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		Description

AU type story where Twilight has become a professor at a prestigious university as their first Professor of Friendship. Going in a day early to get a lay of the land she bumps into Fluttershy, a delinquent student who has somehow managed to not get kicked out despite all the antics and rumors swirling about her. This is a story of what happens between the two.
Content warning: Rape, Non-Con, Technically Out of Character Actions, Impregnation, Alternate Universe
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		Chapter 1



Twilight wandered the halls of the university as she searched for her classroom. While her first day as a professor of Friendship didn't start until the next week, she wanted to make sure she knew her way around the campus. She turned a corner and bumped into somepony, nearly knocking them over. 
"Oh! Excuse me!" Twilight apologized, her words trailing off as she took in the mystery pony she had bumped into from bottom to top. As she slowly gazed upward, she first noticed the skirt they were wearing: an off-yellow skirt almost too short to be called a skirt. Her gaze continued upward, settling on their top: it was a deep purple, and emblazoned across the chest were the words, 'Rape everyone and leave'. Across their shoulder was a pink bag with crudely handwritten words, declaring it 'Flut's Fuk Bag'. 
Despite the shocking words, Twilight immediately knew who she had bumped into. Rumors had been whispered about a notorious college delinquent who somehow hadn't been kicked out for her antics. Her name was Fluttershy. Twilight was about to continue her apology when she heard Fluttershy utter just two words, just loud enough for Twilight to hear.
"Fresh meat…"
"I'm sorry, what was that?" Twilight attempted to ask. But all she could get out was "I'm sorry" before she was roughly grabbed by her arm and forced down the hallway. As the pair passed by the teacher's lounge Fluttershy pulled out a key and unlocked the door. She dragged Twilight to a storage room near the back of the lounge, closed the door behind them, and locked the door from inside. Fluttershy didn't want her fun interrupted after all. Once certain everything was in place, Fluttershy forced Twilight to her knees.
Twilight blinked, trying to focus her eyes both because of the darker room and the suddenness of her being on her knees. As her vision cleared, however, she found herself staring up at Fluttershy's bare crotch, her skirt hiked up. Before Twilight could react or question what was going on, Fluttershy took a step forward, put a hoof on the back of Twilight's head, and shoved her muzzle against the panty-less pussy. 
"Lick me,” was all Fluttershy said, her voice dripping with demand.
Twilight hesitated just long enough for Fluttershy to annoy her. The next thing she knew, Twilight felt Fluttershy push harder on the back of her head, forcing her nose tighter against that pussy and briefly cutting off her air supply.
"If you wanna keep breathing, you're going to do what I say!" Fluttershy growled before grinding her pussy on that nose. "Unless you want to get suffocated by mare pussy you better lick me!"
A beat passed before Fluttershy began to moan softly. She released some of the pressure she was exerting on Twilight's head when she finally felt Twilight’s velvety tongue on her pussy. Slowly she grabbed a hoofful of Twi’s mane, using it as leverage to force Twilight to lick the parts of her pussy that would bring her the most amount of pleasure.
After some time Fluttershy pulled Twilight from underneath her skirt, a string of saliva and mare juices stretching from Fluttershy’s pussy to the end of Twilight’s tongue. Twilight was breathing hard, trying to catch her breath and crying slightly. Fluttershy on the other hand was already reaching to grab at Twilight’s clothed breast. “What a perky set of tits you got, Professor,” She said, voice dripping with lusty sarcasm as she teased and squeezed the breast through the perfectly ironed shirt roughly, admiring them. “And what a bold choice in not wearing a bra.”
Slowly, Fluttershy let a hand slip up under the shirt. She groped at one of those perky tits for a bit longer, ignoring Twilight’s sobbing. After a few more gropes underneath that shirt, Fluttershy finally pulled the bottom of it up; it was just enough to let Twilight’s tits bounce free. 
While Fluttershy continued admiring those tits with one hand, her other traced further down along Twilight’s body. Once her hand reached around her middle, she gave a rough shove and pushed Twilight fully to the ground. Fluttershy knelt down next to her prey and placed a hand on Twilight’s stomach. She rubbed softly before moving even lower. Once she reached the waistband of Twilight’s pants, Twilight reached out and grabbed her wrist, stopping her. 
“Please, no,” Twilight whimpered, her face blushing a deep red. Fluttershy just rolled her eyes and pulled her hoof free.
“Oh, please. You saw mine, it’s only fair I see yours,” she retorted, grabbing Twilight’s waistband and pulling her pants down. At least she had the foresight to wear a pair of white panties. A pair of panties that seemed to be hiding a secret. Fluttershy cocked an eyebrow as a smirk grew on her face.
“Oh ho ho, what’s THIS?”
Fluttershy reached down and ran a finger over the prominent bulge in Twilight's panties, causing Twilight to moan softly. “It seems my new professor is hiding a secret. Normally I’d pull on a large strap-on to get blackmail material, but this will do even better~!”
Fluttershy tore Twilight's panties off, letting the hidden phallus spring free. While it wasn’t quite as big as Fluttershy’s biggest and most favorite of her toys, it would do for what she wanted. And with the appendage already half-hard, it didn’t take too many licks to the throbbing length to get it at full mast. Once fully hard, Fluttershy spat on the tip before climbing on top, positioning it to the entrance of her already well-slicked hole.
Twilight tried her best to push Fluttershy off of her, but she found Fluttershy was much heavier and stronger than she would have suspected a pegasus to be. “Please stop!” she begged even as she felt her cock starting to slip inside Fluttershy’s tight, wet pussy. The tip popped inside, eliciting a small gasp of pleasure from Twilight.
With the hardest part out of the way, Fluttershy let her whole weight free. With the help of her weight and gravity, Twilight’s cock slid fully inside of her in a single motion. Twilight could barely hold back a moan as pre dripped out deep inside Fluttershy’s pussy. Wasting no more time now that she had Twilight fully trapped, Fluttershy began to ride the dick inside of her in earnest. She didn’t care about Twilight’s total pleasure, nor did she care about getting herself off. She didn’t even care how hard Twilight was crying. She was interested in only one thing.
Twilight couldn’t deny that she was feeling pleasure from the mare riding her dick. But despite that, she didn’t want Fluttershy to have the satisfaction of getting her off. She didn’t want to get off. She wanted Fluttershy to stop! So she tried her best to keep herself calm enough until Fluttershy had her fill of fun.
“Please… Fluttershy… stop!” she demanded. “You can’t-”
Twilight’s words cut off when she felt her cock balls deep in her rapist, muscles expertly trying to milk the cock inside her dry. “Oh, I can…” Fluttershy moaned out. “And I will.”
Fluttershy stopped holding back and used Twilight’s entire length, bottoming out her cock at high speed over and over again. Twilight could only groan and whimper, sweat forming on her body as she tried unsuccessfully to resist that building pleasure. And at one point, once her cock was balls deep in Fluttershy again, Twilight lost her self-control. Her tip flared out, her balls clenched tight, and she spilled her seed deep inside Fluttershy.
Her body gave a few twitches as she rode out her orgasm, finally flopping to the floor again, panting hard. Fluttershy, who didn't seem to care at all that she didn't get off herself, grabbed a plug from her bag, climbed off Twilight's cock, and shoved the plug inside her. "Don't wanna let any of this go to waste," was all she said as she turned to walk out the storage closet, leaving Twilight half-naked on the floor, crying. "Oh, and if you try to tell anypony what happened, I'll just claim you forced me in here against my will and you'll lose your job before it even starts. Toodles!"

Three weeks later, Twilight was in her office grading papers. She had tried to forget what had happened between her and Fluttershy, but it didn't help things when it turned out Fluttershy had signed up for her class. Not that she saw her very often. Out of the three weeks of classes, Fluttershy had only shown up for about half of her scheduled lectures. A knock on her door pulled her back to the present. She was slightly surprised and quite a bit annoyed with who was disturbing her.
"Yes, come in… oh, it's you," her words trailed off when she saw Fluttershy darkening her doorway. Fluttershy sauntered in, closed the door behind her, and made for Twilight's desk. Twilight reached for the phone to call for help, just in case. Fluttershy just laughed. 
"Ha, what? You think I'm here for round two with you?" she asked. "While you're a nice ride, you ain't really my type. I prefer tenured professors who can’t get fired."
Twilight's visible confusion was easy to see on her face. "Then what is it you want?"
Fluttershy just smirked as she stood directly in front of Twilight's desk. "I've come to discuss my attendance and grades in your class, both right now and in the future,” she explained. “You see, you're going to let me skip any lecture I want, give me passing grades on all my tests, quizzes and assigned homework, and a passing grade overall for your class."
Twilight hesitated just long enough to process the requests before she laughed herself. "I see your game. Rape the new teacher then blackmail them to get passing grades?” she accused. “So that’s how you haven’t been expelled yet!” Twilight thought for a second and smirked. “You know, I could go to the dean and report you for these requests and not even mention what you did to me!" Twilight retorted. "So what's stopping me?"
Twilight’s expression fell and all color drained from her face when Fluttershy pulled out a small device from her bag and placed it on Twilight's desk. It was her turn to smirk at Twilight.
"You… you can't… mean…" Twilight stuttered out.
Fluttershy nodded quickly before responding. "If you'd lose your job if the administration found out you took advantage of one of your poor defenseless students," Fluttershy said, faking a scared and small voice to prove her acting skills, "What do you think would happen if they found out you knocked them up without consent?"
Fluttershy laughed again as she turned to exit Twilight's office, giving a dismissive wave. "Well, bye daddy! I look forward to passing your class!"

	