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Also known as "Oh hello Princess Lun-- ARGH STOP KILLING ME"
My attempt at Napowrimo. Princess Luna gets a visit from some figments of her imagination, the Shadow Bolts, who want her to make them real and for her to get back to her old self? The Shadow Bolts are based on a rp character(s) the_shadowbolts and have the permission of their player.
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		Luna Has  A Pleasant Dream And Then A Deep Conversation With Her Guard



	Luna stared at her bed as the sun rose outside. It was now time for her to sleep, as it always was during the daylight hours, but somehow she was dreading the long night. 
It had started almost a month before; each night when she would go to sleep she would have a terrifying dream. It wasn't, however, terrifying because of things she imagined happening to her, but because of things she imagined herself doing. Just the night before she had dreamed of herself molesting and murdering ponies at the last Nightmare Night celebration, not necessarily in that order. The night before, she had dreamed that she was helping the changling queen Chrysalis torment Celestia as frightened citizens watched. And the night before, she dreamed of her very first day back from the moon, except that instead of being defeated by the Elements of Harmony, she managed to off the ponies one at a time as they approached her palace, exactly as she had initially planned to do that night.
And the most disturbing part of things? While at the beginning of the nightmares she had awaken completely terrified, more recently she had awoken with a mixture of terror and extreme arousal. The last few nights she had outright came herself during the night, judging by the amount of fluid that had wettened the sheets. What was happening to her?
She knew she should tell Celestia, but she just hadn't been able to bring herself to do it. What would her sister think? Would she think that Luna was lapsing and re-banish her?... was she relapsing? She looked at her bed with a mix of terrifying certainty only to realize that her slit had begun to drool down her thighs in anticipation.
No, she couldn't do this. She would fight it off; she would go tell Celestia immediately and make it... 
But she was just so tired... maybe tomorrow. Yes, tomorrow would be fine; it wasn't like she was going to become Nightmare Moon again in a single night. She crawled into bed, not even bothering to pull the sheets over herself, and dozed off like a rock.
Tick, tick, tick.
She awoke with a start, or at least she thought she awoke. Her eyes observed her surroundings, only to realize that she was back in the Everfree forest, sitting amongst the ruins of the "Palace of the Royal Pony Sisters". The moon rose high above her, same as it looked since she came back home, it's shimmering rays dancing over the ancient stones. To one side of her rose the dilapidated solar temple, and to the other side the lunar temple with a matching structure but different symbols. 
Her mind went back to the old days before, back when the royal code was strictly enforced, back when she and her sister were worshiped as goddesses and not just seen as benevolent rulers. She often wondered, even in her 'reformed' state, why Celestia had chosen to allow the citizens to only respect them instead of worship them. Then again, perhaps it was Luna's fault that the secret of them not being infallible goddesses got out.
She blinked to her senses again, and once again looked about. It was a strange dream, mostly because she realized that it was a dream, and this hadn't been typical of her nightmares of late. 
She didn't have long to ponder the reasons before she noted figures approaching her from the main palace, however, Seven figures, to be precise, all appearing to be pegasai.
In front of the others was a lean, athletic mare with a stance that made her seem as if she were always showing off for some hidden camera somewhere; her expression beamed with pride, or rather blatant conceit. Her body was a light shade of blue, not unlike that of Rainbow Dash. Her mane and tail were a more moderate shade of blue, having a windswept look to them. They seemed to be trimmed long enough for style, but still short as if trying to stay aerodynamic. Her eyes were a deep shade of crimson, her cutie mark a gold trophy bearing a black lightning bolt.
Directly to her right was a stallion with a darker coat, almost ashen grey in color. His mane is blue as well, and even styled similar to the 'commander', but a much darker shade of blue, almost navy compared to her's. His light golden eyes seemed to beam through the forest, giving him an air of being slightly older than the others. They shifted back and forth, eying his surroundings with desire, a sort of greed that made him look as if he wanted to take everything in his surroundings with him. His cutie mark was a diamond-shaped gemstone with a similar black lightning bolt in the center.
To the commander's left was another individual who was more difficult to make out. At first it appeared to be identical to the commander, then to the one to her right, then alternated to several other forms before fading to it's natural state, that of a changling. It looked in it's natural state much like all the others did, disturbing insect-like black hide adorned with a dark gray tail and fins up about it's ears. Glowing blue eyes shown through the forest, it's head decorated with a simple horn as well. On it's back were disturbing, blue wings that looked more like slightly burned moth wings than pegasai wings. It's eyes glared more at it's friends than at Luna, as if envious of their stable, athletic forms.
To the further right was still another, and it took a moment to realize that this one was an odd one out, a unicorn rather than a pegasai. Her coat was a dirty white, looking almost dusty, but not quite. Her mane and tail were a dark purple shade with two long gray streaks in each, completely straight in style. Her eyes shown deep green, and her cutie mark was a collar with a black lightning bolt for a clip. This one seemed.. not quite right in a way, and appeared to look at Luna with far more anger than the others, her body almost shaking with a sort of violent wrath that was barely being kept below the surface.
To the right of that one was another one that stood out. She had a soft green coat with a purple, almost lilac, mane and tail. The mane and tail are short, and, while they were average length for a mare, roughly-cut and a bit long, they looked small on her. This was because she was quite... large, and this was what looked odd about her next to the other very athletic figures. She was a draft pegasus, but even large for that, her rotund body seeming to strain at her own flesh as if trying to escape. Her teeth, oddly, had been filed to points, and her tongue lashed about them as drool dribbled from one side of her jaw and her deep blue eyes locked onto Luna as if she thought the princess was delicious. Her cutie mark was a pony curled into a circle and biting its own tail, curled around a black lightning bolt.
Then on the other side, to the left of the changling, was a mare with a lilac coat, which clashed with her rather short green mane and tail. Short, as well as badly kept at that. Her eyes were also a deep green, and of all the others they seemed the most disinterested in the situation, or distant at best. Though she somehow managed to be more athletic than normal, she didn't seem particularly so and perhaps only looked as good as she did in comparison to the plump one. Her cutie mark further gave away her slothful nature: a black lightning bolt laid on its side and resting in a hammock.
The last one, on the far left, was most notable in its androgyny, their semi-curved muzzle seeming as a in-between to the typical mare or stallion head shape. Their coat was a golden-brown shade, standing out a bit against their pitch black mane and tail. A glance below to identify gender showed a sheath, so Luna at first thought it was just a feminine male. Though when this ones pinkish-red eyes caught the glance, they grinned slightly and turned her bottom around briefly to reveal that they, in fact, were packing both sets of gender. Hir cutie mark was a heart with a black lightning bolt jammed through the center.
As the group approached closer, their bodies seemed to shimmer, and gradually uniforms seemed to fade over their bodies. Skin tight purple uniforms seemed to layer over their form with golden lightning designs about the edges where cloth met coat. On their eyes formed a matching set of purple flight goggles with golden lenses, and on each flanks was an emblem of a white horse skull with a single wing behind it. The hermaphrodite one seemed to wear hir's a few sizes too small so that it would accentuate her dual bits through the suit.
"S-shadowbolts?" Luna questioned as the seven quietly drew closer, "But I created thee out of mist! Never was thou real ponies!... and thou were only three."
"No, you thought you created us out of mist," The leader spoke loudly and motioned for the others to stop. They all did, though the lazy one took a few more steps before she realized there had been an order, and the large one stumbled forward slightly more just from momentum.
The leader continued, "Don't you remember, Nightmare Moon? The three of us..." she motioned to the one on her direct right and left, "waited for you at at the palace, after the other four had freed you from the moon. Oh but wait... we took that memory from you, didn't we. We have to protect ourselves, you know."
"I am NOT Nightmare Moon," Luna's voice boomed forward, a sound that would have sent most ponies cowering, but these seemed quite used to it. 
"Of course not," the leader rolled her eyes, "And also you've forgotten us, so let me re-introduce the lot of us." the leader's hoof went to herself, "Rapid Fire, the hot one, the smart one, the only competent one. The best one." apparently all that applied to herself, at least in her own opinion. She was nothing if not vain.
"Thou seems to be padding the part," Luna quipped, but Rapid Fire only grinned as if taking it as a compliment. 
The others were identified one at a time. The greedy looking male to her right was Silver Lining. The changling was Runner Up. The angry unicorn was deemed Malaise, and the fat one was identified by the rather inappropriate name of Daisy Dash. The lazy looking one, Spring Breeze, looked especially un-enthused when identified. The herm-ish one might have had the most appropriate name, given how shi was eyeing Luna as if shi wanted to plow her, Stiff Breeze. 
"Your theme is rather forced; we think it would make for poor hiring practices," Luna commented. Seriously, it was like this was all a setup for some sort of bad clop fic.
"Oh shut up!" Malaise blurted out, almost foaming at the mouth from anger.
Stiff Breeze, meanwhile, was taking a stroll around in a circle around Luna, seeming to eye her hungrily. Daisy Dash was doing the same thing from the opposite side, eyes filled with a more conventional type of hunger. Both of these things made Luna tense up.
"This is a dream, we know this is a dream," Luna took a deep breath.
"Oh but of course it is," Rapid Fire grinned wickedly, "And a dream is in your mind, and your mind is all that can make us real. We need you, Nightmare Moon. We need you to command us, but we need you to do things right this time. Once you release us, we'll help you destroy the elements and convert Corona Blaze as we originally had planned, then the two of you will rule Equestria as it ought to be ruled. With raw power, as goddesses. Don't tell me you haven't thought of it."
"We would never consider it," lied Luna, "This way is better."
"She must really like us," commented Stiff Breeze, who had made hir way behind Luna by now, "She's leaking. Mmmm..." the pegasus moved up to Luna from behind, hir suit even more stretched than before as the shape of a hardening shaft formed on the underside.
"Halt! Be still!" Luna commanded, turning herself so that her business end didn't face the more horny of the bolts, only to have her ankle bitten by the sharply filed teeth of Daisy Dash.
"Watch the enthusiasm, comrade," Rapid Fire smirked towards Daisy Dash, who rolled her eyes, "but perhaps she could use a bit of softening up. Hold her down. Beat her. Rape her. Eat her. Anything you wish until she submits."
"I'm likin' the beatin' part." Malaise's eyes glared towards Luna as she likewise approached.
"Hay, wait up, she's mine!" Silver Lining wasn't even aroused, and more or less appeared to be moving in on Luna because she was there to be taken.
"Me too!" the changling Runner Up's form glistened before duplicating Greed, moving in on the opposite side.
"You too Spring." Rapid Fire motioned to Spring Breeze, who rolled her eyes and seemed to slowly trot towards their collective victim.
"Stay back!" Luna's voice thundered, her horn glowing as a wave of energy blasted out from around them. 
It did knock them collectively back, but it didn't seem as powerful as it should have been. Then again, this was only a dream. It was her dream, certainly, but if these were really parts of herself, could she really stop them?
She had mere seconds before Rapid Fire spread her wings and lunged at her face, "The only way to beat us to unleash your true power, Nightmare Moon! Release it and make us real!" 
Rapid Fire slammed into her face, then immediately grabbed hold of the alicorn's horn with both forehooves and her mouth, twisting it about, knowing how sensitive a unicorn horn could be. Luna swayed at the pain in her forehead, giving Rapid a chance to turn about and nail the horn at base and tip with a double kick, causing Luna to falter back even more.
"Mine!" Silver Lining snapped at the others, grabbing hold of Luna's left forehoof as soon as she stumbled, yanking it out from beneath her almost as if trying to steal it. This only resulted in a similar proclamation from Runner Up as he grabbed hold of the same hoof and tried to pull it the other direction, only resulting in Luna tumbling atop him.
Malaise wasted no time herself once Luna had fallen, lunging into the side opposite of the two males and slamming her head against her side. She then launched against her, slamming her forehooves against her repeatedly in what could only be described as a frothing rage, the purple hide bruising lightly at the assault.
Daisy Dash pulled at the leg she had bitten previously, pulling it out from under the princess as she fell, then sinking her filed teeth into the lower rear of Luna's right flank, sinking right into her hamstring and gnawing into it. She wasted no time, blood drooling down her hungry cheeks as she practically moaned in delight at the flavor.
Of course all this spread Luna's hindquarters nicely enough, and this was all that Stiff Breeze cared for at the moment, moving up and pulling hirself up atop the luscious purple plot, admiring the way Luna's moon sky cutie marks framed her behind. For a moment, shi simply enjoyed hirself, rubbing the firm shape of hir shaft against Luna's ass cheeks, the shape throbbing firmly, a wet spot forming at it's tip, visible through the tight uniform, "I think it's time to get naked again already..."
Luna struggled, but quickly found that she was practically paralyzed, a strange mist seeming to form about her to restrain her movements. In the back of her head, a dark voice was eating at her. Assume your true form. Destroy them. Kill them. Show them who their master is. You. It took all of her mental strength to resist the voice, and it meant that she ended up with none left over to resist those ravaging her body.
Rapid Fire smirked, moving about to nail at Luna's horn again with her backhooves, smirking at the expression of pain on her face, then calmly pushed Luna onto her side as if to make her more comfortable to lay on, which is just what the pegasus then did. Landing on Luna's top side after pinning her other to the ground, she patted Luna's coat with all four hooves like a cat making a pillow more comfortable, then lay herself down on Luna's side. "Get to work, Spring." she shot at the one shadowbolt that had not yet gotten into the act.
The sudden movement of the alicorn relieved Runner Up of being beneath her, allowing him to further fight with Silver Lining over the leg that they seemed to have taken to. The two snarled at one another, twirling about to try to twist the limb out of the hooves of the other, but in fact just twisting the limb in general. Luna let out a scream as bones at the base of that leg cracked grotesquely, flesh and sinew pulling apart before bone began to break apart.
Malaise snarled at Rapid Fire, having almost fallen beneath Luna's form herself with the movement, but sated herself by continuing to beat on the moon princess instead. She darted around to her face, suddenly screaming directly into Luna's agonized face, then laughing maniacally as she fully appreciated the pain in the alicorn's eyes. She twisted her head upright again and then, lowering her horn, she pushed it forward, jamming it directly into the right eye of the princess, who was now outright screaming in agony, tears flooding out of her good eye as the other was impaled by the horn.
Daisy Dash tore further into the hamstring, holding on by her teeth when Luna was flipped about to follow beneath her to the other side, then tore her head back, eyes rolled back as she gnawed down the first chunk of flesh tore from the leg. Blood dribbled down her cheek as she drove her head towards Luna's belly to avoid being smacked against by Stiff Breeze, instead grabbing hold of one of her teats and twisting it about, digging her teeth in as she tried to yank it free.
Spring Breeze did eventually notice that she had been ordered to join in, again, so slowly moved up towards the lightly struggling Luna. She sighed, at first just moving up besides Rapid Fire and having a seat, then lightly moved her flank back to rub her bottom slowly against the back side of Luna's horn as if wanting to look busy enough not to get in trouble again.
Stiff Breeze was the only one to immediately discard hir outfit, nearly tearing it from hir form to get it off. Once freed from this, hir throbbing stallion-hood hung proudly beneath hir, heavy balls behind it, which were getting drooled on by her soaked pussy behind that. Shi moved herself between Luna's hind legs, shoving Daisy Dash a bit more to get her out of the way, then pressing hir shaft tip against the waiting hole of the Princess. Luna was wet as well, her dark half enjoying this far more than it had a right to, and Stiff rolled hir eyes back as she easily entered the well-lubricated fuck-hole. Fleshy warmth convulsed around the shaft unwillingly as Lust began to move her hips in a firm motion, smacking hir balls against Luna's plot as shi fully penetrated, gleefully commencing her rape of the seldom used hole.
The next few hours were filled with horror for Luna as she was tortured, raped, and slowly torn apart.
Rapid Fire watched the entire thing from her special spot on Luna's side, holding her down but otherwise simply beaming at her shadowbolts completing their orders as told, mentally taking credit for every pain and torment that Luna experienced. Spring Breeze lingered about her, taking a moment from time to time to twist at Luna's horn or kick at her lazily, eventually just pulling down the rear of her uniform and lazily rubbing her slit against the back of Luna's neck to keep herself occupied.
Silver Lining and Runner Up outright removed both of Luna's forelegs by fighting over them, each twisted off slowly with agonizing certainty as bones split noisily. Somehow the dream didn't allow Luna to bleed to death from this, nor did it allow her to cease feeling her legs as the two stallions used the bloody flesh-clubs to fight each other.
Malaise completely destroyed Luna's face first of all, plucking out the remaining eye and tossing it to Daisy Dash, who swirled it around in her muzzle and popped it like a grape between her teeth. Malaise proceeded to cut out Luna's tongue as well, then proceeded to drop her own pants and rub her own drooling cunt against Luna's ruined face. She got off strongly, though less from desire and more because she knew her fluids would burn the wounds on Luna's face even more, as well as humiliate the uptight princess. She then moved on to Luna's horn, twisting and striking at it, before resorting finding a sharped metal scrape from the ruins to slowly dig the bone out of Luna's head. This took quite a while, but Malaise enjoyed every moment of it, the process of horn removal being probably one of the more agonizing things a unicorn could experience.
Daisy Dash tore open Luna's belly slowly as she tore into her flesh, scarfing down a small chunk of meat at a time, pausing only to eat the eye and tongue treats that Malaise tossed to her. She too pulled her suit open, and though barely able to reach herself around her belly, managed to masturbate feverishly while she ate, as if eating itself got her off more than sex did a normal pony. By the end her top half was completely buried inside of Luna's gut, tearing organs out one at a time, the horrible dream keeping Luna alive even then.
Stiff Breeze continued to plow into Luna's pussy, enjoying the tightness of the hole, which probably hadn't been used for so much as masturbation in years. Shi may as well have been raping a virgin, despite Luna being larger than hir in form. After expelling hir first load and painting the insides of Luna's cunt with hir sperm, shi moved on to her ass. After a while, Runner Up must have thought she was looking like the most fun, so the two of them alternated, Lust fucking one hole as Runner Up rammed his rape stick into the other. Before the end the two had both of Luna's rear entries drooling with a mess of spunk, puddling beneath her plot with little swirls of red from her bleeding.
Silver Lining, deprived of his competition, proceeded to fully dismember the princess, tearing off each of her hind legs even as the princess was being doubly raped from behind, then following up with her wings, tearing them off in the same twisting manner. He piled the limbs up in a stack and then laughed gleefully at the accomplishment.
When Malaise tossed Luna's horn away, Stiff Breeze responded by grabbing hold of it and jamming the dull end into hir own cunt. Yanking free of the sloppy sevenths she was giving Luna's cunt, shi instead rammed hir cock directly into one of the wounds that Daisy Dash had created, raping the bleeding gash and moaning even more than before. Runner Up, exhausted from sex and not as unspend-able as Lust, had long ago been practically faking it, and once Stiff started plowing the wound he decided it was a better idea to go fight with Silver Lining over the limbs some more.
Though out this entire ordeal, Luna was completely conscious, not allowed to fade off despite massive loss of blood, limb, and organ. Her whole body was shaking in agony, blinded and deafened by this point, but definitely not numbed. She tried to scream, but couldn't, and felt the dark presence in her welling up stronger and stronger. The feeling welled up inside of her, making her entire body shudder with dark power, feeling as if she was finally giving in... and then...
"Princess Luna!" a panicked, screaming voice suddenly pulled Luna from the dream, and she found herself laying in her own bed once again, sweating profusely and shivering from the ordeal, yet wholely in tact. Above her was a face that she couldn't recognized, still screaming out her name. Her dreary eyes tried to make out the form, but she couldn't. The dream still flooding her mind, she began to panick more herself.
It was as if she temporarily lost control, her power slamming up against the night guard that had awake him, sending him off of the bed and down onto the floor on his back with a yelp. Before he could even react to the unexpected assault from his princess, the moon alicorn was atop him, her body weighing him down.
"You will not control me!" she yelled into his face, spittle getting into his now horrified eyes.
"Princess!" the soldier yelped in return, now shaking with fear from the sudden turn of events. He had waken her from nightmares before, but had never had her attack him.
What's more, she was being awfully... personal in her assault. He soon found that she moon goddess was rubbing her slick, purple pussy against his sheath, causing it to plump up whether he really wanted it to or not. Her legs tightened against his hips, and he found himself afraid to resist Luna's affections.
"Princess I hardly think this is-- " he started to speak again, only to be cut off by a sudden fore hoof slamming into his muzzle, his head slamming against the floor in turn as several of his teeth flew out and landed across the room from them. The next thing he knew, his mouth was held shut by Luna's magic, making him unable to speak and almost unable to breath.
She continued to move her hips against his own, her slit far too wet to have just been aroused by him. She was drenched, as if she'd came several times already by herself. Soon she was coating the front of the guard's throbbing shaft with her cunt juice, flicking the hood of her clit against him in a teasing motion, actually letting out a dark chuckle as she did so.
She moved her hips upwards again, moving a fore hoof to straighten out his shaft beneath her, then rolled her eyes back as she pressed herself down, her lips pressing around it firmly and squeezing down, her tunnel beginning to smoothly milk his length up and down as her belly smacked wetly against his. Her hips began to move in a smooth, mechanical motion as she began to rape him. And despite how good it felt, it was definitely rape from the terrified look of the guard.
A voice in her head seemed to egg her on, and continue she did. Her loins were on fire as she was stretched wide by the stallion's impressive length, and even moreso from the surprisingly hot feel of having an unwilling partner. "We... we are sorry, loyal guard... but you... we must... we must kill you."
The idea of killing an innocent, even loyal, servant, filled her with unnatural glee. Her pussy spasmed hotly around him as she grabbed his head from both sides and twisted it with her hooves, using her magic to aid her. As his neck audibly snapped, she found herself overwhelmed, cumming hard around his shaft, riding out her orgasm on the dieing pegasus as his body shivered beneath him, blood shooting from his muzzle as he tried futilely to breath.
"Yes... yes!" Luna didn't stop her thrusting until his cock had grown soft and popped out from her still clenching hole, and only then did she come down off of her climax and take a good long look into the guardman's eyes as they rolled back, "Oh no... no... NO!"
Her magic immediately released his muzzle, but all that happened was for him to gag up another splurt of blood as some of the remaining air in his lungs escaped. His body still spasmed in complete agony, barely alive, but likely unaware of his surroundings. Panicked, Luna looked about the room, thinking about calling for help. Could she? They would know... they would all know...
She did the only thing she could think of. Grasping his head with her magic once again, she gave his head a powerful twist, snapping his spine completely and practically pulling his head clean off of his body to end his suffering. She then stood up, cunt juice still drooling down her shameful thighs, and let out another blast of energy from her horn. A mist of blackish goo splattered out onto the pegasus' cooling flesh, eating away at it, grinding it down into nothingness, until not even a drop of his blood remained on the floor.
It was then that another guard arrived, just in time to not see what she had dissolved, "Princess? Is everything all right? Where's the guard that should be..."
"We are... fine!" Luna cut him off, "Go now and search for who should have been guarding here, and I will continue about my duties."
The guard looked nervous, but slowly gave a bow before turning to head off. 
Luna took a deep breath, looking into the mirror nearby, almost as if to ensure that she didn't look like Nightmare Moon. She looked ruffled to be sure, but was at least herself. "I... I have to see my sister..." she spoke outloud, and stumbled out of her bedroom's door.

	
		Luna Spends Quality Time With Her Number One Fan



	Luna stumbled out of her room, disoriented and confused. She took a deep breath, and immediately realized how much she smelled like a horny mare, mostly because she was a horny mare. She lowered her head and looked down between her thighs, grimacing at the fluid drooling down her thighs, a string of the dead guardpony's sperm slowly drooling from her cunt as she watched. She did her best to clench herself up, briefly wondering if there was a spell for aborting potential foals, then just staring down the hallway.
"I can't see sister like this," she took a deep breath, "I need to get washed up." She probably could have used magic to clean up immediately, but somehow felt afraid to even use her power, afraid that even a taste of magical energy might send her over the edge once again. Anyway, she didn't think it could hurt to go get washed up first; it wasn't like she was going to suddenly fall asleep.
She turned herself about, legs shivering as she walked the other direction. She made her way to a window, thinking that flying might be the best thing right now given how many ponies she might pass on her way to the bathing area if she walked. She found herself a bit unsteady, taking a few attempts to actually take off, but was soon in flight. 
Flying over the Canterlot gardens, there were a good deal of ponies doing the rounds today. It looked like there might have been another school trip from Ponyville, something she had bad memories of from before. Her eyes glanced about down at the foals, and she suddenly blushed at the realization that her thighs were starting to drool again.
"No... this can't wait... I should just clean up with a spell and then go right to Celestia..." Luna thought.
Though when she attempted to bank back towards the castle, she ended up loosing her 'balance' mid-air and barrel rolling towards the ground instead. Smacking through the branches of a tree, her fall was softened, but she still landed on the ground with a hard thump, eliciting a high-pitched scream from a near-by pony.
"Wow you really scared me!" the voice continued on.
Luna looked up to see a familiar face, or rather over, since even in her collapsed state her face was pretty much even with his own. It was Pipsqueak, a small colt foal that she had met at the Nightmare Night celebrations in Ponyville and that had really taken to her. He was small, even for his age, which couldn't be more than seven or eight, sporting an adorable white and brown pinto pattern and a short brown tail and mane with matching brown eyes. Normally she would have loved to stop and talk to the little one, but at the moment she felt she had endangered him terribly by just being here.
"We... art thou alone little one?" Luna's eyes looked about the immediate area, then found themselves going to the foal's underside, checking out his predictably smallish sheath.
"I got separated from the group, but I'm glad I did now cause I can tell everypony in class that I met my favorite Princess!" he galloped up to her, trying to help her up off the ground. He was barely strong enough to lift more than her head, but she hobbled up herself anyway.
"He's alone, he's all yours," the voice in her head spoke, "No one will know if you're discrete."
"No!" Luna blurted out, quite out loud, causing Pipsqueak to pause and stare up at her.
"Are.. you okay Princess Luna?" Pipsqueak quietly asked, then seemed excited again, "Cause I was hoping you might take me to see where you stay! Or like a favorite place you like to play, or a scarey hideout!"
Luna stared at him, pushing her hind legs together as if she thought that would contain the juice pouring down them as the voice in her head spoke to her, "Come on. Just look at him, how delicious he looks. Take him to a secluded place so that you can hear him scream and sob as he dies." Images flashed into her head of all the things she could do with him, a hundred different ways of molesting and murdering him.
"We... you desire us to take you some place scarey?" Luna found herself saying, though she immediately bit her lip as if to try to restrain further words.
"Oh will you?" Pipsqueak jumped up and down excitedly, "Yay, I can't wait to tell everypony!"
"Pipsqueak, are you around here?" a voice called out from around a hedge corner, sounding like the teacher Cherilee, and Luna looked back to make sure she hadn't seen them yet. 
"It's now or never! Think how hot it will be to murder the brat and mail his corpse back to his parents! You are a goddess. Their lives are yours to use as you desire." the voice rattled in her head.
Luna turned back towards Pipsqueak, her horn glowing as she picked up his tiny form, then held a hoof to her mouth in a "shhhhh" motion. The little on giggled, knowing what they were doing was naughty, but still just expecting a fun treat; after all she was a princess, so he was sure he was safe with her. Luna's horn grew brighter as she brought him near, and with a flash they were both gone from sight before Cherilee could even realize they had been there.
When they opened their eyes again, they were standing in front of her statue just inside the edge of the Everfree Forest. She hadn't even consciously chosen where to go, but was now surrounded by the large trees of the forest, though the clearing they were in was quite well lit at the moment. 
"Oh, we're here? I was sorta hoping for some place I hadn't been before, could we go there?" Pipsqueak looked up at her hopefully, still not knowing how terrified he should be.
"We... it is not the place that matters, it is what we will do to our loyal subject..." her mind raced as her eyes looked back at him and her hind legs pushed together again in realization that she was that much closer to doing something terrible. For the moment, she convinced herself that she didn't have to kill him, that it would be fine just to play with him, that he wouldn't tell anyone of their fun, and it wasn't like he'd say no to her, right? "Thou must never tell anypony what we do here now."
"Oh... okay!" Pipsqueak promised with a smile, "Is it scarey?"
Luna didn't answer him, instead taking a deep breath as she spent one last instant trying to fight the perverted lust she felt. She pulled her legs apart, the flesh separating with a moist noise as she pried her thighs apart from all the wetness there, and moved a single fore hoof under his chin. She moved it beneath him, then lifted it up to push the little one onto his back. 
Pipsqueak only giggled in response, still thinking it was innocent play, not old enough to pick up on her scent properly or even think to look back at her drenched thighs. Luna moved the hoof down to his small sheath, rubbing at it firmly, and it did seem that he was at least mature enough to get a hard on as his cock grew slightly larger in it's fleshy container.
"Uhhh," Pipsqueak wasn't certain now, and moved a back leg to try to push Luna's hoof away, but the polite kick didn't move her, "Princess?"
Luna didn't answer again, drool starting to dribble from  her mouth as she rubbed him more firmly, finally moving to pull his sheath back slowly so that his little organ popped free out of the tip and began to harden fully. He blushed intensely, seeming to instinctively know this was naughty, but his tiny legs pressing together did nothing to stop her. 
"Do you know what sex is?" Luna's voice was loosing it's proper Canterlot accent, too into the moment to remember herself, "Because we're about to do that..."
"Uh... is that when a mare and a stallion love each other very much and... uh... are married? Are we gonna get married?" Pipsqueak's eyes went wide, as apparently he had been given 'the talk', but was completely unsure of the details.
"Oh please," Luna rolled her eyes slightly, panting, "You can do it just for fun too. You like fun don't you? I'm going to make you a stallion."
Without waiting for his answer, she lowered her face down, running her tongue out and lapping against him. She coiled her tongue about his balls, slurping one into her muzzle and then the other, wetting them well. She then moved her hoof away and moved to wrap her tongue around his fully hardened shaft, easily pulling the entire thing into her muzzle and slathering it with her saliva, tasting the sweet young flesh, having to restrain herself lest she decide to bite it off before properly devirginizing it.
"W-wow!" Pipsqueak panted, his eyes incredibly wide as he stared down at what she was doing, "Yeah I love fun!" he may have been a foal, but he was still a male, somehow instinctively knowing that 'scoring' with a Princess was a big deal.
Luna moved her muzzle into a proper position, then started slowly bobbing her head, slurping his shaft from base to tip repeatedly, lapping the tip with each stroke outward, reaching out her tongue to pet at his balls with each stroke inward. She may not have done this often, but the experience she did have at her age amounted to more than any other pony could do in one lifetime. One fore hoof went to his chest, holding the now wriggling colt down against the ground, using her tail to stroke her own pussy while she blew the sweet underage hard-on.
Soon Pipsqueak wasn't able to speak, just writhing on the ground, letting out a high-pitched moan as her strokes increased speed with each stroke. She felt his shaft throb, nearing the first orgasm of his short life, and renewed her efforts, coiling her tongue around his shaft with each stroke. She couldn't believe how hot it was to do this, her hips humping against her tail excitedly while she continued. 
It didn't take Pipsqueak long before he squealed out loud with the most adorable orgasm possible, his little hips pressing upwards happily as his young shaft expelled a small load of infertile seed into her mouth. She moved her tongue to scoop it up, rolling around the ball of foal spunk to coat her gums with a thin layer of it, then swallowed it down before pulling her lips free of his shaft.
"I... I think something just went wrong!" Pipsqueak was clueless as to what just happened to him.
"Oh no, that was quite right." Luna's voice sounded incredibly wet as she swallowed again, then slowly spread her wings as she leaned back against the Nightmare statue, then spread her legs as well to show her drenched slit to the little colt, "At your age you shouldn't be spent, come on and fuck me."
"F... fuck?" Pipsqueak had never heard that word, but his eyes showed that he had an idea of what she meant, "Y-you mean... put it in your...?" He slowly pulled himself to standing.
"Yes, put it in my drooling, foal-cock loving pussy." Luna moved a fore hoof to point at her gash, just in case it wasn't clear to him.
The little one just stared at it for a few seconds before moving forward with excitement. He pulled himself up onto her belly, his head barely even making it to her belly button as he pulled himself up, then thrust his little hips several time, somehow managing to miss with each stroke. Luna smirked, moving her tail to boast him slightly, then pushed his rump into place with one hoof before pushing him forward. His spit-slicked shaft easily popped inside of the adult mare's cum catcher, making her shiver. It wasn't that big, to be sure, but just the idea of doing something so wrong was getting her off like crazy.
"W-wow! Oh wow!" the little one blurted out in excitement as he felt her passage clench down enough to stroke even his member.
"Oh the best is yet to come," Luna wasn't fooling herself any more, she knew that she was going to kill the little one, and was already rationalizing it as having a bit of fun before having Celestia help her correct herself. Nopony would know that she had gone this far, after all, and such a hot act wasn't something she would have many chances at, "Oh this will be a fond memory for me..."
"For me ... too!" Pipsqueak blurted out, his little hindquarters quickly figuring out what to do, pushing his hips against her so that his belly smacked loudly against her, little hooves clenching about her belly to hold her as he fucked her wildly.
"Not so much a memory for you, enjoy it while you can," Luna smirked, petting the frantic little one's mane. His brain didn't register anything was any more wrong than it already was, his throbbing little shaft doing the thinking for him at the moment.
"It's... happening... again!" Sure enough, Pipsqueak was predictably quite the hair-trigger. His shaft fired off, fluid splattering against Luna's already drenched walls, mixing with her own juice and that of the dead guard pony.
Luna moaned out, more for show than anything, but then licked her lips, "Mmmmm, now it's time for the real fun." and with that, she brought her hoof up to push him off of her, pulling herself up before slamming the opposite foreleg down against his tiny shaft, giving him a groin kick that would have made an adult stallion fall over, "Now it's time to DIE for the pleasure of your favorite princess."
The little one screamed out, wailing like he never had before, body shaking as he held his groin with all fours, the strike hard enough for him to visible bruise. His eyes filled up with tears, and before long he was sobbing just from that kick alone. She found herself just watching him writhe in agony for a moment, licking her lips, savoring his last moments a bit before she would continue.
"I... though it was just gonna be scarey!" Pipsqueak complained as he was finally able to speak again.
"Is not death scarey?" Luna grinned, her magic reaching out to grab him, pulling him off the ground as he attempted to limp weakly away, "I am going to impale you on the horn of my own statue, then send a letter to your stupid parents so they will find you here, dead with the statue's bloody horn sticking in your ass and out your mouth."
Pipsqueak had no answer to that, he just started sobbing pitifully, a sound that would have made the toughest of ponies break down and cry themselves, but not Luna. Not right now. She took a deep breath, feeling her pussy remain drenched as if the very sound got her off, then took a moment to kick him around a bit more, moving him with her magic towards her, then playfully batting him back away with one fore hoof then the other. Smacking him hard enough to hurt and bruise, but not enough for him to fall unconscious, soon she was laughing out loud as she played.
Her eyes glowed as she finished, and turned towards the statue of her nightmare form, lifting the little one towards the horn and pressing his bottom against the sharp tip, "Time for some scarey butt fun..."
"Oh my goodness grief!" came a sudden voice behind Luna, "This act is beyond belief!"
It seemed she was no longer alone, Luna turned about to see Zecora, the herbalist zebra that lived here in the forest, staring at what she had walked up on in abstract terror. The zebra's aqua eyes were locked on Luna's face, clearly unsure what to do, her flanks shivering. It seemed she was dressed in her normal jewelry set, large gold earrings and neckbands, as well as leg bands around her right front leg. Her mane almost wilted from it's normal mohawk like status with realization.
"Ah yes, I see that realization," Luna smirked, using a final push of her magic to shove Pipsqueak downward, the horn penetrating his virgin ass. She actually took time to ram him downward several times, fucking his sobbing form against it before leaving him hanging there, her magic releasing him to hang there, "You do realize you're not going to survive this, don't you Zecora."
Zecora took a step forward, seeming ready to fight for the little child's life, but paused, realizing that Luna was right. The Zebra couldn't stand up to an alicorn of her power. Zecora turned, bolting off towards the treeline as fast as she could, trying to head towards Ponyville for help. The act was completely futile, her form lifted up off the ground by Luna's magic.
"No no, this is not the way!" Zecora cried out, a desperate attempt to reason with her, "Please have mercy on us this day! I can cure the little one well, and then not a soul will we tell!" as her body was turned around to look at Luna, her fearful eyes began to water, "You are ill my princess, please allow me to help your distress..."
Luna paused, her own voice now calling out to her from within, telling her to stop now, that it wasn't too late to turn back, that Zecora would be good to her word. For that matter, the zebra could probably purge all this from Pipsqueak's mind. It would be alright... it would be okay... her grip began to loosen on Zecora, and the zebra took a deep, hopeful breath.
"Shove the little brat up the zebra slut's cunt," the dark voice responded in her head, though it was strange, because rather than being a thought, this time it came from her own mouth, "Then make the story she told of you on Nightmare Night true."
Zecora's mouth was suddenly clamped shut by Luna's magic, so harshly that she bit her own tongue and yelped as she pulled it back. Luna then dragged the zebra towards her, flipping her body over and slamming it against the ground hard enough to leave her temporarily dazed.
"No more of your stupid rhymes," Luna stated more intentionally, "Zebras are a sub-species, and they are no longer welcome in Equestria. For that matter, once I have a firm control over our government, I promise to send my army to rape and pillage your villages until every last stallion, mare, and foal are dead." she grinned wider, "Though I may keep a few dozen for a few months to rape and slaughter at my leisure, savoring the extinction of your worthless kind."
She moved herself up to Zecora, walking over her so that her drooling cunt was directly over Zecora's face, looking down towards the zebra's plot as her magic forced her helpless hind legs apart painfully wide. She left enough wiggle room in her magical grip so that she could watch Zecora writhe, the zebra twitching as cum drooled on her face from the Princess's well-used pussy. She did this to the beautiful background music of Pipsqueak's wailing and sobbing, the little one choking, afraid to move less the horn sink deeper inside of him.
Luna dropped herself onto Zecora, pushing her slit forcibly against the zebra's mouth, loosing her magic around it a bit so she could hear Zecora attempting to speak as she started rubbing her cunt shamelessly on her face. She moved a hoof to rub against Zecora's pussy, wriggling it back and forth to test the stretch of the mare's slit, then chuckling at how loose she seemed. She pressed hard, actually able to pop her hoof into the fuck hole without too much difficulty, though this did make the zebra jerk and grunt in discomfort.
"Oh my," Luna observed, "Such a loose mare, and you're a hermit that lives in the forest too? Having some fun with the wildlife I take it." Luna glanced back at Zecora's head, then found herself laughing out loud as the zebra's bright blush confirmed her accusation, "Oh my, filthy cum bucket for all the animals and monsters, how delightfully naughty."
She shoved her hoof harder, sinking it up to the first joint, then starting to stroke slowly in and out of her, working her wide open. Her hips moved in a smooth mechanical motion, sliding her pussy forcefully into Zecora's face, allowing the fluid to drool down onto the zebra's face and into her mouth, as well as down to her eyes where it burned into them. Luna took a deep breath, then multi-tasked her magic to grab hold of Pipsqueak, yanking him off the statue and bringing him over. Luckily, he had not been raped deeply enough by the horn for him to bleed out, and was still alive, though he was only quietly whimpering now unable to make much other noise.
She tried to shove her other front hoof into Zecora, but found that she wasn't quite that stretchy, so instead dipped her magic into her and forced her to expand out that way, the zebra's entire body shivering as she was overstretched. Luna moaned slightly as Zecroa's screamed sent shivers and vibrations up through her pussy, and had to pause the stretching a moment to concentrate on her humping. She arched her back, cumming hard onto Zecroa's face, forcing her to try to spit out the fluid as it was expelled all over her face and into her muzzle.
She rammed her hoof deeper into Zecora's cunt, pressing all the way back to her cervix, then shoving it forward several more times to punch hard at the clenched shut opening. Finally breaking through with a bit of help from her magic, she felt her hoof dip into the presently unoccupied womb. Luna grinned, then yanked her hoof back, keeping the hole open with her magic.
Pipsqueak looked up at Luna with a pained, begging expression, but that just turned Luna on all the more, her hips starting to once again move against the struggling Zecora's face. Pipsqueak's weeping young face was pressed against zebra cunt, opened wide enough for him to fit, but not so wide that her wet walls wouldn't be tight against him. She shoved the foals entire body, her hoof against his little plot, thrusting him forward at the same rhythm that her own hips thrust against Zecora's struggling face.
Luna had never experienced a feeling so incredible as she watched the foal's head disappear into Zecora's cunt, his struggling and weeping sending ripples up through Zecora's body as well, though the zebra was far past the ability to enjoy this. The magic kept shoving the foal, sinking him deeper with each thrust. The now bloody cunt lips wrapped about his shoulders, is little legs kicking as they were pinned against his body, the juicy cunt slurping further and further about him. 
Luna moaned, leaning down and lapping up from Zecora's clit to Pipsqueak's sheath, then back down again, savoring their flavor and shivering violently, her hips moving faster as the zebra beneath her started to struggle just to breath. She shoved Pipsqueak deeper, and soon his hind legs were pinned down as well. Her magic forced the cunt open further, allowing enough stale air inside to let Pipsqueak stay alive a bit longer, then gave another violent shove of her hoof, not stopping until the bulge that was Pipsqueak was fully inside the overstretched womb, bulging out Zecora's belly. Luna's pussy, which had stretched over Zecora's muzzle, spasm-ed in ecstasy, cumming once again hard over her face as the zebra struggled to breath.
Zecora lost all control, suddenly pissing herself in fear and agony, the fluid splattering unexpectedly against Luna's face as she leaned down to lick at the gaping zebra cunt. The princess jerked her head back and sputtered, then watched as Zecora tail hole convulsed and she shit herself as well, splattering a mess of green and brown into a small pile on the ground, then splattered over with more urine.
Luna screamed in rage, yanking herself up off of Zecora. The zebra took a greatly needed breath of air, but soon found herself being flipped over with Luna's magic. The moon goddess slammed Zecora's head against the mess that she had made, rubbing it in her own feces in her rage, then using her magic to force Zecora's mouth open as she force-fed the zebra her own shit, making her gag in disgust and struggle mightily against the magic.
The force-feeding only stopped when Luna caught sight of Zecora's belly, laughing out loud at how the form of Pipsqueak struggled inside, moving to slam the zebra back down onto her back once again, this time with her head pushed into the pile of fecal mush. She sat down on her face, less to face-fuck her more and more to just keep her fairly quiet while she finished with her.
"Mmm that's it," Luna moaned, "Time to become the first fatality in the zebra genocide, monster-slut; time to gobble you up."
Luna leaned her head down, biting her dull teeth suddenly against Zecora's clit, then grunting as she took a moment to magically sharpen her teeth into fangs. She bit down again, this time tearing into flesh, pulling her head back as she ripped off the clit, chewing on it, savoring it before swallowing it down. Her mouth went back down as Zecora spasmed again, tearing off first one lip and then the other of her pussy. 
She chuckled at the struggling belly, batting it a few times playfully with a hoof, her hips starting to slowly move again in arousal. The entire unexpected nature of this kill... just slaughtering a complete innocent on a whim, had her shaking with glee. She sank her fangs into the bleeding hole that had been Zecora's vagina, then tore back, ripping through her flesh and right up her belly.
She carefully avoided tearing into the womb. In fact, once Zecora's belly was ripped up to her rib cage, she used her hooves to push open the slimy mess and then dug her face into it, clamping on the business end of the womb, then jerking back, assisting with her magic as she pulled the Pipsqueak-full organ out of her. Using her magic to tie it off, the carefully moved it up to the statue once again.
Pipsqueak continued to struggle, his innocent form apparent in the womb, which he barely fit inside. Luna had promised that she would impale him, and she fully intended to. She sank the rear down onto the statue's horn, using a spell to see inside for better accuracy. The little foal managed to let out a final, blood-curling scream as he was impaled up the ass, far deeper than before.
The horn sank all the way to the bend in his intestines, then snapped right through them and deeply into his organ cage. His little body was squished tightly so it would go even deeper, and soon his spasming body was fully impaled, bloody horn tip exiting his muzzle. To the naked eye, it was just a fleshy bag atop the statue, the struggling slowly ceasing as the life left the young little foal; they'd have to cut it open before they realized who was inside.
Luna imagined the expressions on the ponies that might find him, causing herself to cum hard again against Zecora's face. She pushed her head back into the gaping hole she had made in the Zebra, pulling back a mouthful of intestines, then moaning as she wrapped a few loops of it around her neck. She dug out more organs with her teeth, scarfing down her liver, her spleen, then tearing out half of a lung. 
It wasn't until this point that she was lucid enough to realize that the zebra she was straddling was very much dead, and found herself hoping Zecora had lived to experience a fair bit of the agony of being torn apart. She pushed her hips up and down, sliding the corpse muzzle in and out of her a few more times before pulling free, then pushing gore against her cunt and just rubbing herself against it as she arches her back and moaned, even more of her sexual fluids splattering around it as she came herself hard.
She fell forward then, suddenly, feeling exhausted, suddenly without any energy, perhaps just because all her activities had caught up with her. She murmured quietly to herself, "We must... see our sister..." But perhaps not so much for help this time....
The alicorn dozed off quietly atop Zecora's freshly minted corpse, sleeping soundly.

	
		Luna Gets A Makeover And Makes Some New Friends



	Luna woke with a start. Wait, this wasn't waking up at all; it was instead like she had fallen right back into the dream that she had awoken from before. Rapid Fire was still sitting atop her, beaming with pride as she watched her minions perform their tasks, except for Spring Breeze, who earned a smack because she wasn't doing enough, or anything at all really. Silver Lining and Runner Up were still fighting over the limbs, which Luna again somehow had feeling in despite them being removed from her body. Malaise had heated up a metal rod and was now more or less raping Luna's throat with the heated pole, burning out and tearing up her insides from the front. Daisy Dash was almost fully inside of her, eating her up from the back. Stiff Breeze was fucking her from behind again, her rear holes so brutalized by this point that they were more or less a single loose hole that Stiff was shoving hir cock into.
There was no resistance this time; the voice didn't even have to tempt her. Luna's energy boiled up inside her, and a wave of pure power crashed into the Shadow Bolts, sending them flying outward from the center. Rapid Fire and Spring Breeze were thrown straight up in the air, while the others were flung across the ruins, tumbling across rocks or slamming into the remaining structure.
Nightmare Moon, for that was the form she was now in, felt her body stitching itself back together rapidly, flesh regrowing and fitting back into place, a new horn extending out, and the misty mane and tail that seemed to be made of the night sky itself once again flowing freely. 
The lazy Spring Breeze didn't even have time to take flight after being flung into the air, so was caught as she fell back down towards the ground. She wailed out loudly as mere proximity to the Nightmare seemed to burn into her flesh, her suit and fur actually beginning to smolder. Nightmare Moon grabbed her by the head with both hooves, slinging her about as she slammed her body into the ground several times. She then twisted her body fully around with her magic as her hooves held it still, dropping the convulsing body down to the ground to leave her to choke on her own blood.
"I am your goddess and you will give me the worship I deserve or you will die!" Nightmare Moon wailed out, shooting up into the air, her hoof slamming down on Spring's head and cracking her skull as she took off.
Rapid Fire attempted to avoid her, blasting forward and seeming to actually think she could, but the night goddess was far too fast in her angry state, grabbing Rapid by the tail and slinging her back around. Holding her tail in her teeth, Nightmare rared up all fours and started literally using the pegasus' body as a kicking bag, all four hooves slamming into her form as she yelped and screamed, bones cracking and flesh literally tearing away from impact, splattering across the ground. She continued until Rapid was still, only the sound of meat and hoof striking together as one of the pegasus' hind legs came free and spiraled to the ground. 
Letting Rapid drop to the ground with a wet thump, Nightmare dove downward as well. Picking up the hot poker that had recently raped her throat, she instantly heated it up to a far greater temperature than before, and rocketed towards where Malaise was crumpled against a stone wall. Malaise only had time to shriek before the object was lanced into her face. Due to her absolute rage, she didn't even properly aim, instead missing and jamming the hot poker into the unicorn's eye, straight through her head and into her gut, then with a lucky hit right out her cunt, blood splattering out with it. She then jammed the whole skewered pony into the ground upside down, leaving her there to agonize hopelessly.
Whether it was because she hit them so hard or just because Nightmare was so fast in her own dream, the others still had not gotten significantly away. She grabbed Daisy Dash by one hind leg with her magic, dragging her screaming form towards her. Holding the pegasus above her with both front hooves and standing on her hind legs, she pulled each end outwards. The pony screamed out in agony as her flesh stretched and slowly gave way, and a waterfall of gore rained down over Nightmare Moon's form as Daisy snapped in two. Fat, organs, and blood now coated Nightmare Moon's sleek, reddened body, making her moan.
Next was Silver Lining, who was staggering away after slamming his head against a stone wall, but was easily retrieved as the Nightmare overtook him. She scooped up one of her legs from before, which were still somehow present, then held him by one hind hoof as she mercilessly beat him with it. Her magic scooped up the other three legs, then they all started slamming into Silver's form as if he were a pinata, causing him to yelp pitifully with each strike. Finally she spread out his legs, ramming one of the limbs deeply into his ass, another cramming down his throat, then pinning him against a wall as she magically instructed the two remaining limbs to continue beating him. As she left, they continued their duty until he quite literally broke into pieces and sloppily drooled to the ground.
Stiff Breeze knew what was coming, and was half-way across the field into the forest when Nightmare Moon looked up. Easily retrieved, the hermish one was dragged back to the Nightmare and slammed onto the ground on hir back. Sitting on the herm's face in the way she had taken a liking too lately, Nightmare lowered her face to Stiff's luscious organs. Stiff wailed out into Nightmare's cunt as sharp fangs bit into hir balls, pressing down onto one until it popped, then chewing on it while it was still attached. She did the same to the other, then happily munched down the cock like it were a fleshy hot dog, dragging her teeth down the structure, chewing up the organ but not pulling it free until the very end. All that was left was a wound where hir cock had been. She slammed her hoof into this wound, pushing it deeply into Stiff's organ sack, then stood back up with hir impaled one one leg. She drew the leg back, punching a nearby wall as hard as she could with it, her hoof slamming right through Stiff and cracking her brain case open from the wrong direction. She then yanked her bloody limb back to leave this pegasus to flop to the ground.
Turning about, Nightmare Moon looked into her own eyes, and knew immediately that it was the changeling Runner Up. Did he think that Nightmare might not kill him quite as gruesomely if he looked like her? It was hard to tell, but Nightmare didn't hesitate; after all, she hated herself more than any pony else right now. Her magic ripped into Runner's body, pulling him off the ground, and literally eating away at his skin. The changeling wailed out in agony, body spasming about and twisting around. Nightmare made sure to keep his vital organs around for as long as she could to keep him alive and feeling the nightmarish pain. As his flesh disappeared, he was eventually just a group of screaming organs floating in midair and trashing about. Once he stopped moving, Nightmare didn't stop herself until he was reduced to a skeleton of a normal changeling, withering to the ground and crumpling into a pile.
Once again with a start, she woke up.
She was really awake this time, and it was late in the day, almost time for her to raise the moon. She looked down into the gaping corpse that she had bedded on, then slowly pulled her slimy, gore-covered body from the cold, rotting mass of flesh, taking a deep breath and breathing in the festering stench. For a moment, she felt horror at all the things she had done. She looked down at her hooves, stretching out her wings, and realized that she had transformed in her sleep; she was now very much Nightmare Moon.
"My Mistress," a voice behind her rose out, and she turned about, ready to fight. What she found though was seven Shadow Bolts, bowing low at her hooves, some more enthusiastic or resentfully than others, but there all the same.
"I killed you... all of you." Nightmare Moon snarled.
"Yes in your dream, the power of your hate and anger, it made us real," Rapid Fire rose to her feet, "If you wish to kill us again now that we are in the flesh, that is your choice, but we are ready to be useful minions... at least I am."
The others rose to their feet as well, one at a time, all except Spring Breeze, who collapsed to the ground to rest instead.
"My... minions..." Nightmare Moon repeated.
"I will follow your orders to the letter," Rapid Fire nodded, "As your most competent minion, I will also keep the others in line. We will do anything you wish. We will beat, rape, or kill anyone you prefer, even each other if you ask, and perform whatever master plan you wish." Somehow Rapid Fire seemed to think she knew what plan that would be though, and she was fairly certain that the Nightmare would choose to keep her around.
Speaking of staying in line, the other members of the Shadow Bolts were not so good at it and had begun to wander. Stiff Breeze in particular had taken an interest in Zecora's corpse, and soon there was a wet noise as the most perverted of the group undid the bottom of hir suit and began casually fucking Zecora's face with hir throbbing organ. Spring Breeze had found a comfortable bed of grass to lay in, while Daisy Dash managed to jump a small rabbit and was tearing into it hungrily as it screeched. Silver Lining was actually gathering up and pocketing rotten candy that had been left at the statue last Nightmare Night, and Runner Up was attempting to morph to look and pose like the statue was.
"We will make the night last..." but Nightmare Moon paused, "No. We shall convert our sister, and then we will rule as primary monarch, subjugating her."
"I would take great pride in assisting you," Rapid Fire grinned widely.
"Her and I are equal matches, though most consider her to be greater for some foalish reason. However with you to tip the scales, it should not be nearly as difficult to get her to submit... we just need to get her vulnerable." Nightmare pondered.
"What of the Elements?" Rapid Fire asked.
"Yes, yes," Nightmare Moon pondered, idly brushing part of Zecora's liver from the side of her face, "Perhaps we should break them enough to make them useless before moving on to Celestia. Their demise will break her will... then we will have our chance." she paused, "But for this... we will need to be discrete, my sister must now know I have returned until the proper moment."
"Your orders?" Rapid Fire grinned up at her, then twitched a bit at the background noise of Daisy Dash cracking through the bunny's skull with her teeth and Stiff Breeze moaning as shi came into Zecora's dead throat.
"Well, first just for fun," Nightmare Moon grinned, "Find out who Pipsqueak's parents are; have the changeling leave them a letter and be seen as a changeling when he does so. The letter will tell them to come find their son at this statue, and if they bring authorities with them they will find him dead."
Rapid Fire's eyes shot to the womb impaled on the statue, then back, "But he is already dead." 
"Of course he is, and they will most certainly bring authorities with them," Nightmare Moon grinned, "The important thing is that we throw them off our trail; make them think the problems are caused by a different villain. No one will expect a changeling to be working for me."
Nightmare Moon took a deep breath, then concentrated, forcing her body to reform until she looked like Luna, "As for you, the ancient palace of the royal pony sisters will be your base for now; wait for my next order. I need to go clean up and see to my duties as 'princess'."

	
		Luna Helps Out On The Farm



	Applejack sighed as she looked out across the orchard. It was late, and she wouldn't have normally been working this far into the evening, but other things had distracted her earlier work, terrible things. She looked off over a steep embankment, across the lower fields. Her mind began to go to dark places, dwelling there until she was awoken from her daydream by a thump as a dark figure landed behind her.
Her first instinct was to turn, taking a defensive stance, given the recent incidents, but she slowly calmed when she saw Luna, giving a slow bow, but at the same time kept an eye on the princess, as if she thought it might be a changeling in disguise.
"W... howdy Princess, umm, what brings ya here?" Applejack took a step back, but not too far, as only a few more feet behind her was the cliff edge.
"We have arrived due to the investigation, and were stopping to see our old friends," Luna replied, stretching her wings out before folding them behind her.
"Well ah hope ya won't take offense, Princess, but given the recent events..." Applejack started.
"How do you know it's me?" Luna smiled gently, "Of course, something only I would know. I walked in on you and your brother in a store room last Nightmare Night and promised not to tell."
"Oh! Goodness," Applejack coughed slightly, blushing intensely from head to hoof, but nodded slowly, "Ah... had fergot about that... either way." she seemed relieved that it was the real Luna, but also quickly changed the subject, "Have ya'll found out anythang?"
"Not much, I'm afraid," Luna walked up to her, then tilted her head to look at the nearby cliff, barely suppressing a smirk, "I wonder what you know already." she seemed to be lapsing into a more normal tone, which Applejack assumed to be better social skills than usual.
"Well," Applejack started, clueless at how she was being fished for information, "A changeling was in Ponyville, left a note at Pipsqueak's parents after it had... well... ya know. Apparently it snatched him from Canterlot without a soul seein' it, then brought him to the... nightmare night statue. Zecora must have caught it there cause she was... she got done too. Weird thing is it knew so much 'bout him, enough ta choose an... well a place that he liked ta do it. It could literally be any pony in Ponyville! Twilight is workin' on a way ta scan for changelings, but a lotta' unrest and suspicions are goin' round right now." a pause, "Heard that one of yer guards is missin' too, maybe led off by a changeling?"
"Oh goodness no," Luna shook her head at the last part, "Actually let me explain that part, could you come over here? Ponyville certainly has a lot of random cliffs." But they were all so plot convenient.
Luna stepped up towards the edge of the cliff where the upper orchard overlooked the smaller one. Applejack seemed interested, moving up beside her, looking over at her.
"A changeling didn't kill my guard, I did," Luna's form began to shift suddenly, and within a moment, Applejack was looking up at Nightmare Moon instead of the beloved Princess.
"W-what?" Applejack was momentarily stunned by the change.
It was a moment too late, because Nightmare Moon was not taking chances this time. Before Applejack could react, she felt a jolt of energy, shaped not unlike a sledge hammer, striking down against her back. The earth pony yelped out in pain, stumbling, then desperately trying to right herself before she fell off the cliff. She barely managed to do so, hooves scraping at the very edge.
"And the changeling in Ponyville was just a messenger," Nightmare Moon gave into the urge to tell her evil plan that villains so often possessed, "My minion fooled you all well, but I was the one that savored the death of the little brat and that annoying zebra, oh I came so hard, believe you me."
Applejack tried to get her wits about her, instinctively trying to turn her hindquarters towards Nightmare Moon to buck at her, but when her legs flew back, they missed because Nightmare Moon had moved so close behind her that the powerful legs straddled the alicorn's hips rather than striking her. The realization that Nightmare Moon was now atop her made the earth pony panic, bucking repeatedly, trying to land a good strike, but at the most was only able to glance against Nightmare's flanks. She couldn't move forward to get a better aim, as the cliff edge was literally inches from her front hooves.
"Oh struggle for me, I'm going to enjoy this," Luna teased as her magic seemed to grasp Applejack's hind legs mid kick, holding them in the air, keeping them fully stretched out so that the bucker couldn't draw them back for another attempt. She moved closer to the pony beneath her, easily fitting neatly above her, the alicorn's own hooves able to touch the ground still while standing over Applejack with her belly pressed against her.
"No!" Applejack cried out, "Princess, ah know yer still in there, ya gotta not give in!"
"And give up tapping such an amazing flank?" Nightmare Moon smirked, "I think not. Oh this is poetic, I'm going to drop you off a cliff just like I wanted to before. I'm going to slaughter all your friends in the same way I intended to before." she moved a front hoof to feel over Applejack's strong, flexing body, moaning a bit at the feel, then pressed her hips testingly forward, rubbing her drooling dark slit against Applejack's behind, pushing her forward in the process.
Predictably enough, Applejack backed into the movement, not because she enjoyed it but because she had to in order to keep from falling forward off of the cliff. "You... stay away from mah friends!" Applejack momentarily seemed more concerned about them than herself.
Nightmare Moon chuckled darkly, continuing to rub herself against Applejack's flank, enjoying now the earth pony's worry about her friends, so decided to continue, "After you is Fluttershy, I believe; being raped to death by a manticore won't be an easy way to go. Then Pinkie Pie... raped to death by trees? Oh I'll figure out how to make it possible, believe you me. Then beautiful Rarity, I hope she likes dragons as much as they like her. And then I'm sure Rainbow Dash would love to catch up with her old Shadow Bolt friends." she paused, slowly taking another thrust, her moist flesh making a sticky noise against Applejack, "And Twilight Sparkle... I'll have to think up something extra special for her."
Applejack's eyes were wide with fear, her breath moving rapidly, tears beginning to slowly streak down her face as much as she tried to hold them back. Unable to listen to more, she finally let out a yelp, "Help me! Big Mac! Some pony he-"
Her words were cut off, however, as Nightmare's magic grasped around her muzzle and held it tightly. Applejack felt her teeth grind together hard from the pressure, feeling like they might break at any moment. Nightmare Moon's horn glowed brighter then, and Applejack's tear-drooling eyes shot wide open as she felt Nightmare's belly bulge out.
"Oh no, we're not calling your brother," smirked Nightmare, "I don't feel like a threesome; you deserve my absolute attention." Her words became a bit strained, fading into a pained grunt. Her magical holding of Applejack weakened just enough for the earth pony to struggle, but not any more. It seemed that the transformation spell Nightmare had cast on herself was not entirely painless, her head reshaping to slope down more like a stallions, and her cunt seeming to swell before practically turning inside out to form a sheath from which a throbbing organ quickly spilled. The sound this made was beyond lewd.
Once it was done, the magical grip on Applejack's hind legs and muzzle increased again, and Nightmare moved her, or perhaps his, hips to stroke his now throbbing cock along Applejack's lower back, slowly pulling back into position, then rubbing the drooling tip against the entrance to the farmer's foal factory.
"I guess being raped on the edge of a cliff won't get you off as much as incest, but if it helps, plugging the same hole as your brother gets me off incredibly." Nightmare Moon teased, then pressed himself forward. 
Applejack's first reaction was to pull herself forward with her front hooves, but then quickly remembered where she was when she found herself leaning over the edge, and conflicting instinct pushed her back. Her pussy was barely moist, sheer terror gripping her, but the large shaft was forced in nonetheless, its thickness stretching out her cunt lips, somewhat dry friction tugging at the inner walls as the Nightmare pressed deeper. He groaned out happily, not stopping his thrust until his belly came flush with Applejack's plot, his balls swinging forward at the sudden halt in movement to smack against Applejack's belly.
Applejack seriously considered for a moment if she should simply leap off of the cliff, denying Nightmare Moon the pleasure of having her, but she knew she had gotten off one shout, and there was the off chance that some pony might have heard her. Maybe she couldn't be saved, but if Nightmare could simply be caught in the act maybe... then again, maybe she was sentencing whoever answered her call to death as well.
It was hard to think as Nightmare Moon drew his hips back, cock tugging back at her nether lips as it withdrew, then slammed forward again, working into a smooth motion as he began to rape his prey, each strike threatening to push her forward off the edge of the cliff. She gave into the instinctual thing to do, trying to stay alive as long as she could, dragging out her own inevitable demise and allowing her murderer to get off more on her reactions. Applejack's front hooves scratched at the ground, feverishly trying to push herself away from it as her cowgirl hat flopped off of her head and drifted down to the bottom.
Nightmare Moon was incredibly hard, breathing heavily himself, completely drawn into the act he was committing, "Finally... oh finally..." He only had to kill one of them to make the Elements useless, but killing each in turn would be so delightful, especially as the later ones inevitably saw the pattern and knew which of them was next. His cock continued to rape into the delightfully unwilling fuck hole, forcing it to become wetter, increasing the wet sound of penetration with each thrust.
The mare's struggles were just too delightful, strong hind legs spasming in the grip that kept them from kicking but didn't keep her from being pushed forward. Her front hooves struggling against the edge, a cloud of dirt slowly drifting below as the cliff edge seemed to grow less and less easy to grip. Applejack was doing a good job of not breaking down into sobs completely, but Nightmare could lean forward over her head and watch the tears drift down her face nonetheless. 
Nightmare Moon took a deep breath, leaning forward to slowly lap his tears over Applejack's face, savoring the taste of her agony. Forcing the mare's eyes to stay open with his magic, he ran his tongue across each in turn, enjoying the flavor while leaving a layer of saliva behind. 
At this point, he utterly could not contain himself. He arched his back, his entire body shaking, flanks shivering and glistening with sweat in the moonlight. He moved his fore legs to hold against her hips just for a moment, giving several more powerful thrusting motions as he blew his load within her, continuing to pump as he sprayed her insides with his cream, then forced it further up inside her womb with his shaft.
Applejack lurched, the entire experience too much for her, leaning over the cliff edge and vomiting, her belly churning both from the physical experience and the idea of the same being that murdered a foal blowing his load into her special place that had before been reserved for family. Nightmare laughed, actually leaning forward, to move his maw below her own. The squeeze of his magic around her muzzle meant the vomit was streaming out her nose and spluttering through the bare gap between her lips and teeth, and she was having to force it out to keep from choking to death. He savored her agony, even moving to give her a kiss, lapping hungrily and swallowing down some of her sick, which of course only made Applejack's stomach lurch more.
"Oh to murder you is one thing," Nightmare panted, "But to be able to savor it so slowly, oh this is a dream come true."
With that, he pulled his cock slowly from Applejack's well-raped cunt with a long, wet noise. Applejack immediately figured this was the part where she was pushed off, and started struggling mightily to either move to the side or back away from the cliff edge. Nightmare's magic only gave her one way to move though, and that was the way that would be lethal to her.
However, she wasn't shoved off just yet. After savoring her struggle for a bit more, Nightmare pressed his cock tip against he alternate entry, his glistening shaft pressing against her asshole now. Gripping her hips for the initial entry, he shoved forward, forcing it inside of her again, once again not ceasing until his belly smacked against her, his balls now swinging to impact her cum-drooling pussy.
Loosening his grip on her hips so that she would have to push back again, Nightmare Moon continued to thrust into her tail hole now, working into her with the same brutality as when he had raped her cunt. She was tight here, no doubt, but she was also obviously used by cock there.
"He's had you here too?" Nightmare teased, "Goodness what an incest slut, your family reunions must really be something special; maybe I should visit one."
Applejack's head shook violently in a 'no' motion, wanting to scream out that they had nothing to do with this, but couldn't even try to speak as she was still trying to expel enough vomit to make breathing possible before she suffocated. She tried again to kick her legs, finding it once again a useless thing to attempt, all the while still trying to push herself back from the cliff, only serving to thrust her fine ass back against Nightmare Moon's affections.
"Don't think it's not tempting to hide your body, then have my little changeling minion pretend to be you to see how many members of your family would fuck you," Nightmare Moon teased, "But no, I want your body to be found, I want them to know that the Elements are dying in order; I'm organized like that."
His entire body was dripping with sweat now, fur matted and shining with a reflection of the moonlight from overhead. Each smack of his hips drove his rape stick into her convulsing ass, strong cheek muscles clenching, her resistance only giving him a tighter hole to fuck. He moved ever faster as the hole was lubricated further by his pre, and felt himself coming up onto the edge once again.
"That's it... gonna cum... again... oh I love this, and once I go off, you're going over!" Nightmare smacked Applejack's behind, leaning forward again to run his tongue over her face, once again tasting her tears before moving down to lick sideways across her mouth, lapping up the final remains of the puke and swallowing it down as well, "Your agony... so arousing. I'm going to cum so hard when I hear your heart stop."
And with that, the Nightmare moaned again, his whole body shaking violently as he expelled a second burning load of sperm into Applejack's posterior, continuing to pump to make sure she was just as cream filled there as in her other hole. This time he didn't hold her hips however, and the motions easily sent her front hooves past the point of no return. 
Hilariously, this didn't send her over due to the attachment between him and her, and she was left hanging over the cliff edge, front hooves frantically moving against thin air, still hanging on the hard, throbbing organ that was expelling the last of it's rape juice into her tightly packed behind. Nightmare Moon laughed out loud, then moved a single fore hoof against her behind, slowly pushing her off of his cock with a low suction noise as they were separated. 
Applejack felt the magic release her entirely, then she felt herself drop like a rock. She immediately let out a horrified scream, which was quickly cut off as her body slammed against the edge of the cliff on the way down, legs cracking against the edge and causing her to turn about, then cracking her head against another rocky outcrop and letting out another yelp. Pain pierced through her body as she slammed into the ground, back down and legs kicking upwards, but the fall wasn't high enough to kill her from impact alone.
How she landed, however, would be. Applejack's eyes moved up in horror to the bloody fence post that was now protruding out through her chest, bits of one lung hanging off of it. Mercilessly, the spike had not snapped her spine, and every single agonized nerve in her body was firing off at once. She let out a scream, or tried to, only to making rather loud gurgling noise as her good lung tried to exhale while the other just spewed up blood.
Nightmare Moon landed near her head, grinning wickedly down at her. Applejack only barely even realized he was there before she felt him moving up over her, the feel of warm, wet flesh pressed against her muzzle as it was forced open by the Nightmare's shaft. She wanted badly to bite down on it, but she had lost all control, unable to even muster enough strength to do that. 
Nightmare Moon stroked one hoof down her sleek body, now glowing red about the midsection, then rested it right above her heart, feeling it thumping wildly in its last attempts at remaining functional. "Oh Applejack you silly pony, you've knocked over a fence. They'll have to fix that you know."
His cock pressed into her maw further, not stopping when it arrived at the back of her throat, and soon her neck expanded with the thickness of the Nightmare's shaft as he began to thrust slowly, enjoying her demise with each casual thrust into her neck. She gagged around it bitterly, making it now completely impossible for her to breathe. The shaft was coated in the red glow of vomit and blood, its motions quickening gradually.
Nightmare's head leaned down to lap across her belly, twirling about her teats before arriving at the two holes that he had already raped full of spunk. He moved to cup his mouth over her pussy, slurping out a mouthful of his own seed, then moved on shamelessly to her ass, pressing his tongue inside of it and doing the same. One fore hoof propped him in position around the fence post, the other remaining over her heart, wanting to feel the thumps as they grew more erratic.
Applejack was beyond speaking or responding in any sentient manner now, only able to experience pain as she slowly suffocated on her own blood and his rock hard shaft. Blood fountained out of her mouth with each attempt to breathe that she did make, bubbling up and splattering at his belly, then drooling down his balls and his thighs. All her limbs instinctively lashed at him, but the lethally weakened pony could do nothing much more than weakly brush against him.He lapped at each of her well fucked holes in turn, enjoying the flavor of his seed mixed with her various fluids.
The sound of her gurgling attempts at breathing, the wetness of his shaft repeatedly penetrating her dying throat, and a dozen other lewd noises filled the area, causing his ears to perk up as he shivered in lust. Scooping up one last tongueful of fluid, he moved his head about, doubling over to lay the side of his head against Applejack's chest, listening to the erratic thump of her heart while he continued to enjoy her convulsing throat.
Then he heard the most beautiful sound of all; the sound of silence as her heart beat to a stop and her struggles reduced themselves to nervous twitches before ceasing entirely. The Element of Honesty was dead, betrayed and murdered in the most brutal way possible by his own hoof. 
This was more arousing than anything he had yet done. He braced his front hooves against the ground, arching his back once again as he gave several more thrusts and came incredibly hard into the dead mare's throat, pumping wave after wave of thick sperm into her body as his balls emptied themselves. 
Shaking violently as he came down from his wonderful moment, he barely recognized the distant sound of voices calling out Applejack's name. There was one deeper male voice, her brother? The another high-pitched voice, it must have been their little one Applebloom. A grin stretched across her face, and Nightmare Moon yanked her cock back out of Applejack's body with a wet slurp before beating her wings and shooting up into the clouds.
The only thing Big Macintosh and Applebloom saw was a dark form standing over a still, impaled body at the bottom of the cliff, then disappearing into a low lying cloud. Nightmare Moon peeked out from the cloud with glee, allowing herself to revert back to her female form, then moving a single hoof to her slit to rub at it slowly. She watched with delight as the two figures on the ground found the body, realizing who it was and both breaking down into sobs. Big Mac screamed something that she couldn't understand up into the sky, then broke down again as Applebloom hugged him.
Nightmare Moon had been quite spent after unloading three times into Applejack, but seeing her family weep so pitifully over her brutalized body made her feel like more action. She was tired, but the next one wouldn't take much direct action on her part, after all.
She crept across the clouds towards the home of her next victim.

	
		Luna Finds A Pet



	Nightmare Moon knew that she should hurry, lest she loose her element of surprise, and finding a nice male manticore wasn't exactly an easy task. Fortunately, she did know about where they were residing, and soon found a large male in a clearing, licking at a large bone that had once belonged to his most recent prey.
The alicorn landed on the ground in front of the beast quite fearlessly. She started to slowly circle around it, getting a nice look. Like most manticores, its main body was that of a lion, but was much larger. In fact, one of its large forelegs was probably near the size of an average mare. It's hind legs were somewhat smaller, but still tightly muscled and ended with razor like claws that could shred a pony's flesh like wet paper if it wanted.
His brown fur was rather plain and dirty, the wild animal of course not bothering to keep himself, his bloody fangs showing as he looked at Nightmare and growled as if expecting her to steal his bone. His mane was large and flowing red, as were the inner edge of the manticore's bat-like wings which now expanded out above him. His tail was that of a scorpion, red as well, with a wicked looking needle tip that was itself long enough to pierce right through a pony. Most importantly for Nightmare's purposes, the male was packing a huge sheath, large even for one of his kind, massive balls swinging behind it as he raised himself to his feet.
"Oh you are just perfect," Nightmare coo-ed, even if the creature couldn't understand her. Her magic reached out to immediately pull the creature off of the ground, holding it still in mid-air. This agitated him no small amount, and she allowed the beast to lash about for a moment until it learned that such was pointless.
"No chances this time, no thorn in the paw to make you angry. No, I'm making sure you're fully possessed and horny enough to fuck a pony... to death. Let's see..." Nightmare pulled his form upwards, turning him over and spreading his legs, before moving her magic along his sheath and pulling it back. As her energy entered into the easily-altered mind of the beast, his shaft began to grow, coming quickly to what must have been well over a foot of throbbing cock. What's more, it was covered with wicked ridges and a jagged barb on the tip.
Nightmare's power working over him, it wasn't long before he was lost to her desires. The desire to ram his cock into the first fleshy thing he saw and not stop until it was reduced to a delicious corpse.
"Oh that will do nicely," Nightmare grinned, leaning her head down to teasingly trace her moist tongue up the creatures ball sack, up the length of his cock to twirl around the tip and lap off a drop of pre, "Ready stud? Let's go get you some Fluttercunt."

Fluttershy was up late, laying on her back in her bed, staring at the ceiling as she was unable to sleep. She hadn't slept well since she heard about Pip and Zecora, and was constantly afraid of loosing more of her friends, constantly finding ways to blame herself for these terrible events.
More than that, she had a terrible feeling in the pit of her stomach as if something horrible had happened beyond that; perhaps it was her connection with the other elements, but she dreaded the morning when she would have to find out what it was. Luckily for her, she wouldn't have to.
There was a crash from the nearby window, which at first Fluttershy took to be her friend Rainbow Dash, who sometimes entered that way to wake her up or to just molest her in the night. But no, this was far too large. It hadn't just came in through the open window or even shattered it, the wall itself had broken around the window, leaving a huge gaping hole in the side of her home.
Fluttershy soon found herself staring at the huge manticore, her whole body frozen in shock for a moment and ready to hide beneath her sheets. However, Fluttershy being who she was, she didn't flee. She pulled her cover off and actually approached him. Innocent as she was, she didn't think to move her eyes towards his massive erection, so didn't even notice it.
"Oh my, are you hurt?" the innocent pony asked, "Did you need my help?" After all, why would he burst through her wall if he didn't need help? She walked up to him slowly, actually moving to nuzzle at his chest slightly, giving him a bright smile as if to comfort him. Her eyes moved up to his, noticing how drunk and out of focus his gleaming red eyes were.
The manticore actually paused at the nuzzle, giving a small shiver that flowed through his entire form. He seemed to actually understand Fluttershy, given her talent with animals, and that she wanted to help him, but he only wanted one kind of help. His pause didn't last, Nightmare's influence still eating at him, and he raised one claw up before slamming it down against Fluttershy, effectively bitch-slapping the yellow pegasus, sending her twirling through the air before she landed back on her bed.
Fluttershy was completely unprepared to be struck, her body landing like a rag doll on her back against the bed, making what must have been the most adorable noise possible as she tried to recover, squeaking pitifully at the pain jarring her face. As she tried to open her eyes again, she realized that she couldn't see out of one, then let out another alarmed squeal as she put a hoof to that eye and drew back blood. Sure enough a claw had ripped a gash right across her left eye.
"No... no, you don't have to do this please!" she called to the manticore as she tried once again to stumble towards him rather than away from him, "Please stop sir, I only want to help you."
She only stumbled against him as he leaped forward with the intent of landing atop her. She was knocked back down by the impact, her face slapping against the male's throbbing shaft by chance, making the creature groan out ferally. Fluttershy seemed to catch on that the best idea was to run at this point, but it was too little too late. As she turned towards the window and spread out her wings, the creature brought up its tail, slamming it down against her. She felt the stinger jab right through her left wing, bending it back against her, then jamming further into her back.
Fluttershy squealed out in pain, a noise that only a monster could ignore, and even then it made the manticore pause once again. Still, she was dragged back towards the bed, turned over on her back by the stinger that was still embedded in her. She could already feel the poison coursing through her, but it somehow felt different than what she knew about a manticore's sting. It had a paralyzing effect, as it should, but it had been altered as if by magic to completely lack any pain nullification. In  fact, the agony Fluttershy felt seemed to increase, as if every nerve in her body had become hyper sensitive.
"Feel that Fluttershy?" a voice came from behind the manticore, a mare's voice that she couldn't place, "It will even have somewhat of a healing effect. It won't save your life, but it will keep you alive for longer. Don't say I never gave you anything."
The form walked up closer, and Fluttershy's eyes latched onto Nightmare Moon in horror, "No... no it can't be!"
Those thoughts were quickly put aside, however, as the manticore lowered its head and ran his rough feline tongue along the inner edge of Fluttershy's twitching thigh, right across the beautiful yellow flesh about her slit. Just a slight push at her opening with his tongue revealed a fully in tact hymen, and a lap down to her rear found it seeming equally unused. She was obviously a virgin, but being around animals she also knew what sex was, and realized exactly what this creature wanted.
"I.. no please sire," she squeaked out at him, "Please don't do that, That's private, sir and I... was hoping to save it for some pony special. M... maybe I could find you a nice lady manticore? I know one that would just love to start a family and... and..." 
She probably could fulfill her offer too, but the creature wasn't even listening at this point. He was rolling his eyes back at her flavor, lapping at her sex repeatedly, dragging his rough sandpaper-like tongue across her lips repeatedly. Her pussy began to feel more moist, as if it was trying to lessen the grinding of the rough tongue against it.
More squeals and please from her didn't cause him to let up. If anything, the rough licking only got faster, pressing over her tail hole, even trying to force itself inside before lifting up and dragging over her sex again. Her increased slickness only made him enjoy her even more, adding to the flavor, not to mention increasing her scent against his sensitive nose, causing his already hard shaft to throb in anticipation and drool a long string of pre onto her bed.
Fluttershy struggled as she could, her eyes moving back to Nightmare Moon, who was happily sitting on her haunches and rubbing herself with a single hoof as she watched, tongue hanging out the side of her maw. "Please Miss Luna..." Fluttershy begged, "I'm really really sorry for whatever I did, I swear I'll make it up to you... please just let me help you?"
Nightmare didn't respond aside from a dark chuckle, and Fluttershy arched her back as her pussy started feeling more raw than pleasurable from the working of the feline tongue. This only caused the stinger, still embedded in her back, to shift, causing her whole body to convulse with a sudden lashing of intense pain. Her pussy and ass hole throbbed against the further attentions of the tongue, tail trying to move up to cover them, but not even having enough strength left to do that due to the poison. She was completely helpless, just a piece of meat for him to take all the time he wanted with.
"Please," Fluttershy strained to get more words out, "I'm... I'm a pony. I can't give you a family..." it was as if she thought that that was the only reason males ever stuck their dicks in things.
The creature finally pulled his head up from her privates, only to pull himself up onto her. She instinctively tried to stare into his eyes when he moved to glare down at her eye to eye, but it was no use. Pain shot through her wounded eye socket, and the other eye was almost immediately filled with goo as the monster drooled lustfully over her face. All she could do was let out another pained squee as she felt his shaft slap against her belly and slowly drag backwards, preparing to penetrate her virgin body.
Fluttershy's passage was designed for smooth pony cock, so when the manticore lunged his hips forward and forced his thick meat past her hymen to destroy her precious cherry, it felt like a wad of sandpaper had just been jammed up inside of her. Her tunnel convulsed spastically around the thick monster meat, blood mixing with her natural fluids, making poor lubrication but not stopping him. As he dragged himself back from the first deep thrust, it was even more agonizing as the barb dragged back against her sensitive flesh. He didn't give her any time to adjust, immediately starting to hammer his hips into her, his massive cock knocking at the back of her cervix, making her jerk more with each thrust.
The creature roared out in bliss. The writhing beneath him and her screams (however soft) made every moment ecstatic bliss. The sudden realization that he had hit a limit, however, made his eyes fly wide open and he roared down at her, saliva spraying all over her terrified face, as though he thought Fluttershy had intentionally blocked him going deeper just to frustrate him. He clenched his claws against her hips, feeling like knives as they penetrated her bare skin, slicing into her cutie marks as he gripped against her to hold her against even harder thrusting. It wasn't look before the tip of his cock tore through her inner passage, breaking her cervix and pushing up into her bare womb.
Fluttershy was beyond begging at this point, even beyond the point of sobbing. She was absolutely bawling like an infant at what she was being put through. Even then, when she did manage to get clips of phrases out, it was always, "I'm so... sorry sir, I'm so sorry...". As he drilled her deeper, however, even such broken apologies were cut off as she shrieked, his massive cock actually slamming against the back of her womb and stretching it back as he finally penetrated her fully, his belly slapping hard against her own, making a wet noise as it splashed the puddle of blood that he been forming on her moist body.
Forgetting her shyness, her innocence completely torn to shreds, the wails that the yellow pegasus now made were blood-curling in volume, sending frightened animals away from the home in sheer terror. Some fled to the forest, others fled towards Ponyville as if to attempt to find help even if no one in Ponyville other than Fluttershy could understand them. The sound of her voice was music to Nightmare's ears, who practically had her hoof shoved all the way into her own juicy cunt at this point, hoofing herself as she worked her way nearer to get a better view.
The manticore ignored all else, completely engrossed in fucking the delightful little pegasus to death. Several more thrusts caused his horrible cock to actually exit the back of her womb, tip jamming into her organ sack even as the monster howled in orgasmic bliss. Her whole body swelled at the jet of manticore sperm inside of her, the little pony gagging at the pressure and pain as they built up inside of her, still bawling pitifully. 
As the monster used the slowly dying pony like a cock sleeve, leaving long trails of hot agony inside of her, Nightmare moved closer, licking at her face slowly, groaning out happily as she took time to savor her tears, just as she had done to her dead friend Applejack. She moved herself up onto the bed, deciding that this amount of screaming wouldn't do, even if they were out from the main town, and moved to straddle over the pony's face. Fluttershy soon found the drooling nightmare cunt pressed against her lips, muffling her screams. 
The manticore wasn't done with the pony's body, ripping out his shaft from her pussy only to attempt to drive it into her asshole as well. This was easier said than done, given how tight that hole was and how much of a gaping hold her pussy had become. Nightmare found herself chuckling as she watched the monster pop out of it several times, then used her magic to pry the hole open enough for him to hit his mark.
Fluttershy's attempts to scream at the fresh rape of her ass made Nightmare moan out and flutter her own wings upwards in bliss, the vibrations from Fluttershy's torment pleasuring her hotly as she watched the manticore have at the yellow pony's ass. The bleeding of that orifice started immediately as it was plunged full of ragged shaft, and her intestines were far too small to deal with such a monster. 
The first few thrusts left her stretched, then the tip rapidly broke through at the bend in her intestines, the little piping he was using eventually tearing apart. Soon enough he was more or less just thrusting his cock into a gooey mess of her intestines, tearing with each thrust. Warm blood drooled out around his shaft as her organs were scrambled, the poison still coursing through her managing to keep her alive longer than she should have been. Nightmare's horn even glowed with magic, working to minimize the pegasus' bleeding to keep her alive longer.
Enraged that her tightness was being lost relatively quickly, the manticore moved to other things to sate his hunger, reaching his massive jaws down and latching onto Fluttershy's foreleg. Nightmare Moon was treated to another scream shivering up through her shivering pussy as the monster twisted at the limb, dragging it's claws all the way up to his chest to grip her there, leaving gashes along the way, then yanking his head back as he tore the shattered limb from its socket, Nightmare's magic following up to seal off the wound so she still didn't bleed out too quickly. It was messy healing, which basically consisted of charring her flesh until it was closed off.
He began to devour the limb messily, crunching down flesh, bones, and all in his magic-induced hunger. By the time he dove his head back down to the other limb, his cock had torn her guts to bits, and there was only one hole in her other end where all her other holes had been before. She would have probably crapped herself, if that were even possible anymore with half her intestinal track whipped across the bed by the cock hammering into her. 
Nightmare used her magic again to solder off the wounded limb, then squeezed at Fluttershy's body to give the monster a tighter fit inside of her, though at this point he was basically just using her loose skin as a wet jack off cloth. The creature roared out in delight as it exploded once again within her, his balls emptying rapidly as his spunk mixed in with the organs that were still in tact further inside of her, making her swell for only a moment due to how easily the mess spewed out of her, puddling up with the blood, shit, and various fluids that had began to paint her bed.
Nightmare felt the pony vomit warm blood against her pussy, driving her over the edge as well, orgasm ripping through her form as she convulsed in glee. She pulled her spasming pussy away from the head to watch another surge of blood fountain up, then slowly backed towards the darker corner of the room as she tried her best to use her magic to keep Fluttershy in the land of the living. She sat back on her haunches, starting to rub herself again, drooling at the sight of Fluttershy's agony as all her concentration went into attempting to keep her alive.
The manticore had given up on getting any more sex out of the torn body, so instead drew his claws up her body, dragging them from the gash where her pussy had once been all the way to her chest. Her flesh came apart like wet toilet paper, shreds of skin flopping across the floor as he violently drew the claw back. Reaching both claws to her rib cage then, he yanked them outward, cracking the bones apart and revealing the delicious feast of her organs. 
Nightmare knew she wouldn't be able to keep her alive much longer, but was still giving it her best; just a few more seconds of agonizing suffering! Every little bit turned her on immensely.
So into the moment, that Nightmare didn't hear the screams from outside. Maybe none of her friends understood animals, but those that realized Applejack had been lost could easily draw conclusions to a panicked animal trying to lead them back to Fluttershy's cottage.
Nightmare, sitting in her dark corner and masturbating furiously as she concentrated on being Fluttershy's life support, manually pumping the blood through her brain if she had to, that she didn't realize anything was wrong with her plan until the manticore suddenly let out a roar. Not a roar of bliss, but a roar of agony. In what couldn't have been more than a few seconds, the monster's body bloated up, shrieking for a moment more before it basically exploded, leaving a fine layer of organs and blood over the room before the skeleton of the very deceased beast crumbled to the floor.
"I WILL END YOU!" came the enraged voice of Twilight from Fluttershy's bedroom door, the frame of the door literally coming apart as if suddenly smashed by a hundred sledge hammers. The splinters seemed to disintegrate from the uncontrolled magic that had been unleashed.
Another form flew into the window where the manticore had originally entered, Rainbow Dash's voice blurting out, "She better be okay!" before having gotten a good look at Fluttershy. 
Nightmare Moon hadn't been seen as of yet from her dark corner, so she took this chance to leave lest she break her pattern. The only thing the two rescuers saw of her was the bright flash of her teleport as she disappeared.
"NOOOOOO!" Twilight screamed in rage, realizing that the actual culprit had escaped.
Rainbow Dash was the first to notice how bad Fluttershy's condition was, shrieking out, the normally strong pony immediately in tears as she flew to the bed and landed into it. She looked into Fluttershy's eyes, realizing that she was somehow still alive, and didn't know what to do. In crazed desperation, the rainbow pegasus found herself trying to scoop up her organs and push them back into their place.
"No no no no! Fluttershy! Don't die! Oh Celestia don't die!" Rainbow cried out.
"I.... love you..." Fluttershy's final words were barely audible, and she was gone.
Twilight was by her side as well, once she had brought herself under more control, but even with her magic on full blast, there was nothing she could do to save a pony in this terrible condition. Tears started to well up into her eyes as she looked down at Rainbow Dash sobbing over Fluttershy's mutilated corpse.

	
		Luna's Lets Her Friends Enjoy Delicious Cake



	Nightmare Moon slept well the next day after a fullfilling night of pretending to be horrified about reported events as Luna, barely managing to hide her arousal as she saw the panicked reactions of her guards and others around her, especially those of Celestia, who was clearly barely holding back tears when she was given details of the recent deaths.
Not one but two element holders were now very dead. Nightmare Moon's victory was already complete; now all she had to do was enjoy the downward spiral. Soon enough Equestria would be her personal playground. She daydreamed about how once she was in charge, she wouldn't even have to hide what she was doing. She would be able to randomly pick out ponies, rape and butcher them in public if she wished, and no pony would dare try to stop her. Thousands would flock to her army if she gave their families immunity to her play time, and then the genocide of the surrounding nations would begin. Zebras, griffons, changelings, both the undeserving and the deserving would be crushed under her hooves simply because it got her hot.
She snapped out of this beautiful dream, waking up in her bed once again and realizing it was almost evening. It was time to get to work, but she knew her next victim would likely realize she was next, so also time to take some precautions. 
After taking time to raise the moon, Nightmare Moon was off to the ruins where she had instructed the Shadow Bolts to wait for instructions. 
Sure enough, they were there, idling about as if they had just woken up themselves. Rapid Fire was the only one that looked completely ready, and she approached her master with an eager grin before bowing low. Silver Lining and Runner Up were the next to approach, as if afraid they might miss out on something; it was hard to tell who was who though since Runner seemed to love looking like Silver so much. Behind them, Daisy Dash was predictably gnawing on some innocent forest creature she had found, and Malaise was using a brick wall for a bucking bag, kicking it as if it had killed her family. Also predictably, Stiff Breeze had Spring Breeze pinned down, the later too lazy to stop the former from randomly mounting her.
Nightmare Moon didn't care about any of this though. "We have work to do," the Nightmare focused on Rapid Fire, "Pinkie Pie is next, but they will be expecting us, so this is what we need to do. Send the changeling to send a message to Pinkie that if she doesn't give herself up and come to find us at the edge of the Everfree Forest near Fluttershy's cottage, we'll not only kill her but also the Cakes and their foals. Half... roughly half of you will wait with me at the forest and if there is anyone else that comes with her, you'll hold them off while I teleport away with Pinkie to give her the royal treatment, but don't kill any of the elements; they are mine. The other half can kill the Cake family if they want."
Rapid Fire listened, licking her lips thoughtfully, then called back to the other, "Okay me, Spring Breeze, Silver Lining, and Stiff Breeze will be at the forest, the others can have some Cake."
"Awww," Stiff Breeze complained, "I wanted to rape the foals!"
Rapid Fire rolled her eyes, "Fine, me, Spring Breeze, Silver Lining, and Malaise then; she'll probably fight better anyway. Runner Up, go send the message."
Nightmare Moon narrowed her eyes at their bickering, but didn't stop to scold their lack of efficiency. She was far too hot right now, her cunt already drooling fluid down her thighs at the thought of slaughtering the next Element. In a burst of magic for which she gave no warning, she teleported Stiff Breeze, Runner Up, and Daisy Dash to the Cakes' house. The others she took along with herself to the designated area.
Stiff Breeze, Runner Up, and Daisy Dash found themselves behind Sugar Cube Corner, and Runner Up motioned for them to stay still before flapping his wings and head towards the upstairs. The other two looked quite impatient, Stiff with a throbbing boner hanging beneath hir and Daisy practically foaming at the mouth.
Surprisingly, Runner Up found the window open, tumbling in quite easily. Something fell strange as he looked around the festively decorated room, and he suddenly felt like he was in a crowd. However, when he looked about, only Pinkie Pie was there, sitting on her bed quite casually, almost as if she had been waiting.
"You," Runner Up trotted up to Pinkie, who just looked at him, shaking slightly but not making any moves. It gave him pause, causing him to look about to be sure no one else was hiding there; he still saw no one though.
"Me?" Pinkie finally responded, somehow not even her voice could sound happy right now, though it gave a good effort.
"You are to meet us just inside the Everfree Forest from Fluttershy's cottage," Runner Up felt like making it simple, "If you don't come, or if you bring anyone, the Cake family's life will be forfeit as well as your own. I'm sure you'll do the right thing." 
Runner Up felt like they were suppose to stay in the room now, but backed towards the window instead, slowly stepping out of it and peering towards Pinkie. Pinkie herself looked determined for a moment, but then got up out her bed, moving to bounce out her bedroom door and head downstairs. Moments later, he watched Pinkie's bouncing form head out the front door and down the street in the proper direction.
"Seemed too easy," he commented to himself, but all the same flew down to the front of the house itself.
His two friends were already waiting there, and the three of them together walked towards the front door.
"I love doing whole families," Stiff Breeze commented, licking hir lips, earning an eager nod of agreement from Daisy. Runner Up simply rolled his eyes in response, as if he was just doing this because he didn't want to get in trouble and would rather be with the main event.
"Come on Honey Buns!" came a male voice from inside, that of Carrot Cake "Pinkie said they had already been here, no time to pack, we have to leave now!"
"Oh, I'm coming!" came the voice of his wife, Cup Cake.
And indeed they were leaving in quite a hurry, but when they opened the front door, they stared into the eyes of the three Shadow Bolts.
"Um," Carrot Cake slowly formed words with his mouth, "We were just... leaving, sorry, the shop is closed."
The intruders didn't bother to respond, however. Stiff Breeze and Daisy Dash sprung forward, smacking into the two earth ponies at the door, wailing into the chests to knock the air out of them. Runner Up was quick behind them, and before they could react, Mister and Missus cake felt a hoof slam into their heads, Daisy bucking into Carrot and Stiff bucking into Cup, smacking their heads together to line them up for Runner Up to turn himself around to land a hoof on each of their foreheads. 
Runner grunted as he turned about, seeing the couple slumped to the ground, unconscious from the well placed blow, "All right, tie them up so they can watch their foals die, then we'll do them."
Daisy moved to run her tongue over each of their faces in turn, but then nodded and began to drag Carrot further inside. Stiff's hips were practically thrusting in mid-air in anticipation, hir cock flopping slightly and smacking against hir belly, but also managed to obey, grinning as she noticed that the Cake foals, Pumpkin and Pound, were wrapped in bundles atop Cup's saddle.
When the Cake couple awoke, they both had splitting headaches, and they were both laying on the floor, belly down, with their forelegs yanked behind their back and tied there, their hind legs tied straight out, complete with sticks to make sure they couldn't recoil their hind legs to kick. 
A combination of noises had woken them up. First, the sound of their two infants crying. Right in front of them, their terrified eyes watched as Stiff Breeze had Pumpkin pinned down to the floor with one hoof, rubbing hir throbbing shaft along the little one's underbelly. Beside her, Daisy Dash had Pound pinned down, and was slurping one one of his legs as if it were a pacifier, her eyes rolled back.
The other sound was arguing, mostly by Runner Up, "I told you to wait until the others are awake! And wait til we rape them before eating them, Daisy, we want to do this as good as Nightmare or we'll look sloppy."
"What?" Stiff countered, "I'm not in her yet!"
"I like being sloppy," was Daisy's only reply, but all the same didn't bite down as of yet.
"No!" Carrot and Cup called out nearly simultaneously.
"Get away from our children!" Carrot screamed, his voice cracking in rare anger.
"Please," Cup's voice sounded more pleading, "You can have us, but let them go, they're only foals!"
"Oh they're awake," Runner up grunted, "Fine, proceed. Their voices are gonna get annoying fast though, I'll get the gags." 
With that, Runner up reached into the box next to them, pulling out two gags and proceeding to place them on each of the adult Cakes' heads in turn. There was no small amount of thrashing, even though both of them felt incredibly dizzy at this point.
"Oh but that's why we want them, because they're just foals," Stiff smirked, pulling up the wailing Pumpkin to show her to her terrified parents, moving a hoof to rub along her incredibly young slit, "The youngest pussy I've ever had was like... three or four years old, so this gives me a great chance to break my record."
"Yeah let's chow down!" Daisy had her sharped teeth inches from Pound's belly when Stiff reached out hir hoof to stop her.
"Hold on, we do that after I rape them! Go fuck the guy if you want to pass the time," Stiff grumbled, then looked over at the Cakes again, moving their daughter so that her cute little pussy rubbed slowly against the tip of hir shaft, far too large to fit without serious injury, "What are these little ones? Three months old tops? To beat this I might just have to find a pregnant mare to fuck the fetus out of."
Runner Up grumbled, "I wish I was with the main event, this is way too easy." All the same though, he moved around behind Cup Cake, moving a hoof to push her tail out of the way of her plump looking plot, "More cushion for the pushin', am I right?" The last words were directed towards her husband, causing him to struggle a great deal more and scream out against his gag.
But it was pointless to resist; both of the adult Cakes realized they were weaker than they should have been against the bonds, seemingly having been injected with a bit of a sedative to keep them from escaping.
Carrot felt himself rolled over, Daisy having apparently taken Stiff's advice to busy herself while she waited to feast on the foals. She grinned down at him slightly, even as his own eyes glared up at her, filled with hatred. The mare moved herself atop him, straddling him now that he was on his back, the feel of warm, moist pussy soon felt being pushed up against the unwilling male's sheath. Not even in his present state could he keep his body from responding; he did like plump mares after all.
Stiff Breeze was concentrating on hir newest, youngest catch, but having a bit of trouble starting off. Pushing against the foal hole from below just resulted in hir shaft popping forward and flopping on the floor, so she turned the squawling little one around and pinned her back to the floor, lowering hir haunches and pinning hir shaft between the floor and hir own belly to press it harder against Pumpkin. At this point the little one was screaming for her parents, barely making out words like "Momma" and "Papa" and "Pinkie Pie" as she called for help. 
Runner Up found himself chuckling at Stiff's problems, but quickly concentrated on his own duties. His form shivered, a blast of green magic swirling about him as he took the form of Carrot Cake instead. Both of the Cakes only seemed to panic and struggle more at this, though it also didn't particularly surprise them as they had both been told that changelings were involved. This changeling then pushed his hardening shaft tip to Cup's entrance, pushing between her lips and going as deep as he could, not ceasing until his belly smacked her plump behind. More incredible for him than the feel of unwilling cunt pressing around his shaft, however, was the intense love this family felt for each other, which was practically bleeding into him as they panicked about each others' well-being.
Daisy Dash grinned widely as she watched Stiff Breeze trying to push hir way into the infant, still rotating her own hips atop Carrot's. Soon she felt the male's shaft throbbing with hardness, her fluid drooling against to leave it nice and moist, though it would be a challenge for any pony to see this with Daisy's fat rolls hanging over where the action was. There was a wet, slurping noise from underneath the fat as she moved her entrance to his tip and sank his cock into her soft pussy, their bodies slapping together grotesquely as she started to thrust atop him. She found herself actually giggling at the noises, then moved her hooves to force Mister Cake's head to look at his precious little daughter, wailing as Stiff prepared to start the certain to be lethal rape.
Stiff Breeze was torn between annoyance at the difficulty of getting into the foal's incredibly tight little pussy and the glee she felt from the little one's weeping and struggling against hir. All annoyance was instantly gone, however, when shi finally felt her throbbing organ pop past the child's virginity and stretch her open wide. Hir eyes rolled back until they were practically vacant, hir hooves squeezing about the child's body to hold her squirming body steady as her crying doubled in volume, hir whole body shaking violently at the feel of such a deliciously underaged cunt squeezing so hard on hir shaft as she forced it deeper into the tunnel. Needless to say, there was immediate bleeding and a bit of tearing, red drooling down hir balls and coating them in a beautiful red sheen.
Runner Up felt a surge of emotion from the parents, and was actually not watching the main show very much because of how delightful it felt to consume the emotions of their terrified parents. His own body shivered, a glimmer of green around him, making the moment all the more arousing for him. His hips began to hammer into Cup Cake as he raped her more and more violently, the act made even more frightening by the monster taking on Carrot's form, even the feel of the cock inside of her familiar yet so wrong. Of course right now the struggling mother was screaming around her gag at the sight of her impaled, freshly de-virginized daughter, giving Runner quite the ride as his cock slurped in and out of her. He laughed a bit at her as she tried to coax Pound to run away while they were busy with Pumpkin, but the stupid little infant had chosen to simply hide under a blanket nearby, crying and not actually hidden.
Carrot wasn't faring better obviously, his head held into position, tears streaming out of his eyes and across his mane in his present position, screaming against the gag in rage at the sight. Daisy Dash leaned down against him, drooling hungrily against his neck, teasingly taunting him as she held his head into place, "Mmm, bet you didn't know when you were fucking that bitch into your wife's cunt that you were just making us a fuck toy, did you." Her hips moved faster, her cunt seeming to compress down around his shaft, rippling up and down to massage him as her hips bounced, fat smacking against his thinner body with each movement.
As hir friends kept themselves busy, Stiff Breeze pulled herself up a bit, picking up Pumpkin and keeping her on the shaft. Shi sat on hir haunches, Pumpkin facing her parents so they could see the cock penetrating her. Shi then rammed upwards repeatedly, as hard as she could, the child's screams going from shouts to near gurgling noises as it was forced further. It took a great deal of force to break through the cervix into the tiny womb, and even more as she stretched out the back side and finally pushed hir cock directly up into the child's rib cage. The parents watched in horror as the little one went from being a crying child to no more than a jack off toy that Stiff was grasping and pulling up and down on hir gory shaft. What's more, the herm was arching her back, clearly ready to get off.
Runner Up twitched slightly himself, and suddenly felt his whole body surge as his cock fired off into Cup Cake, pounding her beautifully round behind continually and packing his seed deeply into the unwilling cunt. The surge of emotion had gotten him off incredibly hard, but at the same time he didn't feel exhausted at all. The surge of emotion from the parents had been like a fire hose of energy into him. However, it was one that was rapidly tapering off as both parents were drained of their emotions, staring to look glossy eyed as they just stared at their dieing daughter in terror. 
Daisy Dash rolled her eyes a bit at Runner Up, perhaps jealous that she couldn't gorge herself as he was, but sated herself for the moment, moving her teeth to Carrot's neck and biting down. Her teeth felt like nails jammed into his neck, making his entire body spasm, but at the same time he didn't seem to much care, his mind broken by what he was going through. Daisy felt her own body tighten up, moaning out in orgasmic bliss as her insides milked at Carrot's shaft. His orgasm was, needless to say, less than enthusiastic, but her's was intense, savoring the taste of his blood and the future taste of the child that Stiff was finishing up with.
Sure enough, Stiff gave a few more heavy thrusts into Pumpkin, the little belly swollen with the movement of the heavy shaft. Still, it went even deeper, and soon the bloody tip of hir throbbing rape stick actually exited the maw of the convulsing foal, pushing through several more times before exploding in a fountain of sperm that splattered up into the air and drooled down the little one's body. This was joined by a fountain of blood from the little one's mouth, coating her adorable little body in red and streaks of white spunk. Her body twitched still, but it was rather obvious that she was very much dead at this point.
Stiff didn't wait, however, reaching over to the blanket where Pound had been hiding, quickly pulling the little one out from the covers. Without even bothering to pry his sister's corpse from hir still throbbing shaft, she forced the little colt's behind down onto hir cock tip. Getting into him was even harder than Pumpkin had been, but at this point Stiff was in such a brutal rage of lust that it seemed easier, firmly cramming hir meat into his tiny behind, which immediately ruptured from the impossible stretch before being smushed down against his sister's face, his blood drooling down onto her to mix.
Runner Up grunted slightly, pulling himself fully from Miss Cake, the mare having been reduced to undiscernible babble around her gag, her whole body shaking. It was entirely unclear if she was aware of her surroundings or if her mind had been completely broken, but she didn't seem able to be able to pull her eyes around from her dead daughter and dieing son. 
"Yeah, I'm gonna see if the others need help," Runner didn't seem enthusiastic now that the Cake couple had ran out of emotion to drain, and he was starting to feel envious of the ones that were having possibly even more fun at the edge of the forest. He turned and went for the window, apparently intending on leaving. Perhaps as a cruel sort of humor, he chose to shift his form into that of Fluttershy before exiting and flying over town towards her home.
"And I'm not waiting any longer," Daisy Dash grunted, pulling herself off of Carrot with a wet noise as her fat pussy separated itself forcefully from his body, fighting the suction of her fat rolls against his body. She left him there, still bleeding from his neck, and moved up to Pound, moving her tongue to lap over his crying face before practically unhinging her jaw and gripping her sharp teeth on either side of his head.
Stiff Breeze didn't complain, though shi moved a hoof to make sure Daisy wasn't hiding the view too much from the parents. Shi continued to fuck up through Pumpkin's corpse and into Pound, stroking hir fore hooves up and down the entire mess of flesh, enjoying the twitching of Pound as shi forced hir cock up into his rib cage as well. Shi started to fuck the entire mess of foal flesh into hir comrade's muzzle, watching as Daisy's teeth dragged down the form, leaving gashes across Pounds face as she managed to pull his whole head into her mouth.
Soon, Stiff just let herself fall back onto hir back, groaning and arching hir back, thrusting hir hips upwards into the air, letting Daisy's head keep the foals steady about hir cock as shi just enjoyed. Daisy's neck stretched unnaturally, though at the same time she wasn't exactly taking him in whole, her teeth tearing into his flesh like daggers as she consumed him, pausing every moment or so to compress her jaws down so that he would fit more.
Soon, Pound's body had gone limp as well, both foals having been murdered in the most brutal way, and Daisy continued to push him down her throat. Her wicked tongue wrapped around the bodies as her lips moved down onto Pumpkin's body, still proceeding downward, moving her head in a smooth bobbing motion for Stiff's benefit. She didn't much care for Stiff, but wanted a cream filling.
Stiff couldn't take this, and came hard, hir fluids bursting up into Pound, causing his little corpse to bloat up grotesquely as his body was turned into a balloon of organs and sperm. Daisy moaned as she felt the change, and moved her lips down even more, jaws crunching as she pulled the infants right off of Stiff Breeze's cock, swallowing them down with no small amount of effort. They were left with Stiff Breeze relaxing on hir back, Daisy licking hir cock clean as she rested her bloated body, barely able to move from how much her belly had swollen from the delicious meal.
Not even Stiff was horny enough to let hir shaft stay inside Daisy's always-hungry mouth, however, and quickly pushed her head away, which made the fat pony more or less half-roll onto her own back. Stiff didn't waste any time, never sated in hir lust, crawling atop Mister Cake's shivering body and settling her own muscular pussy against his shaft, stroking herself back and forth.
Even in his mentally fried state, his cock reacted, the broken father finding his stiffing cock coated in the firm walls of Stiff's drooling pussy. Despite being an insatiable slut, shi was incredibly tight due to her experience and muscle control, feeling as if her tunnel was literally twisted about his shaft to pleasure him, even if he got no pleasure from it. Shi leaned over and managed to pull his wife up off the floor, pulling the mother up as she quietly sobbed to herself. Soon she pushed hir shaft against the already well used cunt, laying Miss Cake atop Mister Cake and fucking up into her and then down onto him.
Daisy Dash let out a gruesome belch, literally rolling herself about to get to the new action. She grabbed hold of Carrot's face, apparently feeling she hadn't finished with it, and literally sank her teeth around his eyes, causing him to jerk and spasm even more as she literally fished one of his eyes out with her tongue, sucking it out of the socket and chewing it down like a delicious piece of soft fruit before moving to the other and repeating the process.
Stiff Breeze couldn't much see what she was doing, but didn't care; as long as she didn't ruin their lower halves Stiff could still have a bit of fun, and that's what shi was doing. Throbbing cock raped into Cup Cake, switching holes from time to time, enjoying both her ass and her pussy in turn, all the while her pussy convulsed onto Carrot's shaft.
Daisy kept eating on their faces, and by the time that Stiff was once again riveting from orgasm, the bodies beneath her were twisting and spasming in pain, both their faces showing bone as Daisy pulled each bit of flesh off and swallowed it down to join the foals in her belly. Not even she could hold much more than that, and soon rolled herself away and let out another belch.
"Mmmm, we'll just leave them like this," Stiff Breeze chuckled, "Probably time to get back to base and talk to the boss."
"Still alive?" Daisy belched again, but all the same started rolling towards the door.
"Sure why not, what are they going to do? Tell on us?" Stiff smirked, "All they know is a bunch of changelings murdered their children, besides I want someone to be able to tell about my new low age record."
Daisy grunted, and started waddling towards the window, obviously going to have some trouble flying. Stiff followed shortly behind, strutting hirself a bit, body dripping with blood and small strips of organ still.
And left behind were the two shattered parents, their minds near-gone, their bodies defiled and faces gone, but still in tact enough to survive years more in constant mental torment.

	
		Luna Tries To Enjoy Some Gardening



	Nightmare Moon wasn't sure what to expect from Pinkie Pie. She knew the pink pony would want to protect her family, and was just as ought to arrive alone to sacrifice herself in an attempt to protect them as she was to arrive with half of Canterlot's armed forces. Luna was prepared for either course, however. Getting away from an army was easy; all she had to do was grab the pink one and disappear to where ever she wished while her minions distracted them. She could always find more minions.
In this line of thinking, she had enough forethought to shift herself into the form of Chrysalis, the changeling queen, wanting to cultivate the ponies' opinions about who the culprit was. She wasn't sure if she even needed to hide at this point, but it was fun to see how long she could actually get away with it.
Nightmare Moon was standing visibly near the edge of the forest, the others slightly out of sight. Rapid Fire waited impatiently behind a nearby tree, Silver Lining behind another, looking incredibly bored and darting his eyes about. Malaise was literally digging her hooves into the tree she hid behind, foaming slightly as if hoping for a fight. Spring Breeze was more or less collapsed against her tree, which was the closest to where Nightmare Moon stood, between the Nightmare and Rapid Fire. In fact, Rapid Fire had insisted on it for some reason.
To Nightmare's delight, Pinkie's lone form came around Fluttershy's house, head hung low. Her typical bounce had the sound of a broken spring, unable to break her habit but clearly not into things at the moment. 
"Mmmm, good, good, I'll be able to enjoy her slowly," Nightmare looked about as if to confirm, and as Pinkie grew closer, and her magic detected no pony else in the vicinity, she even let her form melt back into its original nightmare form.
This actually made Pinkie pause, probably about ten feet from where Nightmare Moon was, blinking. Sure changelings could change, but any pony who had seen a changeling shift form knew that it was always accompanied by a burst of green magic.
"You're not a changeling?" Pinkie sounded confused.
Nightmare Moon threw her head back and laughed, "No, you annoying little cunt, I only have one working for me. Surprised to see me again?"
Pinkie started to back up, but felt Nightmare's magic grasp hold of her, pulling her off of the ground. Nightmare licked her lips, savoring thoughts of what she would do to the happy pink pony to break her before allowing her life to end. 
Such thoughts would have to wait, however.
Out of nowhere, there was a burst of magic next to Pinkie, five more forms glimmering into visibility, a wave of magic rippling out from the central figure, which appeared to actually nullify Nightmare's grasp against Pinkie, allowing her to settle back to the ground. 
"Never again," the central figure, Twilight Sparkle, stated with finality, death in her eyes. Clearly she wasn't intending on converting Nightmare Moon back into Luna; she was out for blood, "Positions every pony!"
It took Nightmare Moon a moment to recover from the shock, the realization that Twilight had effectively shielded the group from her magical detection, and nullified her telekinesis, even if she hadn't been trying very hard at the moment.
"Oh please," Nightmare laughed however as she recovered, considering her being outed as a small loss, "What are you going to do, summon the Elements of Harmony?" she taunted Twilight with the death of two of the Elements, but then her eyes grew wide again as she realized something.
There were six ponies there, not four. Her eyes shifted to Twilight's left, where Rarity and Pinkie now stood, Rainbow Dash hovering above them. Then to her right... Big Macintosh? But he had Applejack's elemental necklace on. Hovering above him was a rather confused-looking gray mare, Derpy, who was wearing Fluttershy's necklace. 
"Oh don't tell me you..." Nightmare began, but didn't bother finishing.
There was a burst of light as six forms rose from the ground, a burst of energy shooting out from them, arching up into the air and zooming towards Nightmare Moon. The ground shook, and for a moment, Nightmare found herself unable to move out of the way in sheer shock that not only had Twilight bested her magic, but had somehow figured out how to retune the elements to different bearers.
The only thing that saved her was Rapid Fire's forethought. For as the burst of lethal energy shot down towards her, the pegasus shot herself towards Spring Breeze, literally booting the lazy pony into the air and bringing her in front of Nightmare Moon. The energy slammed into her, causing a scream that literally echoed through the forest as her body was torn into, bones twisting and cracking and organs swelling up to burst into puss and blood as her entire body literally splattered, even her bones shattering into pieces.
This didn't actually stop the beam, but it did give Nightmare time to move. Looking towards the Elements, her mind moved from her intended target to point her rage at the newcomers. She could barely see who she was aiming at, but teleported forward, grabbing hold of the first warm body she came into contact with. Unable to extend her teleport out further due to the interference, she blinked out of sight with the one pony she had grabbed.
The other minions of her's, realizing that she had retreated with a prize, seemed to make a strategic retreat as well, and the forest gave them just enough cover to retreat. Malaise, enraged that they weren't going to get to party as she had hoped, used her own telekinesis to literally rip a tree out of the ground in rage, hurling towards the group before turning and retreating herself.
Not expecting minions as well, the tree actually slammed into Rainbow Dash, bringing her down against the ground and leaving her dazed long enough that she couldn't follow the culprits. The tree was quickly thrown off by Twilight's magic, but by then the enemies were gone.
"Who are we missing?" Twilight shouted.
"No one's gone, she must have missed them," Rainbow pulled herself up off the ground, looking about.
"Everyone back to base, now!" Twilight's voice rang out, and no one dared question her in her present mental state.

Nightmare Moon flashed into existence above Ponyville, immediately erecting a force field around herself so that she would not be visible from below. Her telekinesis held Derpy by her head, the pegasus struggling and flapping both wings violently, trying to escape, looking not unlike a cat trying to pull its head out of a cup that has been placed there.
"Where do you live," Nightmare pulled her closer, "Tell me, right now, or I will rain fire on this city until I find the right place!"
Derpy, unsure exactly what to do, and somehow naive enough to think Nightmare was offering to send her home for being a bad pony, pointed one hoof in the direction of her house. There was another flash of energy, and in a blink they had been teleported inside of it. Nightmare casually pinned the pony against the wall of her home, holding her there so tightly that the wall itself began to dent slightly.
"Wait, wait, I'll be good!" Derpy struggled against the wall, seeming to have quite a childish mentality about things, and not fully seeming to comprehend the danger she was in even after what had happened to her friends.
"Mommy what is going on?" a tiny voice called out from the hallway.
Nightmare's head turned and her face spread in delight as she saw Dinky standing there in the door, picking her up with her magic as well, the little foal suddenly struggling about, "Oh this is delicious, this is your daughter?" Nightmare looked back towards Derpy, looking deadly serious now, "We'll see how many ponies line up to be the Elements when they know that their entire families lives will be forfeit because of it!"
"But we already have four feet!" Derpy cried out, trying pointlessly to reach for her daughter.
Nightmare took a moment to get it, blinking a few times, then breaking out in laughter again, "Goodness! They must have been desperate to resort to the village idiot! Don't worry, you'll get the idea!"
Keeping Derpy pinned tightly against the wall, Nightmare Moon slowly moved her wriggling daughter to hover the foal a few feet in front of her face. She let Derpy's forelegs free, simply because she enjoyed seeing the mother reach desperately for her offspring as tears started to drool down her face. Nightmare then amused herself by suddenly turning the little one's rump to face Derpy, suddenly pushing sweet, underaged pussy against Derpy's muzzle, reversing the mother's actions so that now the mare was very gently trying to pry her daughter away.
"Mommy what's going on? What are you doing?" Dinky cried out, kicking her little legs about as she felt Derpy's tongue literally forced out of her mouth and pressed against her pussy, lapping from the bottom of her sweet, virgin slit all the way up to her tail hole and back again, pressing against each with each stroke, soon even working slightly inside. 
Derpy couldn't respond as her tongue felt her daughter's hymen stretch against it, only squeal out in dislike, which of course only send shivers up through Dinky and confused the little one even more. Her maw was forced open wider, her tongue jabbed deeply into Dinky's little pussy, scooping upwards against the hymen, then forcing open the little pussy wider until it snapped. Dinky squealed out, her virgin blood drooling down Derpy's chin.
"Oh look at this," Nightmare Moon moved closer, tracing a hoof down Derpy's belly and to her crotch, feeling how wet the gray pegasus was getting down below, "You're enjoying this aren't you? Your own daughter too; you naughty little pedopony."
Derpy's mouth was forced open again, but this time the magic forced her to bite down on her daughters clit so hard that it actually made her own teeth hurt. Needless to say, Dinky squealed out in pain as her clit was pulled, the child's body ripped away and leaving the tiny bit of flesh in her mother's mouth. 
As Dinky was pulled back, Derpy sobbed, trying to push the skin out from her own teeth with her tongue, but by the time she succeeded it was only because Nightmare Moon had brought her lips up to Derpy's mouth, kissing her deeply as she pulled the flesh into her own muzzle and swallowed it down.
Dinky herself was pushed down between their bellies, her muzzle forcefully pressed against Derpy's moist pussy, her own tongue pushed into the same hole that she had been born from, lapping up and down just as her mother had done to her. Derpy shied away from the kiss, but at the same time her hips pressed slightly against her daughter, her fluid drooling down the side of her daughter's face. Nightmare started grinding her hips against Dinky's backside as well, getting into a nice complete motion.
"Now, how to make this more interesting... oh I know," Nightmare grinned widely, keeping the foal smushed between them as her horn glowed brightly. 
Derpy felt energy coarse through her body, shifting her. Her head was reshaping, her forehead slopping out, and she suddenly felt her pussy seeming to fill up before it quite literally turned inside out. It was the same shifting spell that Nightmare had used on herself when she was playing with Applejack, but Nightmare hadn't bothered with the pain-killing component of the spell, which meant Derpy felt every tear of flesh and crack of bone within her, and let out a blood curling scream as her body shook.
Dinky found something in the way of her tongue, then suddenly started to struggle even more as it began to protrude into her mouth. She barely got out a confused "Mommy no!" before she felt the newly formed shaft slip past her tongue and into her throat, gagging the child as it extended into her throat and started swelling out her neck. 
Derpy let out another wail of frustration at being forced to do this to her, or his, daughter, but was also ashamed at how good it felt as the warm, tight hole convulsed over his pulsing organ. Nightmare Moon was amused at how easily she was able to coax Derpy's hips into moving. Already Derpy's shaft tip was drooling pre, which backwashed a bit out of Dinky's throat and dripped down the side of her face as she desperately tried to breathe.
"Oh you are enjoying foal rape more than I thought," Nightmare Moon grinned widely, her own pussy making Dinky's little rump shiny with sticky cunt juice, "I'm going to have to add a bit more agony for you, else it just won't seem right."
Nightmare's magic took hold of one of Derpy's forelegs, suddenly twisting it until the bones cracked open at the shoulder, then twisted more before wrenching it off his form and tossing it aside. Mercilessly, her magic then seared off the wound so that he wouldn't bleed too quickly before moving over to his other forelimb. The other received the same treatment as Derpy screamed out again, sobbing tears streaming down his face and dripping onto his daughter along with the splattered blood from his injuries.
At the same time, more of Nightmare's magic streamed from her horn and directly into Derpy, causing his shaft to extend further into his daughter. His body started shaking even more as his tip dipped into the child's acidic stomach, but the alicorn made sure to form it sturdy enough so that the fluid there would burn but not deprive him of the equipment. Wrenching the child's insides about manually with her magic, causing her to let out a agonizing sound that could rival that she had received from full grown mares, she ensured the cock continued to push deeper, breaking through the wall on the other side of her stomach and causing her entire body to swell out sickeningly.
Nightmare didn't stop with Derpy's forelegs, continuing on to his hind legs even while he was still thrusting into his soon to be corpse of a foal. These legs took a great deal more effort, but were torn free with more sickening cracks and sealed off. Nightmare then began to feast on the limbs one at a time, holding each one up where Derpy could see it, forcing his eyes open so that he had to watch her tear flesh from his own bones and swallow it down hungrily.
Derpy wailed out in pain once again, but then wailed out in something else entirely as his shaft was forced to orgasm hard into his foal, her already swollen body bloating out grotesquely with the magically enhanced amount of spunk, fired off like a hose in wave after wave from his throbbing organ. The child couldn't even cry anymore, she could only gurgle and twitch as her organs were put into a sea of cum, crushing the life out of her from the inside. 
"Oh yes... feel that..." Nightmare crooned into Derpy's ear between bites, "Dump that hot load into your little girl, then feel her death spasms around your hot cock. Mmmm, never done this in reverse before."
With those words, Derpy's cock extended further, and as Nightmare Moon rubbed her own wicked pussy against Dinky's tiny little slit, she felt Derpy's shaft emerge from the little cunt, having fully impaled his daughter, and sink its tip into her own as blood and sperm drooled from the little foal's fuck hole. Sure enough, Dinky's little body was going through the promised death spasm, convulsing in a nightmarish fashion, her little body loosing control as Nightmare felt the little one's bladder and intestines suddenly empty against her belly and slop to the floor with a disgusting squelching noise.
"And... dead," Nightmare grinned, "Now fuck your own soon to be murderer, using your daughter's corpse as a condom."
Nightmare's magic forced her own pussy to be more elastic, starting to stretch over the foal's body. Other magic moved to twist the child's limbs free one at a time to form her into a better shape for such treatment, and then began chowing down on the little girl's limbs in front of Derpy, tearing his eyelids off and forcing him to keep facing her, not wanting him to miss anything. At this point, Derpy was in shock, only able to let out a wail from time to time, eyes looking as if they wanted to cry but were somehow out of tears to shed.
The alicorn savored his pain, every second of it, as she savored her own pleasure as the foal was forced further up inside of her. Her cunt wrapped its warm lips around the foal's hips where her legs had been attached, then slimed up her midsection and enveloped her shoulders, taking a few more inches of her with each forced thrust of Derpy's hips.
Once the foal was completely inside, Nightmare Moon's inner tunnel seemed to pull the infant up further, slurping it off the shaft as her elastic pussy shrunk down once again, her belly swelling out as the tiny corpse was pulled into her womb. She rolled her eyes back at the feel of being full, continuing to thrust herself down onto Derpy's organ, the Nightmare's slutty and apparently carnivorous cunt smacking down against Derpy's belly and balls as she took him fully.
She slowly lowered Derpy down onto the floor, using the same magic that had deprived him of his other limbs to also deprive him of his wings, twisting each one off in turn before laying him completely on his back. She casually gnawed on one of the wings as she continued to ride his shaft. A jolt of her magic forced the unwilling cock to fire off again, splattering Nightmare's passage with thick horse seed, her tunnel drinking it up and pulling it into her womb with the churning body of Dinky.
Once done, she yanked herself off of the stallion, her magic immediately forcing him back into form as a mare to concentrate on other things instead. The pain of his shaft turning inside out to reform into mare parts was barely felt, it seemed, the desperate eyes of Derpy just waiting to die at this point. Nightmare would give her no such reprieve as of yet.
Moving her horn downwards, Nightmare literally stabbed it into Derpy's newly formed cunt, pressing deeply, the sharp tip going so far as inside her womb on the first jab. She then just ripped upwards, tearing through flesh and organs, ripping all the way up to Derpy's rib cage, the magic of her horn shattering the bones as it touched them until she was split all the way to her neck.
This should have killed her, but Nightmare quickly isolated Derpy's heart and lungs, using her magic to seal off other paths and keep those in tact to her brain, so that she could suffer a bit more still. Then, as Derpy watched in horror, Nightmare proceeded to yank out most of her organs in turn, scarfing down each one, chewing with her mouth open. Her intestines were gobbled up like a huge, thick strand of spaghetti, their contents drooling down the side of Nightmare's face as she consumed them. She ate her liver, her stomach, her spleen, and pretty much everything else that wouldn't kill her immediately. Somehow the talented nightmare even kept most of her nervous system in tact, and she could still feel all the way down to her ruined cunt every inch of her agonizing existence. 
Nightmare then picked up the one wing she hadn't eaten, using it like one giant quill to dip it into the puddle of blood, feces, and other things that surrounded them. She used this to write on the wall simply, "Join with the Elements and your entire family will suffer this."
Derpy thought that at least now she was going to get to die, but it wasn't so. Nightmare then just sat on her mostly empty chest cavity and stared at her, rubbing her pussy underneath the belly that was still swollen with the remains of Derpy's foal. The pegasus didn't know how much time passed, but it seemed like an eternity. Finally, Nightmare's stomach groaned slightly, and a grin filled her face once again.
"Right, time to finish," was the only comment Nightmare cave as she stood up, turning herself around and placing her backside above the chest cavity, lowering herself down. There was a truly grotesque noise then as Nightmare let it all loose at once. A stream of piss splattered out of her into the chest cavity, followed by what could have only been described as explosive diarrhea out of her ass, splattering all the way to Derpy's face but mostly sloshing into her empty chest. Then Nightmare's pussy stretched open, bits of ground up foal remains splattering out, looking like a sort of pink slime with bits of fur and chunks of bone inside. 
Soon Derpy's entire chest had been refilled with the digested remains of her own body parts, the ground up corpse of her well-raped daughter, complete with white swirls as if the cum that had filled up Dinky had somehow remained mostly in tact. Nightmare's ass then moved to Derpy's face, cramming her tail hole against Derpy's gaping mouth and letting out one last blast of feces onto her victim. 
Derpy felt her entire maw filled with shit, cutting off her airways. Since her digestive tract had been cut out and sealed off by Nightmare's magic, the swallowing reflex only resulted in her having lungs full of shit as well, and the pegasus began to shiver violently from lack of air. The last thing she saw was Nightmare sitting on her haunches next to her, rubbing her own pussy enthusiastically with both fore hooves, gleefully watching yet another victim die.

Meanwhile, the team of heroes head returned to their base.
"The Cakes..." Pinkie had apparently heard about that, and was now sitting in a corner with tears streaming down her face.
"Are we all here?" Twilight seemed the most determined, perhaps her mind having broken in the opposite direction that most other minds were breaking. Her eyes scanned around, accounting for all six quickly as she could, "Good. I'm sorry, but I'm going have to ask every pony not to contact their families from this point on. I'll send some pony to get them evacuated out as quickly as possible."
The room was silent.
"Look, we know who we are dealing with," Twilight continued, "And all the elements are still in tact, sorta, and that's all we need." She desperately hoped no more was lost; it was hard enough to get the two suitable volunteers they had. Any more losses and she'd probably have to try to wield them all herself, "I've informed Princess Celestia about what has happened, and as soon as Luna shows herself again, we'll be called in."
"Uh okay," Derpy looked about the room, somehow even more shifty eyed than usual, "We should get some sleep, and stuff, then, right?"
The others quietly agreed, and went back into the various rooms of their own home base, centered now in a tower in Canterlot itself. Derpy looked back after the others, and took a deep breath.
"Well that was great arrival timing on my part," Runner Up grinned, shifting his form from Derpy's and into something more useful as he headed towards Big Mac's room.

	
		Luna's Minion Does Some Extra Credit



	Runner Up wasn't certain how far he should go. On one hoof, he could stay and get some valuable information, but on the other hoof, it would be very bad for him to stay too long because if he was caught he could miss out on a lot of fun that his comrades were getting to have. Still, it couldn't hurt to tie up some loose ends, right? Nightmare Moon had told her minions to note touch the mane elements, since she wanted to do them in herself, but Big Macintosh wasn't one of the originals, so getting him out of the way shouldn't be a big deal. If anything, it'd allow his master to get going further.
He moved in the direction that he had seen Big Mac go, moving towards the door and looking about to make sure nopony was nearby. His form shifted, and in a burst of green light his body shrank down to filly sized, assuming the shape of Big Mac's 'little sister' Applebloom. Runner Up even managed to duplicate the giant red bow on the top of her head before raising a hoof and knocking on the door.
Big Mac answered after a few moments, just opening it a crack and tilting his head, "Applebloom? What're you doin' here?" his voice became a bit stern, "Ah told ya it's dangerous ta be around me while I'm doin' this. Ya gotta stay hidden in tha cellar room like ah told ya."
"Aww, big brother," 'Applebloom' gave the most adorable face that she could possibly muster, "But ah just missed ya so much, ah just wanted ta, ya know, spend some time wif ya. Ah didn't mean nothin'."
His expression softened, opening the door and letting the little filly in, then closed it behind him. Applebloom came inside, smiling inwardly and soaking in the emotions of the large work horse. 
She was given pause, however, when she heard Big Mac click the lock on the door. She dismissed the seriousness of this, at least until Big Mac came up behind the filly and ruffled at her mane, then stroked his heavy hoof down her back and... right beneath her tail, rubbing gently there. Did he think she had meant?... Did this mean he regularly with his...?
"Oh this is just delightful" she thought to herself, "May as well feed a bit more before I go for the gold"
"Oh brother, yer so naughty," Applebloom commented, rubbing her cute little bottom against his hoof, grinding her slit against his hoof and allowing it to become moist.
"Ya know ya dun have ta pretend ah'm yer brother when we're tagether like this," Big Mac's deep voice flowed over her ear as he leaned forward to nibble softly at it. Standing over her, he slowly started guiding her towards the bed. Things may be going to all hell outside, but he was pent up staying with all these mares he wasn't related to, as evidenced by the feel of his increasingly thick sheath against Applebloom's behind.
It took a moment to figure out what the hell he meant, even as she was guided up onto the plush bed that he had been provided with in here. His head moved to her bottom, pushing her up onto the bed with his nose, his tongue lashing out and running from her soft clit all the way to the other end of her slit.
"D- daddy?" Applebloom hoped he hadn't caught that it sounded like a question, but it didn't seem that he had. The reaction of him lapping his thick tongue up and down her slit more enthusiastically told her that she had hit the nail on the head. Huh, who'da thought? The thought made her just a bit more hot though, and the love for daughter and love for lover combined was like a sweet feast to the changeling.
"Go on an' get Daddy ready," Big Mac moved up onto the bed himself, sitting his heavy flanks down as he leaned back to his haunches, the tip of his monstrous shaft protruding from the end of his sheath. He was having quite a good time burying his sorrows in foal related activities, "If ya sneak back in 'ere, should bring yer friends like that one time." Cutie Mark Crusader cum buckets?
"Oh uh... sure, I'll bring 'em next time," Applebloom started to sound a bit slurred, but all in all being drunk from his emotions made it just a bit easier for her to maintain the accent. She turned about, nuzzling up his sheath, slowly lapping up the firming organ, then back down, slurping at each of his large balls, cupping one then the other with her tongue, then moving back upwards to slurp at his emerging tip, feeling it rapidly expand now into her mouth. Rolling her eyes back, she just took a moment to enjoy the taste of the cock that apparently had once planted Applebloom into Applejack's pussy, flicking her tongue back and forth over the tip.
Big Mac moved his hooves to stroke gently down her back, then massaged up and down along her back and down to her flanks, rubbing into her blank flanks before moving back up along her belly, then down still again to spread her legs and rub at her sweet young thighs. Applebloom got slightly self-conscioius, not having been aware of how familiar Big Mac was with her body, and worried that he might notice a mistake, but it seemed he was thinking with his incestuous, foal loving cock right now so nothing reasonable occurred to him.
Big Mac started to pant hard, drool running down the edge of his face and dripping onto Applebloom's head. His shaft throbbed, splurting a bit of pre over her tongue just before the pressed his tip back to her throat, swallowing as hard as she could and managing to get the tip past her throat. She gagged slightly, not really used to eating anything at all this way, but ended up with the thrusting boner being deep enough to swell out her neck as she bobbed her head, her fore hooves moving forward to stroke the base.
The stallion bit his lip, leaning down and managing to run his tongue down her back to the base of her tail, "That's mah little filly, just like ah taught ya. Yer gettin' ta be ah grade 'a' apple slut, gonna be fun ta pass ya 'round at tha next family get tagether.... and really can't wait til yer just a bit older and ah kin knock ya up." It seemed like every time Applebloom thought it couldn't get kinkier, he proved her wrong. Strangely, this made her frown slightly around his cock, getting a bit envious of such a happy family, even if one of the main members had been recently lost.
"Ah'll take.... every.... cock thar...." Applebloom managed to get out between thrusts, which only seemed to pull Macintosh further into things. His body started to shake, his hips flexing as his muscles tightened up, and his hooves went to the back of her head. Obviously restraining his full strength, he slammed himself deep into her throat, outright choking her for a few moments as he hammered his cock into her throat, then bit his lip hard to try not to cry out. He failed, moaning loudly as a blast of his spunk pumped into her belly, then pulled himself back enough to splatter another burst into her waiting muzzle, enough that she easily overflowed.
"Big Mac are you all right?" the door shook as Twilight's voice was outside. Before Big Mac could answer, the door glowed with Twilight's purple magic, the lock clicking as it flew open. 
Twilight stood outside the door, Pinkie and Rarity running up behind her, but they all froze before coming in, eyes going wide at the unexpected scene of Big Mac cumming into his "little sister's" muzzle. Rarity put a hoof to her head, falling over backwards, Pinkie covered both eyes by literally jamming her front hooves into them, and Twilight just sort of stood there with her muzzle agape for a few moments. Twilight's horn glowed, and the door slowly shut again, lock clicking back into place.
"Um, sorry!" Twilight's voice was heard on the other side.
Big Mac just sorta froze, mortified that he had just simultaneously been outed as incestuous and a foal fiddler. His hooves slowly fell from the back of Applebloom's head, and she pried her head off his shaft with a suction noise. Well this wouldn't do, his emotions were getting distracted from feeding the changeling!
"Oh dun worry Daddy, they dun care," Applebloom tried to calm him, slowly stroking his still throbbing shaft with both hooves.
"But they..." he complained slightly.
"Nah, they're all inta incest themselves anyway, ah thought ya knew," Applebloom lied, even if she wondered if she was accidentally right, "Every one of 'em has slept wif their sibling. Sides... being seen pumping juice in yer little filly sure hasn't made ya soft, bet ya got off on bein' caught, an ah got two holes ya haven't filled yet."
Big Mac took a deep breath, his mind returning more to the task at hand, looking back down at the sexy little filly, "Well sounds like ya should turn that cute little bottom round and have a seat in Daddy's lap."
"Uh, actually, was wantin ta try somethin a bit more kinky, ya know?" Applebloom's eyes shifted about, "Thar," she pointed to a rope in the corner, "Meybe ah could uh... dunno... tie Daddy up and ride him like that?"
"Oh ya want me ta... wait ya wanna tie me up?" Big mac considered that, but then chuckled, "Okay Applebloom, only fer you, ya little cock fiend."
"You know it!" Applebloom played along, turning her rump around to tap her visibly moist slit against his tip before heading off to get the rope. 
Big Mac shivered, obviously back to thinking with his dick, and let himself lay back on the bed. He felt incredibly tired, more so than a stud like him should have felt after a single orgasm, but he just decided it was the intensity of having been seen and then still going further. As Applebloom returned, she moved to tie each of Big Mac's four limbs to the bed posts, her hooves shaking as she did so from the extra energy she was getting. She waved her bottom at his face, tail raised, as she tied off his back hooves, then did the same to his front ones. She then went through the trouble of tying all the way around the bed to keep his chest fairly stable, which actually made him chuckle a bit. 
All the time, his cock stayed rock hard, Applebloom flashing him that underaged pussy every chance she got to keep the emotions flowing, his energy draining away without him even realizing it. Applebloom looked about the room, hrmming to herself as she picked up some stray wire that had been left in a drawer next to the bed, as well as a towel. The towel she suddenly stuffed into Big Mac's maw, making him mmmph, and tied it down to his head with more rope. He still didn't struggle, deciding to let his daughter have her fun if she wanted. Maybe she was going for a bdsm cutie mark?
Once done, Applebloom left the wire for now and settled down, straddling his chest, then slowly licking at his chin before sliding her rump back down his belly, leaving a bit of a moist trail behind. Raising it up just slightly, she pressed his tip against her tight little pussy, then forced it back further, popping his spit and sperm slickened shaft head into her. She moaned out as she arched her back, not even bothering to keep herself quiet, actually wanting to disturb the other ponies in the base with her noises now that they would know Big Mac's cock was causing her to make said noises.
Her pussy convulsed around his shaft as she forced it back, luckily having shaped herself nicely for this sort of activity. Big Mac's eyes grew wide when her belly hit his own, his shaft fully engorged inside her, apparently something he had never thought possible at her age without harming her. Applebloom just grinned down at him, reaching forward and licking his chest as her tiny hips started to roll smoothly.
Applebloom had to use her whole hind legs for the movement as big as his cock was, but wanted to stroke as much of it as possible. She pushed downward, driving him ball deep inside her incredibly tight cunt, pussy lips pressed inward from the friction even as wet as she was, her tail tickling down over his heavy balls. She drew upwards, the suction pulling her cunt lips slightly outward to visibly drag over each curve and ridge of his shaft. 
She took it slow, dragging out the lovemaking as long as she could, each time he felt like he might be reaching a peak she slowed herself to a stop, just sitting against him and moving her rump in a way that his thrusting didn't gain enough friction, then started once again when his cock calmed a bit. She tormented him like this for so long that she lost track of time, feeding on his love for Applebloom. 
She herself reached peak after peak, though less from the thick cock inside her and more from how much love she was feeding into an already overfed system. Soon Big Mac's eyes started to fade to dark green, starting to look high. It was then that she knew she had him, that he would do anything she wanted and he would just let her.
"That's it Daddy," she reached her head forward, stretching herself to pull off his gag with his cock just keeping a few inches inside her. He was left panting as her hip movements started back in earnest, this time moving fast faster than before, hammering herself down on him and making such loud, wet slapping noises that they could probably be heard by any pony passing by the door outside.
"Ah'm gonna take a nice load of yer seed in mah cunt," Applebloom panted, her hips moving faster, tunnel convulsing around the shaft as it was stretched out obscenely, "Then ah'm gonna tie off yer cock wif this..." she picked up the wire in her mouth, "Cause ah dun want yer cock ta go soft when ah gnaw yer balls off and stab ya ta death. Then ah'm gonna sit mah filly asshole down on yer cock, fuckin yer corpse til ah'm satisfied. Meybe keep yer cock as a souvenir. Or just give it ta Stiff Breeze fer her corpse cock collection in exchange fer gettin ta play wif tha others. That all sound nice?"
So lost in the spell was Big Mac, that he simply nodded, "Eeeyup..."
Applebloom moaned out louder, her young pussy convulsing over his shaft once more. Big Mac was quick to follow, blowing a thick load of seed, even larger than the first load due to her teasing, that swelled the little filly belly. She continued to thrust herself down, packing more and more seed inside, moaning out again. This time her moan was joined by a loud groan from here, no doubt their bliss being heard by just about everybody in the surrounding rooms.
Applebloom wasn't sure how much time she had lost, so knew she should hurry up. At the same time, she wanted to get plenty of fun from her victim, just as Nightmare Moon did with her's Of course, Applebloom, or Runner Up rather, also wasn't quite as creative with death as Nightmare Moon. Still, eating off someone's balls had to hurt, right?
Pulling herself off of the shaft, she turned her bottom around to straddle at his chest while picking up the strand of metallic wire. Twisting it around the base of his cock, she pulled it as tight as she could, then a bit tighter than that. In fact, she didn't stop until it was turning blue and Big Mac was screaming like a little girl. 
Figuring that too much screaming would give her away, she used her own telekinesis, which she had as a changeling even without having a visible horn, to stuff the gag back into Big Mac's mouth, cramming it far enough that he almost choked, the stallion having to concentrate to even breathe through his nose now. 
She then looked over his balls appraisingly. These weren't really the kind that you could pop like a grape in your mouth, mainly because they were closer to grapefruit size than grapes. Well, maybe apple-sized would be more appropriate. She wasn't really a gore-fiend like some of her comrades, but wasn't going to let herself be left out.
She slurped the left globe into her maw, finding the whole thing wouldn't fit very far. She didn't shift herself any larger, since she really wanted Big Mac to die confused in the back of his mind at why his little girl was killing him, but did allow her teeth to get gradually more sharp before biting down as hard as she could. The flesh squeezed between her teeth, the tough meat of his testicle pushing between them. 
Big Mac's body convulsed and he gasped from around the gag, but his weakness combined with that didn't result in much of a noise. Even in his possessed state though, he certainly felt it and a great deal of manly tears were to be had. Applebloom's teeth gnawed down against him, the flesh bruising around her as she rolled the globe about in her maw to gnaw on it from different angles, the outer skin splitting and bleeding at her teeth already.
Finally, the organ gave to the pressure, rupturing in a grotesque mess of blood and puss, oozing down around her lips, and she began to slurp it up, gnawing down harder and harder. She didn't pull the meat off of him, but instead more or less chewed it up while it was still attached to make sure he felt as much of it as he could. 
Afterwards, she moved to the other testicle, which received the same treatment, gnawing and chewing at it as her hoof moved to crush the remains of the first one against his body. By the time she was done, his body was constantly convulsing against the bed, blood pouring out over her face. 
Moving back up onto his body, her face dripping with ooze now, she yanked the gag out of his maw, giving him only a second to scream before replacing it with her own cute little cunt, pressing the cum drooling hole against his face to enjoy the sweet vibrations of his muffled screams. In front where he couldn't see, both her front hooves reshaped themselves into sharpened blades, and she completely went to town on him.
Each stab made a deliciously wet noise, slicing through his flesh. The stabs to his belly were easy, rupturing his stomach and chopping up his intestines, then as she moved upwards, her motions often hung against his ribs, making her twist about to get a good angle. Once she began piercing his lungs, she felt the warm spray of blood from his mouth as he began to fountain it against her well fucked foal cunt. 
At this point she was laughing, mad with power from all the emotions she had been able to feed off of today, giggling as her hooves went even faster, finally splattering through his heart but still going for several more minutes before she realized that he was no longer moving. 
She took a deep breath, satisfied with her kill. She moved her young looking body back down his own, then rubbed herself against his shaft, still hard thanks to having been tied off prior to killing him. She pressed her taunt little ass against the rapidly cooling flesh, since she had after all promised that he'd get all three of her holes, and popped the organ inside, grunting slightly as she began to move her hips.
The shaft was still lubricated enough with the fluid that her pussy had drenched him with, but was still a difficult fit. She managed to get almost the entire thing in, forcing herself up and down, making sickening noises as air was pulled in and out with the thrusting motions. She started to relax, just enjoying a last moment with the corpse of her victim.
It was only then that she noticed voices outside.
"Um, you can't go in there, they're um... busy!" Twilight's voice stated to someone else.
"Oh fiddlesticks!" stated an older mare's voice, "Ain't nothin they could be doin in there that ah ain't seen before."
Applebloom blinked, almost falling forward off of Big Mac's corpse cock, thumping head first off the bed and onto the floor, then staggered up to her feet and stumbled towards the door. Pulling it open enough that those outside could just see her face, she grinned widely.
"Oh hay Granny Smith!" she greeted Applebloom's grandmother, or perhaps great grandmother with the new information she had gained, "Don't worry Twilight, we're not busy no more." 
"Oh, okay?" Twilight nodded slowly, taking a few steps back as Applebloom opened the door just barely enough for Granny Smith to walk through it. Luckily there wasn't line of sight between the door and the bed at her angle, and it was pushed shut before Twilight walked off.
Not having especially great eyesight and it being a dark room, the old pony squinted towards the bed, "Big Mac are you sleepin'? Ah know ya told me not to come by, but ah just had ta make sure my grandson was okay. Ah see ya snuck Applebloom in already."
Applebloom pondered quickly, not having particularly thought this one through, at least how to do it without making any noises. On top of that, she probably needed to head back to her own base soon or risk Twilight wising up. She certainly couldn't hide a room full of corpses forever after all.
Before Granny Smith could wobble close enough to get a good view of Big Mac, Applebloom used her telekinesis to yank the home-made gag out of Big Mac's maw and sent it twisting across the room before it slammed into Granny Smith's instead. Applebloom then pushed her forward from behind, and the old lady found herself falling head first towards the bed. She barely had time to make any further moves as her face landing right into the bloody mess that had been her grandson's ball sack. Applebloom was fast, moving up onto the bed and turning her bottom about to slam her hind hooves down on the old mare's head to knock her out of sorts even more.
In the hopes of speeding things up, Runner Up dropped out of the Applebloom form to give himself a bit more of a size advantage, but when he turned to pounce on Granny Smith again, he found that she was practically unconscious; it seemed he couldn't smack her around like he could the younger ones. 
This was satisfactory enough, as it gave him a bit more time to deal with her. He dragged her up onto Big Mac's corpse and lay her on her belly, letting her use his body as a sort of bed. Spreading out her legs, he used his telekinesis to press the giant necro-cock to her disgustingly aged pussy, then placed both front hooves on her rump, forcing it down as hard as he could.
This woke her with a start, stretching her out as she hadn't been used in quite some time. She tried to let out a confused yelp, but found herself staring down at the dead eyes of her grandson, blood pooled in his throat and drooling down the side of his wet face. If those two things weren't enough to break her, she felt the stiff hooves of the changing dragging up her back as he mounted her from behind, pushing his own throbbing organ against her asshole and pushing forward.
Soon the old mare found herself being violently pounded from behind, the changeling's unaltered cock dragging along the inside of her ass, it's disturbingly swiss-cheese like structure making plenty of sharp and rough edges to create painful friction. With each thrust of his hips, her cunt was forced down onto Big Mac's cock, forced to rape his corpse even as she herself was raped.
"Probably won't admit to this part," Runner Up joked aloud, "But hay, killing the Apple family is sure to get me some points, right?"
It seemed that Granny was making far too little noise considering what she was going through, and he leaned forward to get a look at her eyes, realizing with a bit of amusement that the old lady was having some sort of stroke from the sudden stress, completely unable to cope. Grinning, he continued to rape her up her old ass and down onto the dead cock as he pulled the gag from her face, watching her drool almost to the point of foaming at the mouth, her whole body shivering beneath him.
For the little time she lasted, she at least gave him a pleasant run for it, and he even got a bit of a feeding off of her as she was stricken with memories of her loved ones, but soon enough the old mare was still beneath him. Scoffing slightly, he kept fucking her ass, continuing to cram her full until he was able to get off, then splattered her insides with his semen as he bit his lip to prevent himself from moaning.
Catching his breath, he took a moment to move their two faces together to make it look like they were kissing, then yanked himself back and out of the well raped and very dead tail hole of the mare. Sliding off of the bed, he took a moment to admire the couple as if they were some kind of art that he had created.
He realized that it was getting quite late, so once again shifted into the form of Applebloom, heading quietly to the door. She creaked it open slightly, and since she found no one outside, chose to return her form to that of Derpy instead. Walking back into the hall, she figured it would be a simple task to leave.
She was wrong.
"Who are you," the voice of Twilight came out from behind her just as she was about to open what she assumed to be the exit.
Derpy turned back towards her and gave a half-smile, "I'm Derpy, silly!"
"No, you're not," Twilight's eyes darkened, "Because I just received a message that Derpy and her daughter have been murdered. I'm going to ask again, and next time I ask it will hurt. A. Great. Deal. Who are you?"
The changeling knew she was in trouble now; she had in fact taken too long to finish her fun. She darted towards the door, flinging it open and pushing off to try to take flight, desperately trying to break line-of-sight with the unicorn before she got a spell off.
Twilight was too fast though. Just as Runner Up was about to get around the first corner, she grabbed hold of one hind hooves with her magic, dragging him back so hard that his body slammed against the opposite side of the door frame, then hung mid-air in the room he had just tried to flee. 
A jolt of energy blasted from Twilight's horn into him, and at first he was quite certain that he was going to be reduced to cinders. Instead however, he was simply returned to his true form, hanging there still, blinking his large blue eyes at a furious Twilight.
"We... are going to have a conversation now," Twilight's eyes narrowed.

	
		Luna Makes Up WIth Her Sister



	Celestia sat in the cathedral, staring at the floor in front of her. She had just received the shocking news from a letter from Twilight. Their plan had failed to capture the culprit, and what's more... it had revealed the culprit to be the last one that Celestia might have accused. Had Luna really been able to achieve such right under her nose?
Now she sat alone, a parchment in front of her, an inked quill placed against it as if to write, but unable to think of what else to send back to her faithful student; nothing she thought of seemed like enough. The letter Twilight sent her was beside her, and she couldn't keep her eyes from going back to it. Tears drooled down her cheeks, splotching the parchment she should have been writing on.
She knew she should be rallying the troops, getting ready to search for Luna, but after all that was happened, she was an emotional wreck.	She was such a wreck that she didn't even notice the hoof steps behind her until a voice spoke.
"Hello sister," it wasn't Luna's voice, not her real one anyway. It was Nightmare Moon.
Celestia gritted her teeth, slowly standing, but kept the quill in her magical grasp. As she slowly turned about, she tried to write 'Come Now' on the paper behind her. The paper burst into flames before she could; it seemed that Nightmare Moon was well aware of what she'd try to do.
"Please sister, it's too late for that anyway, the Elements can't recruit fast enough to keep a full set," Nightmare smirked.
Celestia turned fully then to look her sister in the eyes, but her eyes were quickly drawn to the other figures moving up behind Nightmare. Five figures moved about her, seeming to form a half-circle with their commander: Rapid Fire, Silver Lining, Malaise, Daisy Dash, and Stiff Breeze, all seemingly outfitted in night guard armor that they had swiped from the barracks or been given by Luna.
"Sister," Celestia tried to stay level, but knew tears were still rolling down her cheeks, "Who are these ponies, what have they done to you. Please come back to us."
"Oh no," Nightmare Moon shook her head, "I think you'll be coming back to us."
"Luna, stop this, just talk to-" but Celestia didn't get to finish.
A burst of energy shot forward from Luna, streaking right towards Celestia. Not having expected such a sudden aggressive move, Celestia barely worked out a defense, and despite her mental state managed to push a jolt of her own solar energy forward to meet the beam in progress. 
"Luna!" Celestia repeated, charging herself up and pushing herself forward, fanning out her wings as if to prevent herself from being thrown back.
Nightmare Moon was surprised at how much Celestia could muster in such a state, or perhaps she was able to muster that much because of her state. Either way, Nightmare found her own beam slowly being pushed backwards towards herself. 
Nightmare shifted the energy over to the right as if to circumvent Celestia's power, confident that her sister wouldn't hit her with a lethal blow and that her own blow would be more damaging if they both hit. However, Celestia was able to gauge her reactions and move her own beam in time. Sparks flew across the floor, the tiles beneath the meeting point of the beams beginning to warp because of the heat.
"Not... Luna," Nightmare Moon chuckled, and then outright laughed.
"What... is so funny? Luna ponies have died and this has to stop, even if you defeated me it won't save you, Twilight is stronger than you know, than even she knows!' Celestia begged her, "And she will not show you the mercy I will, sister. Please let me help you, this is your last chance."
"Oh pardon me," Nightmare let her chuckle die down a bit, then smirked, "I just found it hilarious how you were so focused on me, that you forgot about my minions."
Celestia's eyes shifted about slightly to catch what Nightmare meant, but it was too late. Malaise had moved around behind her, and of all things to do choose to ram her horn into Celestia from behind, suddenly parting the royal cunt lips and shoving it in until the barely used lips smacked against her forehead. 
Malaise then let out as hard a blast of energy as she could muster. Certainly it was nothing compared to what the alicorns could whip up, but the method of attack completely circumvented all defenses. Celestia could shield herself, but the shields would always be outside of her, and now she felt searing head boiling through her womb and up into her chest. Malaise didn't hold back, because she knew even her best wouldn't permanently damage a goddess, but it would do what it needed to do, and that was tip the scales.
Celestia's concentration snapped as her tunnel squeezed down on Malaise. One hoof drew back and got a glancing blow at Malaise's side, pulling the unicorn out with a pop, sending her sliding across the floor with a wet horn, firing off magic randomly as she moved to a stop. 
Then Luna's own beam slammed into Celestia, channeling through her horn and directly into her brain, temporarily robbing her of her primary senses, at least those other than raw pain. Celestia felt her body collapse, energy pouring through her, numbing her body, her horn actually smoldering from the feed. As Nightmare finally brought her attack to a halt, Celestia tumbled soundly to the floor, her nose cracking against it as she collapsed, yelping out one last time as she strained to get her place back.
Nightmare Moon didn't take any chances of Celestia recovering, immediately moving up to her and cracking down on her head with her fore hooves, stomping as hard as she could several times to keep her out of it, then literally leaping up into the air, hovering above her a moment, then slamming her whole weight down, aided by her wings, stomping the sun princess's body repeatedly.
"Oh yes... yes... yes!" Nightmare was completely taken by the sight of her sister on the floor, soundly defeated by her hoof. It was so intense of a feeling that she actually felt her own tunnel convulse in pleasure, fluid splattering from her cunt and pouring down her thighs, more of it drooling down onto Celestia's face as Nightmare Moon literally came herself just from the intensity of the moment. Celestia coughed, closing her mouth after getting a maw full, only to have more of it drool into her eyes, burning at them.
Nightmare then panted simple commands to her minions, "Daisy and Silver... go stand guard. Rapid Fire, bring Pinkie Pie to the royal gardens and we'll meet you there. Stiff and Malaise... rape her."
As luck would have it, Celestia's hearing was coming back just enough to hear that last command, and she struggled to get up. The sudden beating was more than she was used to however, and she was quickly knocked back to the ground with a slam of Nightmare Moon's hoof to her head. The nightmare grinned down at her, looking her sister over, then lowered her behind down to Celestia's face.
The sun goddess felt her sister's drooling cunt suddenly pressed against her bleeding face, causing more pain to shoot through her broken nose as the bone was pushed out of place further. Nightmare moved her telekinesis and hooves to pull Celestia's body in such a way that it was pinned on its side on the floor, despite her head facing upwards, her hind legs forcibly spread with Luna's magic, wanting to make it easier on her minions.
Rapid Fire didn't question her orders, grinning as she perceived herself as having received the most important ones. She gave a bow, grinning as she turned about to run out of the building. Silver and Daisy looked less enthused, giving Nightmare a look but not wanting to risk angering her. They both headed to the door once Rapid Fire had left, closing them and stationing themselves outside, looking very much like royal guards... well except that no royal guard would be as fat as Daisy. As for Malaise and Stiff, they were obviously delighted.
"My favorite order," grinned Stiff Breeze, moving about the sun goddess and lowering hir nose to take a deep breath of her newly spread legs, "Mmmm, now here's a pussy I can brag about having later. I think I'm almost done with my list of things I want to fuck before I die now." Hir shaft hung freely beneath hir, the armor not restricting her underside as her shadow bolt outfit had, and was drooling in anticipation.
"Hmmph," was Malaise's only response, but all the same grinned, even if it made her seem more furious than happy. She didn't have a nice throbbing shaft like Stiff, but she knew she could manage.
Nightmare took a deep breath and just sighed in enjoyment. She twitched her hips, then started rolling them smoothly, rubbing her still spasming pussy against her sister's bloody face, pushing down hard until her soft lips popped over Celestia's muzzle and sank down around the sides, keeping her from protesting further as Nightmare's cunt lips acted as a muzzle. 
Stiff Breeze of course was already slipping herself between Celestia's legs, moving a fore hoof to feel of the freshly opened pussy and then rub it roughly upwards along Celestia's teats. Soon hir cock tip pressed wetly against Celestia's entrance and forced itself inside. Shi rolled her eyes back, nibbling rather roughly at Celestia's chest, then started hammering hir hips, easily going ball deep inside the larger equine, but feeling incredibly tight all the same. Such a disgustingly pure creature Celestia had been up until now.
"Damn she's practically a virgin, at least you had the decency to put out for a guard or two from time to time," commented Stiff.
Malaise grunted slightly, watching her boss ride Celestia's face like the kill-slut she had become, then turning to look at Stiff's stiffy pulsing as it was raped into Celestia's gorgeous cunt. She herself wasn't going to go for anything so pleasant, instead moving her head down, turning her head about and pushing her horn directly against the unoccupied hole. If Celestia had been thinking it couldn't get worse, she realized she was wrong as the hard boney feel of a unicorn horn filled up her ass, shoving as quickly as possible to not be gentle. Celestia's tail hole was in fact virgin, and the scream she had been holding back echoed out through Nightmare's body as she felt the spark of a spell about to fire up.
"Mmmph," Nightmare rolled her eyes back as she watched her minions 'play', "Oh how hot it would be to murder you in cold blood sister, but alas, that's not part of our plan. I want you to live alongside me in humiliation, my second hoof pony. Second. Not first."
She stopped speaking to shiver at the scream from her sister, moaning out again, then used this distraction to try to worm her way into her sister's mind as she was raped. Tendrils of energy seemed to flow from Nightmare's pussy as her hips continued to move, a slimy magical mist spreading over Celestia's face. Celestia screamed out again, sending more vibrations through her sister's hot, dark pussy as tendrils of the goo invaded her ears and eyes, seeping back into her brain.
Stiff Breeze could care less about the others and their elaborate ways to torture Celestia. All shi cared about was the tight feel of warm flesh, or just flesh in general really, around hir shaft. What's more, Celestia's pussy as in no shape for this sort of activity after the blast Malaise had given her, so she was completely incapable of feeling any pleasure from the act even if she wanted to. Stiff's cock was sliding against burned flesh, rubbing it raw with each stroke. What for Stiff felt like an incredibly gooey, convulsing hole, to Celestia felt like hell as her inner flesh literally rubbed off from the friction and came out in chunks amidst the bleeding.
Malaise grunted slightly as Stiff Breeze's ball sack smacked against her muzzle, nipping at them and then turning her head a bit to try to prevent it, which only resulted in them smushing against her cheek instead. Despite this annoyance, she fired off a spell into Celestia, pushing pressure up through her body, literally forcing the contents of her intestines up through her body in reverse with the energy, slowly allowing it to build up, burning slightly at the walls of Celestia's lower intestines as it did so.
Nightmare chuckled as she realized what Malaise was doing, "I would reprimand you that you're about to give me a fountain of vomit and shit all over my cunt, Malaise, but I have to give you credit for creative torture on that one." Nightmare continued to thrust her own hips, sliding them up and down, her cunt tightly holding Celestia's mouth shut for now as she fucked herself with her sister's muzzle. She flapped her tail against Celestia's horn, moving a fore hoof back from time to time to smack hard at said horn, making sure that Celestia never got out of her trauma enough to use it against her.
Celestia felt herself violated, but couldn't do anything about it. As her pussy was torn up from the inside and her bowels were aflame with agony, not to mention a complete inability to breath for the moment unless she wanted to inhale her sister's cunt juice, she couldn't resist the mind rape as well. Thoughts filled her mind very similar to what Nightmare had been tormented with, but with Nightmare Moon's power itself behind them, they were far more rapidly damaging than the ones the shadow bolts had tormented Luna with. She felt her mind sink into fantasies of torturing the remaining elements even as she was brutally raped on the floor of the cathedral where ponies once worshiped her.
Stiff Breeze moaned out, hir body convulsing as shi released a load of burning sperm, a thick layer spraying over Celestia's inner wounds and then jetting deeper into her womb. Shi moaned out loudly, continuing to thrust deep within even as swirls of white mixed with the puddle of blood and flesh chunks forming beneath them. Shi didn't stop the rape; one orgasm was never enough for hir after all. Besides, shi was hoping that since it was unlikely a prude like Celestia ever thought to take birth control, shi was quite hoping to knock her up so that shi could rape the newborn foal when it came, or maybe even before it came.
Malaise growled in hatred at her victim, and a bit at Stiff Breeze as well, though even Malaise had to admit it was nice to have a close up view of a goddess's bleeding cunt as it was brutally violated. Her magic pushed more violently into Celestia, pushing several inches with each shove, basically raping up through her intestines to force the contents higher. Celestia's lower portions started to bloat slightly from the magic, which stretched each fold of her intestinal track to its maximum before pushing forward, the magic literally raping her right through all the way into her stomach, her processed shit pushed up into her stomach and causing it to bloat up as well. She began to gag violently as she felt the first layer of vomit ready to push up through her mouth.
Nightmare moaned out, her pussy convulsing violently in a second orgasm, splattering juice into Celestia's mouth, which she tried to swallow to get it out of the way. Of course that was impossible at the moment, so it just ended up puddling there in her throat as her entire body began to convulse as if in time with the throws of Nightmare's bliss. Nightmare pulled her pussy off Celestia's muzzle with a snap, leaving the pliable tendrils of her energy connected to her, then let loose her own bowels, a solid chunk of waste exiting Nightmare's relaxed sphincter and flopping wetly against Celestia's wide open eyes. Unable to close them due to the torment of the tendrils, Celestia just felt the chunk of shit ooze against her wide open eyes.
"Oh please say we can kill her and fuck her corpse!" Stiff Breeze begged. After all, fucking a goddess's corpse was still something that might be quite hard to scratch off hir 'to do' list, "I want to fuck this bitch til she falls apart in my hooves, rotten!" The very idea made Stiff cum hard into Celestia again, the new dose of seed causing her to swell out more, though it was barely visible against the existing bloating, which itself of course was making Celestia's rape hole quite tight around Stiff's throbbing equipment. 
"Shut up moron," Malaise grunted at her comrade, "Corona Blaze might remember you said that when she awakens." The unicorn gave another push through Celestia, the goddess's chest expanding as her stomach ballooned out with magic, and suddenly everything was forced upwards.
The noise that came from Celestia's maw as she simultaneously tried to breath and expelled everything from her entire digestive track was like one long, wet fart, a fountain of gas and fluid fountaining up in waves. First she vomited up the contents of her stomach, and not just the contents along but the digestive fluids as well, which splattered down onto her face and seared against her, burning her, making her open her maw even wider as if to scream though there was no way she could. The second wave spewed up from her lower digestive tract, and each wave grew more and more processed, slowly moving from vomit into green and brown layers of shit.
So much came out that Celestia's head was practically buried in a pile of it by the time it was done, the fountain having went up high enough to brush against Nightmare's behind before pouring back. Nightmare moaned out at the sight of her sister in so much grotesque agony, and let her bowels and bladder loose, emptying herself out as much as she could. Piss and shit splattered down onto the pile, piling up over the goddess's face, covering up her eyes and beautiful mane. Soon all that could be seen was her horn protruding out the top of the pile of vomit, feces, and other bodily fluids.
"Stop raping her," Nightmare Moon panted softly, "Back away." As she gave the order, she herself moved back towards the cathedral entrance.
"Aww... " Stiff Breeze lamented, but didn't dare to disobey, pulling hir cock back and returning to hir hooves before shakily staggering back over to Nightmare's side.
Malaise drew her horn back, panting, and moving over to Nightmare's opposite side. Her cunt was drooling hard down her hind legs, as if she had actually came herself from the joy of torturing someone.
Celestia's form glimmered, a horrible gagging sound coming out as an air bubble popped out from beneath the pile of shit over her head. The goddess pulled herself up surprisingly fast, even if a bit dizzily, leaving an empty spot in the pile where her head had been, then rest falling off the sides of her head. Her cunt was drooling still with Stiff's cum and her own blood as her darkening flaming eyes looked over at the three.
The sun goddess's form glimmered again, the colors of her beautiful mane taking a brighter form, suddenly looking like blue flames, streaming out from her tail and head, the heat from the two felt even from a few meters away where the three were standing. Her eyes darkened to violent shade of pink-purple, which she used to stare at the three intensely for a moment.
"Corona Blaze," Nightmare Moon nodded her head, almost politely to her sister.
"Nightmare Moon," Celestia, or Corona, nodded in return, then gagged and spit up another chunk of her sister's shit.
"Bow, sister," Nightmare grinned wickedly.
Without hesitation, Corona Blaze sank her forelegs to the ground, touching her shit covered nose to the floor as she bowed to her sister.
"Good," Nightmare nodded, "Ready to go kill another Element? Maybe I'll let you make the kill in honor of... our new understanding."
"Mmm," Corona actually grinned herself as she rose back to her hooves, "I look forward to it."

	
		Luna and Celestia Enjoy Some Gardening



	Rapid Fire knocked soundly on the door where she had been directed. It had been easy enough to get the information of the Elements' location from other guard ponies now that she was dressed as one, surprisingly so if she flashed her nethers at the right time. These stallions were sorely lacking in female comrades.
The door opened with a creek, and Rapid Fire was confused at first when she didn't see anyone, but upon looking down, saw the timid eyes of Spike peaking back out of the door.
"Oh hey," Spike opened the door wider, "Can I help you?"
"Pinkie is needed in the garden," Rapid Fire started, trying to sound official, "Her family is here to see her."
"Family?" Spike blinked, but any further comments were broken off by the frantic voice behind him.
"Guard!" Twilight practically shoved Spike out of the way with one hoof, swinging the door the rest of the way open, "We captured Nightmare's changeling, but it got to Big Mac and his Granny Smith first. I was about to send a letter to Princess Celestia and then question it."
"Oh," Rapid Fire blinked, "That's good news, I mean that you captured it. Let us know what you find out."
"Did someone call my name?" Pinkie bounced up behind Twilight, looking a bit curious, but her bounce-step had a bit more of a lopsided sproing than usual, as if she wasn't feeling at all herself at the moment. No doubt it wasn't easy knowing that she was next.
"Spike, go with Pinkie, have a letter already written to send to me the moment anything weird happens," Twilight instructed Spike, who nodded.
"Don't worry, Twilight, I'll wear a disguise!" Pinkie whipped out a silly nose and glasses, placing them on her face.
Twilight just stared at Pinkie, took a moment to facehoof, then peered over at Rapid Fire, a glimmer of understanding seeming to form in her eyes. She seemed to consider something carefully, and for a moment Rapid Fire thought she was going to be called out, but instead Twilight simply turned and walked back into the base to leave her with Pinkie and Spike.
"Come now, Laughter," Rapid Fire waited until Twilight was out of sight, then turned herself to go.
Pinkie and Spike both followed her pretty easily after that. After all, Twilight surely would have detected if their escort was up to no good. What's more, Rapid Fire was walking them towards the royal gardens. Even at night it wasn't without visitors, and it wasn't like Nightmare Moon could just butcher them in public with no pony stopping her, right?
They arrived near the entrance to the hedge maze, dotted with various statues resembling various things that were important in Equestria, as well as one empty pedestal where Discord had once stood. At least the princesses had been smart enough to move him far, far away before getting their slaughter on.
"Here we are," Rapid Fire stated, stopping in front of the maze entrance.
"Um okay, where are my family?" Pinkie looked about, seeming confused.
"There you are," Corona Blaze's voice broke the silence, sounding very much like her old self's voice, but when the princess stepped out of the hedge maze, Pinkie and Spike could immediately tell she looked different.
"Princess?" Spike took a step back, moving a hand to lay it on Pinkie Pie, "Um Pinkie, I think maybe we should head back to base..."
"I'll let yo do the honors, sister," Nightmare Moon's voice came out of the maze next, the nightmare moving casually to stand next to her sibling and new minion.
"Good," Corona Blaze took slow steps towards Pinkie Pie, "This one always annoyed me."
Pinkie was rather stunned at what she was seeing, frozen in her place. She was already having a hard time holding it together as of late, and now she seemed incapable of acting at all.
"Pinkie, come on!" Spike grabbed for Pinkie's tail in an effort to pull her out, pulling out a scroll with his other hand, apparently intending on sending it.
It was never sent. Nightmare Moon's magic grabbed it away quickly enough, and it burst into harmless flames the next instant. Spike never even got to touch Pinkie either, as he felt his body lift up and away because of Nightmare's magic. The dark goddess grinned widely, sitting back on her haunches and pulling Spike with her magic until he was cuddled up against her shoulder, his maw now held shut with her magic as well.
"Oh don't be a spoiled sport," Nightmare leaned over and gently kissed Spike's cheek, making him struggle against her magic and pull at his own maw to try to open it, "Don't worry Spike, I'm not going to kill you yet; I have a special mission for you."
Pinkie finally did try to turn around and book it, only to feel something grab hold of her own hind hoof, sending her falling hard to the ground, thumping her head against it and making her temporarily dizzy. At first she thought it was Corona's or Nightmare's magic, but it felt like cold fingers against her hoof. She turned about to see a woody tendril having sprouted from one of the nearby bushes and having wrapped itself tightly around the one hoof.
"No wait! Some pony help!" Pinkie screamed out, clearly with the expectation of getting help as they were in a fairly public place after all. 
"Mmmm," Rapid Fire was still there, and seemed content to watch the action. In fact, her friends were coming up behind her as well, at least those of the shadow bolts that were still about. She did eventually think to look up at Nightmare and tell her, "Runner Up is being 'questioned' by Twilight, but apparently killed Mac and some old pony before getting caught."
"Ah the Apples," Nightmare smirked at Rapid, then turned towards Malaise and Stiff Breeze, "You two seem good for this sort of thing, so go kill the remaining Apple, that little filly with the big ribbon."
"Mmmm more foals," Stiff Breeze seemed to like the idea enough, and Malaise nodded as well. The former took off, the later using her own magic to hover afterwards.
"The others of you, just stand by, you can kill any pony that tries to interfere unless they're one of my favorites." Nightmare turned back to the show, sitting further back on her haunches and pulling Spike against her chest, hugging him like a plushie as he wriggled against her, tears streaming down his face. Spike attempted to look away from his friend, but Nightmare made sure that her magic kept him looking in that direction with his eyes open. She had plans for him too, but they required him to be uninjured for now.
Pinkie squealed when she felt herself dragged back further. Corona didn't move any closer, just grinning at her from a few feet away as she watched more vines and prickly branches reach out for her, all of them alight with Corona's flaring red magic. The nearest bush, having been shaped into the form of a pony, leaned itself down and reached out it's hooves to grab at the pink one, forelegs growing about her to bind her up, then lifting her up off the ground, all four legs kicking about wildly as she screamed.
The Element of Laughter triggered the only defense mechanism she appeared to have left. She broke out into hysterical laughter, pointing one hoof towards Corona, another towards Nightmare, even as her free hind hoof kicked futilely at the bush behind her. Tears streamed down her face, honestly seeming to be a mix of tears of laughter and more sincere tears of 'oh crap I'm gonna die'.
"Adorable," Corona commented in a flat voice, "But I don't think that's going to work this time."
Pinkie continued her laughter, even as she felt several branches coiling around each other just at her crotch, rubbing against her as they bound together into a thick spiky mass, pushing upwards into her pink party pussy and pushing open her lips. Pinkie wasn't exactly tight, being the cum-slut party mare that she was, so the branches thickened slightly, making sure she felt every splinter and stub as it pressed up into her pussy. 
There was a pitiful grunt as her hind legs tried to kick out again, both grasped and pulled outward instead, making sure that all the onlookers got a beautiful view of Pinkie's drooling cunt being raped by the possessed branch. Her front legs were pulled out too, spreading her out, depriving her of the ability to point, but not the ability to laugh hysterically it seemed. The pink one continued to laugh even as tears continued to roll down her eyes, which were wide with terror now as pain shot up from her pussy.
The treatment didn't stop with one hole, obviously, more branches winding up to press against her tail hole next. Corona was careful in forming the new branch, not allowing any of the lubrication from the first penetration drip upon it, making certain that it was bone dry when it pressed against the unlubricated asshole. No matter how loose Pinkie was, she certainly wasn't used to that, and when it rammed suddenly up into her behind, she broke her laughter to let out a piercing scream.
No effort was made to silence her or to keep civilians or guards in the area for noticing. In fact, it wasn't long before several came up, their eyes graced with the sudden sight of Pinkie being violently raped by a pony shaped bush, who was even thrusting its hips rather enthusiastically, alight with Corona's magic as it pounded up into her and held her so that everyone could see. It was such a horrible sight that many had to stare as if to wonder what it was for a moment.
What's more, the sight of Corona, who was very obviously Celestia transformed, sitting nearby on her haunches, horn alight with the same magic that was controlling the bush, grinning widely with drool dripping down the side of her face, one hoof propping herself up and the other wetly rubbing against the royal pussy. Then Nightmare Moon, which a few of them did recognize, who was gradually moving the captive Spike down her body, rubbing his spines against her belly, then further down to slowly rub her own excited cunt against the ridge along his back.
"You will stand guard and kill any pony that interferes," Corona suddenly turned to look at several solar guards that were approaching, "You will do this under pain of death, for you and your families should you disobey."
The guards looked stunned, one of the pair seeming to be frozen in place for a moment, the other taking a few steps back before actually turning to run. Nightmare Moon grunted, not wanting Corona to be too distracted, so her own horn was aglow with power. The fleeing guard was pulled up from the ground, running in place for a moment before his body began to bloat up violently with a build up of magic inside. He was only able to unleash a single terrified scream before his guts evacuated his body, leaving a pattern of red along the ground and nearby ponies before falling to the ground in a mass of bone and flesh.
Civilians fled at this point, which Nightmare allowed, since she wanted it to get out at this point. She wanted them to all know how screwed they were and how nothing could save them. The other guard stood still as he had been told, eyes wide. he gave a bow, body shaking violently as he did so, then turned around to stand guard in a position where he wouldn't be watching what was happening.
"No," Nightmare called out Rapid Fire when she spotted the mare approaching the guard with a grin on her face, "Not as long as he's obedient." It wasn't that she liked him, but Nightmare knew she'd need an obedient guard for her future genocidal goals. Rapid Fire looked unhappy about the order to spare the guard, but all the same turned about to watch more.
Pinkie was struggling violently now, having forgotten about laughter finally, only screaming bloody murder as she was brutally raped by the bush. It was starting to get bloody, wooden splinters jamming into the sensitive walls of her pussy and deep into her behind, then dragged against further with each stroke, feeling like the pain of a thousand needles inside her. Her behind was bleeding the most, coating that branch with a thin film of red, and her pussy wasn't far behind in the agony.
It was almost with some regret that Corona caused a tree to bend down in front of her, one branch moving to coil around her neck to pull her closer and stretch her body out further for everyone to see. It stopped stretching her just sort of cracking her spine, making Pinkie wail out and gag pitifully, then a second branch rammed hard into her mouth, the pointy edge ramming down her throat to force her to fellate it. It was indeed regretful that her screams wouldn't be so loud now, but it didn't feel right to leave a hole unplugged.
Corona was completely into it now, thrusting her hips against both fore hooves as she rubbed at her pussy and breasts, leaning forward with wide eyes, watching her victim struggle and weep at the torture, Pinkie finally getting the slow death she so richly deserved. She barely noticed what else was going on around her, so engrossed in her first real kill.
Nightmare, meanwhile, figured she may as well enjoy Spike even if she couldn't damage him yet. Her magic pushed him to the ground, and she slid her much larger body over him. She grunted at first, noting how small he was, and placed a hoof on his forehead. The captive dragon's eyes went crossed for a moment, his body convulsing as it was forced to grow. She let his muzzle go for a moment, not wanting to miss his screams, as his bones, muscles and organs reshaped, growing rapidly as she fed energy into him, expanding until the dragon was more adolescent size with gangly but muscular limbs and, more importantly, a cock worth her sitting on. 
As Nightmare started to rub herself against Spike's crotch to get him worked up, she glanced at the guard who was facing the other way. One hoof went out, taking hold of his face and yanking on his head to turn him around. He gasped out, getting the idea, and faced towards the action, forced to watch for fear that they would murder his family if he dared to disobey the Princesses.
Pinkie's body convulsed, suddenly being gang-banged by tentacle branches from both ends, her body shifted violently back and forth, but kept stretched out all the same as she was yanked rather than pushed, like she was the subject of some perverse tug-of-rape. The gurgling noise she made was actually worse than the screaming she made before as her throat was adorned with the same splinters as now filled her bleeding cunt and ass. Her belly flexed outward as the branch in her cunt broke through and invaded her womb, actually splitting out into more branches on the end to fill her more.
"What's wrong Pinkie?" Corona smirked, "I thought you loved gang bangs; you certainly didn't seem to mind too badly that time I caught you in the guard barracks. You were even charging admission, if I remember correctly, my little crack whore."
Pinkie couldn't answer however at this point, and barely even seemed aware of what was occurring outside of the tree branches. The 'hooves' of the bush behind her dug into her sides like nails to hold her, causing more red to drool down her sides as its 'hips' hammered her from behind, blood drooling down to puddle on the grass as her slutty tunnels were both torn apart on the inside. Her mouth wasn't faring better, starting to cough up blood periodically, which drooled down her chin and neck as the tree shoved the branch deeper and deeper, branching out into her stomach the same way that the other one was blossoming out within her womb.
"Mmmm, needs more penetration..." Corona smirked, licking her lips, drool messily dribbling down her chin.
Pinkie managed to squeal out around the branch that was thrusting down into her throat, blood splattering upon two more branches just in front of her face as they grew outward. The one about her neck moved to hold her head still, the other two cramming their prickly tips into the party pony's eyes. Corona was amazingly meticulous in this, pressing the tips around the corners of the eyes to attempt to uproot them without connecting the nerve.
No doubt, she didn't have as much experience as Nightmare Moon in disassembling living ponies, as one of the branches ended up impaling Pinkie's right eye, puss and blood oozing out as it popped and the remains were skewered on the branch. The other branch managed to pop her left eye out in tact though, nerve still attached, the organ twitching as if the pony could partially still see through it. Both branches began to literally fuck her eye sockets, eliciting even more of a scream as blood drooled down her face.
All this time, the bush behind Pinkie was still violently raping her, expanding further into her womb so that her body started to bloat out, the shape of branch tips pressing outwards seen in her figure, jerking back and forth. A vine wormed it's way up through her intestines as well, but didn't keep to the inside very well, breaking through the outer walls and winding through the fleshy loops within her, stirring them about with the motions.
Corona moved closer, licking across Pinkie's body with a tongue that seemed longer than it once was, sliding over her to taste her blood, sweat, and fear. Her hooves moved up to almost lovingly stroke over the convulsing body as well, leaving her pussy unattended until several more branches flowered out, forming somewhat more comfortable tips before pressing into the goddess's drooling cunt and tight ass from behind to casually fuck her.
Nightmare Moon watched her sister, not interfering with Corona's fun, but instead just enjoying her own little captive. Grown to a bigger size, Spike's shafts had begun to evacuate the reptilian slit on the front of his body, sliding out against Nightmare's posterior. Shafts? Oh yes, he had dual shafts all right, causing Nightmare to blink and peer down at them before grinning. She smoothly moved her bottom about, pressing one to her disgustingly wet cunt and another to her behind, pressing downward on both at once. Spike responded with a clearly enraged scream despite his muzzle being held shut.
"Learn something new every day," Nightmare commented, "I didn't know dragons had two... oh what now? Sad that your first time isn't with Rarity? Or maybe it was already, I don't know. Your last time will be with her, and her last time, so we'll just have to settle for that." She leaned her head down, suddenly kissing Spike deeply, tendrils of possessing energy sliding out of her mouth and into his, invading him the same way she had done her sister earlier the same day.
Meanwhile, Corona was looking over the convulsing Pinkie Pie rather appraisingly as if she thought it was still missing something. She moved to lick slowly at Pinkie's pussy, feeling the thorny branch that continued to push into her quite messily, then trailed her tongue up along her trembling form to her head, where she tugged the impaled eye from the branch and swallowed it down thoughtfully.
She smirked as she felt her fore hooves about Pinkie and her horn glowed brighter. More sharp branches extended out from the nearby tree, tips sharped to perfection, and one rammed Pinkie squarely in the belly. Using her magic to see within the agonized form, Corona carefully winded the branch through her, avoiding vital organs until it stabbed right through to her back. Her grin widened as she repeated the process, more branches penetrating Pinkie randomly, jabbing into her from all ends, impaling her repeatedly, then beginning to thrust, fucking the wound right through her. 
One even rammed in through her neck, scraping against the one fucking down her throat, then traveling down her windpipe and impaling through one of her lungs. The other lung was left in tact, and even routed out so that Pinkie could still breath through a bloody hole in her lower neck.
At this point the pink pony was incapable of sentient response, her entire body convulsing as it was impaled from every angle, ripped apart slowly from the inside, blood and puss drooling down the branches to the ground. Corona moaned out, feeling the agony that was coursing through Pinkie's every nerve, then pulling the pony up higher so that she could place herself beneath her, allowing a soft shower of blood to sprinkle across her form as she let her own branches still fuck her from beneath.
"I've never seen a pony... in so much... agony!" Corona squealed out, cumming hard around the branches she had fucking herself, though it seemed that most of the orgasm came from just watching Pinkie's body distorting and spasming against all the branches that were impaling her through. 
Corona's horn flared up in orgasmic bliss, and for a moment her energy just ran wild, lost in the unbelievably hot moment of torturing an innocent, if annoying, pony. The vines and branches that were raping into Pinkie went wild as well, suddenly sprouting more extensions, then pink pony's body suddenly sprouting a hundred little branches from all directions. Organs were impaled, bones cracked apart, and flesh split into ribbons as her body was literally torn apart at every seem. Even her head split apart, flowering branches covered in her gore as it split into pieces.
Corona Blaze moaned out even louder, riding out her orgasm as blood, guts, and bone showered down onto her, though the mass of Pinkie's now-corpse was still impaled by the tree, stuck there and undulating about as the branches were still attempting to thrust through her. Corona rubbed the gore into her fur, raising up her head to catch it in her mouth, gurgling the mess before swallowing it down.
Slowly the magic waned, and the branches ceased their movement, yet another Element's life having been brutally ended.
Nightmare Moon moaned as well, cumming more from seeing her sister's enjoyment than from the two throbbing dragon cocks that were penetrating her from below, though it still gave Spike the feeling of two hot nightmare holes squeezing down on his cock in bliss as her juice puddled against his belly. 
The Nightmare pulled upwards quickly, using her magic to keep Spike from releasing as well, wanting him to be as riled up as possible. By this point, Spike's eyes were a haze, completely under Nightmare's control as she allowed him to rise to his feet.
"You know what to do," Nightmare patted Spike on the behind, and he staggered back towards the tower where the remaining three elements were staying.
"Mmm, sister, this is just going so w-" Corona started.
"Halt! Oh Celestia we're too late!" a voice came from behind Corona, which she turned to face.
Corona laughed aloud, "Still using that name even as I stand before you covered in the blood of an Element?"
Before her stood Shining Armor, trailed by no less than a dozen royal guards, some appearing to be night guards as well, all looking rather unsure about being there. Shining Armor seemed a lot more brave, at least at first, but was having trouble looking at Corona or Nightmare Moon.
"Princess... that's you?" Shining Armor stated in shock.
Nightmare Moon just rolled her eyes, "Oh for crying out loud. How many of you am I going to have to explode before you get the point?"
"Yes, that is 'me', but you may call me Princess Corona Blaze now," Corona smirked, rising up to her hooves fully, pulling from the wet branches that had been inside her and strolling towards Shining, "You will immediately stand down and follow my orders, failure to do so will result in the immediate and torturous deaths of your families."
Several guards started to look very unsure, eyes moving to spot the corpse of the one that had been explosively gutted before.
"But... you're killing the elements!" Shining Armor exclaimed, "My sister is an element!"
Nightmare rolled her eyes, "Your wife isn't, the child she's pregnant with isn't. Submit, or they all die."
"You wouldn't!" Shining's eyes went to Corona.
"Oh for crying out loud," Corona grunted, almost in time with Nightmare Moon.
From behind Shining, a second guard pony suddenly shrieked, his body bloating up violently before the other guards were suddenly sprayed with his guts, his body collapsing as had the previous one.
"Anyone who does not now flee to the barracks and await our orders will suffer the same fate, now GO." Nightmare ordered, moving up aside her sister, both their aura's glowing brightly. It was rather blatant, there was nothing the guard ponies could do here. They were all for show, none of them were actually expected to be a match for the ones they guarded.
There was very little hesitation at that point, the guards more or less scattering in confusion before heading back towards the barracks. All but Shining Armor.
"I... have to protect my family," Shining Armor defiantly stated, his horn aglow suddenly, "I won't have my foal growing up in a world like this."
There was a blast of magic from both Corona and Nightmare at that point, and he felt his flesh feel like it was going to boil for a split second before his own shield extended out about him, deflecting the energies harmlessly about him. Still, his power was entirely defensive, all he could do is resist and hope that Celestia or Luna came to their senses.
"Forget it, you're useless without your fuck toy helping you out," Corona grinned, a blast of energy streaming from her horn towards him. The blast was matched by Nightmare from the other side, and soon Shining Armor found his bubble of shield lifted up off the ground, compressed from both sides as he strained to keep it up.
"Princesses! You have to listen to me! Just look at what you've done, JUST LOOK!" Shining Armor begged, waving frantically towards Pinkie's impaled corpse hanging in the tree, but it was no use.
The bubble held out for quite a while, but after a few minutes not even the master of defense could hold out against two alicorns. The bubble popped, and he felt to the ground. He tensed up, waiting for his life to be over, but surprisingly to him, it wasn't.
Somehow, this frightened him even more than the alternative of just exploding.
Corona's magic lifted him from the ground, then he felt Nightmare's suddenly grab hold of his horn and twist it. He wailed out in agony as the magic bent and tested the strength of his horn, then razor edges of magical energy dug into his skull. Slowly, intricately, the horn was twisted back and forth, prying it loose from his skull. It wasn't just cut from his head, but was actually pulled right out at it's root, the nerve endings that wound the magical organ into his brain yanked free of it and leaving a bare place at the top of his skull as it finally came free.
He let out another scream, his body spasm-ing, the most intense pain possible for a unicorn shattering through his nerves as he passed out.
Nightmare Moon smirked, then turned back to the Shadow Bolts that were still nearby, "Find Cadence, extract her horn but don't rape or cause her serious damage yet. There is going to be a public execution so no one will ever doubt our resolve again." she grinned, "Your friends should be back from the Apple filly by the time they're imprisoned, and we can start on the other Elements. I want them all piked and on display during the execution for added effect."
Corona smirked, jesting, "We might have to stitch this one back together a bit if we're going to hang it from a pike."

	
		Luna Sends A Thoughtful Gift



	Runner Up struggled as he felt Twilight's magic drag him across the floor, the unicorn not bothering to carry him through the air and slamming him against the door frame as she turned the corner and downward into stairs that led beneath the tower the Elements had been stationed in.
"I hope you don't expect your friends to save you," Twilight spoke back towards him as she casually walked down the stairs, dragging the changeling by one of his hind legs.
He wasn't able to respond, trying his best to claw his way back up the stairs even as he was dragged downward, body smacking against each stair as he was dragged, smacking his head several times in the process. When he finally was at the bottom of the stairs, he found himself dragged along a cold stone floor.
"They'll... save me," he finally got out, "The Goddess needs me, she'll save me!"
"Oh please, your comrade was just here to sneak off Pinkie Pie," Twilight grunted back at him, "They know you're here and don't care."
"Wait... you let them..." Runner Up went limp as he was dragged up towards what seemed like a prison cell.
"It's fine," Twilight slammed open the door with her magic, "I trust Spike to send me the letter in time if it was them, and then I have a plan on what to do when I get there. I'm not completely helpless without the Elements, not as much as Nightmare would believe anyway. And if that fails... well there's always plan B."
The changeling found himself picked up off the flood suddenly, flying halfway into the cell, then slamming downward onto a cold metal table, limbs suddenly outstretched and metal clamps slamming shut around them. Runner attempted to use his own magic to resist at this point, but his magic against Twilight's felt like a tiny stream trying to counter a dam burst; it was frightening how powerful she had become, as if each defeat had actually increased her power rather than breaking her as it had Celestia.
"I can provide information!" Runner Up blurted out, then grunted as his limbs were stretched too far, the chains tightening up continually until finally one of his fore legs gave with a pop, snapping out of joint at the shoulders. His other four limbs were quick to follow, and his brightly glowing horn wasn't even making a dent.
"Oh that won't be necessary," Twilight smiled down at him almost gently, moving about to his head, moving her head above him slightly, then pondering a moment, "I can extract all the information that we need without needing you to offer it."
"But," Runner Up started to breath more heavily, all four limbs twitching as his terrified eyes watched Twilight start to circle him again, "You have me restrained like you're going to torture me, why would you do that if..."
"Oh the torture isn't to get information," Twilight smiled, tilting her head as if giving a good friend advice, then slowly pulling herself up onto the table with him, sliding up between her legs, dragging her head across the disturbing form of the changeling's body, eventually scooting her whole body up against his, "The torture is for fun!"
Okay, maybe she was broken; just a different kind of broken than Celestia. Runner Up had no response to this, just staring upwards at her, bright blue eyes starting to fade. 
He pushed his magical energy outwards to try to throw her off of him, and actually succeeded in lifting her body up from his own form, but before he could direct it further one of her fore hooves came down on his head, knocking his concentration loose. He tried to tap into Twilight's love for her dead friends, a glimmer that he might be able to pull energy from her, but all he found was Twilight's hatred and rage boiling down upon him like fire, physical pain actually burning through his body as if the link was actually draining him instead of feeding him.
He tried to break it as his vision started to blur, only to have Twilight's head push against his own, horns touching at the tip and locking their energies together. Pain coursed through him, his body shaking like a rag doll.beneath her's, as if he was being sucked dry more rapidly than he could feed even if he did have a suitable source.
Twilight pressed her body down against his, and was almost surprised at herself to realize that she had instinctively started to press her hips downward against her victim, slowly rubbing her moist slit against the front of his sheath, which despite his best efforts was expanding and spilling its contents along his belly. She gasps, feeling how pleasurable it was to see him suffer, starting to realize more and more how Nightmare Moon felt as she had murdered Twilight's friends.
Twilight's eyes flicked across the room as there was a burst of light, a little scrap of paper falling into view as if Spike had tried to send a letter to her but failed to get any of it in tact. She knew she should run to his aid right at that moment, but somehow... she didn't want to. The knowledge that Pinkie Pie was likely getting butchered as she was rubbing her drooling cunt against a tortured changeling somehow made her even hotter than before. She didn't want to save Pinkie. She wanted her to die painfully.
It wasn't that she no longer liked Pinkie, or any of her friends; she loved them dearly. But the power increase that she had felt over the past few days, every horrible event feeding into her, she had been able to turn the love of her friends around, feeling hatred for their killers and making the Elements more and more lethal. And what did it matter if the other Elements were dead in the end? Celestia had used the Elements alone once, and so would she.
She leaned her head closer, pressing her face to Runner Up's, her hips rotating smoothly to press the tip of his throbbing insectoid shaft against her drooling entrance and sliding her convulsing tunnel down around it. As she fucked him, she allowed her mind to blend with his, his sight and hearing dulling as his thoughts were literally ripped out of his mind rather than just read. 
Once tapped in, Twilight allowed herself access to his nerves, and sent a charge of magic through him, setting off every single one at once to give him agony unlike any other. She raped his mind just as she was raping his body, sending him through visions of every one of her friend's deaths as she imagined them occurring, making him the victim in every one. Her belly smacked hard against him, though he no longer felt any pleasure from the act, creaming herself repeatedly until her cunt juices were literally drooling down his body and dribbling off the table.
She wasn't certain for how long she was at this, but she was finally snapped out of it by a scream from above. It was Rarity, and it wasn't just a scream for help; it was a gurgling death-throw. Twilight wondered how long she had been dieing above, pulling her own juicy cunt off the exhausted Runner Up.
Looking down at Runner Up's eyes, they were blank and dead looking, though the creature was still breathing shallowly he was completely drained of his food. She pulled herself off the table, leaving him there before heading up the stairs to see how Rarity was dieing, but with no intention of saving her.
(Some time before)
Spike's eyes glazed over as he stumbled into the front door of the base, which it didn't even appear that Twilight had bothered to lock after he had left for some reason. He took a deep breath, sniffing about to draw in the scents around him, then moved further into the base. 
He was still at his adolescent size, his dual dragon shafts bobbing in front of him as he walked, not even having bothered to tuck them away. All he could think about was Rarity's warm body, his own form shivering in anticipation. In the back of his mind, he did realize what he was doing, but was somehow powerless to stop it, as if he just had enough control to pause from time to time, but never to stop.
He did have the presence of mind to check Rainbow Dash's and Twilight's rooms, though he only had the thought because Nightmare Moon was still in his head. He found them both empty, much to his surprise, which was ideal. Finding Rarity's corpse on her own bed would be the best way to find her after all. Much to his delight, Rarity's room was not empty at all.
He found her door locked, but twisted the knob hard and pushed and pulled it until it broke from its place, letting it drop to the floor as he shoved the door open. Rarity was there, in her bed at the moment, the sheets perfectly made around her even while she was under them, a sleeping mask over her eyes as she tried to sleep. She looked as if she was having a fitful dream, her body twitching from time to time, and Spike grinned, about to make it far worse.
"Spike... want..." the dragon literally drooled down his chin as he moved across her room, not even bothering to close the door again. In his mind, Nightmare's voice was egging him on as the alicorn enjoyed the scene through the horny dragon's eyes. His shafts bobbed up and down with each step, drooling pre to the floor in anticipation.
Rarity felt the coolness of the room across her beautiful form as the blankets were abruptly torn away, blinking and pulling up her blinders, her face scrunching up as if she were about to complain at whoever had had the gall to do such a thing. Instead, she just stared upwards, only getting a second to yelp out as Spike's claw came down to grasp her around the throat. 
"Spike!" Rarity screeched, choking, "What are you doing I... Spike?!" Her eyes moved down his form, noticing not only the sudden change in size, but also the dragon shafts bobbing at full throbbing hardness, "Now Spike! I am a lady, and I already told you that I refuse to go any further than oral until-"
When her words were cut off by Spike's claw squeezing hard at her throat, claws poking through her skin and drawing the first bit of blood, she realized that this wasn't just Spike getting excited and trying to put the moves on her again. She kicked out her hind legs towards his gut, smacking him hard enough for him to wince, but he only responded by drawing his free claw into a fist and slamming it against her head. There was s sharp crack as her head was thrown back against the bed, smacking into the head of the bed as well, the mare unable to open her eye due to the bruising for a moment.
"Spike. Want," the dragon repeated, literally screaming it into her face, spit flying across her and making her draw in a sudden breath, gagging then as the smell of dragon breath wasn't exactly pleasant.
"You're hurting meeee!" Rarity cried out when he did loosen his grip again, but the dragon was ignoring her pleas and whining. His mind was focused on one thing, getting his throbbing rape sticks into his true love's unwilling holes before turning her into a corpse.
Spike's claws released her neck, and Rarity immediately tried to turn herself around to pull herself off the bed. However, he was far too fast in his present mood, and was already holding her hind legs as she tried to flee. She felt herself forced back over onto her back, claws digging into her flanks, then each claw grabbed one of her hind legs again and pulled them outwards, twisting slightly at the joints to keep them stable. 
The bones in her legs started to splinter apart, then the dragon dropped a knee down hard against her cunt. He began to repeatedly cunt punt her with one leg, causing her to yell out as pain shot through her body, and he didn't stop until his ears picked up the sickening crack of her pelvis breaking up the center.
Finally satisfied that his lover's inability to gain pleasure from the brutal act, he flopped both cocks against her pussy, which was now stained black and blue with bruises all over it, the mere touch of flesh against her causing her to wail out all the more strongly. No doubt it was loud enough to alert ponies outside of the tower at this point, but no one came to help. In fact, several guards moved to station themselves at the door way into the tower to ensure no one interfered with the murder of another Element. It was Nightmare and Corona's city now.
Spike pressed his shafts against her, each tapered tip pressing into one entry. Her pussy was barely moist at all, flesh clinging against the penetrating shaft due to friction as he forced himself in. Her ass was even worse, feeling as if she had never even been had there, and anal certainly wasn't a thing she was into by the way her screams seemed to raise a full octave as he forced himself past her tight ring.
Spike rolled his eyes back and growled out in triumph as he felt his cocks slip into the warm, unwilling holes of his heart's desire. Even the part of him that was still sane and being forced to watch seemed to cease its mental screaming for a moment as it enjoyed the moment he had been dreaming of since he first laid his eyes on Rarity's beautiful slit and taunt little asshole.
Rarity's voice rose to a fevered pitch, the mare choking on sobs, crying pitifully. Spike's sane portion snapped out of it at the sound of her tears, trying hard to keep the rest of him from continuing, but the possessed portion didn't care. He shoved himself forward, not stopping until his moist scales smacked against Rarity's belly, the base of his shafts highly ridge and having to shove as hard as he could to pop past each ridge and ring. This part of him only grew harder at the sound of Rarity's weeping, pulling back and shoving in again, wanting to hear more of her beautiful voice in agony.
"That's it, enjoy those beautiful fuck holes, like you've always wanted to," Nightmare's voice echoed in Spike's head, "She would have never put out for you like this without being raped, you know."
Spike slammed his hips forward harder, hammering his twin cocks into her rear entries as hard as he could, gripping at her hips so hard that his claws started to tear gashes across her cutie marks, blood drooling down to the nice clean sheets on the bed. Each press into her bruised cunt and ass felt like pure bliss, sending waves of pleasure up through his body. Even the feel of Rarity's front hooves slamming repeatedly into his chest, glancing harmlessly off his thick scales, felt sensual. He looked down into her terrified eyes, tears streaming down her face, her expression begging him to stop, to spare her life.
"I'm... hurting her, I don't want to..." Spike's voice quietly echoed in his head back to Nightmare.
"You're killing her," Nightmare's voice smirked in return, "And I'm going to kill you too, even if the remaining Elements don't get to you first, so you may as well enjoy the last moments of your life. You can't tell me that this isn't the perfect last act before you die. I've seen into your mind, I know you've dreamed of fucking her in this exact position." with less rape and killing, obviously.
Spike felt her incredible body convulse hard around his throbbing shaft as he drilled into her sopping, bleeding fuck holes. His claws dug more firmly into her flanks, and he lowered his head down, catching one of her flailing fore hooves in his muzzle and holding it there, suckling and nibbling erotically at it as his eyes rolled back, the feeling of impending orgasm boiling within his loins.
"Spike please!" Rarity blurted out again, trying to pull her hoof away as he bit down upon it, teeth digging in just behind her hoof.
"Spike... want..." Spike wasn't very articulate right how... "Pussy... pussy... Rarity's pussy! Fuck Rarity! Kill Rarity! Corpse fuck Rarity!"
Spike's claws split through Rarity's flesh, causing a puddle to start forming as it rolled down her flanks onto the bed. He roared out loudly, shaking the entire room, and slammed his cocks hard into her again. His cum sprayed out of both shafts as he had a double orgasm, juice spraying over the insides of her cunt from one as her ass was pumped full with the other, her belly swelling out from both shafts. He kept pushing into her, packing it in tightly, gradually slowing down as he seemed to come down off of his high.
"Spike," Rarity tried not to bite her tongue from pain, but had a small hope spot that he might be able to be reasoned with after getting his rocks off, "You're hurting me, Spike if you don't stop this... you're going to kill your Rarity."
Spike's eyes shifted to her face, and he licked his lips at her words, his hips twitching slightly again as his cocks throbbed and seemed to hard once again within her. It was as if the idea of killing her was actually getting him even more aroused now.
"Yes...rape...  kill... rape," Spike drooled, moving his face slowly forward, running his tongue up her chest, slowly sliding it up her neck and then across her face, savoring the sweet taste of her fear and her tears. 
With no warning, Rarity suddenly felt his teeth clasp around her head, literally yanking her up off of the bed, her cunt and ass yanked from his cock as blood and cum drooled down her limp thighs. She let out a piercing scream again, a true death howl as the dragon whipped her about, shaking her by her head like a dingo with a fresh baby. 
It didn't seem he was trying to kill her quite yet, however, he was just really excited. He whipped her body around so that she was facing away from him now, standing up more onto his haunches and catching her rear in his claws. He pulled her beautiful, bloody plot down against him, penetrating her ass with the cock that had previously penetrated her cunt and vis versa. 
He sank the throbbing organs down in one thrust, and immediately began to yank her up and down against them. The large dragon felt his body grow slightly as he used Rarity like a fuck toy, using her to jack off more than actually having sex with her. He roared out in glee, his thickening shafts extending further into his lover's body, one cock piercing through her cervix and into her womb, the other breaking out from her intestines and sliding through her warm organs.
Rarity herself became a lot more quiet after her final piercing death squeal, her neck solidly popped out of joint. She was still alive, but found herself gasping for air suddenly, completely unable to breath. Blood bubbled up from her throat, drooling down her front and coating her clean white fur with streaks of red as she began to choke on her own blood.
It was this scene that Twilight stepped into the room to see. Spike, impaling Rarity with both his cocks, gripping her around her waist now as he jerked her violently up and down, ridged cocks grinding into her ruined pussy and ass. Rarity managed to see Twilight out of the corner of her eye, and turned her head as much as she could, which wasn't much. She looked like she was trying to call out to her, but only managed a surge of blood drooling down her chin instead.
Twilight knew she could save Rarity if she acted fast... but didn't. She stood there, her face scrunched up in hatred for the one killing her friend, yet taking no action to save her life. She patiently waited for Spike to finish murdering Rarity.
Spike didn't see Twilight himself, far too happy to concentrate on his present kill. He leaned forward to deeply kiss Rarity's suffocating face, lapping the puddle of blood from her throat, then groaned out again. Deciding he wanted to see his cock exit out her muzzle, he tried hard to slam himself deeper into her, making violent thrusting motions now. As much as he tried, however, he lacked the magic to shape himself as Nightmare Moon did, and wasn't able to get that far.
He roared out in frustration, directly into Rarity's terrified face as if it was her fault. Rarity didn't react, though she was still alive, Twilight's betrayal having taken the last bit of her will to live. She was simply waiting to suffocate and die, knowing that Spike was going to fuck her corpse until it literally fell apart.
She didn't have to wait for that though, as the frustrated Spike grabbed hold of her waist tighter, squeezing as hard as he could. Claws dug into her form, and he dragged them around her circumference, tearing through her flesh. He then grasped her at the shoulders with both claws, his teeth moving back to her head and digging into her skull, one of his fangs piercing directly into her eye socket as the others cracking into her skull.
Spike twisted his head one way while twisting her shoulders the other way. The result was Rarity literally snapping into pieces, her head snapping free of her body, and her body itself snapping in two. The guts from her rib cage spilled over the lower body that was still being repeatedly impaled on Spike's cocks, and he tossed her upper torso onto the floor with a thump.
He then took the head of the deceased Element into his claws. His cocks thrust up again, the one in Rarity's pussy snapping through the back of her womb and into sight, the other popping up through the soup of organs still in her lower body. He pulled the two shafts together, then pushed Rarity's head down so that her muzzle wrapped around both. He began to fuck his hips upwards still, penetrating into her pussy and ass, right out of her lower half, then into the mouth of her head, a terrified expression still on her face. The eye that his tooth had pierced hung from it still, his gaping maw hanging open as he drooled on his fresh victim and violently fucked her remains.
Twilight moved up behind him now that Rarity was dead, looking at Rarity's upper body that was on the floor, then to him. She started to speak, but paused, realizing that for some reason she wanted to see him orgasm into or onto Rarity's corpse. In fact, in spite of her love for Rarity and her anger at her death, it was making her pussy drenched to see this. She panted slightly, her hind legs pressing together, pausing to allow Spike to finish his gruesome act of necrophilia.
Twilight actually felt her mouth twitch into a smirk as she decided what to do, her horn glowing, reading to launch a spell the moment he came.
She didn't have to wait long. Spike roared out in bliss, his cocks firing off once again. He squeezed Rarity's muzzle tightly, though a good bit of sperm still managed to roll out from between her dead lips. The majority of it was forced down her throat, however, fountaining out of her neck hole and spraying in a mist of blood and spunk onto Spike's chest and belly before drooling downward. The soup of gore in her lower portions mixed with swirls of white, and Spike kept thrusting upwards into her, milking every drop from his dragon meat that he could.
It was then that Twilight fired her spell. It wasn't to stop him, or injure him, but instead directly directly at his mind. Not being aware that Twilight was behind them since Spike himself hadn't notice, Nightmare's influence was not ready to resist, washing from his mind easily enough, though Twilight carefully kept one corner of his brain with Nightmare's influence there. What was left was a completely sane Spike, relatively free of the taint... staring down at the love of his life that he had just gruesomely murdered.
Spike's roar was even more piercing than the blissful roars before, suddenly hugging the cum drooling head against his chest with both arms and crying out, his expression instantly having changed from bliss to sobbing despair. Twilight was actually surprised at how much this turned her own, seeing him weep pitifully in despair at what he had done.
"I'm going to kill you Spike," Twilight spoke finally from behind him.
Spike screeched out again, throwing Rarity's body forward as if separating from it would make him seem slightly more innocent. The corpse fell forward, her intestines and other guts spilling onto the bed, her head rolling off of the edge with a dull thump. He turned back towards Twilight, his eyes wide with terror at what he had done.
"I didn't... I don't... Nightmare Moon had control of me, it wasn't me, I would never! Twilight help me!" Spike squealed out, barely getting words out between chocked sobs.
Twilight shook her head, lifting Spike's body off the bed with her magic. The dragon struggled only an instant before going limp, his despair not allowing him to do much, "No Spike, you murdered her. I'm done with forgiving. Had we never forgave Nightmare Moon, all my friends would be alive. Had I not forgiven you the first time you went mad... Rarity at least might be alive now. You are a monster Spike, it was always going to end this way. You don't deserve to live."
"But I..." Spike's eyes welled up as he looked into Twilight's, her eyes full of rage. He let his limbs to limp, taking a deep breath, and then nodding as he agreed with her lecture, "Please make it fast..." 
"You don't deserve a quick death," Twilight's eyes narrowed.
Spike felt his flesh burn, then realized it wasn't just his flesh, it was every part of him on fire at once. It wasn't a normal fire that he would be immune to, it was a horrible magical burning as Twilight's magic penetrated every cell. Spike closed his eyes, gagging slightly from the pain, then resigning himself to the fate that he knew that he deserved.
Twilight took this chance to practice concentration on a level that she had not, in fact, done before. She peeled away Spike's scales, then his underlying muscle, keeping each segment afloat in the air, building magical tunnels between them so that he could still feel every sting of agony as he came apart. She ripped his organs out of his body, splitting his bones apart, tearing ligaments as she unhinged them. She tore the eyes out of his head, his inner ears, his tongue and teeth, everything. Even his spine came unlatched at each joint, his jaw unhinging before his brain was extracted through the bottom of his skull.
She smiled as she realized that she had done all this while keeping him alive, a true feat of magical concentration. His blood streamed rapidly between organs, manually slipping from one spot to the next. Magical tunnels of ears even allowed his lungs to inflate and deflate, and charges of electrical looking magic shot from piece to piece as even his feelings and nerves were in tact. Of all the ways she could hurt him, this had to be hurting him the most.
Twilight turned herself around, facing her bottom to him as she looked over her shoulder at him, smirking as she floated his tears over to land them on the tip of her tongue, savoring the taste just as he had savored Rarity's. She moved his dual cocks downward, forcibly pumping more blood into them to make sure they were throbbing, then started to use them as dildos, shoving one into her pussy and the other into her ass as if to try to increase the difficulty level of what she was doing by pleasuring herself.
"It hurts doesn't it Spike," Twilight's voice was practically seductive, even soothing, "I'm glad, I want you to know what it's like to have someone pleasure themselves with your body while you are in utter agony. Suffer you monster."
She gasped out, the cocks penetrating her already sloppy cunt easily, and even her rear quite nicely due to how slippery his shaft already was. It didn't even take her that long to get off, crying out in orgasm around them just from how aroused she had gotten by the previous show. Her pussy pulsed, splattering goo down around the shaft within it.
She felt her concentration loosening, but wanted to do one more thing. Reattaching Spike's mind to the one part of Nightmare that she had left in tact, she flooded the link back with all of Spike's agony, knowing the surge would come as a surprise after Nightmare was sure she had severed the connection. Moaning out, Twilight's concentration finally snapped, Spike's remains splattering to the floor in a pile of guts, no longer distinguishable as a dragon.
"Twilight!" Rainbow Dash's voice came from near the entrance of the facility.
Twilight tossed Spike's dicks onto the pile of Spike parts and turned just in time to see Rainbow Dash arriving at the door.
"No..." Rainbow's eyes grew wide, "They got Rarity? No! Wait... what about Pinkie?"
"They got her first," confirmed Twilight, walking towards Rainbow, her expression once again bent into hatred, "Come with me."
"But, Rarity.." Rainbow somehow felt they had to do something about her corpse.
"She's dead," Twilight apparently didn't agree, "She can't be helped now, but I have a plan that will work. Come with me, you're an important part."
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(Hay what gives, this chapter doesn't start with 'Luna'!)
"Are you sure we should be here?" Sweetie Belle looked around the dark kitchen of Sugar Cube Corner, the only light coming in from the windows in the back, "This is where... is where..."
"I'm tellin' you, this is one of the safest places!" argued Scootaloo, the little pegi-filly waving a front hoof about, "They've already been here, it's shut down, they won't think to look for us here. If we met at the club house, they'd know exactly where to find us."
"I guess so... Applebloom?" Sweetie Belle turned to their friend, the little earth filly tucked into one of the corners and looking at the floor, "You okay?"
"Ah'm fine..." Applebloom had been the most torn up by all the events, obviously, since she was the only one so far to loose a close family member. Well... Sweetie Belle's close family member might very well have been dieing as they spoke, but she didn't know that.
"It'll be okay Applebloom," Scootaloo trotted over, leaning against her little friend, "The others are still ready to take em on. They won't let us down."
"Of course they won't," an unfamiliar voice spoke from the front room, causing the three fillies to nearly jump out of their skin, moving to the corner with Applebloom and holding still.
Into the kitchen came what looked to be two royal guards, though they seemed to be mares which was fairly unusual for the royal guards. They wore the uniforms of the night guard, one of them a unicorn and the other a pegasus. What the crusaders didn't realize was that this was Malaise and Stiff Breeze.
"All three of them," commented Stiff Breeze with a bit of a grin, "We're in luck."
"Oh it's you guys," Sweetie Belle stated as her and the others calmed, though only slightly.
"Is somethin' wrong?" Applebloom's eyes welled up with tears, as if expecting dreadful news, "Is mah brother okay?"
"How'd you know to find us here?" Scootaloo added to the questions.
"Oh that was easy enough," Malaise grunted, "A couple of guards asking around town, everyone trusted us and someone told us they saw you coming here. Oh and Big Macintosh is dead, as is your Granny Smith, rather brutally I'm guessing."
"And Pinkie Pie, and I'm going to guess Rarity and Spike as well, we'll need to get back before they get to Rainbow Dash." Stiff Breeze grinned back at Malaise, licking hir lips.
"Wh-what?" Applebloom spoke, her tears streaming down her face. The other two were silent, staring at the two royal guards. The lack of empathy that the guards seemed to have wasn't going without notice.
"Y-you're not guards!" Scootaloo accused quickly. The others seemed to get the same ideas, especially when their eyes drifted slightly lower and realized that one of the two 'mares' had a throbbing hard stallion hood hanging between hir hind legs.
"Oh but we are," Malaise countered, "Now that Celestia has become Corona Blaze and joined with Nightmare Moon, we actually are official guards, the captains even!"
"Mmmm," Stiff Breeze added, "I'm afraid that doesn't help you though, since we've been sent to rape and murder you... well Applebloom, but I'm not going to give up two more tight fillies in the process."
The three little fillies didn't waste any time at that point, attempting to dart around the two guards towards the exit, but were all easily caught by Malaise's magic, lifted up off of the ground so that their little hooves batted pointlessly in mid air. With a chuckle, Malaise moved them slowly back over to the corner from where they came from.
"No no!" Applebloom squealed out, begging for the lives of her friends, "If they sent ya ta just get me, then ya gotta let them go!"
"We won't leave you Applebloom!" Sweetie Belle responded.
:"Speak for yourself!" Scootaloo was the only one still running in place as they hovered there.
The two guards ignored the pleas of the foals, chatting amongst themselves as if the little ones weren't even speaking.
"We should fire up the deep frier," Malaise grinned.
"What for?" Stiff Breeze couldn't think of a way to rape them with a deep frier, and hir mind was pretty one track like that.
"Oh you'll see, rape the little traitor first," Malaise shifted Scootaloo over towards Stiff Breeze, herself moving over to the switches near a large deep frier that was apparently used for particularly heart-stopping treats. 
Stiff Breeze seemed okay with whatever Malaise was planning so long as it got a filly on the end of hir cock, nodding before reaching out to take hold of the struggling Scootaloo with both front legs. One hoof went to her head, pushing her down on the floor with a thump, then held her there as shi leaned forward and ran hir tongue down the foal's sweet belly and down to her delicious virgin hole.
Or not. Shi blinked slightly as she took a long lick, dipping her tongue into the foal's fuck hole and noting the lack of a hymen, and that she was stretched a fair bit.
"Hay what gives, she's not a virgin," Stiff Breeze complained, "Oh well... still be a tight enough fit, ya little slut."
"Huh?" Malaise moved over to look at the other two, sniffing at Applebloom first, then Sweetie Belle, using her magic to pry open their little holes to examine them, then smirking, "None of them are, looks like they've been trying to get their cutie marks in creative ways. The Apple kid looks... pretty well used actually. Whatever, make sure to give that one a nice creamy filling."
Scootaloo protested the treatment with a pitiful whine, but none of the three spoke, each of their faces going bright red as their two foal nappers casually discussed their lack of virginity.
Malaise went about to filling the deep frier, a wide grin on her face, leaving the initial rapetastic fun to her comrade, who she knew was always up for it. The other two fillies were casually held against the corner, their muzzles pushed shut with Malaise's magic, though enough space left so that she could still hear them whimper and cry at the treatment of their friend. The three together was like sweet music to their ears, adorable little noises pleading for their lives and the lives of their friends as only foals could. It was enough to make Malaise start to wetten about her loins as well.
Meanwhile, Stiff Breeze was right into it. Shi knew shi couldn't take too much time per filly, as they had to get back in time to kill Rainbow Dash so that their masters could get to Twilight Sparkle themselves. Not to mention, Stiff Breeze wanted to have some quality time with the corpses of the other Elements.
The throbbing shaft of the shadow bolt pressed against Scootaloo's tiny little cunt. The foal may have been used before, but that didn't mean that rapid penetration would be comfortable to her. Stiff Breeze pressed hirself hard, the little fuck hole giving gradually as the lips sank inward, finally popping to let hir through. Shi sank the shaft as deeply as shi could, bottoming out against Scootaloo's cervix only to draw back and slam back against it as hard as shi could.
Scootaloo let out a beautiful squeal at being penetrated, the horrifying noise driving her rapist to slam hir hips forward even harder, pulling the little foal into hir lap as shi sat back against a wall. Stiff Breeze rolled hir eyes back in enjoyment, holding the screaming child around her chest as shi yanked her downward, breaking through her cervix and popping hir throbbing length deep into the little one's womb.
"Mmmph, so hot," Stiff Breeze drooled out as shi engaged in hir favorite activity, "Foal rape never gets old, not ever." she stroked one hoof down Scootaloo's struggling form, the little girl wailing out like an infant as her tight little hole was brutally raped, "Such an innocent little creature, so undeserving of such a brutal, agonizing death... so... hot..."
"Less poetry, more cream filling," Malaise snipped over at her comrade, finishing filling the vat with grease, then idly moving over to the other two foals. She moved Sweetie and Applebloom over towards where their friend was being raped, moving them to give them a better view of penetration, forcing their eyes to stay open so they couldn't help but watch, "Get a good look kiddies, shi doesn't run out either, you'll be getting nice loads in you as well."
"Oh so you can be poetic," smirked Stiff Breeze, but didn't say much more as shi felt hir first orgasm of the blissful event surging up through hir loins. Hir body shivered, cock throbbing as a load of seed pumped up into Scootaloo, filling the little filly's belly to the point that it was swollen up. She felt Malaise's magic, which seemed to force Scootaloo's torn, bleeding pussy to tighten around hir so as to not loose any of the gunk.
"You got two more holes on that one," when Malaise said cream filling, she meant cream filling.
"Put the Apple brat behind me," Stiff Breeze didn't have a problem with this, "Applebloom, give my balls and cunt a good licking and I'll consider letting your two friends go with just raping their sweet little holes." 
As Stiff Breeze extracted hir throbbing organ from Scootaloo's ruined cunt, Malaise's horn glowed brightly, her magic causing Scootaloo's cunt to squeeze tightly, then grow flesh over the opening there to trap Stiff's orgasm within. Scootaloo squealed out as her flesh was reshaped, but Stiff seemed to just chuckle as shi realized what was happening.
Not to be deterred, Stiff pressed hir cock against Scootaloo's tight little ass next. This was more delightfully unused, and Stiff rolled hir eyes back as she moaned out loudly, popping hirself in forcefully and then perking hir ears up to savor the agonizing scream that the child made upon her ass being penetrated.
Applebloom herself didn't resist at the offer, seeming to be convinced rather easily, and not wanting to give up the chance that her friends might be allowed to live. She allowed herself to be floated over behind Stiff Breeze, then moved her muzzle over to the behind of the pony that was brutally raping her friend. Making a face of disgust, she ran her tongue up the back of Stiff Breeze's ball sack, then trailed it over the evil pony's cunt, which was already drooling with fluid from hir excitement.
Applebloom did her best to pleasure the pony, moving her front hooves to grip at that thrusting behind, holding her head alongside it. She slurped her muzzle down over each testicle in turn, then slowly brought her maw up to start lapping deeply at her cunt. She dipped herself inward, scooping out fluid and swallowing it down, not seeming to have any lack of affinity for the taste in and of itself, and wanting to get Stiff Breeze off as quickly as possible, hoping that it would calm hir down.
Stiff Breeze rolled hir eyes back, shivering, "Oh you little slut, you've had a lot of practice doing this. Bet you ate out your dead sister a lot, well before she was dead." she grinned as she felt Applebloom hesitate before continuing, then was delighted to feel the warmth of Appleblooms' tears smugged against her rump cheeks even as the little one ate her out as shi humped hir shaft into the screaming Scootaloo.
Malaise grinned at the trio, then looked over at Sweetie Belle, whose eyes went wide at being looked at again. She floated the third little crusader to herself, carefully laying Sweetie down on the floor, then moved herself up atop the little one, pressing her own drooling cunt down against Sweetie Belle's face to be pleasured while she waited. She idly reached over with her magic to drag what looked like a fire poker out from one corner of the room, dipping it into the boiling grease pit to heat it up as she grinned down at Sweetie Belle's terrified eyes, rubbing her drenched pussy against the unwilling muzzle.
Stiff Breeze groaned out from hir spot, hammering hir blood coated cock into Scootaloo's ass, stretching the little filly out even more than before, repeatedly slamming hips forward against Scoot and then back against Applebloom's talented tongue as it lapped into the deepest reaches of hir foal loving slut hole. Applebloom's affection drove hir over the edge again quickly, the idea of a foal begging for the lives of her friends with her tongue, and Stiff Breeze was so looking forward to making Applebloom watch as her friends were murdered anyway.
Stiff Breeze expelled a second load into Scootaloo's asshole, making the child bloat up even more, her belly swelling grotesquely and body shaking in agony, the tightness within her trying to escape and finding no outlet. Once again, as Stiff Breeze drew hir shaft back out with a lewd slurp, Malaise sealed off Scootaloo's hole, locking the cream within her to let it baste her insides. Without any hesitation, Stiff rolled the plump little fuck toy over, pushing hir cock tip against the squawling lips as the foal wept pitifully, her little wings flapping wildly behind her.
Malaise kept Sweetie Belle facing a direction where she could see her friends' fate, but turned herself about atop her, pressing her pussy down once again against Sweetie's gagging muzzle, the little one whining out pitifully as Malaise's thrusting hips ground the wet pussy against her. Using her magic, she then drug the scalding fire poker from the grease, turning it about and, without any warning to the foal, shoving it into her underdeveloped cunt, sending the scalding metal deeply into her little fuck hole, burning the flesh out of her tunnel and ensuring any impending rape would be that much more agonizing. Sweetie Belle's screams were muffled by Malaise's pussy, sending wonderful sensations up through her body in the process.
Applebloom tried to block out the screams of her friends even as her muzzle was filled with Stiff Breeze's orgasm from her cunt, fluid frothing down her cheeks as he continued to eat her out. Stiff Breeze groaned out at how good Applebloom was doing, hir cock now throbbing inside Scootaloo's throat, hammering at her mouth every bit as hard as shi had her pussy, prying her mouth open wide and literally fucking directly into her throat as it convulsed around hir drooling shaft.
Malaise finished scalding out Sweetie Belle's cunt, then promptly dipped the heated iron back into the grease momentarily before moving it to her cute little behind, ramming it into her ass too, laughing gleefully as the little one's body spasmed beneath her as pain shot through it, enjoying the sobbing screams of the foal against her pussy.
Malaise's joy was distracted with the sound of Stiff Breeze going over the edge once again, the tireless sex fiend spewing a third load into Scootaloo, pumping her little tummy full. Malaise laid the fire poker aside the deep frier, pulling herself off of the gasping form of Sweetie Belle, then rolling the little unicorn towards Stiff Breeze with one hoof.
"Take this one next, I got that one," Malaise's magic yanked Scootaloo away from Stiff Breeze, making the later gasp and the former scream out, at least until the flesh of her maw was magically sealed shut, keeping the cum mostly inside, though a bit ended up drooling out of her nose, "That's it, gonna deep fry this cum filled chicken."
"Wh.. what? No!" Applebloom pulled her muzzle free of Stiff's cunt, then ran quickly towards Malaise, "Wait, she said they weren't gonna die, ya gotta let em go!"
Stiff Breeze smirked at Applebloom, seeing the little one really had believed her promise, but left her to Malaise for now, instead pulling the form of Sweetie Belle over to hirself. Sweetie shook her little head, tears streaming down her face as Stiff Breeze sat up to hir haunches and pulled the beautiful young plot to hir shaft. Shi pressed the throbbing tip, still moist with Scootaloo's juice and blood, and pushed it upwards into Sweetie's already ruined cunt, stretching out the charred lips and making her squeal.
Malaise grinned wickedly at Applebloom, then laughed out loud as the little earth pony tried to push her forward into the pit. Instead, Applebloom was lifted into the air with Malaise's magic again, her little hooves striking out furiously, then going limp in despair and just sobbing, "Nooo... you promised! You have to let her go!"
Malaise reached over, lapping at the side of Applebloom's face almost seductively, then floated Scootaloo's plump, wriggling body over, and promptly dropped her into the deep frier. 
Scootaloo let out a wail somehow even with her mouth sealed shut, the scalding grease burning around her hindquarters first, sopping up over her body as Malaise's magic pushed her under. As her head was pushed beneath the boiling grease, she felt every inch of her body afire. Her eyes boiled right out of her head within seconds, more grease burning into her head. Her body bulged out as the cum within her heated up, making her bloat up to the point that it looked very much like she was going to pop. Her fur melted off of her form, her flesh splitting apart, and her wings spasming as they seemed to literally come off in chunks.
Applebloom's eyes were frozen on Scootaloo's form, watching every agonizing moment of her thrashing before the little one's short life was ended, deep fried in the grease pit, her body still sizzling deliciously. Applebloom's entire body tensed up, hearing the cries of Sweetie Belle from behind her as Stiff Breeze jerked the foal up and down on hir throbbing shaft, raping her as shi leaned forward and mockingly slurped over Sweetie's tiny little horn. Applebloom knew that they planned to do the same to Sweetie too, and she couldn't stand it.
Having been moved closer to Malaise's head so Malaise could lick her, Applebloom lashed out both hind legs and struck against Malaise's horn. Malaise let out a mmph as her concentration was broken, sending Applebloom falling to the floor, very narrowly avoiding going into the grease pit herself. She backed away from it only to find an angry Malaise turning towards her, and did the only thing she could think of. She shoved her weight against Malaise as hard as she could, pushing the unicorn back towards the deep frier herself.
Malaise's eyes were huge as she slipped, her hindquarters falling backwards, feeling the scalding heat of the grease suddenly burning against her backside, searing heat ripping up her pussy and ass, causing her to scream out. Applebloom kept pushing, and Malaise found her whole hindquarters inside the frier, thrashing about wildly as it scaled her own fur off her back end.
Stiff Breeze paused only momentarily, then smirked as shi pulled herself back towards the door to avoid being splashed with grease as shi continued to enjoy hir rape of Sweetie Belle's bleeding, burned pussy, hir cock scraping chunks of flesh out of Sweetie's tunnel as it rubbed against the inner burns. Shi went right back to slurping on Sweetie's horn, though she also moaned a bit more as she watched other events unfold in amusement.
Unable to concentrate enough to use her magic, Malaise slammed her hoof against Applebloom to push her away. To her surprise, the angry little foal ran back at her, screeching like a banshee as she tried to push her further. Malaise managed to kick Scootaloo's frying corpse out, which rolled at Applebloom and splattered grease into her eyes. Applebloom grabbed her face, falling off to the side and screeching out all the same.
Malaise was able to pull herself out, but her entire body still felt like it was on fire, "Oh fuck... Stiff! Stop fucking that slut and help me!"
"Mmm, shut up," Stiff Breeze commented, moaning out as shi let herself loose in Sweetie Belle's cunt, thrusting the little girl up and down as she expelled herself within, "Murdered by a foal, what kind of an idiot are you. I think I'd get rewarded more for fucking you dead than helping you."
"Stiff s-... help." Malaise could barely get words out, her own eyes streaming with tears now.
"Yeah, that's not gonna happen," Stiff smirked, pulling Sweetie Belle off hir cock, letting the cum from the tight little hole backwash over hir cock to glisten over the throbbing length, "Lemme just finish with this slut."
Stiff Breeze looked about for an interesting way to finish the little unicorn foal. Applebloom was nearby, eyes scalded to uselessness, but still managing to sob as she hugged against Scootaloo's deep fried corpse. Malaise was attempting to crawl towards the door now, so shi moved to make sure it was latched lest her comrade get away. Shi then grinned widely as she spotted the waffle iron.
"There we go," Stiff pushed Sweetie Belle down against hir cock again, popping the foal's tail hole over the throbbing organ, moaning out as she forced her as far as she could. Sweetie's form convulsed, the little filly screaming out once again.
Stiff left Sweetie hanging there on hir cock as she walked across the room, Sweetie's squirming form dragging against the floor, blood from her cunt and ass leaving a trail across the floor behind hir. Shi fired up the waffle iron, smiling as shi opened it up. Shi then propped herself up on the counter, using hir fore hooves to drag Sweetie Belle up as well, then placed her head on the lower plate of the waffle iron, closing the lid as much as shi could.
"Mmmm, so many foals have died in this house... so... fucking... hot," Stiff Breeze shivered at the thought of adding yet another to the number, and started thrusting hir hips once again, holding the iron steady with her front hooves and pressing it down onto Sweetie's head.
Sweetie's body spasmed against Stiff Breeze delightfully, her little ass clenching tightly around the throbbing organ. The iron took a while to heat up, but once it did, Sweetie's struggles went from exhausted to having renewed vigor. Her front hooves tried in vain to pull the waffle iron off as is scalded her, her hind legs kicking wildly against the pony that was raping her adorable little ass as her head was crushed in the heat.
One side of her face began to sizzle, blood oozing from the wounds and flowing into the shape of the bottom of the iron, fluid boiling away to leave a glossy red film. The top half caused her mane to burn and smoke, leaving a waffle imprint atop her head as well as she struggled. Stiff Breeze moaned loudly, pushing the iron down more, as hard as shi could, and a crack was heard as the young skull gave away, brain fluid pouring out from around her eyes and mixing with the boiling blood beneath her.
Sweetie Belle's movements softened, slowly moving from jerking motions to light spasms, and soon just death shivers as her nerved fired off randomly. Stiff kept one hoof on the lid, moving the other to feel at Sweetie's chest, moaning as she felt the little one's heart completely still. 
"Oh yes, fuck yes... another young, innocent foal murdered while I shoved my throbbing cock inside her... mmm... delicious!" with that, Stiff Breeze came once again, filling up the little filly's ass before jerking away. Sweetie's body hung limp, her head baked to the surfaces of the waffle iron, hanging off the counter for someone to find her that way, cunt and ass drooling a puddle of blood and cum onto the floor.
Hir eyes went across the room again, body shaking violently from the thrill of what she was getting to do. Applebloom had dragged Scootaloo's corpse to a dark corner, as if in her craze she had thought she could protect it, but clearly was still blinded by the grease and not about to get her sight back. Hir eyes went to Malaise, who was trying desperately to pull herself up off the floor enough to work the latch of the door. Stiff Breeze smirked, walking over to her next.
"Oh no you don't, comrade," Stiff Breeze grabbed the back of Malaise's mane as shi spoke, one of the few parts of Malaise that wasn't scalded to a crisp, and dragged her by the head back towards the deep frier.
Malaise screamed out as she was dragged, her body leaving a bloody streak across the floor as her burn wounds tore apart with even the light friction of being dragged across the floor. She was dropped close enough to the edge that she had to strain to hold her head up, lest it fall in, but was powerless to push herself back with her limbs, which had lost all energy by this point. 
Stiff Breeze mm-ed, licking hir tongue teasingly against Malaise's rump cheek, then pulled hirself atop her, pressing hir belly against the charred behind and hir throbbing organ against the unicorn's pussy. The pussy had been partially burned shut, so Stiff had to press hard for hir cock to pry the bleeding flesh open anew and puncture into Malaise's cunt. At this point Malaise couldn't feel anything even closely resembling pleasure, and just let out a shriek of frustration and pain.
Stiff Breeze groaned out in delight at the unexpected bonus she was getting, slapping herself against Malaise, balls splashing blood with each slap against Malaise's charred body. Shi rubbed her whole body against her, making sure to keep as much contact as possible with her burned flesh as the friction wore patches of it off in a bloody pulp. 
Knowing she would be short on time by this point, Stiff Breeze didn't keep Malaise for too long, moving one hoof to the back of the unicorn's head, pushing it down into the grease, moaning as the struggles and convulsions of the body increased, hir cock throbbing even harder at the resistance. Shi kept the face pushed into the grease, holding hir hoof on the back of Malaise's head which was still above the surface, watching air bubbles pop before the unicorn rapidly ran out of air. 
Malaise's body let out a delightful convulsion as she breathed in lungs full of grease, and her pussy actually spasmed hard, milking Stiff's shafts beautifully, squeezing it in a surprisingly hot and even sincere orgasm. Malaise's entire body shuddered violently, then she went still just as Stiff Breeze was blowing yet another load into the freshly minted unicorpse.
"You always did like pain," Stiff Breeze smirked as she drew her cock free, leaving Malaise face down in the grease to continue to simmer.
Stiff moved over to Applebloom, calmly pulling Scootaloo's corpse away from her, which sloshed about visibly, her soft dead flesh giving with the movements of the fluid inside her. Applebloom struggled, crying out and reaching for Scootaloo, but the disoriented little earth pony could do nothing as Stiff Breeze dragged her over towards the more conventional ovens.
"Don't have as much time for you as I'd like," Stiff Breeze commented, "But I'm not leaving here without your dead body drooling my cum from at least one hole."
Applebloom didn't respond, lost in her sobs, barely sentient from what she had gone through. Even if she were released now, she would never be normal. It was almost tempting to do so just to watch her grow up a mad wretched shell of a pony. Almost.
Stiff Breeze shoved Applebloom up onto the stove top, propping here there similar to how shi had done Sweetie Belle. She turned the stove eye on, then used both hooves to press Applebloom's face against the largest of them. Applebloom's hind legs were forced apart by the still throbbing, overused rape stick, and Stiff Breeze once again felt the wet, hot tightness of foal cunt as it rolled down hir shaft, sinking ball deep into Applebloom's slutty cum hole.
"Mmmph, you are so used to having things in there," Stiff was almost delighted with how easily Applebloom took her, even her cervix giving in easily as if she had regularly had some large male shove past it, "Wish I had more time to spend with a cum bucket like you.... but I don't, so looks like your cute little face gets melted to the stove and your cum drooling body left hanging."
The oven slowly heated up, Applebloom's body twitching more and more as her fur started to singe. Stiff Breeze's thrusting motions jolted her against the eye, her pussy stretched wide, convulsing unwillingly, only making it more exhilarating for her rapist and soon to be murderer. 
"Mmm, your friends are dead, and it's all your fault," Stiff Breeze leaned over and whispered to Applebloom's ears, "Your whole family, all dead. Your sister Applejack's gonna be piked right up through her cunt and out her mouth, right alongside her five element friends... though not before I have one last fuck with each of their rotting corpses. You hear that? I'm gonna fuck your dead sister, savoring that look of terror still frozen on the face of her corpse."
Applebloom apparently understood, because despite being alive still, her body went limp, seeming to just completely give up on life and wait to die. Stiff Breeze chuckled slightly at this, pressing the foal's face harder against the stove eye as it started to imprint on the side of her face, blood drooling down into the basin and boiling up. Soon flesh was pushing in the spaces between the hot metallic coils, the body spasming as Applebloom's cunt clenched in her death throws.
Stiff Breeze came hard once again, arching her back and groaning as shi did so, "Fuck yes... take my cum, the same cum I'm gonna spray into your sister..." Somehow it felt good to say it even though the very dead Applebloom could no longer appreciate it. Shi yanked hir cock back, exiting the child with a slurp to leave her cum drooling cunt hanging there, her face burned into the stove top and left there to fry more.
By this point the whole place was filled with the stench of burning flesh. Stiff Breeze knew shi should go, but waded through the overpowering smoke one more time to sit on hir haunches next to the Scootacorpse. Shi pulled the well cooked chicken against hir. 
Shi moved one hoof to take hold of the fire poker nearby, pressing it against Scootaloo's sealed pussy. Pressing it inward, shi poked through and opened it back up, boiled cum bubbling out of it as pressure was released. Still, Scoot had cooled enough to allow hir to press her shaft against the most charred cunt she had ever had, sliding hir cock up into the fried organs and slowly beginning to push Scootaloo up and down on hir throbbing length.
"Um ma'am?" a voice from the door called out to hir.
Shi looked up to see the wide eyed stare of a unicorn guard that she didn't know. He had a cloth over his maw and looked as if he was going to be sick. His eyes darted away quickly and closed, not wanting to take in the rest of the sight.
"Um sorry... commander, but Nightmare Moon and Corona Blaze wish you back at once, I can teleport you if you need." the guard said even as he was backing out the door.
"Oh fine!" Stiff Breeze pulled the corpse off of hir cock, rolling it back into the grease. Scootaloo's body swelled up once again from the heat, this time outright bursting and painting the dark grease with streaks of white as it began to break up slowly.

	
		Luna Puts Down A Riot



	Cadence awoke with a start, suddenly shaken out of her bed by the hoof of one of the solar guards. It took her a moment to blink awake and make sense of what was being said to her. 
"Princess Cadence, you have to get up now and run!" a very panicked guard was facing her, panting heavily as if he had just ran a whole gauntlet just to get to her room.
Cadence looked about, noting that Shining Armor was not next to her, then turned back to the guard, "I'm sorry... I don't understand? Did something happen?" She moved a hoof to pat idly against her own belly, which was swollen from her being pregnant. She could feel the little one moving inside of her, almost ready to emerge.
"Princess Celestia has been turned and is calling herself Corona, the city is under her and Nightmare Moon's control now, all the guards that refuse to obey are being killed!" the guard panted, "Pinkie Pie is dead now and I think Rarity too, Twilight and Rainbow ran away, but your husband is slated to be executed publicly as an example!"
"What?" that woke Cadence up very quickly, pulling herself from bed so quickly that she almost knocked the guard over in the process. She looked out the window of her tower, eyes going wide as she beheld the streets below. Sure enough, it appeared that a larger portion of the guard was rounding up a few stragglers. The stragglers were being unceremoniously killed right where they were in the street and left there to rot. Civilians were not to be seen, no doubt hiding at the moment, but was sure to be dragged out once the guard was dealt with, "How... how could this happen?"
"Nightmare and Cel... or Corona's influence, it seems to have some sort of effect on most of the gu- " his voice was cut off with a horrible gurgling noise.
Cadence turned about to see two other guards having come up behind him, Silver Lining and the obese Daisy Dash. Daisy had basically just walked up to the guard and bitten down on his jugular, blood gushing down her hungry gums as she gnawed on his neck. Silver moved about as if to hold the guard, but it didn't seem necessary. The exhausted guard was already collapsing under the injury.
"So inappropriate, warning our quarry before we're even here, the nerve," Silver spoke, then his eyes moved over to Cadence, "You are to come with us quietly, or things will be much worse for you and your dear husband. Don't worry, we've been ordered not to seriously injure or rape you, so long as you cooperate."
"R... rape?" Cadence looked as if she wasn't sure any inferior had even spoken so crassly to her, "You... have a lot of nerve." and with that, her horn began to glow.
"Heads up!" Silver screamed to Daisy as he dove forward at Cadence, trying to tackle the unicorn before she got a spell off. 
Daisy just sort of grunted as if not quite getting what was going on, having been far too lost in her 'meal' to pay attention. She jerked her head up, snapping the guard's head back in the process, then dropped him unceremoniously to the floor, leaving him to gag and choke on his own blood.
Silver wasn't in time, however; Cadence was quite practiced with her magic. Her magic, however, wasn't exactly offensive in nature. She was great for use as an emotional battery for another ponies shields or lasers, but she herself had nothing in the way of combat magic or even proper defensive spells, so she used what she had: love magic.
The stream of emotion washed over Silver mid-leap, causing his mind to temporarily blank out, landing on the floor directly in front of Cadence. Daisy staggered up as well, the spell washing over her at the same time. For a moment, Silver turned to look at Daisy, and they seemed lost in each others' eyes.
Tears streaming down her eyes, Cadence moved to walk around her two attackers, pausing at the injured guard, feeling her stomach wrench at the sight of him struggling over the floor. "I'm so sorry..." she whispered out, moving her fore hooves to his head and allowing her own telekinesis to aid her as she twisted his head to snap his neck fully and hopefully finish him more painlessly. She then choked back a sob and ran for the exit to her room, not stopping to check if the poor guard was out of his misery or not.
Daisy and Silver didn't even seem to recognize that their target had left; they were still staring into each others' eyes, suddenly lost in the moment. It didn't even seem to matter that Daisy still had blood drooling down her face (or that she was morbidly obese), Silver leaned forward and suddenly engaged in a hot kiss with her.
"I love you," Silver panted, moving himself forward and attempting to immediately push Daisy Dash back onto her rather plump behind, "I am gonna' fuck you so hard."
"Mmmm I love you too," Daisy responded, a bit wetly, "I'm gonna' eat you so hard."
"Mmm, fuck me first," under the spell, Silver Lining was willing to do whatever it took to make his 'love' happy it seemed.
"Deal," Daisy agreed, licking her lips. Unfortunately for Silver, she always ate what she loved, not that Silver seemed to mind while under the influence of the spell himself.
They kissed each other deeply, pulling their bodies closer together, both rising up to stand on their haunches as they made out sloppily, spitting the guard's blood back and forth as his bleeding body lay next to them. Daisy bit down on Silver's lower lip as she pulled away, yanking hard on it. Silver flinched, and normally would have been quiet angry, but it seemed that the spell on them acted as a numbing agent as well. He barely even noticed as she pulled away from him with a bit of his lip in her mouth, chewing it up and swallowing it down.
Silver Lining leaned back, spreading out his hind legs as he settled to lay his head against the belly of the dead guard, Daisy moving up upon him in the process. She slowly moved herself up, straddling her lover's belly, knocking the breath right out of him when she let her weight press down, rolls of fat slumping down onto his belly and chest as her drooling slit pressed down against his swelling sheath. His cock barely found room to spill out, squished between his own belly and her lard, but managed to press up between them, making him shiver.
The guard beneath them, turned out, wasn't quite dead, but no one ever accused Cadence of being good at snapping necks. In fact, the turning of his head had opened up his neck a bit so that he could actually draw breaths through the horrible looking hold, still spluttering blood as he bled to death and too weak to move. He let out a grunt as his murderers begin to use him as a pillow while getting it on.
Silver had quite a task to find the proper puncture point to get his throbbing stallion meat into Daisy. He pulled his hips back as much as he could and shoved them forward several times, continually missing. Several times he thought he had met his mark in a warm, wet hole, but it turned out to just be poking his cock through another sweaty roll of fat.
"Damnit!" Silver blurted out in frustration, and Daisy chuckled wetly but lovingly in response.
Daisy raised herself up again, taking his shaft in one hoof and guiding it to her proper entrance before lowering herself down. Finally his cock sank into her drooling cunt, and was milked up and down by her arousal as she anticipated devouring him. She wasn't keen on waiting, however, so leaned down towards Silver's face, mouth opening and looking as if she was going to bite down on his face.
Silver Lining moved a hoof up to divert her face, though he gave her a loving peck on the cheek as he pushed it over to their pillow-friend. Daisy's head was guided to the poor guard's own bits, and she ran her tongue down his limp sheath before rolling the muscle around one of his balls, pulling it slowly into her mouth. 
The guard probably thought he couldn't scream again in his present condition, but it turned out he was wrong. As those sharp teeth penetrated his flesh and began to split apart his ball in a bloody mess, he let out an admirable scream, howbeit a very wet one as it was partially from his bleeding throat. His body convulsed, eyes wide, silently cursing Celestia and wondering why he couldn't just die.
Silver and Daisy's body smashed together, the sloppy sound of penetration joined by the occasional gassy noise of air escaping from beneath one of Daisy's fat rolls. Silver rolled his hear-shaped eyes back, enjoying the touch of his love as she bounced her plump plot up and down on his cock, leaning over him and gnawing on the other ball of the downed guard.
The guard screeched again, gurgling up another gruesome noise, making the two lovers laugh happily with each other. Daisy spit up a bit of his ball sack and blood to spew up through her nose from the laughter. Fortunately for the guard, it seemed as if he had finally faded into unconsciousness in death after his last scream, but Daisy was hardly done with her new found lover.
Neither really knew what they were doing at the moment, both simply following the basest of instincts. Silver Lining let out a throaty groan as he expelled his load up into his lover, continuing to thrust upwards as much as he could, weighed down by the fat pony as he was. Daisy took this as an okay to take their relationship to the next level, leaning down for another kiss, but this time almost immediately latching onto his gum, digging her teeth in as much as she could before pulling back, twisting her head as she went.
Silver screeched out as his flesh was pulled out, his body shaking, but somehow the spell was still numbing him enough that he didn't provide any significant resistance. Daisy pulled herself off of his shaft, allowing her flesh to roll across the length again as she pulled herself back, finally moving so that her own maw was even with his cock. Rather than shy away as he definitely should have, Silver found himself pressing the spent cock upwards again, offering it to the love of his life if that would make her happy.
"Mmm, love you so much," Daisy drooled out before moving her teeth to sink down onto Silver's cock, munching it down an inch or so at a time, enjoying the spray of blood that escaped it from the very first bite. She began to nurse him, slowly working her teeth down the length as she did. Upon arriving at his ball sack, she delicately pulled each testicle into her muzzle as well, tugging them one at a time into her gum and lodging it there so she could sink her teeth into it as well.
All this time, Silver just stared at the ceiling, lost fatally in the spell, spasming with each movement of Daisy's jaw but otherwise laying limply and allowing her to devour his beset bits. He coughed, gagging hard as his body reacted where his mind couldn't, beginning to cough up blood as his cock became a hole in his body. Of all the individuals that he had to get love-spelled with, this was probably the worst possible.
Daisy continued to eat at him after his equipment was gone, digging her head deeper into his flesh. She didn't tear any further up on his torso, but instead just sank her head deeper into the hole, tearing out flesh from the insides. She yanked his intestines out, gnawing them down in much the same way as she did his cock, though much faster as she had a lot of area to cover. The contents didn't seem to bother her, taking down all of the gore that she could, moving one hoof down to her well used pussy to rub at it hotly while she continued to eat.
Silver's body spasmed as he was quite literally eaten out, his stomach bulging as Daisy's head moved further up into him. His crazed eyes just stared into space as blood drooled out of his mouth, one hoof moving to stroke at Daisy's head through his tummy flesh. More blood fountained out of his mouth as she started to bite into one of his lungs. He felt himself fading, but the love spell was far too strong for him to care.
Daisy managed to push herself further, though Silver's flesh was tearing apart at the seams as the large pony forced herself up inside of him. She managed, however, to actually get to his heart while it was still beating, taking a single lick of the pulsating organ before literally cumming herself in glee, fluid splattering out her cunt and across the floor. With no lack of enthusiasm she bit down onto the organ, blood spewing all over her face as she chewed his heart right out, ending her comrades life.
Interestingly enough, Silver's death appeared to snap the spell, and Daisy was momentarily confused at how she got to this point. Of course, she didn't regret it at all, since Silver had been quite delicious, but it was still rather confusing!
"And what do you think you're doing?" a stern voice was heard from the entry way to the room.
Daisy recognized the voice of Nightmare Moon, and immediately jerked upwards, literally tearing apart Silver's corpse as she stood up to her haunches and looked wide-eyed at her boss.
"Um... I... " Daisy Dash tried to find an excuse, "Love spell?"
Nightmare rolled her eyes, "I should have known better than to send you cretins. Go join the remaining Shadow Bolts and hunt down Rainbow Dash. Leave enough of her for us to pike though, you pig."
Daisy Dash was fast enough to leave, covered in gore as she was, still dragging a piece of Silver Lining's intestines that was stuck to one of her hind hooves. If Nightmare was going to let her off without injury for her failure, she wasn't going to question it. Though Nightmare, for her part, probably would have extinguished Daisy had she not been running low on Shadow Bolts.
"If those three can take out Dash I'll be amazed," Nightmare rolled her eyes, speaking to herself, "But no matter, I can always conjure up some out of mist if the 'real' ones screw it up. Now for more important things."
Nightmare's horn glowed brightly, trying to lock onto anything that might feel like Cadence. It was easy enough to find her trail, and Nightmare hurried back out the door, heading down a different flight of stairs than the one she had originally used. 
Down a level, Nightmare almost tripped over two male guards who had, for no apparent reason, decided now was a good time to have hot gay sex on the stairs. So into it were they that they didn't even notice Nightmare's arrival, the one on top shoving his throbbing shaft into the lower one's behind, arching his back and creaming a heavy load just as Nightmare was walking around them.
"She's been here I see..." Nightmare would have normally stopped to enjoy some happy-murder-time, but didn't want Cadence to get too far ahead. However, Nightmare knew she wouldn't be running either. No, there was only one place Cadence would be going, and with her magic it would have been easy enough to get the location of her dear Shining Armor out of any of the guards.
Nightmare headed down to the base of the tower, and out into the town. It really was a delightful sight, Canterlot. The streets were already dotted with a number of civilian corpses, which meant the guards had been doing their job and slaughtering any who refused to pledge allegiance. Just as instructed, the murdered residents had simply been left to rot, and some of them were quite obviously wet or drooling with sexual fluids. It was nice to know the guards were getting into serving their new mistress.
But there was no time to enjoy the scenery, because it looked very much like Cadence had disrupted the orderly slaughter of infidels on her way through. The remaining guards were quite hotly engaged in various sexual acts, both with each other and various civilians. What's more, it seemed that Cadence had used some sort of contagious version of the spell, as Nightmare felt it trying to bring her under its sway as well as soon as she came near. Of course Nightmare was able to shrug it off, but she only imagined how it must be spreading by now.
"Oh how annoying," Nightmare grunted, but still didn't take time, running down the path that she knew would lead to the prison where Shining Armor was held.
Tripping over amorous ponies and even having to shove past a few ponies that took a liking to her, Nightmare finally arrived at the prison itself. As soon as she set herself down in front of it, a grin spread over her face. Sure enough, Cadence was heading out of the prison, a limping and hornless Shining Armor leaning against her as she moved.
"Cadence," Nightmare smirked, "Did you really think you'd get away?"
Cadence didn't answer immediately, looking at Nightmare with fear as she realized she had been caught. She tensed up, looking as if she was going to try to take flight and carry Shining with her, but must have quickly recognized the fact that there was no way she could escape from Nightmare.
"Please..." Cadence begged, "Luna... please... if you won't snap out of this, at least let Shining go, he is completely harmless in his present condition! Just let him live and I'll do anything you wish..."
Nightmare Moon shook her head, "Oh Cadence... you still haven't realized have you. I am in control, I don't have to make bargains anymore. I could slaughter you both right now and all these ingrates would cheer me on, or die for not doing so. But no, not right yet. I want you to die in front of the full crowd as an example. Still... I should make sure you don't make any more messes..."
First, Nightmare jammed a jolt of magic directly into the wound where Shining's horn used to be, causing the stallion to squeal out like a little girl before collapsing quite easily, the hole in his head oozing puss and infection. This or course caused Cadence to rush to his side, but Nightmare didn't allow her to comfort him. 
Instead, Cadence felt her body lifted up off of the ground as well, limbs held outward, then a sudden blade of magic twisted at her horn, digging into her head and literally pulling it out of her brain by the roots, exactly as had been done to her husband. Cadence's screams echoed through the streets as the horn was wrenched from her, but no help came.
"Ah," Nightmare groaned slightly, Cadence's pain making her pussy moist, "Closer and closer to the final event, then my armies can march."

	
		Luna's Minions Play With a Pinata



	"So looks like it's just us," Rapid Fire looked at the others Shadow Bolts, which by this point was just Daisy Dash and Stiff Breeze, "Looks like you guys turned out to be the best, and I'm the best of the best."
Nightmare Moon had given them a bit of a gift to go find Rainbow Dash with, at least for two of them, as both Rapid Fire and Daisy Dash had been temporarily converted to males. Daisy Dash wasn't particularly interested in that part, and just sort of rolled his eyes, letting out a belch as if his comrade was still digesting. Stiff Breeze looked about, not seeming to be paying enough attention, hir rump wriggling as if shi was wanting to hurry things up.
"Can the speech, when do we get to fuck Rainbow to death?" Stiff complained.
"Can the speech, when do we get to eat Rainbow?" Daisy complained, in unison.
Rapid smirked, "Right now, we just have to go find her. Make sure we drag it out like our Mistress wants, she'll be watching through my eyes."
"And how are we suppose to find her, she'll be long gone by... " Daisy started.
"Wait!" Rapid quirked his ears up, blinking before looking up into the air, "Aw shit."
And with that, Rapid took off into the air, scattering in a panic. It didn't take long for the others to scatter as well, taking off in different directions. Stiff took off quite rapidly, shi had good hind legs to launch with after all. Daisy was a great deal more slow about it, and was blasted into a nearby tree by the sudden explosion as a cyan blur slammed into the ground, energy pulsing outwards and actually managing to shatter the windows of every building for about fifty yards.
Rainbow Dash, flexed out, looking frustrated that they had seen her coming, and darted towards the most helpless looking one, which was Daisy of course. Rapid was quick to look around and shove his comrade back out of the way, not because he particularly cared for him, but because he had promised Nightmare that they'd give this bitch a foursome.
"I could really use that covering fire you promise Twi!" Rainbow Dash called out, though Twilight wasn't anywhere to be seen at the moment, so she started to seem a bit awkward, "Aw, come on!" 
Dash missed Daisy by inches, looping upwards and darting towards Stiff Breeze instead, slamming head first into the herm's gut and knocking the wind out of her, leaving her tumbling towards the ground. Rapid Fire zipped up from behind, attempting to slam Rainbow Dash from behind, but the rainbow pegasus vanished from view, her movements too fast for Rapid Fire to follow even visually.
Twilight Sparkle was there, and had indeed told Rainbow Dash that she would be giving covering fire, but she simply watched from her little sniper point atop a nearby building as Rainbow Dash fought them. She had promised Dash that this was part of a bigger plan that would defeat Nightmare Moon and her minions, and that part was in fact correct, but not in the way Dash had assumed it.
But it wasn't happening very well in the way Twilight had assumed it either, in that Rainbow Dash continued to hold her own against them. In fact, it looked very much like Dash could single hoofedly take all three of the other pegasai with nary a problem. This wouldn't do, but Twilight had planned on this. Twilight needed more rage to focus her power, and to do that she needed to see Dash die. So she did the other thing she had promised, she provided covering fire.
Kicking Daisy out of the sky and watching the fattened colt slam onto the ground, Rainbow Dash prepared to launch herself down onto the downed pegasus as she dodged two more failed attacks by Rapid and Stiff, a move which would have probably quite literally knocked the stuffing (or in this case lard) out of its target. She never made contact with Daisy though, as a burst of purple energy shot across the sky and slammed into Rainbow's side, so hot that it seared the feathers off of her right wing and burned into her side, knocking her off course. She slammed into the bare ground herself, cracking her jaw and left front leg hard on the pavement, both snapping with a crack, then tumbling across the marble sidewalk before skidding to a stop.
"T.. twilight you... missed..." Rainbow Dash grumbled, looking up to where she knew Twilight was in the distance. Her sharp pegasus eyes spotted her friend, but instead of looking sorry for the 'miss', Twilight had settled back onto her haunches and was rubbing herself slowly with one hoof as she prepared to watch the upcoming show, "T.. twilight?"
The others didn't notice Twilight, and because the beam of energy had swatted their enemy out of the air, the assumption was that Nightmare Moon had given them aid. Nightmare Moon herself, watching through Stiff Breeze's eyes, simply figured it was either Corona Blaze of another guard.
"How embarrassing," Rapid Fire grumbled, landing on the ground right at Rainbow's head, "You guys are so incompetent." not that Rapid had been faring any better.
"Oh shush, we got what we wanted didn't we?" Stiff licked hir lips as shi approached from the other side, "I call her pussy first."
"Not really picky on the hole part," Daisy was there for the getting to eat on her part, as usual.
"You shut up, I'm the leader so I get first pick!" Rapid Fire had his pride, after all, and he wanted to remind him of it.
"W-what?" Rainbow Dash probably should have guessed rape would be involved if she lost, but it still hadn't prepared her for hearing them debating about her holes. She stood herself back up, but limped on the broken leg, unable to take off now at all, "I... I can still fight! This isn't over yet!" she had her pride as well.
"You're right, it isn't over," Rapid Fire casually walked up to the staggered Rainbow, lifting a fore hoof to smack her across the face to take her easily off balance again, "We still need to rape and torture you before killing you."
"Then we're going to kill your friend Twilight," Daisy added, moving up to the side and slamming both fore hooves down on Rainbow's ribs once the cyan pegasus was down, doing more damage from sheer weight than from strength.
"Then we're going to rape all your corpses again for good measure," Stiff added, then amended after a glance from hir two friends, "Well I am at least. The oldest one'll be crawling with maggots by now." she stated that as if that were a plus.
Rainbow let out a scream of frustration, but it was no use. It was obvious to her at this point that Twilight had sent her out just to step back and let her be taken, but she couldn't for the life of her figure out why she would do such a thing. She didn't have a lot of time to think about this anyway, as Rapid pulled the limp pegasus up, still sitting on his haunches as he brought Rainbow chest to chest with him.
She felt Rapid run his tongue up the side of her face, licking at her bloody jaw, slowly savoring her blood and mocking her with a loving kiss as his shaft throbbed heavily against her belly. She felt Stiff Breeze move up behind her, another throbbing shaft pulsing enthusiastically against her behind. Rapid then smacked her hard across the face, just before another set of hooves grabbed hold of her head and jerked it down and to the side. She felt a third fat cock, Daisy's, smack against her face. Somehow even his cock was obese.
Twilight rubbed her pussy furiously. Though it made her angry that they were treating her friend this way, she had to admit it was good to see Rainbow's ego broken, and there wasn't any way to break an ego quite like a nice, violent gang rape.
Sure enough, Rainbow felt herself invaded from all sides. Rapid Fire pushed his shaft into her pussy, enjoying the feel of the athletic pony as their bellies pressed together, wasting no time before going ball deep. Stiff Breeze did the same, pressing in at the same time, hir belly smacking against Rainbow's behind as hir throbbing shaft stretched out Rainbow's taunt behind. Daisy's hoof pressed against Dash's broken jaw, making sure she couldn't clench it to bite, then pressed his fat-encrusted cock into her mouth, going right for the throat, causing Dash to gag violently as her neck swelled out from it's size.
This wasn't exactly occurring in private, and the fight had caused enough chaos that residents were quite aware that Rainbow was being gang-raped in the middle of the street. No one cared to chance helping her at this point, and a few guards even paused to enjoy the show themselves, a pair of them grinning and quietly cracking jokes with each other as they casually stroked themselves to the public murder-rape.
Rainbow's body convulsed as it was smacked around from all sides, her body limp from all the pounding, the motions stinging against the severe bruising she had already received. She tried to stay strong, but even the strongest ego wasn't a match for this, and soon she was broken down into tears.
"Mmmph, music to my ears," Rapid Fire groaned out, his thrusting increasing, juice and a bit of blood drooling down his swinging balls as his cock throbbed near to orgasm. Stiff Breeze was practically squealing, shi certainly enjoyed anything that involved cramming hir cock into something, and was cramming Rainbow's ass full as she leaned down and yanked at Dash's mane with her teeth. Daisy may have been more interested in the eating than the fucking, but he certainly didn't mind making sure a dish was cream filled, and his cock was already throbbing near orgasm as well.
Stiff Breeze was the first to go off, squealing out in glee, but not ceasing hir thrusting motion or even slowing down, packing hir seed into Rainbow's asshole. Rainbow gagged on both her sobs and Daisy's cock, as both Daisy and Rapid Fire went off shortly after, fountains of cum crammed down her throat and a wonderful blast of sperm coating the insides of her pussy, milked out of the cock instinctively by her inner muscles. Her whole body seemed to convulse, making her rapists feel all the more delightful.
"Nothing like a helpless victim to really get a girl's juices flowing," Rapid Fire panted out, pulling out his cock with a lewd slurp, letting Rainbow flop to the ground. Daisy did the same, panting and licking his lips. Stiff Breeze continued thrusting for some time, but when shi fully realized that the others had removed themselves, she yanked out of Rainbow's ass and started to roll her over.
"You," Rapid Fire pointed at the two guards that had taken up nearby, "Fuck her while I'm taking a break."
The guards, both a solar and lunar guard, got wide eyed at the command, but nodded and grinned quite enthusiastic right afterward. It was Rapid and Daisy's turn to sit and giggle as they watched Rainbow Dash get broken as she so deliciously deserved. 
Of course Stiff Breeze didn't need a break. Shi already had Rainbow in position with the other guards approached. She gave them a bit of an eye, then pulled Rainbow's limp but still conscious body upwards, laying on her back and pulling Rainbow atop hir. The guards didn't question their superior's choice, the lunar guard moving to Rainbow's maw as the Solar took up her drooling behind.
Rainbow Dash let out a questioning groan, giving the guards a warning glare that she couldn't back up. Here she was being raped by the very ones that were suppose to help her and her friends save Equestria. Had it really gone so badly that she was now in the minority and the whole kingdom was against her?
She didn't have time to speak, even if she could have gotten up the strength to, as a juicy fuck spire pressed against her lips, making her gag again as it forced it's way into her throat. The guard behind her crammed deep into her already opened behind, pushing her body down upon Stiff Breeze beneath her, who moaned out and licked at her throat mockingly.
"Nnngh," the Solar guard grunted, as he started thrusting violently with no regard for Rainbow's comfort. She'd be dead soon anyway. "Been wantin' this ass for a long time, glad I got it before she died." The Lunar guard grunted in response, too into things to be much of a conversation piece. He rammed his tool down Rainbow's throat with equal disregard for her, immediately starting to thrust with hard long strokes.
Stiff Breeze just rolled hir eyes back and enjoyed, thrusting upwards to bound at Rainbow's limp body slightly, enjoying the squirming, writhing mass of injured flesh atop hir. Shi licked at Rainbow's throat again, savoring the feel of it and watching the shape of the cock that was being crammed directly into her gagging, sobbing throat. Daisy, who apparently couldn't hold his appetite, moved over as well, casually taking hold of the good one of Rainbow's wings while she was being gang-fucked, yanking hard as she twisted to try to pry it off.
Rainbow Dash had thought she was too far gone to scream, but managed to when her pride and joy was wrenched from her body, bones cracking and splintering before it finally came free. She let out another scream of rage at the reaction of her tormentors, who all broke out in a hearty laugh.
"Not the best young flier now are ya," the lunar guard quipped, rolling his eyes back and panting as her screams sent shivers of pleasure up through his pulsing rape stick, gripping her head more tightly and ramming twice as hard as he had been.
"Still a great fuck, isn't that right slut," the solar guard smacked Dash's ass, having a great time at it as he rocked into her, enjoying sloppy seconds in her still tight, unwilling ass, "Least until your pretty little plot is dead." he added in a taunt, apparently having come to enjoy the new longer leash that the new management gave him.
"Fuck that, she'll be a good enough fuck to me even then," Stiff Breeze grunted out, rolling hir eyes back as she plundered that cyan pussy, gripping Dash's writhing body and cramming hir cock up harder. Shi let out a groan again, moving hir head to lick at the balls of the guard fucking Rainbow's mouth as shi went off, once again not ceasing hir thrusting motion.
Twilight still watched this from a distance, not intervening of course, simply enjoying Rainbow's slow and humiliating demise. So engrossed there, sitting on her haunches and rubbing at herself with a hoof, that she didn't notice when another solar guard came up behind her.
"Hold it right there missy," one could almost hear the grin on his voice, "Thinking of saving your friend?" his horn tapped against the back of her head, clearly a threat, and she couldn't help but smirk.
"Going to turn me in are you?" Twilight asked, not bothering to take her eyes off what was happening to Rainbow Dash, watching as the two guards got off in the bruised and bloodied pegasus, cum crammed down her throat and up her ass once again, then packed deeply, all while Rapid Fire chuckled and Daisy gnawed on Rainbow's wing nearby.
The guard smirked, "Not yet, I think I might enjoy you a bit all to myself."
Twilight could have just eliminated the guard, but she thought better of it. Why just hoof herself when she could have a thick cock pressing into her from behind; she played along for a bit, not answering, but instead giving a token struggle as the guard moved atop her, keeping her hind legs together to give the appearance of not wanting him. He moved his fore hooves to slam her head against the cement railing on the edge of the building, hard enough to make her dizzy, and probably thought it was enough to keep her from using magic. He didn't see how her eyes rolled back slightly at the feel of his thick cock head pressing into her already drenched pussy.
Unaware of their additional watchers, the two guards were now yanking out of Rainbow Dash's ass and throat, leaving her to heave for breaths, dizzy from bruising and loss of blood, and she collapsed atop Stiff Breeze without their cocks spit roasting her to hold her up. She wailed pitifully between gags as she choked up white fluid, Stiff Breeze moving to kiss her deeply so that shi could swallow down the sperm that Rainbow was vomiting up.
"Mmm, one more good fuck before we kill her, no point letting her go to waste," Rapid Fire approached once again, a sick grin on his face as he yanked Rainbow's behind about once again. Stiff Breeze clung to her underside, dragged along with her, apparently not wanting to give up the pussy quite yet. Rapid allowed this with a grunt, and looked over at Daisy, "Do her mouth, Daisy, then I'll let you eat on her a bit.
Daisy was obedient enough if there was food involved as a reward, moving up again, taking the most natural hole for a pegasus like her to prod into.
And so Rainbow's rape continued, once again feeling Stiff's still solid shaft pump into her incredible fuck hole from beneath, which convulsed and milked hir naturally, betraying her lack of consent. Stiff Breeze rubbed a hoof about the penetration, pulling it back coated with sperm from the previous fillings, licking it off hir hoof and rolling her eyes back, the other hoof jabbing into Rainbow's bruised side to keep her wriggling nicely.
Rapid Fire groaned out as he pushed his cock into Rainbow's tail hole, feeling it clench, still tight enough to enjoy despite the sperm that overflowed and poured down Rapid's balls as he pushed inside, "Enjoy the last fuck of your miserable life, you overblown hack." he rubbed his front hooves down over her form, "Can't wait to feel you die..."
"No..." Rainbow managed to get out, "Don't kill me don't... I'll... I'll do anything I'll join up! You don't have to kill me! I'll even help kill Twi-" Further words were cut off as Daisy Dash pushed his throbbing fat cock into Rainbow's mouth, shoving deeply and swelling out her throat with it's width, immediately beginning to thrust into her gagging, sobbing face.
Rainbow's words made Rapid laugh out loud, "Not so loyal now are we? Oh that's delightful, broken so far you're begging for your life and offering to off your friend. Shame on you." All three of her rapists seemed to get off on the concept, her body being bounced back and forth between the three throbbing cocks harder and harder, the pegasus violated completely and only minutes away from death.
Twilight picked up on this as well, and had to admit it turned her on a bit too. She would make a better element of loyalty, she thought, since she put loyalty to the realm above loyalty to individuals. Her body shook as she savored the death of the failure, and was so into it that she started to forget to pretend to be unwilling, spreading her legs wide and allowing the guard mounting her to thrust into her sopping wet cunt without resistance, intentionally milking her tunnel up and down his shaft in smooth rippling motions.
"Enjoying it a bit much are you?" the guard moved a hoof to the back of her head to slam her again, but instead of doing so he suddenly found his own body loosing control as her powerful magic gripped him. Not just his voice was cut off, but he found himself barely able to breathe as the magic tightened about his throat. He attempted to pull back, but the magic also had hold of his hindquarters, forcing him to continue the thrusting motions.
"Shut up and fuck me," Twilight panted, "As soon as you cum, you die."
As Twilight tormented her 'rapist', Rainbow had more or less given up, just allowing herself to be limply thrust into, her whole body shaking in terror, the chokes and sobs she made even more delightful now that she had given up on life. Another row of orgasms hit, and she felt sperm once again pumped into all three of her sloppy holes, swallowing hard and actually doing her best to milk with her ass and cunt simply because she wanted to get it over with.
As Daisy and Rapid pulled their shafts out of her with the most lewd of noises, she collapsed atop Stiff Breeze. Rapid Fire moved around, smirking as he leaned down to give her a deep, mocking kiss.
"Please just kill me..." was Rainbow's only response.
"With pleasure," Rapid Fire slurped into the kiss, then moved back away.
Rapid Fire went over to his saddlebag which lay nearby, pulling out a length of rope, and moving back over to Rainbow Dash. The rope was tied around her firmly, Rainbow actually raising her head best she could to help them do so quickly, her eyes closed as she waited to die. Rapid Fire knew of course how to tie a proper noose, but didn't do a proper one for this. She didn't want a quick death after all.
The rope was then flown up to a nearby street lamp, hung over it, and yanked back down towards the ground with a heavy pull. This caused Rainbow Dash to be jerked upwards, pulling her away from Stiff Breeze, her pussy coming free with a wet pop as she was lifted off the ground. Left with only one wing and that one too damaged to flap, Rainbow just hung there limply, gagging as her eyes flew open again.
After tying off the rope, Rapid landed to admire her work, watching Rainbow as she hung there, cum drooling from her cunt and ass, not to mention down the side of her face, puddling along with the blood from her injuries, her cyan body now painted red with blood and black with bruising. She twitched on the rope, body convulsing as she slowly choked.
This wasn't enough for Rapid, so he turned his bottom around to where Dash hanged, "Pinata anyone?"
There was a round of laughs and the others gathered around, Stiff Breeze and Daisy Dash, as well as the two soldiers that had participated in her delicious rape, eager to be part of her murder as well. Rainbow felt the first kick land squarely in her belly, causing as much of a shriek as she could give, though that just deprived her of what little air she had left in her lungs, gurgling out wetly. Another landed on her back, then another cunt punted her hard. They seemed to like that, as near half the blows were aimed at her ruined cunt.
And so the element of loyalty was knocked around like a pinata, hooves beating her from all sides. The pegasai were able to flap their wings and move upwards, so no part of her survived the beating, hooves cracking into her chest, her fore legs, and her head as she was whipped back and forth, hanging on the rope, blood and flesh splattering form her body as she was beaten mercilessly. 
Rapid Fire of course looked over his shoulder at the carnage, since Nightmare Moon was watching it through his eyes still, showing her the delightful image of Rainbow's body slinging about like a rag doll under the violent assaults. Finally a heaving kick to Rainbow's belly caused her to literally burst, her guts pouring out with a grotesque noise, the pegasus now very much dead.
"Guess that means I won," smirked Rapid Fire.
As large as she was, Daisy still managed to drop to her back in time, laying there to let the guts pour over his face, mouth wide open. He immediately began to feast, one front hoof stuffing gore into his mouth while the other stroked himself off using a few strands of Rainbow's intestinal tract. 
Stiff Breeze was fast as well to deprive Daisy of Rainbow's inner tunnel and womb, which shi instead moved to push against hir still throbbing shaft, sitting back on hir haunches to fuck the disembodied organ once more, then shape of hir shaft stretching out the back of the gore as shi jacked off with it.
"All right guys, I know you're having fun be we have to pack it up fast," Rapid fire finally admonished them, getting a few looks, but all the same they didn't disobey.
Rainbow Dash's rope was grabbed by Rapid Fire, who literally flew through the air with her hanging there for all the city to see on their way back. Daisy gathered up the organs in a plastic bag to snack on later, and Stiff Breeze flew with them while still thrusting hir favorite organs over hir cock in mid air.
Twilight Sparkle let them go, wanting Rainbow to arrive where she was suppose to; she had plenty of time to off the other Shadow Bolts. The guard, who had quickly gone from the rapist to the raped, had held off his orgasm admirably, but it wasn't too much longer before his cock exploded inside her pussy as he was so hotly milked, Twilight having orgasmed several times herself as she watched Rainbow beaten to death.
Upon his orgasm, his fate was swift. His neck was spun around multiple times, straining his spine to the point that it almost immediately snapped off, a fountain of blood spewing from his neck and all over Twilight as he flopped to the floor. His head was dropped onto the floor as well, face leaning against his rapidly softening cock, then Twilight used her magic to scoop his sperm out of her cunt and splatter it all over his face, not wanting to get knocked up by some half-wit. 
The two guards that had been involved were still resting nearby, looking a bit sick at what they had done now that they got to see organs splattering everywhere. Both suddenly felt a presence behind them, and turned to see the angry, blood-covered Twilight taking deep breaths and sporting her most sadistic, psychotic grin. Her mere presence caused their hearts to sink; they knew what was about to happen.
"Hi boys!" Twilight greeted.
A spare piece of rope became taunt with Twilight's magic, each end moving to tie around each guard's neck, and both of the unfortunate earth ponies found themselves dragged into the air and hug from the same lamp post that Rainbow had been on, thumping together in the middle as they suddenly began to struggle, both trying to push the other up so that they could be on the ground.
The pavement around them glowed brightly with Twilight's magic, bricks torn up from the part of the street that was still undamaged and suddenly whipping around them in a tornado of pain, beating them repeatedly from all sides. Their screams, at least until the ropes cut them off, were music to Twilight's ears, actually feeling herself wetten again from the beauty of it. The tornado of bricks didn't stop, continually beating them for several minutes. Only after both of their guts spilled onto the pavement did the tornado cease, the bricks floating back to their places in the pavement, covered in gore.
From a shadowed alley behind her, a voice spoke out, "Mistress?"
"Ah yes," Twilight turned around, still sporting the grin, but the possessed minion did not know to be afraid of it, "There you are Runner Up. It's time for the last stretch of my plan."

	
		Luna Catches Twilight Being Rude To Her Friends



	Rapid Fire sat on her haunches atop the stage, which had been set up in the middle of Canterlot where plenty could get a good view of the events. The main event hadn't started yet, so the mare sat impatiently while waiting for the final guests of honor to arrive. 
Most of the guests of honor, the dead ones, had already arrived and just needed to be properly piked so that the audience could get a good look and know that their saviors were gone. The remains of Applejack, Fluttershy, Pinkie, Rarity, and Rainbow had been laid in a pile on stage, their stench strong in the air. Each corpse had the beautiful look of terror that they had died with still frozen on what was left of their faces.
"We should be putting these decorations up shouldn't we?" Rapid Fire grumbled at her two remaining underlings.
"Fuck off, we don't need to pike them until the Princesses bring Twilight's corpse," Stiff Breeze sneered, "I'm not done yet."
Apparently what shi wasn't done with yet was fucking all the corpses in turn. Shi had started with the freshest victim Rainbow, ballooning out her detached womb as she pressed hir pussy against Rainbow's face. She then moved back, fucking Rarity's lower half while making out hotly with her severed head. Pinkie was full of holes, so hir throbbing cock was crammed into as many as possible before cumming into her eye socket. She savored Fluttershy's stench, rubbing her rotting organs over her body as she fucked her dead throat, savoring the feel of a few crawlers inside. Applejack, who shi was now on, was crawling even more, and Stiff rolled her eyes back at the feel of maggots crawling all over hir cock as she repeatedly shoved it into AJ's rotting snatch.
"We got plenty of time, they have to get everyone out here to watch once they've killed Twilight," Daisy added wetly, scooping up more of Fluttershy's intestinal tract to sink her teeth into it, gore and maggots running down the side of her face as she feasted, idly rubbing her pussy against the now-crushed upper torso of Rarity.
"Yeah well hurry up," Rapid wished they followed her orders even half as well as they followed Nightmare's, but it was easier to just let them enjoy, "As soon as Twilight gets here, I want you two to work fast to..."
"Oh no more waiting, I'm here," a voice came from behind them. They all perked up and looked over to find that Twilight had, in fact, came to them.
"What?" Rapid Fire turned around to face her, as behind Rapid, Daisy stopped her feasting and Stiff finished sloppily in the maggoty farmer, "But they went to find you, they sensed you..."
"Oh no, they sensed a crystal that I put some of my essence into, it will be some time before they realize their mistake and come back for me," Twilight explained, "I've learned some interesting things from studying your friend, including how to mask my own life force quite convincingly!"
"What? Well..." Rapid was slightly taken aback, "We'll.. we'll just hold you here until they return!"
Twilight chuckled, shaking her head slowly, "No, I think you know better than that, but you are right that I'll have to kill you fairly fast before they return. I can't mask it for that long, not from them."
"There are three of us," Stiff Breeze yanked hir shaft out of Applejack, quite wetly, and moved forward beside Rapid Fire, "And one of you."
Twilight chuckled, "Please, the three of you couldn't even take out Rainbow, you'd be dead already had I not shot her down."
"What?" the three pegasai said in near unison.
"No no no," Twilight answered, "We're not going to tell you any more about the good plan. You know as well as I do that none of you will be alive to care in a few minutes anyway."
Apparently there was no disagreement that they were completely boned at this point, all three darting off in different directions, flying as fast as their wings could beat it. It was no use, however, all three were dragged back by the invisible force of Twilight's magic.
Stiff Breeze was slammed down onto the stage floor on hir back, where Twilight promptly straddled hir, grinning down at her in that psychotic glare, "I'm gonna just borrow your cock and enjoy myself a bit, hope you don't mine! You did want to have me too right?." Twilight placed a front hoof square on Stiff's chest as she rubbed her slit against the still-hard shaft that had just fucked and came into the corpses of her friends. She chuckled slightly, then pulled herself up slightly to wipe away the maggots that were still on Stiff's shaft. "No maggots in my cunt though, thank you very much."
Meanwhile, Rapid Fire and Daisy Dash slammed down onto the stage directly in front of her, the later hard enough to crack the surface slightly as her weight combined with the force from Twilight's magic. They both let out screams of frustration as they thrashed about, kicking and flapping and anything else they could do to try to get friction and run.
"Oh just look at you wriggle and whine," Twilight huffed, "You know my friends struggled quite a bit." Twilight took a deep breath, relaxing herself and still rubbing her pussy against Stiff Breeze's cock. Stiff was torn; after all shi really loved sex, but knew that this unicorn was most likely going to end hir once she got some pleasure from her. Maybe shi decided to do hir best in hopes that Twilight would keep her alive as a toy, because shi moved to grip at Twilight's hips and pushed upwards when Twilight finally lined up her drooling cunt to the bloody shaft.
"You better not!" Rapid Fire tried to take control, despite being completely out of control, "You hurt us and it'll only be worse for you when Nightmare gets here!"
Twilight chuckled, sinking herself down onto Stiff Breeze's shaft, moaning slightly until she came belly to belly with hir, then held herself firmly down so that Stiff couldn't thrust, teasing hir, "Oh stop it, you know Nightmare doesn't care about you. She has an army and a sister, you've outlived your usefulness. I'm probably doing you a favor by not leaving you for her to kill."
As she spoke, Twilight's horned glowed brightly, moving some equipment that looked like it was about to be positioned on the stage. There were two guillotines, a large amount of rope, and of course the pikes for her friends. She neatly placed the pikes in six even places so that they surrounded the stage, then pulled the guillotines up to one another.
"Oh let me guess, these are for my brother and Cadence," Twilight commented, then pulled her hips up enough to allow Stiff Breeze to thrust, which shi immediately did, unable to resist the temptation of a fuckable hole. Twilight pushed a hoof against Stiff's nose as shi thrust upwards, the lewd slurping noise of penetration audible to the others, "I bet you were looking forward to fucking that unborn foal out of her, pity you'll be missing that."
The struggling forms of Rapid Fire and Daisy Dash were pulled into the two guillotines, the harnesses snapping around their necks. Daisy took some doing, given how fat her neck was, and once she finally was inside it, huge rolls of fat squished out on either side of the harness, making it hard for her to breath. The blades were lifted by Twilight's magic, the ropes attached to them swinging around. The rope that held up the blade above Rapid Fire's head was placed in Daisy Dash's muzzle, and the blade above Daisy's head was placed in Rapid's muzzle. 
Then the magic released them. Both Rapid and Daisy went wide-eyed as they bit down on the ropes in their mouths as hard as they could, both visibly straining to hold up the blade for the other, knowing that as soon as one dropped, the other would drop as well.
Twilight turned herself slightly, allowing a better view of the beautiful situation she had created, and gave a dark chuckle, that same psychotic grin gracing her face, her mane and tail mushed up nearly beyond recognition. She took a deep breath, sighing as she started to roll her hips against Stiff's stiffy, pushing her cock trap down repeatedly over the throbbing organ.
"Oh just look at you two, nothing to say now?" Twilight chuckled, her horn glowing as her magic pried a single board up from the stage, then used her magic to divide it long-ways into six thin strips. It wasn't very neatly done, quite intentionally making them rife with splinters. Three of these boards floated over to each of the Shadow Bolts, including Stiff Breeze who was still pinned beneath her, and jammed one end into their waiting cunts, going deep on the first thrust and beginning to push in and out.
Rapid Fire kept mumbling around the rope as if she wanted to say something but was afraid to use too much of her mouth to speak. That turned into a squeal when the first board crammed into her cunt, unable to defend herself and hold onto the rope at the same time. She held onto it tightly, her eyes starting to water as the wood deposited splinters in her cunt and continued to thrust against them. Daisy was a bit harder to get to, Twilight had to jab her several times before she pulled back the rolls of fat and pressed the board successfully in. She looked like she was having a harder time than Rapid, but on the other hoof her teeth had an easier time gripping the rope. Even Stiff Breeze let out a squeal, not used to being on the receiving end of the pain, as hir cum trap was invaded by the hard wood.
"You don't have to... do this? I could be your sex slave," Stiff Breeze murmured, gritting hir teeth as her cunt was filled with splinters.
Twilight laughed, "Oh please, I don't need a little freak like you as a slave. I already have my sex slave picked out." She smacked at Stiff's jaw, hard enough to bruise hir, then turned to the others, "Looks like your friends passed that part of the test, let's try the plot shall we?"
Sure enough, a second shard of wood moved to each of the three Shadow Bolts, even as the first one continued to thrust hard in their cunts, beating against their cervix's at this point and not slowing down. The second crammed into each of their asses in turn. Stiff Breeze let out another squeal and seemed to stop thrusting hir hips for once, making Twilight laugh as she continued to bounce on the shaft herself. Rapid Fire looked as furious as she was agonized, enraged at this sort of humiliation, thinking of all sorts of reasons why it wasn't really her fault. Daisy was taking it the worst, already in sobs; she probably would have released her rope by that point had her sharp teeth not become embedded in the strands, making the blade above Rapid Fire shake.
"Oh wow, I didn't expect them to hold for this long," Twilight chuckled to herself, "I hadn't planned for any more! Oh well, we'll just improvise won't we!"
Her magic lifted up each of the wings on the Shadow Bolts, twisting each of them, then rolled her eyes back as she listened to the orchestra of wonderful noises that they made as their wings were all slowly being twisted off of their body. The sound of splintering bones and tearing flesh joined the sound of Rapid and Daisy's groaning as they strained hard to keep the ropes in their mouths, both now in tears, desperately trying to hold on, hoping they could do so long enough for Nightmare Moon to arrive and help them. Stiff Breeze had the use of hir mouth, of course, so hir cries were especially nice, wailing out as her wings were separated.
The wings eventually joined a little pile in the middle of the stage, Twilight pondering again to herself, looking about at her artwork, seeing blood drool down their backs, sweating hard as they gripped the ropes. "Hmmm, I don't know what to do now, oh but this is enjoyable at least." She squeezed her pussy down hard, groaning out as she arched her back, bouncing repeatedly on Stiff Breeze's shaft. For once the lustful pegasus was unable to enjoy, the rods of wood still fucking into hir bleeding ass and cunt.
Of course, once again, this was in rather a public place, and while many people were afraid to come out now, there was a trio of guards that came close to the stage, sort of lingering there, hesitating since they knew if they didn't try to stop Twilight, Nightmare would kill them. Of course, if they did try to stop Twilight, she would kill them. They must have thought better of even being involved, since they slowly started to turn to leave.
"Oh hello there!" it was too late, Twilight had seen them. All three stopped and gritted their teeth, "Can I borrow your spears?"
The guards slowly turned around, their eyes focusing on Twilight, her tongue hanging out the side of her muzzle as she bounced herself on Stiff Breeze. Stiff gave a squeal, cumming hard in her pussy, and Twilight rolled her eyes back and looked like she was getting off hard as well as her insides were once again sprayed down with sperm. They heard the moans of Daisy and Rapid as well, but their eyes were locked on Twilight.
"Y... you're under arr--" the first guard never even finished the sentence before he screamed in agony, head ballooning up before his skull literally exploded from inner pressure and his body thumped to the ground, headless, his neck briefly fountaining blood until his heart stopped.
"Can I borrow your spears?" Twilight repeated her question in the exact same tone, looking at the two wide eyed guards that were left, jaws dropped, bits of the other guard's skull and brain on one side of their faces.
"O... of course!" the two sputtered out in near unison, pulling out their steel spears and placing them on the edge of the stage. 
"That's good, go on and run so Nightmare won't know you helped." Twilight spoke as she took the spears in her magic. The guards nodded, not hesitating before they turned to book it as fast as they could.
"Thank you boys!" Twilight called out after them, then moved the spears further. The two shards of wood inside Rapid and Daisy were yanked out, and Twilight giggled psychotically as she very suddenly replaced them with the spears. Ramming them in, she didn't stop at their cervix, nor for their womb. The spears jammed far enough to protrude through the back of their womb, causing them to both scream bloody murder around the ropes in their mouths. 
For a moment, Rapid found herself loosing control, the rope released from her maw as she screamed. She grabbed hold of it again, hard, the rope continuing to move from inertia as she tried to grip it, pulling against her lips until they bled from rope burns, chunks of them hanging off. 
The rope did stop, but it stopped just a few inches too late, snapping through Daisy's spine, who let out a gurgling moan as her muzzle fountained blood, her eyes rolling back as she gagged several times before growing relatively still. The rope in her maw hung against her teeth tightly, even though she was no longer holding it, and the fleshy part of her neck that was still attached stretched under the strain of the rope now pulling on it. 
Rapid bit down on her rope hard, her expression growing more panicked than ever before. She kicked at the device she was in, pulling back with all fours, trying to flap her wings instinctively but only managing to wiggle the bleeding stumps that were left. She let out a panicked, shrill bellow around her rope as she watched Daisy's flesh slooowly stretch out, bringing the blade above her head slowly downward.
Then finally it snapped free, Daisy's messily severed head pulled up with the rope as the blade came down onto Rapid. With a wet popping sound, Rapid's head was separated from her body as well, rolling onto the stage as her neck sprayed blood across the floor, going limp. Daisy's blade came the rest of the way down as it was released, hacking off the stub of flesh that had been left as the neck was stretched apart.
"Oh wow... oh WOW," Twilight actually felt herself cumming again, simultaneously laughing as she did so, "That was... a lot more hilarious than I intended!"
She brought her hips to a stop, panting softly, then slowly pulled herself off of Stiff's shaft. She gave Stiff Breeze a smile, just looking at hir for a moment.
"I'm... I'm more used to you alive!" Stiff Breeze blurted out, trying quickly to explain, "I can tell you secrets about Nightmare Moon and Corona Blaze that no one else will know!" shi continued to bed as she felt hir body dragged across the stage towards the corpses of her comrades. She kicked and screamed, trying desperately to find some reason Twilight might let her live, "No one else will be a slave like me! I'll do anything you want, anything at all! No one's a freak like me, comeon, don't pass up a slutty slave like me." for some reason, Twilight pushed Rapid's head against the fat cunt of her dead comrade, Daisy, "You may have someone else in mind but they won't enjoy being a fuck slave like I will!"
Twilight shook her head, but moaned, seeming to get off a little on the begging, "You like pussy, don't you? Well then I have the perfect way for you to die." Twilight casually yanked the spear out of Daisy's cunt.
Stiff's wailing was cut off as hir muzzle was pushed into the still warm snatch, the dead weight of the fat now keeping her mouth shut. Shi struggled valiantly, pushing her hooves against the corpse plot, hooves causing depressions in the huge fat flank, trying to shake hir head feverishly.
This only resulted in her front hooves being pressed into the gaping pussy as well, fore legs forced to straighten and squish into her with a wet slorp noise. Her eyes got wide just before her entire head was forced inside, and Twilight didn't stop there. The pegasus was pushed hard, her head popping into the overstretched womb, then forced back even further. 
The spear had already opened the back of the womb, so Stiff found hir head pushed past it, pressed down from all sides with greasy fat. Shi quickly lost hir ability to breath, struggling more as she began to suffocate. Twilight kept pushing hir inside until only hir legs were free, kicking frantically as they were the only part of hir now hanging out of the stretched cunt, the shape of hir body squirming barely visible below all the fat.
Twilight let out a sigh of relief as she held Stiff there, waiting until shi slowly stopped moving, hir legs twitching instead of kicking. She gave one last shove, pushing the pegasus the last bit into the bloated corpse of hir friend, then left here there as she turned about.
She didn't move to leave though. In fact, the corpses of her friends glowed with Twilight's magic, and she carefully placed them all on their individual pikes. First she pushed Applejack down onto her's, which was pretty straightforward since she was still in one piece, pushing the pike into her dead cunt and out her mouth, maggots drooling from the holes as she did. Fluttershy was a lot more messed up, so the pike was pretty much just sticking into the hollowed out hole where her pussy and ass had once been, exiting still through her mouth. She moved Pinkie next, once again pushing it into her pussy. She missed the mouth, exiting through her right eye instead, but thought that it looked rather nice so left it that way. Rarity, of course, was in pieces, so she put her onto the pike a piece at a time. First her lower half, pressing it into her pussy. She then mixed it up a bit, putting her head on there secondly, in through the neck and out the mouth, then her upper half after that, in the neck hole and out the bottom so it was upside down. Rainbow Dash was last. She batted her around a bit mid air, giggling as she remembered the pinata trick, then rammed the rod into her cum filled womb, out the back, and then through the rest of her body and out her mouth.
"There we go, all set up nicely," Twilight ground her teeth together slightly, "But who to put on the last pike?"
"I have an idea," Nightmare Moon's voice boomed behind her.

	
		Luna and Celestia Send Twilight Back A Grade



	Twilight turned about slowly, but confidently, and faced the voice from behind her. Sure enough, Nightmare Moon was standing there on the stage. Just beside her, Corona Blaze came in to land. They were likely the two most powerful alicorns that ever existed, and they both had death in their eyes for Twilight.
"Your minions fucked up, no surprise there then," Corona quipped, glancing over at the guillotines, then at the headless body of Rapid and the bloated headless body of Daisy. She casually reached her magic inside of Daisy, pulling the corpse of Stiff Breeze out from her with an incredibly moist sound, unable to help herself from chuckling slightly, "Oh faithful student, I taught you better than I thought."
"Shut up," Nightmare responded to the quip, decidedly not taking any crap from her sister now that she was in charge. She looked back at Twilight, "So was this your master plan Twilight, to get all your friends killed and then face us alone? Brilliant strategy!"
Twilight chuckled, bracing herself against the stage, "More than you know." She looked up at them with a cool, confident gaze, then took a deep breath, "So what's keeping you?"
Nightmare furled her eyes and replied honestly, "I don't want to ruin the stage after it's all set up and bloody."
"We could always kill her publicly like the others, sister," Celestia said.
"Oh no," Nightmare said, "We're not going to be that type of villain. She dies now so that hope will die with her even before we have public fun."
"As you wish, sister," Celestia said. "I'm amused that my faithful student thinks she can stand in our presence and hope to survive."
Twilight looked upwards as they bantered over her demise. "I can't. Not yet." With that, her horn glowed brightly. Both Nightmare and Corona detected an attempt at a long range teleport, and both of their own horns glowed in response. It was a messy business to try to disrupt teleports, and though they wanted her dead they didn't want her to die quickly.
There was a flash of light as Twilight disappeared, then another flash as she appeared up the street some five hundred feet, but still in view. She swayed back and forth as her eyes crossed from vertigo. After a moment she looked around and then looked up at Nightmare and Corona as if just now noticing them.
The two alicorns didn't waste words as long as she could escape. There was a flash of light from both of their horns as energy welled up and blasted directly at Twilight. The unicorn's eyes grew large, tightening every muscle in her body as the energy struck her. There was a brief moment where it looked like she would be able to shield herself, then the energy blew right through her defense and sent her flying.
Twilight was thrown backwards, sliding across the pavement with such force that entire bricks flew up and she dragged her way into a indention in the pavement that was no less than a few feet deep. She let out a squeal that was unlike her as she tried hard to stagger to her feet. Her eyes blinked open and looked upwards again only to find Nightmare and Corona standing on either edge of her pit. 
"What a disappointment," Nightmare said.
The combined telekinesis of the two lifted Twilight out of the hole and held her in the air between them. They were taking no chances. Twilight felt like her body might cave in from the pressure that the two alicorns placed on her body. They were barely holding back. 
It was perhaps amusing to see the look in their eyes even now. Despite having her in their grasp, their eyes were intense and their teeth clenched in fear. They were goddesses, but they were worried what she would do. Yet their hind legs were spread wide and juice was already drooling down their thighs. Corona actually seemed the most intense, her hips bucking slightly in mid-air as she looked forward to the death of her beloved student.
They would not play until they were sure though. Twilight immediately felt the sting of their energy as they dug into her head. Pain shot through her horn and through the rest of her body. The strain of having her horn attacked made her feel like her head was aflame. Slowly she felt the force jerk it back and forth until it finally began to pry loose. Energy dug into her brain, each nerve strand attached to her horn dug out as her horn came free. Finally it detached itself and pulled upwards to pull the attached nerves out of her head like limp noodles.
Twilight's eyes locked onto Nightmare, "How could you," she said.
Nightmare only smirked as she brought the horn to her lips. She rolled her eyes back as her tongue lapped slowly over the blood covered bone, then suckled at the nerves.
"Shouldn't you be asking me that question, faithful student?" Corona asked. She moved to brush a hoof against Twilight's cheek, then ran her tongue up the opposite cheek, tracing a trickle of blood up to the wound. She then cupped her lips over it and dove her tongue into the hole, lapping deeply. "So delicious. I really feel like we should have done this sooner. I always wanted to but for some reason I was just... "
"A prude," Nightmare finished, "But now that she'd de-horned we can have fun. Let's see how much of Canterlot can hear her scream."
The pain was was so excruciating already that Twilight barely felt the motion of Corona's tongue. It just seemed to grow more and more intense by the second no matter what they did. True to their desires, she screamed. The scream pierced through Canterlot and no one had to be told what was happening.
Corona kissed Twilight's screaming lips passionately to feel the vibrations of agony spread warmly through her like the rush of a drug. She lapped at the back of Twilight's throat and along her gums and suckled on her tongue lovingly. She stared deeply into Twilight's eyes savoring the fear and the tears rolling down her cheeks. The look of betrayal by someone she trusted and loved... Corona couldn't have expressed how hot this made her no matter how hard she tried. Her pussy was certainly giving a great effort to express it though as it visibly pulsed.
Nightmare kissed Twilight from the opposite end just as passionately. She pressed her lips to Twilight's cunt and spread her with her long tongue. The juice poured out of Twilight's hole and Nightmare scooped it up with her tongue. When Twilight began to piss herself in fear, Nightmare openly savored the bitter taste of her terror, gulping it down with half-lidded eyes. As she did so her horn glowed and Nightmare's body began to reshape into the form of a stallion, his solid cock already hanging beneath him.
"I am going to violate you in every way possible, you untalented hack," Nightmare said between gulps, allowing a bit of urine to drool down the side of his face as Twilight seemed to finish emptying herself.
"I might actually enjoy you more, if that's possible," Corona chuckled as she pulled her lips back.
The magic around Twilight fluxed and the group settled slowly to the ground. Twilight felt her hooves touch the stone and immediately tried to run forward. It was no use. She ran headlong into Corona, who moved a hoof to hug her mockingly and laughed. She felt one of Nightmare's hooves tug her backwards as he moved atop Twilight so that his cock was just barely prodding at her behind. Corona loosened her own grip and allowed Twilight's front end to sway as Corona sat on her haunches in front of her student. 
As her eyes were shut from the agony, Twilight inhaled and tasted the smell of thick sweat and juice. She opened her eyes to see Corona's slit not an inch in front of her nose. At the same time Nightmare strengthened her trip on Twilight's hindquarters and pressed his tip against the unwilling entrance. 
"Be good and we'll only kill you instead of eating your worthless soul, faithful student," Corona said.
"Please sister," Nightmare said, "Absorbing such a weak creature would take more energy than it would give."
All the same, Twilight took the threat just as seriously as she would anything her mentor said. She opened her mouth, slowly trailing her tongue along the wet flesh, allowing it to sink between Corona's folds with each lap. Corona smacked a hoof onto the back of Twilight's head and pulled it forward, forcing her nose to press more firmly. Twilight could feel the stretch of flesh and that her muzzle was probably about to pop inside. Twilight couldn't say that this was something she'd never thought of doing, but the impending death part didn't make for very enjoyable lovemaking.
Nightmare wasn't hesitating either- he was just giving Twilight a moment to dread it as his overly thick tip hovered at her entrance. He shoved forward to force his way in and Twilight's cunt was immediately stretched to what felt like child-bearing size, causing her to scream out again. The throbbing length was pushed deeper with each thrust until it knocked on the door to her womb with each thrust and made her belly swell outwards. Of course the screaming gave Corona something to role her eyes back at as well.
"I love you sister," Corona said and pushed her head forward. The two deities pushed their lips together above Twilight to kiss passionately, their incestuous tongues dancing together. She felt Twilight spasm beneath her and pulled the unicorn's head against her harder. She forced Twilight's muzzle into her first, thrusting her hips so that the gooey walls of her cunt pushed up and down her face and her belly smacked against Twilight's tightly shut eyes. She forced it more, shoving her hips as hard as she could and with an incredibly pop she felt Twilight's entire head pop inside of her. She continued to thrust her hips at the wonderful feeling, her cunt lips spasming around Twilight's neck and her inner walls slurping at Twilight and trying to drag her further.
Nightmare's initial answer was to slam his hips even harder. His cock throbbed violently as he broke into Twilight's womb and bottomed out against the back of it. He continued to force himself in, bruising the back of her foal factory with each stroke. He forced the last few inches in, then felt the wonderful feeling of flesh snapping around the tip as he pushed into her organ sack. He felt her stomach churning against him, her lungs desperately trying to snorkle inside Corona's pussy. Twilight had just breathed in two lung fulls of fuck juice and now was gagging delightfully for air.
Corona didn't care how much trouble Twilight was having. She cried out passionately as her pussy exploded over Twilight's head, squeezing it tightly enough that the unicorn felt a loud crack in her ears as if her head had given just slightly to the strain. This was quickly followed by Nightmare going off. It was a sickening flood of cum that bloated her up and pressed in around her organs.
"Not yet, sister," Nightmare finally reminded Corona as he yanked his still iron hard cock from Twilight and sealed up the back of her womb with his magic to keep the cum inside her organ sack. Corona obeyed, pulling her hips back hard and popping Twilight back out. Twilight choked up a full liter of fuck goo before she was able to draw in another breath, only to scream in agony at the burning inside of her.
"Oh sister," Corona said, "This is so incredible." She was still shaking violently.
"Amateur," Nightmare said, "Change and rape her up the ass. I'll take care of the special props."
Once again Corona obeyed. Her horn glowed as her body changed and an enormous staff immediately spilled out against Twilight's choking face. Corona took his student by the neck with his magic and flipped her about so that she was facing away. Both hooves went to Twilight's hips and her purple plot settled against his tip.
"I love you," Twilight said.
"I love you too," Corona said, "And that makes killing you all the more hot."
While Corona was toying with Twilight, Nightmare's horn glowed brightly before there was a flash next to him. An ornate case appeared out of thin air as it was teleported in, which she then sat down and opened up. Inside was no less than the elements of harmony, or at least the necklaces and big crown thingie that had once allowed the six friends to use them. Now they were here for a more lewd purpose.
Corona pulled Twilight up, then released the magical grasp to allow her cute little behind to edge downward onto his cock. He grasps her by both shoulders and pushed her down hard. She let out another scream that sounded like she was still gargling Corona's fluid and his shafe quickly bottomed out against the first curve in Twilight's intestinal tract. Of course this didn't stop him. He shoved forward, tearing flesh as his tip pressed out and into the warmth of her other thick fleshy strands. He began thrusting now as the warm feel of blood drooled down his shaft and coated his balls in gleaming red.
Nightmare grinned sadistically as he watched. He moved over to where Corona was sitting on his haunches cramming Twilight's ass. He moved his own hooves to prop against Corona's shoulders then used his magic to yank Twilight's head to his cock tip. To his surprise, Twilight reached out her tongue and lapped against the underside and tried hard to push her firm lips over it despite still gagging from the last oral treatment. Corona's little threat had made her more amusing if nothing else.
"Now this is what we're going to do," Nightmare said, "I'm going to shove each of these into you, in the same order that I murdered your friends. Then we're going to shove yours in. And send you to join them. First Applejack. You know the best part of killing her was actually watching her family find her. Not that they're alive to feel the pain of it now, thanks to your stupid little plan."
Twilight started to speak, but each time she attempted to Corona went for another thrust and she cried out in pain instead. The ass rape sounded more and more lewd, first the wet suction as Corona pulled free and then a loud slurp followed by a smack of belly and balls against Twilight's flesh. Corona spread out Twilight's hind legs for Nightmare to have better access to her still drooling cunt, then leaned his head forward and started to lick at the wound where Twilight's horn had been again. He ran his tongue into the hold, lapping against her brain and slurping at it.
Finally Nightmare took her ability to speak completely as he pushed his throbbing organ back into her throat. Twilight gasped, but attempted to suckle it all the same. He started to give solid thrusts, Corona holding the head fairly still as he drove his meat down Twilight's throat. He was already gushing pre once again. The idea of having succeeded so perfectly in his slaughter had driven him to a constant blissful state.
Nightmare took the Element of Honesty, still bearing the apple mark of Twilight's dead friend, and pushed it into her cunt. Her cunt lips slurped over it, drooling clear fuck juice with a hint of red over it's shiney surface. The metal stretched at her cunt just enough to feel like it was cutting into her.
"And then Fluttershy. Probably the most innocent of your friends, which made watching her fucked to death by a monster all the more delightful." Nightmare pulled out the butterfly necklace, shoving it into Twilight still deeper. The jagged edges cut into her tunnel as the second necklace pushed the first one deeper in.
"And Pinkie Pie; you made me try twice for her, but it was worth seeing that annoying cunt scream in agony." Nightmare shoved the balloon necklace in, and the first necklace was pushed far enough to pop through her ruined cervix.
"I suppose I couldn't find a sea serpent for Rarity, but I think a dragon was close enough, don't you? And at least Spike got his wish before dying." The gemstone necklace was shoved inward as well. He gave a push with his magic, dragging all the necklaces so far so that they gathered inside her womb. Her belly was beginning to bulge with the jagged edges from all the elements.
"And Dash the pinata, you may as well have put her on a silver platter for us, yet whatever plan you had failed all the same." The lightning bolt necklace her even worse going in, perhaps due to its shape or maybe just because her tunnel had cuts from all the others already going into her.
"And then... you." Nightmare waggled the crown in front of Twilight. At this point Twilight was shaking violently in pain, so agonized that she didn't much react. She was just a little piece of fuck meat. She was bounced up and down on Corona's thick shaft, blood pooling under her as her insides were stirred about. Her head was tilted back, her throat swollen with the thickness of Nightmare's shaft, both eyes twitching with each stroke of Corona's tongue against her brain
Twilight's body jerked as the crown was forced into her, pushed back hard with Nightmare's magic. This was too much for her entrance at it ripped with a wet, fleshy sound all the way up to her womb, where the last of the elements was forced into her foal sack as blood from her torn cunt joined the puddle from her ass.
Corona moaned loudly into Twilight's head hole as he came hard, a fountain of spunk joining the intestinal soup in the dying mare's behind. Her belly swelled as she was stuffed even more full, Corona's hot, burning sperm joining in with Nightmare's. Her body was stuffed with cum in all the wrong places, her cunt full of the instruments that she had failed to use. 
Nightmare wasn't far behind, but didn't go off inside her mouth. He whipped his cock back, then pushed Corona away from the hole in Twilight's head before jamming his cock tip into it, penetrating directly into her brain several inches before going off hard. Twilight's body shook violently as cum packed her brain case and increased the pressure, then literally sprayed out of every orifice on her head. Her mouth and nose splattered then drooled cum, her ears dripping out a mixture of white and red as well. Even her eyes seemed to float slightly in their sockets before juice literally sprayed out from behind them. Eventually both eyes popped all the way out of their sockets, twitching about as if they could still see, attached by their stringy nerves.
Nightmare yanked his shaft back, then his horn started to glow as he reversed his gender changing spell. The next thing Twilight knew, her head was being pressed against Nightmare's drooling cunt. Nightmare sat back on her haunches, leaning slightly back as she pulled Twilight's head downwards. She pressed Twilight's shivering face against her pussy, receiving no resistance as she pushed Twilight's muzzle into her cunt. Of course she received no licking either, but she didn't need that now.
Corona kept fucking Twilight as the unicorn was leaned forward, continuing to shove himself even post orgasm. By this point both holes had become so torn that Twilight just had one gash about her hindquarters that Corona was shoving himself into, holding her hips tightly with his hooves as if to squeeze her together for a tighter fit. He smirked as he watched what Nightmare was doing.
Nightmare shoved Twilight's head harder, her cunt stretching wider, sliding over the empty, drooling eye sockets and up around her face. Finally Twilight's entire head popped into Nightmare's cunt, once again feeling the fleshy stretch of cunt around her neck., once again breathing in fuck juice as her body instinctively tried to keep itself functional.
It didn't last long from here though, as Nightmare began to compress her cunt around Twilight's head. Twilight could barely tell what was going on, but she did hear several loud cracks as her skull began to give and her body started to convulse between the two princesses. Nightmare continued to squeeze, and finally Twilight's skull gave out completely, crushing to fit the shape of the fleshy tunnel in which it was trapped. Chunks of brain squeezed out between shards of bone, and Twilight's world finally went blank.
Panting, Corona yanked his bloody shaft out of Twilight's behind and pushed the loops of intestines off that were tangled around it. He decided that it wasn't as much fun if she wasn't feeling it any more. Still, a large grin spread over his face as he reverted himself back to being a mare as well. Nightmare relaxed as well, allowing Twilight's tube shaped head to slide free of her, the corpse splattering to the ground.
"Get her up on the spike," Nightmare commanded, "Have the guests of honor brought and get a crowd of ponies out here to watch."

	
		Damnit Corona You Had One Job!



Nightmare stood in the center of the outdoor stage, admiring the sight of the six heroes hanging from their pikes. The remaining shadow bolts had just been tossed off the back of the stage and left there, not that their smell was anything compared to the maggoty flesh on some of the spikes.
One of her guards stood before her, eyes locked on her and trying not to breathe too much. When she looked down at him, he shook furiously. It made her smile.
"Have Cadence and Shining brought out and make sure we have a crowd to watch." Nightmare told him, "Anypony that refuses to come when asked is to be killed on the spot and dragged out into the street to rot there."
"Y-yes Princess."
"Goddess."
"Y-yes Goddess."
Corona landed besides Nightmare, making the guard jump, and walks around her sister, trailing her tail along Nightmare's backside in a flirtatious manner before moving to her other side to face the guard. She was shivering in anticipation herself.
"Patience sister," Nightmare said, "I want to do this with an audience."
"Pri-- Goddess!" another guard suddenly landing besides the first one, a pegasus with a panicked look in his eyes. He was panting as if he had flown here at top speed.
"What is it?" Nightmare sounded impatient.
"Changlings!' the guard panted, "They're attacking Ponyville. Several dozen of them at least!"
"What?" Nightmare quirked one ear, "Oh for the... if I have to postpone the execution... is Chyrsalis amongst them?"
"No, my goddess," he answered, "She's nowhere to be seen, unless she's being somepony else."
Nightmare sighed, turning to her sister, "Go take care of it."
"I don't want to miss the execution," Corona complained.
"So you'll have to hurry then, won't you?"
Corona narrowed her eyes, but didn't dare to question her sister any more. Her horn glowed brightly, causing the guards to flinch and look away, and she flashed away in a surge of teleportation magic.
***

Corona flashed into existence in the middle of Ponyville Square. She was fully charged up and ready to wreck havoc. She wasn't there to play or torture; she was there to kill as efficiently as possible so that she could get back to the main event. 
There were several dozen changlings here, surprisingly all hovering around the town square themselves. It was surprising to find that they hadn't been preparing for this sort of contingency, but such creatures had never been very bright individually. They rapidly became aware of Corona's presence as the one nearest to her exploded in a rain of guts and bone shards, then the next one the same. 
At this point the remaining one's attempted to fly outwards, but were all caught up in a sudden torrent of wind that encircled the main square, keeping any of them from leaving it. The wind picked up and soon they were being tossed about freely, unable to control themselves as the large tornado spun them repeatedly around Corona. There were civilians out as well, the ones that the changlings had been feeding upon, but Corona didn't care to differentiate. 
Every pony that had been in the square was shot out of the tornado one at a time, a blast of Corona's energy blowing them out of the storm and spraying their guts across the town square. Soon there was a red star painted on the ground, centered around Corona as the winds died down. 
"Ha! What in Equestria were they thinking," Corona huffed. The resistance had been almost disappointing. 
"You've become a lot more efficient," a familiar voice called out from behind her.
No. It can't be. Corona arched an eyebrow and turned around. 
She was just in time to get a face full of incoming energy. Corona was unable to see for certain who had leveled it at her, but whoever it was knew what they were doing. As soon as she magicked up a shield in front of her, then energy looped around her and slammed down into the square of her back instead. A normal pony might have been killed by that hit alone.
Corona fired a burst of energy in return towards the figure through the cloud of dust that still remained from her changling slaughter, only to have the figure blink out of existence. Not only that, but there was a magical glow that opened up in the path of the energy, the energy itself sucked through a teleportation field and slamming into her right side, seering against her wing and knocking her over to the side. Her own blast hurt far more than the initial hit from her enemy.
"You are stronger than me," the voice said, "But I've always been more creative." There was no doubt now whose voice it was.
"How are you alive?" Corona cried out, eyes and magic searching for where they were now, "We killed you!"
"No," Twilight responded, "You killed Runner Up. It was a good thing you gave me a changling to study like that. By invading his mind I learned how to lock him into a form so firmly that he believed it himself. You only thought you stopped me from teleporting away. I did a bait and switch and gave you him instead. Oh, and as an added bonus I managed to take control of one of the smaller changling hives. You sure used up a lot of your energy to take pot shots at them."
Corona finally spotted Twilight, hiding behind a wall of magic that was deflecting light and acting as a cloaking field. This time she surged herself upwards as soon as she fired the magic, dodging the burst of energy when Twilight tried the same thing again. This time Corona's magic was locked onto her, and Twilight found that repeated teleports were not shaking it. 
Twilight had thought of everything though, and Corona was suddenly weighted down by the size of the unicorn when Twilight appeared on her back. Twilight grabbed both of Corona's wings suddenly, using them as a shield against the incoming magic. The magic burned into the same wing that had been hit before, this time seering most of the wing clean off. Twilight was struck as well, but as she was blasted back she grabbed hold of Corona's other wing with her hooves, cracking it out of joint from momentum before losing her grip and rolling across the square through the assorted pony and changling guts.
"I... knew she'd send you." Twilight staggered to her feet, her image disappearing behind a wall of magic once again, "I just had to time it just before the sceheduled execution. I knew she wouldn't want to postpone it. It's a good thing you're all so predictable, I don't know if I could have beaten her. With you, I have an advantage."
"You're a fool!" Corona screamed out in rage, trying to find Twilight again as she moved about. The seering pain in her wings was distracting, and she strained to keep a shield up on all sides this time. This slowed her alicorn regeneration to a crawl, however, not to mention made it harder for her to reach outside the bubble to find Twilight with her magic.
"You see," Twilight went on to explain, "You're not as far gone as Nightmare, so you're hesitating before most everything you do. Most ponies probably wouldn't notice, but it's enough for me to counter."
"Bullshit," Corona almost laughed, "You're my faithful student, you'll hesitate as well. You won't kill me."
"I won't?" Twilight's voice seemed to come from several directions at once, "I'm more far gone than you give me credit for."
There was another surge of energy from behind Corona, one that was easily blocked as she was holding up her force bubble on all sides now. It didn't even seem to have been trying, in fact. Another burst came from another direction, followed by another still. About a dozen in all, each made a different hum as they glanced against the force bubble. 
"There! Got it." Twilight's voice shouted triumphantly.
Corona chuckled, "Oh really? And what do you have, faithful student."
"Oh simple," Twilight may have been a good guy, but she had a bad habit of explaining everything she did, the same as any villain would. "I wasn't attacking you, I was deflecting different types of energy against you, then measuring how they deflected. Now I know your shield frequency!"
And with that, there was another burst of energy just above Corona, inside of her shield. Suddenly Twilight was on her back, wrapping all fours around her. Twilight curled her hind legs about Corona's injured wings, making sure to put pressure on them. She bent her head down, placing her horn directly against Corona's and letting out a burst of energy. Using the direct contact of horns as a conductor, the energy blasted directly into Corona's brain. For a moment Corona felt like her brain was going to boil. 
Corona managed to get a teleportation spell of her own off, blinking out from beneath Twilight and leaving the unicorn to fall to the ground, stumbling to keep standing. Twilight wasted no time before putting up her cloak on all sides, but when she spotted Corona, it wasn't clear if she had to.
Corona was staggering now herself, trying hard to remain standing. Her horn glowed several times as she tried to raise her shield again at a different frequency, but each time only resulted in a horrible pain jerking through her head. She felt like her eyes were boiling in their sockets. She could barely think. The blast to her horn combined with the use of her own usual frequency was as direct a hit as any unicorn could possibly make against another.
Corona felt herself floating quite suddenly, opening her eyes and suddenly realizing that she had been teleported several feet off the ground. She fell back downward, only to be teleported again, about twice as high this time. Her wings instinctively tried to carry her as this sequence was repeated time and again, but they couldn't even slow her fall. 
"And you'll reach terminal velocity about.... now," Twilight said. 
With those words, the portals disappeared and Corona slammed down onto the ground. She tried to brace herself with her legs, which only resulted in all four snapping. The bones in her legs shattered from the impact, bloody shards of bone jabbing out of her flesh as the limbs wadded up beneath her. Even her regeneration would have trouble with such an injury; it would be like putting together a jigsaw puzzle.
Corona's scream made Twilight take a deep breath, and at this point she realized precisely how wet she had become. Her legs shivered as she dropped her cloak and limped towards her mentor. Corona's horn flashed, but she was not used to operating with these kinds of injuries.
Finally, Corona's form shimmered, her possessed mind receding from the pain and allowing her to break free from the control. When Twilight stood in front of the alicorn's head, she looked down at Celestia instead of Corona.
"Twi-- light," Celestia groaned, "Help me-"
"Hello Princess," Twilight recognized the change, but didn't stop. She crawled back up onto Celestia's back, holding her fore legs around Celestia's neck as she placed her horn against that of her mentor. Her hind legs gripped about Celestia's back, her hips thrusting slowly against her from excitement, leaving a moist streak about the center of her back.
"Twilight you don't have to do this," Celestia panted, "I'm back, please help me."
"Oh I know," Twilight said, "But that doesn't change the fact that you're too weak to beat Nightmare, and I can only beat Nightmare if I have more power."
Celestia didn't have time to answer before the surge of power shot down her horn again. It dug around all sides, and her magic yanked the horn upwards. By this point Celestia was already pretty fried, most of the nerves attached to the horn snapping immediately. Twilight gave it another hard twist, and it separated. There went any hope of regenerating.
"You know, Princess," Twilight casually talked as she did this, "In order to keep Runner Up in that form, I had to keep my mind inside his. I felt everything you did to him as if it were happening to me."
"I'm so sorry," Celestia's face was streaked with tears and not just from  her own agony. Blood drooled down her face as well, both from the new wound on top of her head and from her eyes themselves, "Twilight please."
"Shut up," Twilight said, "You're not going to ruin this moment for me by suddenly being 'cured'."
Twilight admired the long horn of her mentor for a moment, smiling to herself, "I'll probably need this to open some of the doors inside the castle. You did love those phallic locks." She leaned forward to lick at the wound on Celestia's head, "But there's no reason we can't play with it first is there?"
The horn was shaken in front of Celestia's face teasingly, before moving back slowly. It glided against Celestia's flank, pushing into the flesh there and slowly crossing out her cutie mark by cutting deeply, leaving a bleeding x mark on first one and then the other.
"Twilight," Celestia groaned, "I know you're angry but... Twilight please."
"It must be strange for you," Twilight mused, "To look down the barrel at death after not fearing it for so long. Oh you should have never given me full access to the Canterlot Archives.."
"Twilight doing this will not bring your friends back," Celestia flinched as she felt the horn dragged down beneath her tail, tracing up and down between her tailhole and the royal cunt. The horn was pressed into the later, spreading out her lips as the tapered end entered and then pushed her wider towards the base. Twilight just left it there, slowly stroking in and out, it's rough surface now coated with cunt juice.
"Oh shut up," Twilight said, "Do you really think we're just going to forgive you after all the ponies you've helped kill for no reason at all? Never again." 
Celestia panted as Twilight slid off of her back, then grabbed hold of her remaining wing to begin to twist it. Celestia groaned out in pain as the second wing was also pried off of her, turning the all powerful goddess into a lowly earth pony. The horn in her cunt continued to thrust of it's own accord, going deeper and faster with each stroke, practically stabbing itself into her. When it hit the door to her womb, it immediately pressed through and invaded her. Celestia tried hard not to tremble too much, knowing that if she moved her hindquarters, then horn would end up stabbing her rather than just brutally raping her.
Twilight tossed the wing off to the side, then moved around to Celestia's head. She picked up her head with one fore hoof, then pressed her lips against her mentor's, kissing her deeply, shoving her tongue inside and teasing against her jaws and throat, "Oh Celestia... I've wanted to do this for so long." It wasn't clear if she meant the killing or the fucking.
"Twilight, is there anything I can do? Anything at all?" Celestia panted out as Twilight pulled away from the kiss, drool still connecting their lips.
"Mmm, you can lick me out like a proper little slut, 'teacher'." Twilight breathed out as she lay on her backside and scooted her purple plot up to Celestia's head, "Between licks tell me how much you deserve this, and how you'll give anything to be my little fuck puppet forever."
Celestia choked slightly as she found her nose inches from Twilight's cunt, and looked up at her as if to see if she was really serious. Twilight licked her lips in return, spreading her legs out further and pushing her visibly drenched funhole towards her. Celestia took a deep breath, and began to lick, tracing her tongue up and down the lips, then nibbling gently at Twilight's clit before pressing her lips more firmly and pushing her tongue inside to feel of every muscle within.
"I... deserve everything... my actions... were inexcusable... but... but if you keep me... I'll be your fuck slave forever... I swear it... I'll do anything you wish... you can... you can parade me around... and let everypony that wants to rape me... so everyone will know.... that I'm a worthless... cock loving... cunt worshiping... piece of fuck meat."
Of course the horn was still raping her juicy cunt as well, blood and fuck juice drooling down her thighs as it continued its assault. When the thing suddenly yanked free, Celestia cringed, thinking it might just start stabbing her, but its stab landed it in her other hole instead. This made her squeal against Twilight's pussy, making it all the more enjoyable for her. The horn began to rape into Celestia's asshole just as rapidly, causing her to squeal each time she attempted to continue her slutty speech.
Twilight just lay on her back, relaxing, all fours sprawled out. She enjoyed the feeling of the sun beating down warmly upon her even as the goddess of the sun ate her out and begged for the privilege of being her sex slave. She rolled her eyes back as Celestia's ranting devolved into squealing, sending beautiful slivers of pleasure up through her body. She didn't care who saw her doing this out in public, in fact she hoped that all her remaining Ponyville friends were watching out their windows.
Finally she felt herself go over the edge, spraying Celestia's face with juice, covering it with a sheen of purple-shaded clear liquid as she rubbed her pussy enthusiastically all over her former mentor's face. She looked up between her legs, watching Celestia as she pulled her head away, drooling with her juice and holding an abstract look of humiliation in her eyes.
Twilight laughed at this, her best psychotic laugh yet, as she sat back up to her haunches, "Oh this is just perfect. Nightmare Moon is probably waiting for you to return. You had one job, Princess, and just look how badly you fucked it up. Just like you fucked up by not letting us execute Luna as soon as we took her powers. Just like you fucked up by not seeing it was her sooner. Come to think of it, I don't think you've ever been useful no matter who was attacking."
Twilight walked around her as she talked, and Celestia didn't bother following her with her gaze. She just looked down at the ground, mouth still drooling with saliva and juice, her face twitching with each ram of the horn into her ass. She just waited to see what Twilight would do with her.
Twilight's horn glowed, and she shifted her own form. She didn't deprive herself of her female bits, but just added male bits in addition to make herself a full herm. The horn was yanked out of Celestia's bleeding ass, Twilight turned it about to the blunt side, using hir magic to round it off to a smooth edge on the base. Hir cock grew as it spilled out of the sheath, growing solid quickly beneath hir.
"Beg for the honor of being raped by Queen Twilight Acorna Sparkle," Twilight smirked. "Loudly." 
"I..." Celestia obeyed, raising her voice, "Please Queen Sparkle... give... give me the honor of being your rape puppet! .. I... I'll be your dirty cum rag forever... I want to have your foals... then I want to watch you rape them to death because I'm unworthy of having your children!"
"Oh nice initiative," Twilight smirked, "You're getting creative." Twilight rolled Celestia over with hir magic, Celestia's legs flopping about, bleeding masses that could barely be identified as legs any more. Shi pushed them out of the way, then pulled hirself up onto her body. Hir throbbing shaft smacked against Celestia's red-stained belly, then shi moved the blunt end of Celestia's horn to hir pussy from behind. 
Twilight pressed hir tip against Celestia, pressing inward easily with as much use as Celestia's cunt had had lately. The thick shaft pushed through the bloody chasm, grinding against the torn walls of Celestia's tunnel as it made itself all the way into her womb, pushing the tip inside as Twilight rolled hir eyes back. Shi went in all the way, hir belly pressed firmly against Celestia's and hir balls resting against the royal plot. Shi then pushed the rounded back tip of Celestia's horn against hir own cunt. When shi pulled back, it pressed inside of hir, stretching hir out just enough to be pleasurable, then shi forced herself back forward with a slam, making Celestia jerk with each movement.
Celestia continued to beg, calling herself a cum dumpster, a fuck meat factory, and everything else she could conceive of, but Twilight was enjoying hirself too much to even notice it. Shi rammed her throbbing organ into Celestia repeatedly, splattering pre all over her wounded insides in the process. The horn fucked hir from behind at the same time, hir pussy clenching down on it to make it a tighter fit, hir cunt so sopping wet that its rough texture didn't even bother hir. Within minutes she was busting a nut inside Celestia, pouring hir juicy sperm into Celestia's womb. For a moment, shi was tempted to take Celestia up on her offer of being a fuck toy factory.
No, shi had better things to do with her.
Shi pulled hir shaft out, allowing Celestia's cunt to drool again, then yanked the horn out of hir own cunt even as it still throbbed orgasmically around it. Shi turned the hown around, jamming it point first back into Celestia's cunt. Celestia jerked in agony, and then grew wide-eyed as Twilight put hir cock tip against the blunt end, preparing to fuck it in deeper.
"W-wait... I can't regenerate, that might kill me," Celestia said.
Twilight laughed, "Did I ever say I had changed my mind? You asked if there was anything you could do, not if there was anything you could do to save your miserable life. You should be more specific, next time. Oh wait. I guess there won't be a next time."
With that, Twilight slammed hir hips forward once again, jamming Celestia's horn far enough to protrude through the back of her womb and right into one of her lungs. Twilight groaned out as Celestia's body started to spasm, shivering in delight at the pain she must be experiencing. Shi continued to pound the royal pussy, pulverizing the lung as the horn was driven further up. 
Celestia started to gag rather than speak, blood fountaining out of her mouth with each attempt to breathe. Twilight stretched hirself upwards, pulling Celestia's head down as well, and kissed her deeply, lapping into her throat to drink the blood that had begun to puddle there. Hir whole body shook in delight at what she was doing, that psychotic grin never leaving her face, forcing Celestia to stare into the insane eyes of her student as she was butchered from the inside.
Twilight pressed hard into Celestia's cunt, arching hir back and crying out in bliss as hir fuck spire blew its top once again. She flooded the lung with spunk and Celestia's next gag was more a fountain of cum than of blood. Twilight lapped the puddle clean once again, then cackled madly.
"Oh I want to impale your heart, but I can't let your soul get away, now can I?" Twilight asked, though Celestia was having trouble answering.
Twilight pressed hir body against Celestia's, belly to belly and chest to chest. Shi pushed her cock deeply once again, slowly twitching hir hips to stroke in and out a few inches, but far slower than before. Shi licked at Celestia's throat, then rolled hir eyes back before they became solid with power. Energy streamed out of Twilight's every pour, tentacles of power slithering across Celestia's form and entering through every orifice. Into her cunt, down her throat, into her ears, and into every single pore as well, Celestia's body was flooded with energy.
But it wasn't just any energy. Twilight's body trembled, went limp, and then Celestia felt Twilight's heart stop beating in her chest. At this point she knew what was happening. Twilight had shoved her very soul into her mentor's body, and was wrapping it around Celestia's soul within her.
"How... how did you learn to... how did you find this spell..." Celestia gargled out before her mouth was too full of blood to speak again.
"You should have never given me full access, did you think I wouldn't look at the forbidden archives?" Celestia heard the voice booming inside her head, her own mouth now moving as if to form the same words.
Twilight's soul compressed around Celestia's weakened spirit, and began to pry little chunks of energy away. It was as if Celestia's very essence was being dissolved in an acid bath, each nibble more excruciating than the last. They churned together, Celestia's form spasming violently now, the body of Twilight, now a corpse for all intensive purposes, flopping about comically atop her as it was still attached by the shaft.
"Oh fuck oh fuck oh fuck," Celestia tried to fight back, "No Twilight. Don't send me to oblivion." there was nothing more terrifying to the immortal goddess than simply not existing at all.
"You have no idea how hot this is making me," Twilight responded, "You are mine Celestia, in every conceivable way."
Celestia's spirit tried to push outward, but she was far too weakened. Not just by physical trauma, but by emotional defeat. She might have been able to resist and force a simple death had it not been for all the guilt that weighed her down. Twilight delighted with each squeeze, each pulse of resistance, and began to send strands of energy into Celestia as her soul slowly broke apart that of her mentor, absorbing it into her own. 
Celestia's body began to bloat up as if suddenly every organ were inflated with hot air. It even rose up off the ground a few feet, pulling Twlight's corpse along with it. There was an earth shattering burst of energy, blasting a crater into the ground beneath them no less than five feet deep, and then a single body fell back to the ground with a thud.
Twilight blinked her eyes open, rolling herself about and straining to stand up. Her energy quickly returned to her, and she found herself standing at the bottom of the crater, her energy reserves suddenly feeling full again. No, they were overflowing. She had never felt this powerful before. Her horn flashed in the bright sunlight, the energy of the sun seeming to drive her even higher. She flexed out her powerful back, and two beautiful purple wings spread out. Celestia's horn fell onto the ground in front of her, but it glowed momentarily as Twilight teleported it to safe keeping.
Celestia's soul was still simmering within her. She knew from her reading that Celestia would take several hundred years to fade completely, and every second of that would be spent in unimaginable torment. It was a necessary evil. And besides it was fun to think about.
"I'm coming for you, Nightmare." Twilight took a single flap of her wings, the newly minted alicorn teleporting away in a brilliant flash.

	
		Luna Can't Enjoy Her Sandwich



The stage was set. Both Shining Armor and Cadence were up on the stage, each locked into the still-bloody guillotines, striped of all adornments. Their horn holes were no longer bleeding, but the dry blood hadn't been cleaned from their face. They would have probably stank to high heaven if not for the corpses of the elements drowning out their stench. They were arranged so that they faced each other, but were just barely too far away to enjoy each other's touch. They faced each other, trying to drown out their impending demises in each others eyes.
There was quite a crowd that had come out to see, by force of course. Stallions, mares, and foals alike were in the audience. Many looked like they were about to faint from terror and most tried to cover their muzzles from the stench of death, but none dared to look away from the stage after Nightmare had chosen a few random audience members to die for not paying attention. A few guards had taken to Nightmare's rule enthusiastically, and were using this as an excuse to pick out their favorite stallion, mare, or foal and rape them on the spot. Nightmare wasn't stopping it, since it was a nice addition to the atmosphere 
The one annoying thing was having had to send Corona away before the event began, but Nightmare Moon refused to postpone it for her incompetent sister, nor did she send anypony to check on her. She figured Corona was having fun with changlings and she'd show up when she did.
"This is how we're going to do this," Nightmare leaned her head down so that both Shining and Cadence could hear her, "Only one of you has to be executed. I'm going to give you both orders. If you disobey the orders, the other one will die. This event will continue as long as we need until at least one of you is dead."
The couple looked into each other's eyes. Each wanted to beg the other to disobey first, but each was determined to keep the other alive. Nightmare Moon gave each a deep kiss in turn, and each responded enthusiastically, lapping and slurping, afraid that reluctance would result in the other's death. 
Nightmare shivered in delight, then performed a second test. She turned herself around, waggling her rump slowly between them, rocking it back and forth with her legs spread wide. Sure enough, as she moved over towards Cadence, she pushed her muzzle against Nightmare's cunt, rubbing against her folds, then licking deeply as she rubbed against her clit. The nightmare plot swayed the other way, and Shining did the same. He lapped her out enthusiastically, nibbling along her clit. Nightmare enjoyed this for a few more sways back and forth, letting her eyes roll back, then pulled her plot away.
This would do nicely. They'd both obey her, desperate to keep the other alive, and then she would kill them both anyway.
Nightmare Moon strutted about, but momentarily seemed to be indecisive. If Corona was here, they'd each take one, but she couldn't decide which to do first. It wasn't the same if they weren't tormented together, but she didn't want to have a measly guard do it. Instead she concentrated on another spell, and her body began to split in two. It was disconcerting to watch a pony split like an ameba, but sure enough Nightmare split into two bodies, both of which she could control and feel, and one of each gender.
The male one strutted over towards Cadence, then mare moving over towards Shining Armor. Each of the two felt their tormentor nuzzling across their form, breathing deeply of their scent. The mare was of course drooling wet, and the stallion was rock hard within seconds.
Nightmare stallion moved his muzzle beneath Cadence's tail, giving her several enthusiastic licks, then moved a hoof down to her belly to feel how swollen it was. "I see you and Shining have a fuck trophy on the way." His horn glowed, searching her womb with his magic, "A little filly foal, she looks just big enough for my cock to push into her little fetus cunt and out her mouth."
"N-no." said Cadence.
"What was that?" Nightmare stallion asked, a warning in his voice, "You were just telling me how you wanted to lick my cum out of the corpse of your fetus?"
Cadence paused, then sounded like she was about to vomit, "I... yes... I can't wait to drink your sperm from our dead little girl."
Shining kept his eyes locked on Nightmare mare as she moved around to get a good look at him. She slid up next to him, chuckling wickedly before slipping her behind beneath his belly, rubbing herself against his sheath. As evil as she was, the warmth of a slippery cunt rubbing against him made his sheath bulge out quickly, and soon she felt his rock hard staff prodding about her cunt. She decided to start simply, and backed herself up, feeling her victim's massive rod sink into her. "I didn't need to use a spell to get you hard after all, you're really into this aren't you? I bet if I had been available you wouldn't have looked twice at that pink bimbo."
"Y-yes, you're right," Shining said.
Cadence felt Nightmare stallion's throbbing shaft pressed against her pussy, pushing it forward until it popped within her folds. She gasped as she was stretched out further than she was used to, not to mention she hadn't been had in quite a while due to her pregnancy. Nightmare didn't go easy on her, pressing his shaft until it smacked against her tightly sealed off womb, the budding new life just on the other side of it. Cadence's tunnel clamped down, trying to slow the invader, but only made it all the better for him. 
"Mmmm," said Nightmare mare, "We need to make this more interesting. Before you finish in me, let's..."
Her magic took hold of who they all thought was Twilight on the pike, pulling the corpse off by the head. On it's way there, the already crushed head came loose and the body hit the stage with a wet smack, splattering blood and cum everywhere. Nightmare dragged it the rest of the way, moving herself out from under Shining, his cock flopping out of her cunt with a loud pop.
Instead, Twilight's corpse was dragged beneath him, her magic rolling it to it's back and pressing the cold flesh against him, the stiff limbs moving to wrap around his body. Shining trembled violently and heaved slightly, he probably would have vomited if he weren't so starved.
"Now fuck it," Nightmare mare said, "If you lose that boner then the next headless corpse you'll be fucking will be your wife's."
"Let's not forget the head," Nightmare stallion said. He moved the discarded head between Shining and Cadence's faces, "Now kiss."
Cadence did her best to obey, but just about that time, the stallion's cock slammed through to her womb and a wash of warm fluid flowed over his cock and out her pussy. He laughed at this, squeezing his forehooves against her belly to make it squirt out more powerfully, spraying several ponies in the first row of their horrified audience. He laughed as he felt the tip of his cock bump into the fetus's head, causing it to jerk around within her.
Despite this, she did her best to 'kiss' Twilight, but more or less just ended up prying an ear slightly loose from her crushed face and suckling on it. Shining did somewhat better, prying her mouth open, licking around it, and suckling on her tongue. He also strained hard to keep his hard on against the cold flesh pressing up against him. He shoved himself downward, penetrating the corpse, feeling pockets of puss inside of her burst from the friction. He lurched again, gagging and then started to thrust his hips as rapidly as he could, as if that would help him keep his hard on longer. Nightmare mare's magic helped Shining along by animating the corpse, causing it to hug him close and thrust its butchered hips, the flesh pushing inward against Shining's shaft as he fucked it. 
Cadence wailed out, starting to sob as she felt the cock drill deeper into her womb. Nightmare stallion's magic seeped into her womb, turning the child around inside her as it struggled. He moved it's hind end to face the invading cock, then held it firmly as he forced his tip against the infant's undeveloped fuck hole. The infant squirmed within her belly, it's violent movements even more obvious through her belly now that most of the protective fluid had drained.
Shining tried to reach her with his head when she wailed, but he was still just out of reach, and a warning look from the Nightmares made him move his lips back to the severed head. "I'm so sorry. Oh Cadence please stop obeying them," he whispered to Cadence, but she couldn't hear him over her own screaming. 
At that time Shining tensed up as he felt himself invaded from behind without warning. Nightmare mare had retrieved Twilight's horn and was shoving it into his tailhole. It went deep, popping all the way inside, making him arch his back in sudden pain as he continued to try his best to fuck the corpse. He had already barely been keeping himself hard enough, and the added agony wasn't going to make it easier. He re-doubled his thrusting efforts, his body slamming into the corpse with lewd noises.
"You look suspiciously like you won't be able to cum," said Nightmare mare in a warning voice.
Shining closed his eyes, trying to imagine that he was entering Cadence instead, though the frigid feel of the wet flesh didn't do wonders for that fantasy. No, that wasn't enough. Instead, he imagined himself fucking Twilight while she was alive, yes that would do. He tried to imagine that Cadence's wails were Twilight's moans instead, and he felt his cock grow slightly stiffer once more.
Cadence wasn't having that easy of a time with it. She had all but forgotten the rules and was just screaming out, her body thrashing hard. Nightmare stallion's magic worked the infant open just enough for him to pop his head in, then he rammed himself forward again just as Cadence's body contracted to try to force the little one out. He felt himself go deep and he felt the fetus spasm deliciously inside of her, massaging over his cock like nothing else could.
"Oh my, would Stiff Breeze just be so jealous if shi could see this," Nightmare stallion joked, then moved his forehooves over the struggling form beneath him, enjoying her terror at having her fetus ripped out.
"She... she isn't obeying," Shining said to Nightmare mare, "You have to let her go now and kill me! You promised!"
Both Nightmare's laughed, the mare licking the side of Shining's face mockingly as she answered, "She's close enough. Don't give up the game so quickly!"
Shining gritted his teeth, closing his eyes again and trying hard not to think about what was happening to his wife and child. He felt his body tightening up, and then he gasped as he managed to cream a load into Twilight's corpse. It wasn't a particularly amazing amount, but surely it would count. Even if his child was a goner, he had to keep Cadence safe.
Nightmare stallion was having so great a time that it was hard for her other half to concentrate. He felt his cock dig deeper into the fetus with each stroke, already hammering against the back of it's womb as it squirmed about. He used his magic to help Cadence, as she was now doing everything she could not to push it out further. His magic forced her to contract over and over, his cock ripping through into the wailing child's organs and shoving closer to it's head.
Nightmare mare yanked Twilight's corpse out from under Shining, tossing it off the stage. Several audience members dodged out of the way, but still got splattered by blood, sperm, and puss as it smacked wetly against the pavement.
"Give it another kiss," Nightmare mare waggled her hips back towards Shining's face. He started to lick at her, only for his eyes to go wide as his face frozen. She had morphed her cunt into something that looked more like a circular mouth with teeth on every side. She laughed at his response, then backed herself around, scooting her hot plot beneath him one more time, "Fuck it, you know what happens if you refuse."
Cadence was still wailing as Nightmare stallion fucked her and the fetus simultaneously. He gasped as he felt his cock pop out of the foal's mouth, fully impaling it. Cadence convulsed, the dying infant's hind legs popping out of her, Nightmare giving a few more thrusts to fuck the entire foal in and out of her pussy several times, blood pouring down as he ripped her apart.
Shining heard the screams as his and Cadence's infant was violently delivered, but his mind was distracted by the feel of the man-eating pussy that was now nuzzling wetly against his cock tip, quite literally drooling over it, not to mention Twilight's horn that was still fucking him up his bleeding ass. He gritted his teeth, closed his eyes, and pushed his cock forward, penetrating the deadly cunt. He prepared for the worst, but she wasn't biting down. That's not to say it was comfortable, Shining could feel that she had teeth all the way down into the tunnel, his sensitive flesh grinding against the nubs. From time to time she gave just enough pressure to make him jump, laughing at his reactions.
Nightmare stallion yanked his cock fully out of Cadence, but not out of the infant, which was not hanging from his shaft. It was a little pink filly with light blue mane and tail, but it couldn't be called cute in its present condition. It's cunt was stretched wide, pelvis cracked in two and hind legs hanging limply. It's whole body spasmed as the cock went right through it, bloody tip exiting the fetus's mouth. His cock throbbed happily, and he proudly strutted back around to their heads to show them both their fetus. Horrifyingly, it was still alive, so he took time to fuck through it's body as they watched in wide-eyed terror. 
Finally he felt himself about to explode, so his magic clamped the child's mouth shut, allowing his cum to bloat up her tiny body instead of spraying through it. Its body swelled grotesquely, then jerked to a stop, finally granted the peace of death. 
Just when Shining was no longer thinking about it, Nightmare mare's cunt clenched down hard and began literally chewing on his shaft. His immediate instinct was to try to pull himself out, no matter how much he wanted to obey to save the life of his wife, but it had far too good of a grip on him. The teeth were sharper than he had first imagined, and extended deeply into his flesh. Her pussy rippled back and forth as his screamed joined the agonizing sobbing of his wife. When he finally was able to yank himself away, he just screamed again with the realization that she had torn his shaft clean off his body, a fountain of blood spraying onto the stage beneath him.
This fun would have likely gone on for quite a while longer still had it not been for what happened next.
"Goddess!" one of the guards called out in a frantic voice.
When the Nightmares looked to see what they wanted at a time like this, both of their eyes became as large as plates. Where Twilight's body had lay before was now the corpse of Runner Up.
The forms of both Nightmare's melted into shadow, ignoring their toys on stage, leaving them to their sobbing as the cock-assisted abortion smacked onto the stage between them. They reformed into one body again, standing at the edge of the stage, looking down at Runner Up. 
"Fuck," Nightmare Moon grimaced.
"Oh yes," the form of Twilight flashed into existence center stage, her horn twice as long as before and her beautiful new wings spread about her back.
"Twilight, help us!" Cadence sobbed out, nuzzling at her dead fetus as if she thought it could still be saved.
"Wait your turn," Twilight said calmly, though her magic did take the time to disassemble their guillotines and give them just enough healing energy to keep them from bleeding to death. Twilight then turned to the crowd and the guards, giving them a simple order, "I'm not planning on sparing bystanders, so I suggest you run."
None of the civilians questioned this. About a quarter of the guards remained nearby, but all of them stayed outside of what they imagined would be the range of most attacks. 
"Where is Corona, Twilight?" Nightmare grunted.
"You're looking at her," Twilight chuckled, "I carved out her soul and sat in her corpse. Are you sure you don't want to run too?"
"You underestimate me," Nightmare said.
"That's a theory I would love to run some tests on."
Nightmare tensed every muscle in her body. She knew that if Twilight beat Corona, she wasn't a pushover, but all the same Corona wasn't as powerful as her. She allowed herself to believe that this would be an easy fight. 
Still, this wasn't a fight she could play around with. Twilight had to die, and she needed to die quickly. Nightmare's horn glowed brightly, but the wave of energy she sent out wasn't towards Twilight. It was towards Shining and Cadence. Nightmare was nothing if not a typical villain, and she counted on Twilight to be a typical hero. Rather than dodging the hit, she would valiantly step in front of it to save her brother, right?
Nightmare quickly found out that the normal assumptions would not work. Twilight didn't even flinch as the blast of energy landed between Shining and Cadence, exploding in dark energy and sending both of them flying. Twilight didn't even move to catch them as each tumbled off the stage in a different direction. She didn't even look to see if they were okay. Instead, Twilight took advantage of Nightmare's assumptions by launching a sudden attack against her, a burst of violet energy slamming down on Nightmare so hard that she was knocked through the stage and to the ground beneath.
"Loyalty to the realm trumps all others," smirked Twilight as she bore down with a rain of energy onto the spot where Nightmare had fallen through.The stage was utterly annihilated, reduced to splinters. Even the corpses of her beloved friends were reduced to mulch beneath the onslaught. 
There was a burst of energy moving upwards, a wave of it shielding Nightmare's immediate vicinity, then the alicorn vanished from sight. A split second later, Twilight herself grew wide-eyed, flapping her wings to pull herself backwards, looking around, and then randomly teleporting herself to the ground. The spot where she had just been was then occupied by Nightmare Moon, who had apparently attempted to teleport inside of her.
"Okay the telefrag attempt was a little impressive, or at least cute," Twilight admitted, but formed a tight shield around her to defend against any further such attempts, carefully oscillating it's frequency in case Nightmare got ideas about trying to teleport through it.
Nightmare threw the same type of shield up, and of course Twilight immediately blasted it with a dozen or so weak attacks to try to find the frequency. Some fizzled out, some bounced away and slammed into surrounding buildings, and one into a cart full of filly guides several blocks away. Nightmare's brow furrowed, immediately adjusting the frequency of her own shield. It looked like the same trick wasn't going to work on her.
For a moment they just stared at each other, floating up into the air above the shattered stage, each narrowing her eyes, as they tried to think of a way around the other's defenses. Both shields were near-perfect, and neither could phase the other by attacking someone else. This was a stalemate that could go on for quite a long time.
"This cannot end well for either of us, Twilight," Nightmare finally said, "It's a stalemate and whoever wins will be so weakened that they will probably die anyway."
"It looks like I did underestimate you, but I'm not worried," smirked Twilight, "Because I know something you don't know."
"I'd love to know what it is," Nightmare scoffed, but all the same tensed up her form.
It was then that Nightmare saw a flash in the corner of her eye. She glanced over to see Runner Up's corpse, still laying on the ground where the crowd had once been. His belly glowed briefly, and then caved in as if it had become a great deal more empty. The Elements!
Nightmare immediately surged forward with everything she had, going for broke. She knew Twilight would have to temporarily weaken her shield to teleport an object to her, and this was her only window to attack. The blast hit Twilight square on, sending her flying backwards even as the elemental crown clicked around her ears and horns, the other elements woven into the metal of the crown to give her the complete set.
There was another burst of energy, and the remainder of Nightmare's attack was deflected into a hundred tiny bursts, scattering around Twilight like fireworks and raining hell down upon the buildings beneath her, a few screams rising from ponies that had thought they were a safe distance away.
And then, spiraling towards Nightmare was a winding rainbow beam, the energy for it seeming to pour out of Twilight's crown as it surged forward. Nightmare quickly raised her own shield again, but even at full strength it popped like a flimsy bubble, and her whole body felt like it was on fire.
Nightmare's form thrashed about in mid-air, her fur scorched off in an instant, her wings shriveling away to bone, and her horn shattering into no less than a dozen pieces. She fell out of the air, slamming onto the broken pavement, and let out a scream of agony, arching her neck back as her eyes literally boiled out of her head.
"Hoooow!?" Nightmare screeched out as Twilight landed in front of her, breathing heavily.
Twilight chuckled, "What? You thought I couldn't use the elements because of how far I had sank, but I can. All the love I felt for my friends is still there, but now it's turned into hatred for their killers, making the elements far more powerful. Rules were bent, but never broken."
Twilight leaned forward, pulling Nightmare's head up with one hoof, kissing her deeply, batting her tongue about with her own. She felt as Nightmare's skin seemed to shiver loosely on her body, her tongue bursting into puss from the strain of the energy that was still releasing inside of her. Twilight let her flop to the ground, realizing she had passed out, and then used just enough healing energy to keep her alive.
"I'll need you later," Twilight murmured, then finally looked about for her brother and Cadence.
They were both still alive, actually having been lucky that Nightmare had targeted them and blown them away from the stage area. Twilight dragged both of them over to her and Nightmare's position, and let them flop to the ground in a clearing she made.
"Mmm brother," Twilight smiled at him, "I have such wonderful plans for you."
"Twilly," Shining coughed out, "Cadence, you have to help her."
"We'll help her together," Twilight said, but Shining looked at her as if he didn't like the way she had said it.
Twilight dragged Shining Armor over to his wife, who was sprawled onto her back. She was no longer bleeding as Twilight had healed them that much, but the damage to her cunt was extreme, she was left with a gaping hole in her plot. Shining was dragged with Twilight's magic, placing him directly atop her. He squirmed, too weak to move himself off of her, and tried not to put too much of his weight on her. He felt another surge of healing energy, but of all the things to regenerate, Twilight chose to repair his cock.
"Twilly what are you-" 
"Fuck her," Twilight commanded.
"What?" Shining's eyes got big, "This isn't the time to be-"
"You want to be with her forever, don't you?" Twilight moved atop Shining, lowering herself to press her belly against his back, softly rubbing her slit against her big brother's bloody flank, "Trust me brother."
He trusted his sister, but wasn't entirely sure that this was his sister anymore. He looked into her eyes, and though she hadn't verbally threatened him as the Nightmares had, he couldn't help but think that something terrible would happen to him or Cadence if he didn't obey.
"Come on, brother," Twilight smiled, licking at the back of one of his ears, still rubbing her slit against him, and reaching one forehoof around to stroke down his shaft, pushing the tip to Cadence's gaping wound. Another surge of magic poured through him, and he felt himself getting aroused again whether he wanted to or not.
Cadence was barely conscious, and what consciousness she had was limited to sobbing. She did cling to Shining, though it was doubtful she knew what else was going on.
"Forgive me," Shining whispered, then kissed his wife deeply, lapping his tongue about her's. 
He pushed his throbbing shaft forward, trying to do so as slowly as Twilight would let him. Twilight continued to push on his hips with her's, not letting him stop moving forward until his belly pressed against Cadence's. Cadence trembled more at the entry into her ruined cunt, but moved to hold Shining more tightly at the same, allowing this if it was for him.
"Good, now just relax," Twilight said, "Let your mind empty, both of you, soon you'll be together for all eternity."
With that, Shining felt a strange sort of energy bleeding out of Twilight's body and into his. He spasmed, starting to shiver as Twilight's soul seemed to invade his own body. Rather than surrounding his soul, she was pushing it out of him, and into Cadence's. He felt himself unable to control what was happening, Twilight's energy in excess of both of them put together.
Cadence let out a scream that was rapidly choked off as Shining's soul was forced around her own. Twilight let tendrils of her own energy slip through Shining's, and began to dissolve bits of Cadence to forcibly meld her into Shining Armor. His soul jerked back in resistance, and her's jerked about just as Celestia's had when she dissolved her, but neither was emotionally equipped to resist such an attack.
Now temporarily in Shining's body, Twilight caused his hips to move faster, bouncing her temporary corpse up and down while he plugged Cadence's fuck wound as quickly as possible. His lips forced into a moan, then he exploded inside his tortured wife, splattering the inside of her ruptured womb one more time.
Their bodies seemed to glow, and suddenly there was a burst of energy that shattered another small crater into the pavement. Twilight felt herself blasted back into her own body, thrown out of the crater and slamming right through the wall of a nearby building, skidding across the floor into the opposite wall. 
"I'll have that fixed," She grunted to a family that was huddled in one corner of the house, giving them a psychotic grin.
She flew out of the building through the hole she had made, landing at the edge of the crater and then sliding down within it. At the bottom was a confused Shining Armor, staring at her as she approached. Twilight raised a single hoof to glance it along the new horn on his head, then gave her own wings a beat as she admired his.
"I wasn't actually sure if that would work," Twilight smiled to him.
"I.. I killed my wife!" Shining's voice was pure abstract horror, "Oh Celestia I... you just made me murder my wife!"
"You mean 'Oh Twilight'," Twilight chuckled, "And no, she's still inside you, can't you sense her? You should be thankful... and now you're going to help me be Queen."
"You can't be queen unless you're marri-- oh." Shining actually took a step back from his sister, "I... I could fight you."
"But you won't, my fiancee," Twilight kissed his forehead, then gave her wings another beat, flying out of the crater and landing next to Nightmare.
"Kill me," Nightmare had just woken up to a chorus of agony that wasn't likely to stop any time soon, or ever really.
Twilight chuckled, "Now now, if I killed you, how could you be my best mare?"
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