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Light hoof clopping could be heard on the ground as Twilight marched forward, her chest pushed out confidently.
Her eyes travelled left and right, seeing a guard in dark armor flanking her from both sides. As protection. Tempest, her guard captain, pretty much demanded this safety for her if she was to come with them into the cultists lair and save the kidnapped mare.
It annoyed the princess at first, but she knew Tempest was only meaning well. She was the professional in this. Not to mention there was no time to lose.
It made her reminisce, how things got this far. How she was so happy to have Sunset Shimmer over during her school vacations and how it ended with this. Twilight herself wasn’t aware of this cult that had infiltrated Ponyville. As she became a Princess there was nothing strange about tourists and new ponies moving there, but to think that some of them were just scouting for the perfect sacrifice to bring forth a demon as their lord and savior…
Sadly Twilight didn’t have time to go to Canterlot to study the archives for information on higher classed demons. As soon as they got one of the cultists in their hands, it was clear the state was dire. They wanted to sacrifice her friend to bring a demon here on the same day.
This was so cruel. So incredibly evil, the likes of only King Sombra or the Storm King could come close.
Luckily they managed to get the information on Sunset’s location. They managed to locate the cave that would hold the ritual. And hopefully they would manage to save her friend.
They came to a crawl, Tempest lifting her hand, as Twilight looked at her tight uniform with thick plates in different regions, like shoulders, elbows, outer upper legs, groin and areola area. She felt rather underdressed herself in direct comparison. She wore a blue mid-thigh length skirt with a white blouse and a purple vest as well as white kneesocks. Maybe she looked more like a student than a headmistress in this, but she always preferred her studious look. Albeit that nerdy look got sexier since she became an alicorn. A nice hourglass figure, double D cups, wide hips, a plush butt, full lips… Rarity was rather jealous at that alone.
“There they are,” her guard captain said, making Twilight stop staring over Tempest’s form for a moment. Or more specifically her toned round butt that her eyes were just travelling along.
The mare blushed, feeling some embarrassment creep in, but either Tempest didn’t notice, or she didn’t mention it as she was focused on the mission. Twilight certainly hoped for the latter. No need to have an awkward conversation later on.
Twilight simply looked over the ledge of the stairs into a large room. An intricate circle for summoning was drawn with many hooded beings being on their knees and candles surrounding them. Sunset was in the middle of the circle, gagged, a magic suppressing ring on her horn and her body chained completely.
The fiery mare looked absolutely pissed.
Candles surrounded the circle as well, all lit as there were chants in the air.
Tempest waved commands to her guards, Twilight following her movements attentively. Her guards stepped forward, sneaking in the darkness. The skintight suits certainly were quite useful in this situation and the princess reminded herself to thank Tempest profusely for having this design idea in the first place.
Soon they had them surrounded. And then Tempest waved her hand signaling the takedown.
It was fast, and it was efficient. Tempest jumped down, drawing the attention of everyone on her and electrifying some cultists, while the guards used the confusion to arrest the inattentive cultists from behind.
Twilight used that moment to quickly fly down to Sunset, her horn shooting its magic and destroying the chain. The yellow mare quickly ripped the gag out of her mouth as she ran out of the circle, right as Twilight landed next to her, her wings flaring aggressively as a sign that she was not to be messed with. It would have been intimidating too...if the cultists weren’t already dealt with, making her stand there awkwardly, facing against no one.
Sunset clapped slowly, “Nice pose. But point deduction for being too slow on that one,” the mare joked as she faced Twilight.
Twilight huffed, putting her hands on her hips, “I was just trying to help, after you got yourself kidnapped of all things! You have no idea how worried I have been!”
The yellow mare had the dignity to look sheepish, “Yeah… Sorry about that. To be fair you didn’t say there were cultists in Ponyville.”
“Because I didn’t know!”
Sunset cringed in the clear anxiety of that tone. The clear worry she could hear. So she laid her hands on her shoulders. “It’s alright. Everything turned out well. Anyway,” she said letting go and turning around as she stretched, “You still promised we read those limited edition copies of Starswirl together. We could do that after those ponies are arrested.”
Twilight nodded with a light smile. “That does sound just like the thing I need right now.”
Just as she finished saying that Tempest walked up to her, “Princess. The cultists are all secured. And we are ready to transport them out. You and Miss Shimmer should accompany the guards as well while we keep the location secure.”
“Right about time. I have enough of this place,” Sunset agreed quickly walking towards the stairs of the cave.
“Thank you Tempest,” Twilight meanwhile said before turning back, her eyes trailing across the circle. “But...I think I will stay just a moment longer. I need to take a closer look at the circle to see just what we have been dealing with. If there are any more cultists they could try the same in another location.”
“I don’t think that is very wise Princess.”
“It won’t take long. I promise,” Twilight reassured her making Tempest sigh.
“As you wish.”
With a nod Twilight turned back to the circle. Her nose twitched at the smell of the white markings. Not chalk, but...what was that, paint? It was hard to determine.
She walked over and on it, studying the different symbols and trying to decipher the exact requirements for this summon. It was quite fascinating for her, noting down everything on her notepad as her mind tried its best to work out the solution. Then as she stepped on the center of it however something changed.
Suddenly the runes lit up and she felt a powerful source of magic seeping from it. She instantly ran, trying to leave the dangerous contraption, but just an inch before the end of the circle she was stopped. A large white hand reached out of a portal, grabbing her by the waist.
Twilight could only stare in horror at Tempest and Sunset, who stared back. Both mares instantly ran towards her, reaching for her, but in that single moment she was pulled back into the portal. She managed only a desperate cry as she was sucked up and the portal closed before her very eyes.
She could hear the desperate cries of her two friends just before it was cut off. The hand meanwhile had released her, letting her plummet down and into a large sea of pillows of orange, yellow and red colors.
And like a sea she had sunken into them and had to practically swim to the surface, gasping as her head poked out and she looked around, slightly disoriented. The room was rather large. White walls with a golden trim. A chimney, a large table, stools with red plush pillows woven into them, a red carpeted floor, large windows to one side that showed a fiery atmosphere outside with a proverbial lava lake. In the middle was a stained glass window, showing off a large white demonic shape.
Twilight instantly avoided her eyes.
It was quite...blunt in a sense, showing off some hefty balls as well as a certain length.
She heard a hearty laugh right behind her. It made the mare jump up, stretching out her feathery wings to fly out of the pillows and quickly turn around, horn aglow in alarm.
An alarm well founded as behind her was none other than the being, the demon, from the stained glass window.
He was tall. So much was clear. A bit taller than Celestia even and with that certainly someone that would tower over her small purple frame if she would stand directly in front of him. His fur was white, while his sclera was black and he had orange intensely burning slit eyes like glowing embers. The eyes of a predator. He was broad shouldered with a chiseled form. Hefty muscles on legs, arms and a smashing six-pack to boot. Two curved horns of an off-white color poked from the sides of his head and his face was more stallion-shaped. His hair was flickering like a gentle flame, and looked just as much like one. The same could be said about his tail. It kind of reminded her of the picture Starlight had drawn about Daybreaker. Only as a male hunk.
Oh, and also he didn’t seem to wear any clothes.
It was a bit distracting seeing as she could see almost past his belly and to his groin, if that wasn’t covered up by the pillows mostly, showing just how deep that pillow sea was. There probably could be a bed or a couch buried under them and she wouldn’t know.
“So, are you going to use that?” the demon asked in a deep baritone that rattled the Princess to her very core as he pointed one of his thick fingers to her still sparking horn.
The mare went cross-eyed for a moment before she realized that she was ogling him for a moment and didn’t defend herself as she had planned.
Still, seeing as he hasn’t attacked her yet, maybe she could talk it out with him?
With that thought in mind she cleared her throat.
“I would like to avoid any unnecessary conflict. But I still need information as to where I am.”
The demon gestured around himself in a flourish.
“Why, you are in the Tartarus Core of course!”
“The Tartarus...Core?” the mare wondered out loud, not remembering any such place from her last visit to Tartarus.
“Oh? Didn’t Celestia tell you that Tartarus had more levels? That little prison on top of it is rather harmless compared to the sealed off area of Tartarus. The Core of it, where demons are banished. No pony gets lost in here in all honesty. Well, pony meaning pony here as almost all of them have no clue about it since Celestia had the books banned. The other races on the other hand… They have more knowledge. So them trying circles, failing in the safety symbols department and then getting dragged down here is more likely. We had all kinds of new members to our little community. Diamond dog bitches, dragonesses, hippogriffs which doubled as sea ponies… The last one was very amusing to toy with. I believe you being not only a pony, but an alicorn, the hated race, certainly could mean you will be rather popular down here,” he said the last part with a frightening smirk that made Twilight gulp audibly as she put a little more distance between them.
“A-Alright. That was all really informative. But I think I should go now, not belonging here after all and I’m sure my friends are already looking for me,” Twilight said eyeing the large double doors at the end of the room, near the white demon.
“We can’t have that. You just arrived after all! I would be a rather bad host if I didn’t give you the whole experience.”
“I’m quite alright, now if you would excuse me!” she quickly said, her horn glowing as she tried to teleport to the door, but she ended up in the same spot for some reason, making the demon chuckle again as he took a step towards her.
“Oh, I’m definitely going to fully enjoy you, my little sacrifice,” he said licking his lips.
“S-So you are planning to kill me?” the mare asked with a light tremble of trepidation as she put on a brave face.
“Kill you? Oh Tartarus no! Who do you think I am, some arrogant upstart? I can hardly enjoy you like that for all of eternity. It would be a real waste for such an incredibly pure soul. I can practically taste it from here.”
He stepped towards her, wading through the pillow sea and towards her.
“D-Don’t come any closer!” Twilight warned, head lowered and horn aglow, but the demon ignored her.
She felt her body tense at the dangerous situation as she resigned herself to the incoming fight. Her horn instantly shot loose some purple missiles that hit him dead on.
At least, they did before the spell form touched him and the spell unraveled and harmlessly slid off his body in a multitude of weak stripes of light.
The other two missiles befell the same fate as their spell forms didn’t hold up and bounced around like some simple light show.
“What?!” The mare replied as she watched with horror how her powerful offensive spells disintegrated.
The demon laughed heartily at that, “Oh? Didn’t you know about this either? Outside magic doesn’t work here. Demonic magic is the way to go. After living here for a thousand years the musk of our demonic power managed to permeat every stone and every bit of air, suppressing any other kind of magic. That is also the reason why dragons for example can’t spew fire and are more vulnerable here. So in case you want to try your alicorn strength, don’t expect that to work that well here either, though I imagine it would be rather amusing to watch you try.”
Weighing her options the mares eyes flitted to the large doors, doubts in her mind if she could even open those on her own, before they flitted to the windows, taking in every possible option for escape as a fight at this moment was pointless.
So, she did the only thing she could, flying to the window to crash through it.
“Halt!” his strong voice bellowed out before her wings snapped shut and her whole body tensed up as she fell down into the pillows again. It took her a moment for her body to become normal again, and by the time it did a large powerful hand had wrapped around her arm and pulled her up.
She was eye to eye with him now, whimpering in fright as he grinned at her, sharp teeth bared.
“Didn’t I mention it? You can’t refuse any order from me seeing as you have accepted to be the sacrifice, the moment you stepped into the circle. Your soul is bound to mine.”
“B-Bound?”
“Bound,” he repeated with a smug look, “Bound to me. None other than Felgrand. The Overlord of this place. I could tell you to bend over for me and you would do it.”
“B-Bend over?”
Felgrand rolled his eyes, “So, you haven’t even caught on about the plans I have for you? What did Celestia even teach you?”
This actually peeked the purple mare’s curiosity.
“Wait...You mentioned her name before. So do you know her?”
“Celestia? Yeah I do. Me and her go way back, before Equestria was founded even. Same goes for her sister,” he sighed wistfully, “Never got to take a piece of that sun-emblazoned ass, but you are the next best thing as you are like a daughter to her, so it will be sufficient.”
As he finished his sentence he gripped her other arm, pushing them together against her body and keeping her helplessly in place as he plunged her into the pillow sea.
“W-What are you-” Twilight tried to say, her eyes only able to spot pillows until she was pressed against something increasingly hot and throbbing. She wasn’t sure what was pressed into her right cheek, but she felt rather uncomfortable with it. Especially with the strong musk that seemed to emanate from it as well.
From the corner of her eye she just could see that it was black, or a dark grey. It was hard to tell in her situation.
Then she was moved up along this strange object until its tip squished into her cheek. Something slimy seemed to escape it and matted her purple fur, making the mare shriek.
“S-Stop that! W-Whatever you are doing!”
Felgrand simply chuckled, seeming to find her reaction hilarious as the strange tip went around in circles on her cheek, smearing the hot substance some more.
“So innocent,” he murmured, “Time to break it.”
The next moment something large pressed on the princesses purple lips. The mare gasped in surprise which soon turned out to be a big mistake as the demon pushed forward, sinking whatever was smearing her cheek into her mouth.
Her mind raced with 1000 miles per hour as she registered the salty taste sliding across her tongue. Her jaw felt strained seeing as whatever it was seemed quite girthy.
By this time the demon’s hands had actually loosened enough so that she could move her arms again. Felgrand instead had his hand on the back of her head as well as her waist.
It was an opportunity for the princess to fight back. So she did.
Just a moment later she grabbed whatever was shoved into her muzzle. Her hands wrapped around this pulsing piece of flesh, trying to pull it out. A motion that was more akin to a sloppy handjob than actually getting it out of her mouth. Her hands practically slipped on the pole as some slimy substance was making it hard for her to get a proper grip on it. The same substance her cheek was assaulted with just a moment ago.
She gurgled in shock and gagged audibly as it pushed into her throat, his large hand holding her head in place as her airways were blocked and her neck started to bulge.
Twilight was in shock, her nostrils flaring as soon as the length was pulled back and out of her gullet which also had the side effect of having her inhale his musk. A musk that only seemed to have gotten stronger from the start and that made her head a bit dizzy. Though the last part might also have been from the way he blocked her airways again. This log was moving in and out of her, her spit covering it with each new plunge it took between her sexy purple lips.
Her hands only got more frantic, jerking along the pole in an attempt to pull it out but yet again only managing to please him as could be heard by his blissful groans.
Spittle dripped from her chin, her face getting messier and messier with each thrust into her maw.
The purple mare was thinking about biting into whatever was blocking her mouth, but it was an idea that was quickly abolished as she found that she could hardly move her violently forced apart jaw.This fleshy thing was keeping her mouth from trying anything. She was just too strained there to react, so only her hands could help as she choked on it.
Her throat constricted tightly on this rod but it seemed not in the least unhindered by it. Quite the opposite in fact. The more she gagged and her throat squeezed it, the faster Felgrand went about shoving it into her, which in turn led to her trying to pull it out faster.
In that situation she was panicked and dizzy, her breaths were frantic and uncontrolled, mostly blocked with how often her face was hammered. It was like a blur and she could do nothing to stop it.
Then, just when she felt her hands getting more inattentive in their movements as she was about to pass out. Just then she felt his meat pull out of her mouth, coming to a complete stop as his hand held her head there.
It would have confused her, if she wasn’t just grateful for him to stop. But she hardly had a moment to be grateful as suddenly this thing erupted right into her!
Something slimy and salty made her cheeks puff out. Some vile liquid she couldn’t place. But sadly she couldn’t spit it out in her position forcing her to actually swallow it down.
Still she had trouble doing so. Every time she thought she was done, her mouth was filled up again. In the end it was just too much, making it shoot up her nose which made her cough violently on the cock as well as she felt like she got some of it in her lungs. That she breathed it in somehow. More of it shot out from the crevices of her mouth, making it run down her face.
Luckily for her it ended soon thereafter. Felgrand took her arms again pulling her out of the pillow sea as he walked forward with her.
Twilight was a bit disoriented and barely noticed him plop down, sitting at the end of the plushy avalanche, his back sinking into the pillows.
“W-What was that?” she mumbled, trying her best to regain herself as she tried to glare up at the demon.
A demon that chuckled yet again at her naivete before deciding to finally release her from it as he sat her down in front of him. Right in front of his massive shaft that was covered in her spit and his cum.
It took all of ten seconds for the mare to connect the dots. After that her whole head turned red as she shrieked and tried to backpedal. But Felgrand’s arms were at her back, hindering her. Still, her struggles were rather annoying to him, so he focused his slit eyes at her, his voice a low growl.
“Stop.”
The order once again reached the mare’s core, stopping her from any more struggles against him.
“Y-You made me-” the mare stammered, the only thing she could really do as Felgrand had complete control over her.
“Suck my dick? Yeah, I did,” he said with a mischievous grin before he patted her head patronizingly, “Poor child. Celestia hasn’t taught you anything, did she know? Then again, that should be obvious. I can practically smell the innocence of your pristinely shining soul. And soon there will be a black smear on that innocence. A tainted mark. All I have to do is pierce through that holy energy you alicorns have. That veil of protection. And I already know just how I’m going to do this!”
As he said this he took her by her thighs and lifted her up and on his cock, the tip pushing against her striped panties as he made his magic flare up, lifting her skirt and taking a look at them.
“White and blue. Certainly a nice choice.”
“N-No,” Twilight whines out, her cheeks still warm as her entire face was red.
The demon didn’t heed any of her protests, his magic simply grabbing the panties and pulling them down and out of one of her legs. His hands hereby of course adjusting to let the fabric pass them and with that revealing the treasure below that was lightly glistening.
Felgrand grinned, his musk already having subconsciously worked into her lightly. Not strong enough for her natural alicorn corruption protection to detect and stop it, but certainly more than enough to affect her in such a small way.
He of course had his cock pulled away a tad to remove the panties but was already setting her pussy back onto it, the girl whining once more as her body was unable to protest in any meaningful way.
“P-Please Princess Celestia, save me,” she prayed much to the demon’s amusement as he leaned his head forward to her ear.
“No one can reach you. You are lost in Tartarus for all eternity.”
Then his hands tightened on her thighs and he pulled her down.
“No! No, no, no, no, no, no-” she repeated desperately as the pressure on her slit increased until it suddenly breached her passage.
A quarter of it suddenly lurched into her without anything to stop it. Her lower lips were stretched widely, straining her as the tip broke through her hymen in one brutal thrust, annihilating it and making the mare scream out in pain.
Her mouth was wide open, her tongue hanging out and her eyes were widely opened as well, albeit her pupils were pinpricks in this situation.
The spike of pain was clear on her mind and felt like it was making her body seize up for that one moment. A last moment for her to realize how hopelessly helpless she truly was against this powerful demon.
Then he pulled her down deeper.
Another pained cry escaped her as half of his cock sunk into her and was already pushing at the entrance of her womb. It was massive and the mare wasn’t sure how she could even fit it inside of her. Then again, she felt like the hot piece of cock was tearing her apart, so she wasn’t sure it fit at all.
Then Felgrand simply pulled her up again before sinking her down again, starting his rhythm. Still much of his cock wasn’t settled into her body as his flat tip hammered on the entrance of her womb, but the demon didn’t seem to mind as he was at the moment quite happy with the mare’s pain albeit not with her resistance.
He grunted, “You can move again,” he simply said, giving Twilight the freedom to actually use her body again. There was no danger of her getting away anyway. Not with him gripping her thighs and with his cock sunk into her virgin hole.
Tears were by that point stinging at Twilight’s eyes. She wasn’t ready for this. She wasn’t ready to lose her virginity like this. She always wanted it to be with someone she could love. But it was too late for that now. A realization that hurt as much as the prick tearing through her cunt.
She screamed, her hands pushing against the demon’s chiseled chest, trying to get away, but like he mentioned prior her alicorn strength wasn’t working so she never stood a chance in her struggles.
She tried to move her legs, but that didn’t bring any results either, as tightly gripped as they were. She then tried to move her entire body jerking it around trying to somehow dislodge herself in a frantic panic as each thrust gave her another twinge of pain from her violent deflowering. She just wanted this nightmare to be over, but much to her own chagrin there was no escape from this. This was Tartarus after all and many more demons would roam even if she managed to escape him. Not that she could with the link they shared.
Worst of all, just like the thought of hopelessness, she even got used to his thrusts, the pain slowly dulling and her struggles getting weaker along with her screams.
“Yessss, just like that. Despair. Accept this as your new reality,” Felgrand coaxed, his voice drawing her hopeless gaze among her cries.
The tear-filled gaze delighted him as his head lunged forward, capturing her purple lips in a kiss. She tried to turn her head, but Felgrand’s magic held it in place, forcing her to face him as his long thick tongue suddenly pushed her lips apart.
Twilight tried to scream but it was gurgled as the demon went as far as to push it down her throat, practically enjoying the mare’s uncomfortable squirms as he ravished her however he pleased. A light sob escaped the mare.
And then the demon upped his game.
His cock didn’t retreat on his next push. Instead pressure increased, his cock tip forcing itself against her womb. Then he broke in. His cock lunged forward as the mare’s walls gave away and her inner sanctuary was invaded by the demon’s corrupting cock.
Twilight’s whole body jerked from the sudden intrusion as the demon’s thick medial ring had slipped in as well, spreading her cunt even more. The only thing she could do was gurgle with the demon’s tongue still shoved down her throat in a violent kiss.
Then he pulled out in sync with his cock. The ring plopped back out just as his mouth and tongue left her lips. He gave the jittering mare a lick on her cheek, the tip of his shaft resting at her lower lips.
“You still there, little slut?”
The mare looked shakily at him, cheeks streaked with tears that were lapped up on one side.
“Good. There would be no fun if you were unconscious. After all, you are a placeholder for Celestia. What you now experience was meant for her. But it seems she just threw you right at me instead of facing me herself.”
“...T-The...Princess w-would never do that,” Twilight said with a sad look on her face.
“She would. I bet she never faced any enemies herself and let you always do her dirty work. Quite fitting really. Sure she was more active back in the days when we were spared, but she also always pushed her sister forward. Letting her storm headfirst into me. A cowardly mare, hiding behind others.”
“N-No...S-She f-fought against Chrysalis o-once.”
“Oh? And that is your only example? From what I have watched through my mirror she only took her head on because she had no choice. If Chrysalis would have stood outside the barrier and knocked on its door, you best believe she would have sent your ass out to get her. But if you really are that eager to defend her, I’m sure you will be just as eager to continue and take that foolish mare’s punishment.”
The mare’s eyes turned to pinpricks as Felgrand turned her body around and brought her over to some higher pillows in the pillow sea. Her clothed belly and breasts laid on the soft surface as he held her legs tight packing his cock back into the purple mare.
She cried out as she felt the hard demonic rod scrape against her insides once more, the demon taking her from behind like a dirty whore. The demon laughed at her distress merrily as he decided to take it to the next level.
He decided to not hold his cock’s abilities back any longer. Demon cock after all was highly addictive like a drug. An aphrodisiac so to speak. And her will was worn down enough to now push her more. He could already feel the uncertainty that slowly rendered her defenseless against his body. And this was something he definitely would use against her.
So, he concentrated, letting his demon magic flow freely as a spurt of pre sprayed into that fleshy purple twat, rubbing his juices all over her sensitive walls.
“A-Aah!” Twilight cried out in some confusion as her body started to betray her. The dull throbbing pain suddenly being accompanied by a certain tingle. A strange new sensation. It was barely noticeable at first. A light simmer as the cock repeatedly rammed into her. A strange ecstasy that lightly sparked in her mind. But all the same, with each thrust it seemed to amplify slowly.
Normally Twilight wanted to be grateful that the pain subsided for a more pleasant feeling, but at the same time it embarrassed her greatly as she felt a moan build up in her throat.
She didn’t want to feel good from this heinous act. She didn’t want to be grateful for the pain to be overshadowed by this feeling. She didn’t want to give the demon an inch.
So why did she feel like this in the first place?
As much as it irked her. The purple princess focused on the pain. Trying to blend it out. Trying to forget it. Trying to not think on the majestic rod that was working over her insides, or the strangely tingling fluids that leaked from its flat, thick tip.
She didn’t want to think…
She bit her lip, adding some more pain and muffling her grunts and approaching moans as her body was used like a toy.
“Ahhhh,” the demon groaned quite ecstatic with her pussy. “Not a bad catch indeed. I will need to stretch you out further though. But I will have all eternity for it. Once my semen touches your egg. Once I impregnated you with my spawn, you will be trapped here.”
That little detail made the mare perk up. Lip biting forgotten for the moment. She wanted to ask immediately, but a moan escaped her lips. Her cheeks felt hot, but she ignored it, trying to concentrate on the question in her mind, and not the girthy pole ravaging her once so innocent twat.
“T-Trapped?” was all she could muster before she closed her mouth again, muffeldly squealing as another inch of cock sunk into her, stretching her womb out and increasing the bulge along her belly.
“Indeed,” Felgrand responded with a grin, “Once a demon spawn resides within you, you cannot pass through the seal as the spawn will hold you back. And at the same time the protection on your soul will break as well, tainting it with a clear smudge that will only expand and turn you into a demon as well before you can even give birth.”
The information shock Twilight to her core. The finality of her situation hitting her. The sudden time limit she had left to act before she would be trapped forever as this vile demon’s sex toy.
She struggled, her hands clawing at the pillows, trying to pull herself off his cock.
“N-Nooo!” she cried out, her attempts more than futile.
She tried to move her legs as well, but those stayed simply in his grip, spread wide.
The demon laughed, “You asked for it girl. You didn’t protest as I told you that I will give you your mentors punishment. Or was it mother? I imagine after all that she was a mother figure to you. And yet she abandoned you. Always pushed you to fight her fights. And for what? To teach you a valuable lesson? Or was it rather her own selfishness that made her throw you at all her past adversaries like a mere tool? Do you still want to serve her? Do you still want to take your dear mother’s punishments and be damned to stay in Tartarus for all eternity? Hm?” he asked all too mockingly, as he was breaking the mare’s trust in Celestia.
A trust that was breaking with each new thrust that only increased the purple princesses doubts. Thinking back on it, it seemed strange that Celestia never really took care of the villains herself. Heck, she even used her, an untrained civilian, to banish an adult dragon from the mountaintop. Something that surely she herself or Cadance could have done. Yet she chose her for every single task.
Her brain was practically lighting up with these thoughts and the fireworks of pleasure that was slowly wrecking her. She could feel something building up deep inside her, sparking some confusion. It felt good, like something was building up. It eroded her will. Stopped her from keeping her mouth shut as she continuously cried out now in time with the thrusts of Felgrand.
“Ah! Ah! Ah! Ah! Ah! Ah!” it echoed through the chambers. The dark piece of horsemeat sank into her, drawing back and making her drip. But it wasn’t merely pre, it was also her own arousal.
The pain had vanished seemingly as she started to embrace it. Started to accept the pleasure. Yet still fear nagged at her as well as doubt.
“N-No!” she yelled, pausing for a short moment to catch her breath, “I-I don’t want t-to take her punishment!” she cried out, clearly hoping for her mentor for once in her life to save her, though of course she couldn’t hear her comforting voice, or even feel her presence near, showing that the hope was in vain. Something Felgrand was all too well aware and took advantage of.
“Too bad you have to take it anyway!” the demon mocked her, making some more anger flare up in the delirious mare’s chest, “The only thing you can do now is curse the mare that brought this upon you. The mare that discarded you. The mare you call mother.”
Twilight whimpered, her eyes unfocused, “C-Celestia help me! S-Stop him from punishing me! I-I don’t want to be trapped here! T-To be a slave to him!”
The speed picked up, the mare getting jerked around as the pleasure piqued. A loud squeal escaped her, her climax reaching her brain, muddling it with its pleasant tingles and sending her into a world she didn’t know existed. She felt strangely delighted. Even more so then the cock pulsed.
In a short moment of clarity she knew what was going to happen and a last desperate plea escaped her.
“Noooooooooooooooooooo!”
Just as she cried out the semen hit her womb, his large balls pumping their generous and virile payload into her. Her egg instantly was drowned and violated.
She was pregnant. A black perverted symbol instantly was etched above her cunt. It looked like a heart-formed canal and womb along with the oviduct. It looked like a perverted tattoo and had certainly a sharpness to it as well with its edges.
At the same time her soul was smudged. It was as if his cock had drenched her soul in its load as well, making her absorb it and causing the pristine shine to dim and a tainted black spot to appear.
It was over. Twilight was beat.
Here she was, the great savior, losing to the one enemy of Celestia she couldn’t conquer. It was an idle thought process, but a rather clear one in her mind as she silently panted upon the pillows, being slightly sweaty from the exertion.
Felgrand sighed out, rather happy with how it turned out as his magic flared up. He stripped her purple vest off her body while also shortening her blue skirt and white blouse. The skirt hereby got short enough that it didn’t fully cover her buttocks and the white blouse only covered her breasts now.
A much more fitting dress for her in the demons mind as he pulled his cock out of her now slightly gaping twat. His hot demonic spunk leaked out of her as he enjoyed the view for a moment.
But not only the view, but also the power this granted him.
Twilight could only look back as she heard his body shift, her eyes gazing upon him as he grew half a head taller, while his cock also increased in size, making it even more intimidating.
He could already feel her questioning gaze. It amused him so he decided to tell her.
“The blood of a virgin is not only one of our greatest fetishes, but absorbing it also grants us great amounts of power. Though never as much as I have gotten from you right now. A virgin Alicorn is after all worth so much more power. Your powerful virgin blood could without a doubt strengthen even our more weak demons to climb the ranks. Luckily I found you and not some upstart. That way the power is in the right hands, wouldn’t you agree?”
Twilight wanted to answer, but she felt the new sigil over her pussy pulse, the corruption seething from it slowly slithering through her body and up into her mind. The mare suddenly spasmed, grunting and screaming at the intense sensation as her body was lightly adjusted. Nothing that was that visible yet. Only her eyes turning to slits, but it was a start. A start that showed that she was part demon now. After all, eyes are the windows to a soul. And her soul started to rot.
Once it was done, she felt exhausted. Even more than from the hard unforgiving rape she had to endure.
Felgrand let her rest. Let her recover. After all, there would be no fun if he knocked her out and consumed the light of her soul while she wouldn’t even notice. No. This was a delicious game to him. And he would play with her soul for as long as he could.
He still after all needed her to curse her mentor and mother figure. Throw her away before succumbing to the carnal pleasures. Accept him as her new mentor. And maybe even as a father figure. He certainly could dig that. Not to mention seeing the shocked fat alicorn’s face would be hilarious once he would break free with her!
Some time later, the purple mare was back to her senses. She was quiet as she sat on the sea of cushions. It was soft, but only a fleeting comfort to the crushing reality that lay before her as she looked at the mark that had appeared on her body. One hand hereby had pulled up her blouse while the other trailed over the symbol. She could practically feel the demonic magic resonating from it, before she let go of it.
Felgrand sat down next to her, leaning back on his arms.
“Having a hard time to accept it, don’t you? To accept that you can’t escape. Though don’t worry. There are worse things than Tartarus. And I do have a whole library of books on magic for you to study~” he teased, catching her interest as she turned her head to him. There was some shine to her eyes at the mention of his tomes, but there was some confusion as well.
“How do you know so much?”
“Obviously some magical artifact to peer into Equestria. And I have watched you for quite some time. It was the best entertainment. Well, not as good as having some new meat down here, but pretty close to it. If you behave I might let you look through it.”
“R-Really?” the mare asked some hope in her voice.
“Really,” he affirmed nodding, “The orb and a library. And all you have to do to have access to them is spread your legs. Simple, isn’t it?” he said leaning down and whispering into her ear.
The hot breath on them made her shudder.
“I-I’m not that easy.”
“Oh, I beg to differ,” he responded confidently, his arm reaching around her back and slithering into her vest, blouse and bra, popping the buttons of the two former ones from the force he used so that he touched her bare tit flesh. His strong hand kneaded it, not caring to even ask for permission. But considering the pooling cum between her legs this seemed like a more light transgression.
Twilight squeaked all the same, her head exploding in a blush.
“When I’m through with you, you will be the easiest whore in all of Tartarus,” he continued to whisper in her ear, his thick fingers gripping her erect nipple and pinching it, as the purple mare continued to squirm.
Despite herself he felt the mare leaning on him as he carried on with his violation of her body and personal space. Though the latter was violated enough by a pink mare she knew, so she probably was used to close contact well enough. Still, this was the part he clearly had waited for, so he whispered again. But this time it weren’t simple words meant for the ears of mortals. Or Overwordlers. It were demonic chants. Elusive, yet coaxing. Twilight couldn’t really understand them, she only knew they were dangerous. And that was on instinct alone, instead of a well-founded knowledge.
Unfortunately Princess Celestia didn’t teach her how to shield herself against this, so Twilight could do little more than struggle. But it was more of a token resistance than anything. After he had impregnated and doomed her to a life in Tartarus, she had no delusions about how helpless she was against him.
And then her brain seemed to explode for a moment. An intense sensation took hold, making her scream out from the strangeness, as well as the intimacy it made her feel, as something was phasing out of her chest. It was a white ball of light that seemed to have a light flaming wave to it at the top.
As the purple mare got used to it, her eyes widened in surprise and wonder at what she saw.
“I-Is that…?”
Felgrand nodded. “Your soul. I wanted you to have a front row seat when I rotted it. Well, I say rot, but technically it is more that I’m siphoning off the pureness. Or, eating it, if you prefer that term.”
Twilight wanted to say something, but could only slur, feeling disoriented by the experience. The demon used this moment to pull his hand from her tit, only to then grip her thighs with one hand each and lift her up.
The mare stared in shock, her slitted eyes focusing on her soul that seemed to follow her and always stayed in her gaze. It was only when she felt his cock on her anal entrance that she struggled again.
“M-My sooooul,” she slurred out feeling a bit of a haze still on her mind. Though it was a haze that was quickly lifted as the demon pulled her down. The pressure on her sphincter increased and it gave way for his shaft. It punched into her in one powerful stroke, knocking the breath out of the mare.
Her anal cherry was popped.
She needed a moment to really comprehend her situation, but her smart mind quickly caught up with her confusion and getting to the right conclusion.
Not that it was that hard to figure out what this pulsing pillar of flesh up her ass was. That was rather simple.
“Another innocence robbed,” Felgrand meanwhile purred, leaning in closer to her soul, letting his long tongue lick over it obscenely.
“A-Ah!” Twilight moaned out quivering from the strange disconnected sensation. She felt that in a weird way. In a rather intimate way that lit up her cheeks. And she wasn’t quite sure if she should ask for more or not.
Her rational mind and innocence dictated that she of course shouldn’t get more of this. Her body writhing in lust however had another take on this, leaving her unresponsive towards this action. Something that Felgrand saw as permission as his tongue slivered over the white surface of her innocence, slathering it right up.
“C-Celestia!” the purple mare cried out again at this violation. And it wasn’t the only violation either. The demon by that point had started to move her body, his cock pulling out before thrusting into her obscenely stretched ass. It was an assault on her body as well as on her very soul. An assault from both sides she couldn’t possibly hope to escape as her focus shifted from and fro between these points. The hotness in her cunt certainly didn’t help her much either as her lust glistened in the light of the room.
Felgrand chuckled, halting his tongue work for a moment as he looked at the clearly aroused mare.
“Celestia won’t help you. No one will. Your innocence will be feasted upon and there is nothing you can do but curse the mare’s name that made it all possible. The mare whose punishment you currently endure,” the demon said, coaxing her thoughts in a clear direction while she was weak.
“C-Celestia,” Twilight almost automatically answered at the thought of her mentor. There was already acceptance of her fate, but some sense of injustice as well. She did so much for Equestria, for her mentor and mother figure and yet this is how she is thanking her?
It was doubt. Clear doubt that Felgrand could feel from her. A thought that was planted and took hold. And a thought he was going to amplify.
With that he leaned his head down to her soul and bit into it.
Twilight’s eyes opened wildly and turned to pinpricks once again as they shot upwards. Her entire form tensed, legs and arms going stiff, and back arching. Her mouth opened as well as a loud squeal escaped her. She was overwhelmed by this alien sensation, practically feeling how he tore her innocence out. And for some reason this only made her wetter, to the point a large river of her juices gushed down her legs.
Felgrand by this point had his teeth sunk into a part of the glowing ball before his head jerked backwards. The soul stretched as part of it was trapped between his sharp teeth. Twilight squirmed visibly, her limbs flailing around as she felt the tension, and then it snapped.
A good portion of her white innocence snapped off her soul, leaving a glaring gash that was quickly filled up by the demons dark presence, leaving a large dark smudge on it.
Another scream followed as two black horns burst out of the side of Twilight’s head. They were curved at the base and pointed forward. Likewise her unicorn horn adapted as well, bending in a more rounded shape.
She hardly had time to adjust though as Felgrand was still ramming her ass in. And worst yet, Twilight felt that she was close to cumming after this. For some reason having part of her soul ripped out made her body feel more sensitive. Or was it because of the corruption that had replaced her innocence? She didn’t know. She couldn’t think clearly with this incredible and arduous heat rocking her mind just as much as the dick that wasn’t giving her any rest.
Loud moans echoed around the room as the mare leaned her head back. She saw Felgrand in that moment. His mouth chewing her innocence right up. She saw slivers of it still hanging from his mouth.
She squirted in delight.
It was just too much along with the cock that was stretching her ass, so she couldn’t hold back the floodgates of her climax.
Instinctively she bit her lip, muffling an orgasmic cry as her face took on a retarded look of pure bliss. Her wings twitched crazily along her back as she lost all muscle control, writhing in the depravity of the situation.
Felgrand chewed some more on the innocence as he watched this spectacle with a smirk before gulping down the delicious treat.
“Cumming from getting fucked up the ass? Or was it from me devouring your innocence? That is quite naughty Princess,” he teased her clearly in a mocking tone.
“I-It isn’t like that!” the Princess defended shallowly, embarrassment lighting up her cheeks. The cock still plunging into her sticky with hot demon precum filled ass didn’t help in that regard.
Even more so now that she noticed that said demonic prick felt rather pleasing compared to just weird.
“Still trying to fulfill that role your mother set you up for? You already know that it’s too late. Look at your soul. Look at that mark above your pussy. There is no sense in holding yourself back any longer, so you might as well enjoy it. It doesn’t matter if she would disapprove of it, after all, it was her fault to begin with that you landed here.”
It wasn’t the first time Felgrand had said this to her, but with the doubt planted and with the dark smudge on her soul, it felt easier to accept it. To welcome these thoughts. She was still hesitant, but a look at her soul, at what Celestia let happen to her was enough confirmation. This wasn’t her fight. This wasn’t her punishment. And yet, here she was.
Some light resentment and anger welled up at the motherly smiling visage. A fake as far as she was now concerned.
She sacrificed her. She is making her go through this, because she won’t face her enemies, like so many times before. After all this time it would have only been fair if Celestia had moved her fat plot herself for once, but she didn’t.
“Exactly,” Felgrand rumbled out with a chuckle as if he had heard her inner ramblings, “She abandoned you, just as she had abandoned Sunset. Sunset could have also been in your place if it wasn’t for you. And do you really think Celestia would have cared for it? Would she have cared what happened to either of her daughters?”
The oily accusations slithered right into Twilight’s mind.
“No…” she said with finality. “No, she wouldn’t.”
Despite her growing anger, a tear slipped from her eye. A sadness that was quickly overpowered by the disgust she felt at her.
She grunted at an especially hard thrust up her ass, a fierce glare forming on her face at her soul. As if it was Celestia.
And in a sense it actually was. She saw the pureness still clinging on it. The pristine white of it made her sick with its positive shine.
“D-Devour it all,” she finally said, before another moan escaped her lips. “D-Devour every last bit of her!”
“Quite eager aren’t you. But to do it, I need to loosen the pureness first. I need to fuck you up even more than ever before. Is this what you truly want?”
The Princess halted for a moment to consider these words. Her mind was sharp enough to still deduce that her agreeing to this would mean that he would violate her like a total slut. An immoral whore, with no hope of ever replenishing her dignity.
“...Yes.”
She wasn’t quite sure why, but a light desperate and needy smile touched up at the corner of her lips.
There was anticipation within her. Anticipation at the memory of how her pussy was violated by the hulking white behemoth. An anticipation that made her needy twat quiver with lust.
“So be it then!” he roared out, his horns glowing as suddenly a circle was drawn before her in his magic.
A summoning circle. Twilight could tell as it resembled the one that had trapped her.
She had no time to react as a portal opened, and out of it shot many tentacles. It took her only a second to notice some had round, kinda mushroom-shaped cocktips. An alien form as far as she was concerned.
The grinning Felgrand used her silence to usher his own orders to the creature before him.
“Go ahead. Her holes are open for you. No need to hold back. She needs to squeal so I can rip the last bits of pureness off her soul.”
The tentacles bobbed in agreement. Either that or excitement. Twilight couldn’t tell. She thought she was going to be penetrated instantly, but it seemed that the beast had something different in mind.
Three tentacles with needles surged forward, making the mare’s fright spike up. One was thinner, compared to the upper two and aimed lower, but before she could even scream they already had hit their targets. The needles tore into the nipples of her tits and her sensitive clit.
A loud scream erupted from her. The mare wanted to trash, but her arms and torso were already constricted as tentacles had wrapped around it.
She could feel it. Something hot poured into her. It felt painful at the start, like molten metal, but that was more the piercing sensation of the needle she assumed. It took a moment, but whatever it poured in seemed to soothe her body all the same, while at the same time igniting a different fire.
Drool ran down her chin as her tongue hung out lazily. She blubbered some gibberish along some light squeaks before the needles were pulled out. Both her clit and nipples were rockhard. And her tits for some reason felt quite full as well.
As soon as they retreated three other tentacles shot forward. Strangely enough still no cocktacles. Two were suction cups and the other ended in a little mouth like form.
The suction cups instantly were put over her areola and nipples, sucking on them as she predicted, making her groan. Then the little mouth from the round tip of the other tentacle bit on her clit.
To be fair, it was less biting since it had no teeth and more squeezing and twisting it, stimulating it.
The result was instantaneous.
Twilight arched her back as she came. Her clit became much more sensitive from the injection, so the mare could hardly resist the little mouth that was playing with it.
It even seemed to revel in the sprayed juices, a tongue peeking out of it and lapping at her lips a few times excitedly.
Her climax almost ended before suddenly a thick cock tentacle practically speared her sensitive cunt in one swift and brutal motion.
The Princess bit on her teeth, looking strained, but also happy as a dopey smile was on her face while her eyes rolled up slightly. She could practically feel another wave of ecstasy turning her brain to mush as suddenly her pussy was filled completely. As Felgrand still had his cock up her ass, this meant that she had both of her lower holes full of cock.
Her still cum-soaked womb wasn’t a taboo either it seemed, despite the impregnated egg resting in it. The beast just fucked it regardless. Fucked her womb and had its cock press against her egg like it was a sport as it immediately started up a quick rhythm.
It was a new shape. Twilight could instantly feel the difference. And that difference was driving her crazy. She loudly cried out to the heavens as her womb was drilled.
Literally drilled. The cock actually moved to stimulate her pussy even more, making her barely hang on to her sanity. And through all that she still had her tight pucker stretched out by the imposing cock that Felgrand sported.
A demon that also was just tearing into her soul with his sharp teeth again.
There was no dignity left for her. Only humiliation as she squealed ecstatically like a whore as her soul was torn into and more innocence was ripped out in one swift motion.
Though her pathetic screams were interrupted as a tentacle cock suddenly was shoved into her mouth. Muffled gurgles could only be heard as it went as far as occupying her throat, something Twilight didn’t even notice. Neither did she notice the tentacles that wrapped around her tits each squeezing her as the sensations were just too much. Especially with her tail suddenly twisting into a fleshy one as its hair fell out only to expand and transform. By the end of it, she had a long demon tail, with a heart-shaped tip at the end. The classic sign of a succubus. The whores of Tartarus. Not that she knew this information, or had any brain cells left to think at that point. Her whole mind was simply fried in orgasmic bliss.
There was even milk shooting out of her tits while her body was simply fucked in all of its holes like a cheap onahole.
The tentacles by that point had wrapped around her arms, placing her hands on different cock tentacles. Her hands, tense as they were, gripped them automatically as the tentacles used them to jerk their cocks.
It was in that moment that Felgrand grunted. He was getting close.
His strong hands were still gripping her juicy thighs tightly as he increased the speed of his thrusts, ignoring her muffled wails and simply concentrating on his own finish.
He pushed in balls-deep as he groaned and his balls contracted, delivering his salty seed deep into her bowels. Twilight’s wings twitched, but as tentacles already had wrapped around the bases of those, she couldn’t do much more.
But that hardly was enough of a reaction for Felgrand. He wanted to truly hear her scream! Even while facefucked! So while he was still nutting her ass he tore into her poor soul again, ripping more innocence right out of her.
His efforts were rewarded with a loud cry and her body tensing as she came. Her hands jerked around as well, and seemingly brought the tentacles they were servicing over the edge too.
Thick ropes of cum splattered on the side of her face and her still somewhat clothed body, soaking her vest and blouse with the seed as her body seemed to transform further.
Her fur became a slightly darker hue, fitting better with her increasingly demonic presence.
Then after the demon was satisfied, he pulled her off his prick and tossed her into the tentacles.
They reacted instantaneously, wrapping around the now free legs and restricting them while another thick bulbous head emerged and pressed into her slightly gaping and cum-filled ass.
There was no time to react. No time to adjust as her anal cavity was filled within seconds again, making her moan out around the cock in her mouth, while the one in her pussy was still drilled and speared into her at high speed.
Felgrand was sitting, stroking his still-hard slab of horsecock to her. She was such a promising whore. A real Alicorn that could take any punishment straight off the bat.
Her body was practically tossed around in the sea of tentacles. Some new ones were already placed for her to stroke and the princess did so needily, the strong jackhammering into her lower holes certainly motivating her greatly. She was delirious in the best of ways.
Five minutes passed by all too quickly when the tentacles at her hands were already blowing again, shooting their strings of white cum on the back of her head, while the other actually slithered into her blouse before letting loose.
It was arousing to see it fill inside of her clothes, soaking them right through as it ran down her body and over her pussy. She was slowly turning into a slimy, cum-covered mess.
That held even more true as the tentacles that had her in their grip suddenly pulled out, ready to fire away too.
The one at her ass slithered up her skirt and blouse so it squirmed at her back. Hot ropes practically stained her fur there just as much as her outfit that only let it seep through slowly, creating a small puddle of cum there.
The one at her pussy went up her skirt and blouse to her side, rubbing against her fur and aiming for a still clean spot to dirty. It shot its load as well, making sure to taint her thoroughly.
The last one simply aimed for her face before releasing. A last blow to really degrade the mare and turn her into a cum receptacle.
Then the tentacles put some distance between them and her. The mouth one squeezing her clit, as well as the pumps that were pumping milk out of her taut tits retreated. Only the ones holding her up by her arms remained. Almost as if the beast wanted to admire its handiwork. Said handiwork being a thoroughly cum-soaked Alicorn. It practically looked like she had taken a dip into a cum bath.
Felgrand had seen enough. He was as hard as diamonds. And he was determined to finish this delirious piece of fuckmeat off now.
So he walked through the pillow sea up to her and took her by the arms.
“That is enough for now. Retreat from the pits you came,” his booming voice commanded. The tentacles shivered slightly and did as they were told, slowly slinking back through the portal.
“Yo? You still conscious?” he asked Twilight teasingly. Her eyes were half-closed, seeming tired. Clearly the strain from all the debauchery on this inexperienced body. Not to mention how he practically tore into her soul. But he couldn’t have her sleeping right now. She could do that after he was done with corrupting the last bit of her innocence.
Much to his pleasure she seemed to respond, her eyes zooming up to him.
“Y-Yes. I-I’m still there.”
“Good. I want you to feel it when I rip out the last part of your innocence.”
The mare’s eyes flicked to her soul. Or what was left of it. Most of her white innocence was gone. Torn out by his sharp teeth like a ferocious dragon. Only the fluid, almost dripping waves of corruption remained, filling up the holes. And yet, while seeing her soul with only a small part of innocence left, a last bastion of hope, she felt eager to see it gone. Eager to see Celestia done. The mare that had cultivated her soul in such a way.
Though an ever growing part of her certainly was eager just for the incredible pleasure this was wracking upon her humongous brain. It felt after all as if Felgrand was fucking her mind. That or her soul. Though it certainly made her wonder if the last was possible in the first place.
“Y-Yes,” she answered finally, making Felgrand grin.
Then the mare felt something snap around her neck. A black leather collar with gold plating, engraved with the words PRINCESS WHORE.
“Very good. And I assume you also have rescinded Celestia as your mother figure?”
A timid nod.
“Good. Albeit not good enough to really hurt her. So I will just adopt you and be your father. You will be switching mentors anyway, so it is only fitting. You, little pet, shall call me daddy from now on.”
A bit of confusion mixed into her feelings at that, as well as embarrassment. Though she was surprised she could even feel the latter after how she was put through the wringer. Still, the word ‘daddy’ permeated through her brain.
Of course her thoughts first went to Nightlight, her biological father, and as Felgrand turned her backside to him, she couldn’t help but imagine what it would be like to be bend over by her own father and used by him like she was now.
An understandable thought seeing as her demon-turned-adoptive-father was about to plow her cunt so hard it was going to gape once he was done with her.
And then there it was, arousal. She was treated like a fuckhole, despite being his daughter now. Maybe even treated a bit like a pet if the collar was any indication?
It only further inflamed her lust for this situation as she felt his flat-tipped horsecock pressing into her slit.
“D-Daddy!” she couldn’t help but cry out instinctively, pleasing Felgrand as he felt his rigid shaft throb even harder.
“Yes. Your daddy certainly will be having quite a lot of fun with your hole. You better appreciate your daddy for taking his time out of his busy schedule to play with you,” he purred out.
Then he laid her with her chest onto the pillows, practically bend over in the doggystyle position while he held her arms and pulled them back as some sort of leverage for the carnal spectacle that was about to be unleashed.
A leverage he used instantly.
Purple lips opened in a blissful shout as the incredibly thick demonic prick sunk into her vulnerable and sensitive cunt.
While the tentacles had felt good, Twilight had no idea how she had missed Felgrand’s monster cock until it was into her once again.
“D-Daddy! I-It is so big!” she exclaimed as Felgrand stuffed his cock into her womb, pressing into her impregnated egg.
“It is. But you will take care of it regardless. After all you are trapped here, so I will have many years to raise you properly.”
The mention of just how long she would be fucked like this raised some awareness in her. She was immortal. As was Felgrand as far as she knew. So a few years wouldn’t even do it justice. He could fuck her for a thousand years straight if he wanted to, and yet her body would still stay alive. Maybe her holes would be loose by the end of it, and her mind possibly fucked out of her, but she would still be quite healthy overall she imagined. Luna seemed rather young for her age after all.
And as Felgrand was rocking his hips into her, stretching her canal out she was sure he wouldn’t hold back either. She could feel it. Him smacking into her cum-soaked ass.
He didn’t seem to mind either as his thrusts were just as powerful as before, sparking pleasure in her brain, and making her mouth open on her own accord to cry out to the heavens how good it felt to be violated by such a superior creature.
Cum dripped from her mane and through her clothes. She doubted she could get any filthier than she already was and yet she was looking at her soul, knowing it wasn’t tainted enough yet. It wasn’t ravished enough.
Thick strings of cum connected his hips to hers as he upped his speed, making sure to ram his medial ring deeply into her, stretching her pussy past what should be possible and making Twilight wonder how it was even possible as this would have to push her organs inside around.
A very arousing thought as it meant he was turning her into a literal onahole, improving her body so it could fit him fully and be of use for him.
“B-By Celestia! T-This is so deep daddy! P-Please go deeper!” she begged, getting addicted to the ecstasy.
“Saying please? You certainly seem to be a well-mannered slut. So I will grant your wish.”
His hands left her arms and instead went for her two demonic horns. He held her tightly like that before pushing into her with force, pressing into her womb and egg even harder and spreading it further out as her body had to make room for his massive prick.
Twilight squealed in delight, jizzing herself right then and there. She felt humiliated as much as she felt delighted. Her submission was driving her crazy as she couldn’t help but push her hips back into him, trying to coax his cock ever deeper.
“Iiiiiiih! Y-Yes! Harder d-daddy! Take me! T-Turn me into your little w-whore!” she pleaded as Felgrand fucked her right through her climax.
The wet smacks of strong hips against soft ass continued on like that as the demon granted her wish yet again. He wasn’t holding back with her. Wasn’t giving her a break as he gave the little whore just what she wanted. And Twilight simply took it, cumming every single minute like a depraved nympho starving for some real demonic cock.
He fucked her like that for half an hour, taking his time to pervert her further and loosening the last part of her innocence up, so he could gobble it down in one bite, with nothing remaining.
Then, once he had enough, he prepared for the final part of her corruption. And her pussy, with how it was squeezing on him on instinct alone seemed to be ready as well.
He grunted, feeling himself getting closer with this little toy of a daughter, who was busy whorishly moaning as she was speared on his mighty cock.
“It is time to end this Twilight. Time to reject all the lessons that white bitch taught you. Time to accept that you will be mine for all eternity. Only then will I rip out the last of your innocence and taint your soul forever.”
The mare took a moment to register his words, but once she did a mad lust-driven smile formed on her face.
“C-Celestia y-yes daddy! F-Fuck that whore! I-I will be your daughter for all eternity!”
“So be it then! You are bound to me! As my slave, pet and daughter! This will be your life for the rest of your existence, so you better be grateful slut!”
As he finished saying that his teeth snapped forward, sinking into her soul. Twilight’s eyes widened, and her brain exploded with a huge wave of ecstasy. It was wracking her body, making her convulse as the last of her innocence was torn straight from her, leaving only a corrupted dripping mess of a soul behind.
At the same time all of her wing feathers fell out and were replaced by a membrane. Bat-like demonic wings forming and finishing her corruption into a slutty alicorn succubus that would have her libido raised so that she couldn’t live a day without a cock inside of her.
Twilight rejoiced, the yet strongest climax hitting her. A feat that she didn’t imagine possible after the many previous ones. Still, she embraced it. This and her new life as the daughter and fuckhole of a demon lord.
She was riding wave after wave of pleasure with  Felgrand spurting his hot addictive demon seed into her, her whole body trembling as it felt like she couldn’t take all of the many sensations right now.
In the end she couldn’t help it. Her eyes rolled into the back of her mind and just as she reached the pinnacle of pleasure, she fainted, her mouth open and drooling as she hit the pillows. Felgrand after all had let go of her two demonic horns.
The demon pulled out and sat down on the pillows, admiring his handiwork. A totally destroyed gaping cunt. Well, she would of course recover. Not only as a demon, but as an Alicorn it should take only half a day to a day for her to get nice and tight again. His cock twitched slightly at the thought.
Though the main goal was done. He managed to corrupt her completely. With this his plans could now be enacted.
What plans, one might ask…
Let’s just say that Felgrand, while being incredibly powerful, couldn’t dissolve the banishment circle that kept him and all the demons in Tartarus. He was stronger than one Alicorn, sure, but two? That was a lot harder. Even more so with for him foreign Equestrian magic. He needed an expert on this. Though now he had one, as well as the extra magical power he needed. He would train his daughter, and together they would break free. But not before he had bred some strong demons to accompany him on his conquest.
He could already taste the sweet victory just in range…
All he now had to do was prepare.
And then Equestria would be his.

Two year passed. Two long as well as pleasing years in which Felgrand taught Twilight everything he knew. It was quite enjoyable to be her mentor and not only because he plowed her needy cunt on a daily basis. Her nerdy behavior and eagerness was endearing. He certainly could see why Celestia was so fond of her.
And the thought that Twilight was now his daughter. It was so sweet. It could only become sweeter once he rubbed the fact into Celestia’s prude snout.
Though it was sweet enough to watch her through his mirror and how she reacted. Despair and panic on the forefront, but also resignation. She couldn’t save Twilight. Not without risking Equestria. After all, there were only two options.
One, breaking the seal to enter his domain.
Two, using summoning circles and hoping against hope that they might open a temporary portal close to him. But of course if they even managed to open one, he would be the one with the advantage in this realm. Not to mention they would need a powerful sacrifice to even get to him. Another Alicorn at the least. And being the egotistical mare she was Celestia wouldn’t risk herself. Her sister was more likely to step into the circle, but Celestia refused that as well. And Cadance had a whole family, so that wasn’t working out too.
It only convinced Twilight more of his words. The words of what a bad mare Celestia truly was. Two years and no rescue attempt. Sure, her friends tried to, but without any hints, books or anywhere to start they could hardly do anything. And the one time they actually managed the rainbow one was raped by a demon.
And yeah, Celestia sensed that and after it was over punished the five of them accordingly, keeping them under surveillance 24/7.
But he was digressing. After all, many things happened on his site as well, other than teaching Twilight magic. She gave birth to many strong equine demons that were real hunks. And as they were demons they only needed a few months to fully grow and mature. So, he now had some strong demonic support. As if that wasn’t enough Twilight had just today managed to find a way to breach the seal.
He was practically free now with this. Nothing could hold him back, so he rewarded his daughter accordingly.
The reward being, sitting in a chair in his study and plowing her throat like there was no tomorrow.
He had her horns held tightly in his grip, making sure to sink his massive dick into her with each massive thrust. Lesser mares would break as evidenced by the large bulge that strained against her collar, yet an Alicorn like her could take it. This and so much more. After all this wasn’t enough reward for the little gurgling minx.
He also had ordered their eldest sons to fuck her wet cunt. It was meant as a competition of sorts between the brothers. After all, their mother had recently vacated her womb and now they wanted to breed her for a higher status. Lots was after all decided through sex in Tartarus. And impregnating a high and mighty demoness like her brought prestige and privileges.
The oldest of the trio was an earth pony equine demon. The largest of their children. A real bodybuilder figure one could say with a dark grey coat and a slightly lighter dark gray for a mane. Two strong black horns jutted out from the sides of his head.
He stood directly behind Twilight, cock sunken into her deeply, though of course like mentioned prior, he wasn’t the only one that wanted a go.
The second oldest son was a pegasus-born demon. His fur was beige with brown arms, and brown on the legs from his knees down. His muzzle had a brown coloration as well while the side of his face was beige. He had a brown mane and two perfectly curled red horns on the sides of his head. They fit well with his blood-red eyes. His wings were black and wispy, like smoke, making him quite exotic in appearance. His cock was brown, ending black up to the tip. He certainly was intimidating, especially with his own large muscles and chiseled chest. Of course he wasn’t quite as tall as the Earth Pony, or as broad, but still, his body was built to perfection in its own way and he was certainly a stallion that would make nerdy mares like Twilight’s past self drool.
He stood to the side, his cock hard and ready to be pressed into the lavender mare’s cunt as he stroked it.
The third stallion in question was a unicorn-born demon. Completely brown coat with a white long mane and a black lightly curved horn that had a few smaller horns growing apart from the main horn. He was a hunk like the other two with a more squared jaw, but despite that seemed more elegant. A pair of half-rimmed spectacles on his nose only strengthened that sentiment. His cock was completely black and his balls the same brown as his coat.
Over the course of the past fifteen minutes Twilight already had cum eight times. The purple slut was squeezed together by both her daddy and sons’ strong and powerful bodies, her body so full of cock she could have passed out.
And it was only the start. Her oh so loving sons were quite eager in this competition. It was really sweet in the mare’s mind, to see them this engaged.
She only wished all of them were that motivated during their lessons.
That thought of course didn’t hold long in the mare’s mind as she felt Felgrand getting close, ready to cream her throat and fill her belly with his delicious baby batter. Alone the thought made her pussy drool even more, before seconds later she felt him hilt her head into her, his balls pumping her full with what she clearly needed.
It became quite the routine and yet it never got old as her belly swelled. Her eyes fluttered half-closed even as her son was smacking with his strong hips into her ass. One hand was on her tail, pulling on it, keeping it in place as to dive deep into her newly emptied womb.
Felgrand used that time to finish up, pulling his cock out and making the cum’s salty taste linger on the lavender sluts tongue as it gave one last spurt.
Twilight slurped around the cocktip still in her mouth, swirling her tongue along it before she let it leave her whorish mouth.
“Thank you for the meal~” she said in an all too happily drunk tone as she opened her mouth wide to show that it was empty. Literally drunk considering as a Succubus she could get drunk on too much cum alone.
Addicted as well. And that didn’t even count the naturally addictive attributes of demon cock.
Not that it was a bad thing in her mind. After all there was never a shortage of spunk so she got her fix easily every day.
Maalik, the earth pony-born used that moment to change positions, grabbing around her waist and on her full tits, while his other hand grabbed her left leg, lifting it up. It pulled Twilight in a standing position and sunk her deeper onto his cock, making her cry out as her innards were pleasantly filled.
“I hope you are ready mother. I am about to fill up your whorish hole and impregnate you with my own breed,” he said, whispering teasingly into her ears and making her shudder.
“Y-Yes. C-Cum, f-fill me! M-Make me complete! I-I need to feel a weight in my womb again!” the mare begged. The weight of pregnancy after all was something she was more familiar with by now, than having an empty womb.
“He wishes,” Tennin, the pegasus-born snorts, good-humoredly, “In the end I will be the one doing the deed! So you better don’t pass out now purple, because I’m the one that will plant my seed in you!”
Jophiel, the unicorn-born, simply rolled his eyes as he leaned against a desk, calmly awaiting his own turn while reading a tome calmly.
The heckling however didn’t really discourage Maalik. If anything it only made him more determined as he gazed to his brother, “Only small fry feel the need to validate themselves through simple bragging.”
“What did you say?!”
Maalik simply shook his head. “Stop distracting now. I have a seed to plant.”
Tennin simply crossed his arms as his brother upped his pace. As an earth pony-born his physical abilities were his strength, and it was a strength he knew how to utilize. His thrusts were hard as rock, easily parting her walls and any resistance her hole might have had. He could instantly spear into the womb of a virgin with this alone. It was a talent Twilight herself has enjoyed many a time. She specifically learned demonic magic that would make her as tight as a virgin, just to have him ravage her without holding back. It was truly something remarkable and she was sure Applejack would have the most addicting ride of her life with him. Oh how she wanted to introduce these two!
Not that it was impossible anymore. But she also couldn’t focus on these sweet scenarios as her brain was turning to mush again. Her generous ass jiggled noisily with each wet and hard slap that sunk his pillar of flesh deeply into her womb.
She was already cumming again, her walls spasming and begging for more from this hunk that was her son.
And he was getting close too. His grip on her tit, tightened, kneading it even more and his cock was throbbing with the need to unload his virile seed.
Then a moment later, after one last powerful thrust, he hilted. His cock instantly erupted filling the womb that he once occupied himself and determined to breed the lavender slut that was his mother.
Twilight screamed loudly and hoarsely, a high-pitch in her voice as she felt the hot demonic cum tainting her once more. A taint that she loved. That she craved.
Maalik groaned in satisfaction, smacking his hips into her a few more times as his spunk bulged out her belly, making it swell as if he had already reached his goal of her pregnancy.
Then as he was finished, Tennin was already approaching the two with open arms. Maalik rolled his eyes, heaving his mother off his cock and then throwing her right into Tennin’s arms, who embraced her in a hug as she was leaking copious amounts of demon spunk.
His cock meanwhile was hot and pressing into her filled belly. Twilight could feel it, even in her euphoric state and it made her horny in an instant.
She rubbed her tits along him, looking at him with need in her eyes. “Your turn Tennin,” she whispered hotly. Though the pegasus-born certainly didn’t need an invitation.
“Aww yeah! Mile high club here we come!”
With that he grabbed her sizable ass and took off, flying up in the room with its high ceiling. His fingers spread her ass out a bit, teasing his slutty mother as he pulled his hips back, setting the tip of his shaft on her messy pussy.
He pumped his meat into her, making her moan out loudly and clearly as he started to fuck her. Twilight simply let her son take her, feeling him fondle her ass even while he was enjoying her royal pussy.
He then slipped two of his fat fingers right into her ass. The mare groaned in delight as he flexed her backdoor and started to thrust them into her just as he did with his cock.
While it certainly wasn’t as great a feeling as having a cock up her pucker, the flexing fingers did deliver their own unique pleasurable experience. They bend around inside her, teasingly stretching her anal walls and tracing along them.
Tennin smirked, “Come on purple. Don’t tell me you are that easy to tame. Then again, you are just a lowly pony after all,” he said teasingly to her, ignoring the fact that he was born from her womb. Though it was nothing new for her. He was always the most cocky out of her children and had an obsession when it came to superiority, to being the best. Not unlike a rainbow-maned pegasus she knew. Though Tennin certainly liked to let off steam with sex-filled escapades quite a lot. Then again, she never pried into the love lives of her friends, so she couldn’t tell how promiscuous Rainbow was.
She certainly was sure she was more depraved than her at this moment though. After all, having her daddy cream her throat and now her oldest sons having a go at her sopping wet pussy was something Rainbow surely couldn’t match.
“I-I certainly know the pony to tame you,” she teased back before letting loose a hearty moan.
“Seeing how you are talking about your friend again, I surely will tame her instead. Especially with the seal broken. I am rearing to tear your past down.”
It was a promise. But a promise she was sure he was going to keep. He certainly was rather diligent at least when it came to promises. And tearing her past down, as in having his way with ponies of her past was quite the arousing thought indeed. Though still some sliver of guilt nagged at her, seeing as she was the one fostering these thoughts in her children as she really wanted to see them go against her friends. Of course not out of malice. She wanted her friends to become just like her. A turned-demoness. After all demons and ponies couldn’t be friends, so having them become demons would solve that problem splendidly.
She could just imagine it right now, licking the shaft of her daddy along with all of the others. It made her shudder pleasantly as Tennin continued to use her pussy and ass for his own amusement.
His fingers worked over her anal walls, while his cock did so with her messy pussy, smearing the old cum around as he readied to blow his own load into her womb. She felt it stirring inside her, the pool of cum filling her womb and being scrapped out by his mighty shaft. More moans escaped her with each thrust, while one of his hands squeezed her ass.
He groaned, seeming quite satisfied himself as his cocks and balls slapped wetly into her ass.
“Hopefully your friend will be tighter than your loose hole,” Tennin teased as he continued on with his ministrations.
It didn’t take all that long for her to reach her next climax like this, but at the same time the pegasus-born didn’t hold back his climax either. He could have, but he was much too eager to spill his sperm into her, to claim her, than to play games with her.
So he groaned as he released, letting his seed flow into her messy womb just as she gushed with her own juices. Loud orgasmic cries could be heard as the demon fluttered back down with her, both of them twitching in their blissful throes.
A certain glow enveloped Twilight and she was quickly but softly levitated out of the pegasus-borns grasp.
“H-Hey!” he protested weakly, but his complaints only met deaf ears.
Jophiel sat on a chair and floated her directly over his position. Then he cancelled the levitation out.
His cock stood straight up and was right beneath her, so when gravity took her, she was practically impaled on the unicorn-born’s cock.
Twilight screamed out in surprise and ecstasy, her wings fluttering wildly as she tried to get her bearings. Only she knew that Jophiel wasn’t one to give her that. While he certainly looked like a scholar, he was also like his brothers and father, rather rough when it came to fulfilling his sexual needs.
Not to mention to make his sex partners lose inhibitions.
Even the most civilized lady would turn into a sex-crazed whore with him. Even more so as he liked to experiment with sex toys and drugs alike to find many creative ways to drive females up the walls.
It was only natural that Twilight couldn’t help but want him to go after Rarity.
Calculating as he was he did determine the perfect angles, speed and force in which he had his magic move her ass up and down on his cock, making sure every part of her sensitive walls got poked and prodded by his prick to exploit every sensitive area he could find. Not to mention how it also gripped her nipples and clit, applying pressure to them on occasion or twisting them lightly.
And while this was rather tame compared to his usual techniques, it was more than enough for Twilight. Though that was probably also because he had learned over the course of his life just what she was sensitive to.
Mare juices came easily, gushing from her cunt as she cried out in a pleasure filled high. At the same time he upped his game, letting his magic run over the sensitive parts of her wings and horns, feeling out those erogenous zones he knew she loved to have molested.
“Y-You studied s-so hard!” she moaned out, complimenting his academical efforts in biology.
“Of course. You did teach us well enough after all. Still, your days of teaching me are over. And now I will need you to turn into a whore and carry my foal.”
Just as he said that the grip of his magic on the sensitive areas of her wings, horn, nipples and clit tightened, making the mare trash around at the spike of pleasure and pain she clearly felt. Then Jophiel pushed further, letting his magical aura travel all over her body, making it cribble with many sensations and teasing the mare as he played with her.
Twilight writhed, for what else was there to do as her entire body was molested by his precise magical spellcraft.
A new sensation to add to the many others. Especially her pussy, filled as it was was already approaching another limit. And judging from her son’s increasing pace, so did he.
“Oooh~ G-Give it to mommy, Jophiel! Show me just what you have learned!” she coaxed out huskily, a grin forming on her lips as she looked up into his eyes.
“As you wish, mother.”
He then turned her around and grabbed her arms, holding her in place as his magic jackhammered her body up and down on his rod in quick succession. Twilight screamed some more, eagerly trying to smash her hips against his cock along with the magic as she was already passing the point of no return.
Jophiel pushed forward and into her womb, emptying his own load right into her as his balls contracted. Throb after throb of his virile sperm was delivered, mixing with the other two’s and filling her further. Her belly swelled before the rest of the cum was simply spraying from her overfilled hole.
Then after he was done with her, he pulled her off with his magic and made her sit on the ground, still delirious from the incestuous bouts of fucking she had just endured. Especially seeing how she still felt the weight of the cum from three of her sons right into her.
Felgrand clapped slowly, clearly having enjoyed the show that was presented to him by his sons.
“Very good. It seems to me that you all are ready for Equestria. Though for now we still have to assess the result of this competition.”
He levitated Twilight on the desk, the mare panting in her afterglow as her sons gathered around her.
Then an all-too familiar tattoo appeared above her cunt and with it the proof that she had been successfully bred. Though the question was still open as to who had impregnated her, but that wouldn’t be too hard to find out as Felgrand stepped forward, lifting his hand.
“Now, time to see who the winner of this contest is.”
With that said he laid his hand above the mark. The magic glowed briefly, before lighting up the name of whom was the father on her body.
‘Jophiel’
The name glowed brightly for a moment before vanishing again. It was all that was needed as the competition was decided.
“Congratulations,” Felgrand said, as he sat back down with a grin.
“You honor me father,” Jophiel said, smiling as he bowed his head.
“Aww, come on! You had her last! How could you even win?!” Tennin bemoaned, throwing his hands up in the air while Maalik crossed his arms.
Jophiel simply smirked at the two as he spun a pen between his fingers.
“It doesn’t necessarily matter who spills his seed first or second, if a rune is preventing your seed from taking hold.
As if to emphasize the point, some runes on Twilight’s body started to glow and his brothers’ eyes widened in realization.
“Hey! That’s cheating!”
“It is not. It is being calculating. And I just made my preparations beforehand, preparing her body while she slept,” he explained offhandedly as Felgrand laughed.
“It is indeed valid. Using tricks is allowed after all. We are demons, not some puritan equestrians that cry about every little deceit or trick in the book,” he lectured, making the pegasus-born back down and sigh in defeat.
“It won’t be the last chance,” Maalik, the earth pony-born spoke up. “Even less so with the world of Equestria before us, ripe for the taking.”
Jophiel nodded sagely as he righted his glasses, “Indeed. This was just a mere taste of what is to come. So there is no need to be downtrodden. After all, the glory days of the house Felgrand are near.”
Tennin chuckled lightly, lifting his arms and leaning his head back into them lightheartedly, “Yeah, I guess you are right. So much to corrupt. So many pussies to pound…Just like purple.”
The sons all looked to the mare in question. The mare who birthed them and started this all. The downfall of Equestria.
Felgrand stood up, leaning with his hands on the table.
“Just like Celestia,” Felgrand added as he looked to his sons. “Now prepare. For we have a world to take over.”
The sons all nodded, one more enthusiastically, compared to the more composed ones as they left.
Felgrand took another look at Twilight, stroking his cock. “And you need to be prepared as well. You daddy will have to fuck you in front of your mother to break morale after all~”
A chuckle escaped him which soon turned into full-blown laughter. His mirth was endless at the thought of Celestia. At the thought of payback.
This time he would truly shape the world in his perverted image and her with it.
She didn’t have a choice.
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