and shot the rest of his load onto her flanks and back, jerking himself off trying to get the last few globs out. The mare then fell over onto her side; her legs still spread wide by the spreader bar giving the stallion a wonderful sight as his seed leaked out from her pussy. Smirking, he reached over to a box and grabbed a dildo from inside. He leaned down and stuffed it into her pussy, causing the mare to moan faintly.
“Don’t want… any of that… leaking out… do you, Precious?” He said breathlessly. “You’re… going to be a mother… Aren’t you excited?”
Aqua didn’t say a thing. She stared at the wall with tears in her eyes from the whole experience. Her life was over now. She’d never be able to go back to how things used to be. He’d made her a whore. She’d be the mother of a bastard child and she had felt so much pleasure from being raped. She’d enjoyed being reduced to a cock sleeve and she hated herself for it. The stallion reached down and then removed the spreader bar, revealing sore marks on her legs from where she was tied up so long. She didn’t move, there was no point. She was too exhausted and just lied there limp. What could she do? Then she felt the gag being pulled away. Once it was gone she started sucking in large lungs full of air that she had struggled to get before. Her tongue hung out of her mouth and she could feel her sore lips.
“You’ve been so good.” The stallion said as he turned and walked to the bed. “But we’re not finished yet, Precious.” The mare didn’t move but felt like she’d been kicked. What more could this stallion want with her? “Stand up. Come over here, and clean this mess up.”
Aqua Star looked over at the stallion and saw he was rubbing his semi-hard cock. All of their combined juices were still on his stallion-hood and he smiled at her. The blue mare tried to stand but her back legs wouldn’t move. She’d taken such abuse that they had no strength left. She looked at the stallion to say that she couldn’t move, but upon looking at his stern look when he’d noticed she wasn’t moving, she remembered that he said he’d cut her if she disobeyed him again. Scared, she pulled herself up on her bound front legs and pulled herself over to him, pulling herself up onto the edge of the bed. It hurt, but she managed to get her legs under her, despite the dildo still stuffed in her pussy that made it all the more uncomfortable. The intruder lowered his black cock to her mouth and she knew what to do, she just wasn’t very experienced with such things.
“Lick it.” He demanded.
Aqua did as he said and slowly brought out her tongue and began to lick his stallion-hood clean. The phallus that, moments ago had caused her so much pain, and yet had brought her so much pleasure. She licked it up and down, going around its base and then all the way to the tip. The taste was salty but not too unpleasant. She licked the tip a few times and his cock was now fully erect again. More of his pre-cum started to leak out the tip and the stallion moaned, leaning back as she kept going. The unicorn mare then placed her entire mouth over his cock and went down on him. She went as far as she could, up to the ring before it hit her gag reflex. She choked a little and pulled off, coughing. She looked up to see the stallion looking at her again; just staring at her to see what she’d do next. He never told her to stop and so she went back down on him, taking him in her mouth but not going as far. She began to bob her head up and down, using her tongue to gain a satisfied groan from him. He was getting close, she could feel it. He reached down and began stroking her mane, she felt disgusted by it, not because he was touching her but because she was enjoying it. She went faster on him, wanting this to end, but then he pushed down hard on her head, forcing his cock deeper into her mouth and then entering her throat. Aqua Star instantly began choking on it; she struggled and tried to breathe but couldn’t get any air into her lungs. The stallion thrust his hips up and held her in place as she felt his shaft throbbing and his cum shooting down her throat, heading straight to her belly. She fought and pulled herself off of his cock as he let go of her and blasted the last of his seed across her face. He was panting from how good it felt, but the blue unicorn was coughing and dry heaving from off the edge of the bed.
“You… are…“ The stallion didn’t finish his sentence, he just rolled over to the side of the bed and looked at the mare, her purple mane had a streak of cum in it and her left eye was pasted shut with his semen. She looked at him pitifully, hoping it was over.
“P-please…” She said hoarsely. “No more.”
He looked at her and how stained she was with his seed. The dildo was still stuffed in her pussy and she looked too tired and sore to do anything, not even move.
“Okay.” The stallion walked over to her and she tried to back away from him. He then picked up the blanket from the floor and wiped her face with it. “But you better be smart enough to know to keep your mouth shut about tonight. I told you before. I’ve been watching you for months, and I’ll still be watching you.” Aqua Star shivered at that. “A slut like you needs to remember that you belong to me now.”
He then leaned in and gave her a deep kiss. She froze up at his touch. He used his tongue and licked against her lips but she didn’t open her mouth or respond in any way, she just let it happen. He pulled away, looking disappointed but smiled after, his red eyes shining in the moonlight.
“My friends will be watching you too. I’m sure they’d love to experience your amazing body, but you belong to me. Whenever I want, and wherever I want.” He smiled and she sniffled and nodded weakly. “We’re going to have beautiful foals together.” The stallion stood up and walked to the door, leaving the mare to stare blankly at the floor. “Oh, and you can keep that as a gift.” He indicated to the dildo still jammed in her pussy then shot her a lustful smirk. “See you soon, Precious.” He then shut the door and walked out.
Aqua Star fell forward onto the blankets and cried for the rest of the night.
- - -
It had been about two months since Aqua Star had been raped by the stallion but she had kept quiet about it. He’d said she was being watched by his friends, and from that day forward, she noticed more and more ponies looking at her. Her co-workers, ponies on the street; her paranoia was too much and she avoided everypony, even her own friends. She went to the police once but there was something about the way they each looked at her. Less of concern, but more of a warning. Like they knew who she was and were daring her to say something, she quickly ran away and returned home, locking all doors and windows and hiding herself away.
She often found the same questions running through her head. Who was that stallion? How much influence did he have in this city? How far do his connections go? The mare couldn’t trust anypony. Except maybe one. She was sat in the foals ward, reading a story to Sandy Shores. The little filly was off the machine now and was finally well enough and would be leaving the hospital today to go home. She held her teddy close to her chest as Aqua read to her.
“And the dragon lord said to the ponies of the land, ‘No more do you need to fear us. The darkest of days have passed and a new reign of peace will live throughout the land.’ The ponies rejoiced and together they all sat and ate cakes and rubies together for a thousand moons. The End.”
Aqua closed the storybook and placed it on her lap.
“But what about the princess. Did she ever marry the prince?” Sandy asked.
“I don’t know. What do you think?” Aqua asked the filly, smiling.
“I think that they got married and got to live in a big house and had three beautiful daughters!”
“No sons?” Aqua asked.
“No. Boys are Icky. Bleh.” The filly said, sticking out her tongue.
Aqua laughed at the filly, but foals always were like that.
“But Thank you for reading me that story, I know you’re going to be a great mommy one day.”
The unicorn mare froze up at those words. Looking down at her belly she was only just barely starting to show, but news travelled fast in the hospital once they heard she was pregnant. Aqua didn’t say a word, she just stood up and started walking to the table to put the book down. Just then somepony knocked on the door and opened it wide.
“Daddy!” The filly yeld, ran over to him and gave her father a hug.
“Hello sweetheart. Ready to go home?” The stallion said.
“Yah-hah. Miss Star just finished reading to me.”
“Oh, well isn’t she just precious.”
Aqua dropped the book onto the floor with a loud thud and spun around. Sandy Shore’s father was a grey stallion, well-dressed in a beige suit and his mane was electric blue. But what Aqua noticed most were his eyes. Those same red eyes that now haunted her nightmares. Aqua didn’t move, she just stared at the stallion with fear in her eyes.
“Miss Star?” Sandy Shores asked the unicorn mare. “Are you okay? You’ve gotten very pale. Are you sick?”
“I’m sure she’s just tired,” Said the stallion. “She works so hard here.”
“She does! She does! Hey, I know Daddy, maybe she can come to our house for dinner tonight!”
Aqua Star’s blood ran cold, her heart beat wildly in her chest.
“Oh that’s a wonderful idea, Sweetheart.” The stallion then turned to face the blue mare. “You will be there Miss Star, won’t you.” It wasn’t a question.
“I -“ Aqua began to say but as he stared at her, the smirk faded to that angry, serious look that made her blood run cold.
“I insist.”
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