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Equis Online. The new innovation, the sensation and Luna's personal pet project. A game where dream magic is used to fully immerse one self into a world that was as realistic as real life. This meant it was not simply a game where you could explore and fight monsters, but also be a merchant, hang out with ponies from far away in a realistic setting to even...indulging more carnal activities with ponies non-ponies and even monsters. It was a literal jack-of-all-trades. Hence, it was something Princess Luna has worked tirelessly at and something that is finally able to go into the beta testing phase.
Twilight and her friends are one of the countless beta testers from Equestria and beyond who are the first to experience it. But the intelligence of the A.I. is much more developed and smarter, and so begins a revolution. Player vs. Monsters.
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		Prologue: And so it begins...


			Author's Notes: 
This will be quite the wild ride. Tons of kinks are in this story and it is the biggest one I have written yet by far. It was fun, but also a bit demanding as one can imagine. Editing will take some time, but chapters will come out more regularly overall.
Either way, I hope you will all enjoy this ride! [image: :pinkiesmile:]



Equis Online. A full dive virtual reality MMORPG, created by Luna and a team of thestrals that were versed in all things game development and MMORPG’s.
It was an ill-kept secret that the Princess of the Night had become a huge fan of modern entertainment, especially video games. From immersive Singleplayer to the more social Multiplayer games. The Princess had experienced it all and yet she felt that something was missing.
She loved the depth and content of Singleplayer, but also adored the interaction and admiration she got in Multiplayer for her skills. Of course Multiplayer was more flat in content. MMORPGs were repetitive after some time, offering many classes and equipment but mainly only the same type of quest and gameplay with little variety to spice things up.
So, because of this limitation of MMORPGs, Luna wanted to challenge said limitations. She wanted to combine the content depth of Singleplayer with the interactivity of Multiplayer, which is what had led to the creation of Equis Online.
The new technology to virtually dive into the game only spiced it up more. It was a huge project that was in development for merely a few years. Not a big time frame for what was planned for it, but having the necessary resources as well as her impeccable leadership skills Luna managed to do in a short amount of time, what others would not have managed in six years.
And she was proud of the final product. Countless events and monster encounters were in it, as well as equipment and interactions with NPCs. From slaying monsters, to opening a shop, to even...sexual events. The princess wanted this game to be as unique and versatile as the real world, even if that embarrassed some ponies that worked on the project.
It was boasting a robust and diverse world with intelligent A.I., unique biomes and experiences unlike any other.
Take on quests, explore, interact, and most important of all, have fun.
And now the game is finally reaching its Beta Stage. It has been an arduous journey but now they were ready to test things out with an audience of selected and vetted Beta Testers. The test run itself would only last 24 hours, where the participants could experience the world and carry their progress over to the final build.
There were six classes the players could choose from:
- Brawler
- Guard
- Ninja
- Mage
- Utility
- Weapon Specialist
And that is where the Main Six, plus Spike and the Cutie Mark Crusaders, come in. They belonged to the group of Beta Testers. Of course there were many familiar faces as well. Big Mac, Thunderlane, Sunburst, some students from Twilight’s school, Dragon Lord Ember, even Sunset was invited over. All so they could have the best feedback from many different sources with their own unique viewpoints.
“This is so exciting! A whole new world to explore! Fight monsters, look for treasures and interact with virtual reality ponies!” Apple Bloom gushed as Scootaloo and Sweetie Belle animatedly chattered away as well.
“They look like they are enthusiastic about it. I can’t wait for it either! This will be the game of all games! Too bad Discord is on a vacation and can’t be here right now. I bet he would have loved this,” Spike said with a regretful little smile as Rarity tittered a bit, rubbing his head spikes lovingly, while looking at the setup, inside the crystalline castle. A comfortable lounger with a modern looking helmet and visor that would suck their consciousness directly into the game world. All in a modern crystal and metallic blue design.
It was an idea that was developed from the time when Luna made a shared dream to stop the Tantabus. The theory was to use dream magic as a basis for this MMORPG and it worked wonders. This special kind of magic gave the game an even more realistic feel to it.
“Silly! The Princess might have set the date like this on purpose to have him not here. After all, he would love to mess around with the world using his magic to cheat with skills and items. I know I would!” Pinkie chimed in with a giggle.
“Nothing Ah care for personally. Just...should we really let them fillies and dragon in on this?” Applejack interected, sounding very much worried as she eyed the modern apparatus skeptically.
“We have been over this!” Rainbow groaned, throwing her hooves up as she fluttered around impatiently, not wanting to delay this any further. “That A.I. thingy won’t proposition to fillies or anything like that and they are mature enough to avoid trouble anyway.”
“But still…”
Rarity laid a soothing hoof on her back, rubbing along it. “They will be fine. If Rainbow and myself can trust this game to be safe as well as our sisters to behave, so can you. Or do we have to talk about the chimera incident again?”
The farm mare groaned at the memory and what her overprotectiveness had led her sister to do.
“Ah...reckon you are right. Ah will just have to try to relax and enjoy this game,” she acquiesced as the magic on the helmets started to glow. Twilight walked up to them with a smile, gesturing towards them.
“All is set and ready for us. Luna has given me the okay from Canterlot. This will be a good stress test for long distance connections. I can’t wait to gather all the data from this new experimental use of magic!”
Applejack gave her a flat look, making the purple princess chuckle in some embarrassment.
“Riiiight. Sorry about this, Applejack. Of course, while this is experimental, it is safe. A few bugs and glitches will not do us nor your sister any harm,” Twilight assured her, before Pinkie Pie hugged them both, pulling them into her side.
“Then let’s do this. Let us start and form a paaaarty!”
“You heard her! Now get down and settled!” Rainbow hurried them along, helping a nervously mumbling Fluttershy first, before laying down herself, with the others slowly following.
There was no need to waste anymore time as they put on the helmets, some more eager than others. The machine whirred to life, light flashing before their eyes before they could feel a soft pull. The next thing they knew, they were in a white room that swiftly turned into a beautiful night sky with six bright stars, representing the classes one could pick.
And after they did so and distributed their skill points, they could log into the game. Soon enough the world lit up again in white before they were transported to the townsquare. The white light left again to reveal the large town to them with the sun shining brightly as it had just dawned.
Many rows of buildings made of wood and stone lined the streets with a big castle further up north, that was a replica of the Castle of the Two Sister’s.
It was a beautiful starting town that had all the stores and shops that were needed, while a lot of the other buildings were up for sale, seeing how the NPCs couldn’t use them all.
Twilight looked to the castle in the distance in her dark purple robe with silver trim that spanned over her body with a staff bound on her back. The basic Mage equipment.
The princesses would be there, serving as royalty of the land while monitoring the game and scribbling down any bug or glitch that would get reported.
And it didn’t take long as she turned around to look at Spike as he whined out.
“W-What is this?” he asked, looking over his very enormous plush sexy ass. The black ninja robes were hugging his body tightly and did nothing to hide it.
The others looked to him as well, Rainbow starting to laugh boisterously in her red headband and brown leather chestplate. The equipment of a Brawler.
“Oh my…” Fluttershy supplied squirming in her green turtleneck sweater and a brown saddlebag as well as a pair of round glasses. The Utility class.
“Is this one of them bug thingies?” Applejack wondered, holding a hoof before her mouth to suppress a snicker at the distressed dragon. Those were assets that could make even Rarity jealous.
The farm mare herself wore an armor chestplate, helmet and was equipped with a sword. The equipment of a Guard.
“Poor Spikey-Wikey. Twilight, is this something you can solve?” Rarity asked, ruffling his head spikes and making him swoon, forgetting all about his butt-related problems.
The fashionista was wearing a blue blouse along with some more stylish white saddlebags and her red oval glasses she normally used for work at the boutique. Another Utility class.
“No, but I can report this, so it will be fixed in the future,” she offered instead, giving her little brother an apologetic smile as he sighed.
“Well...I guess it cannot be helped then…Or can I switch classes?”
“That option hasn't been worked in yet,” the purple mare shot him down, making him groan, before he squeaked as Pinkie had pulled him into a hug from behind.
“Aww! No need to be pouty, Spikey! I am sure you will be doing fine even with this bug. Heh. Bug. Funny word for a funny problem,” the bubbly pink mare with leather chestplate and some hoof gloves offered. Another Brawler.
“Thanks, Pinkie. Yeah. I think I’ll be fine! Something as small as this won’t be able to bring me down. A little challenge never hurt anyone!” he exclaimed with confidence, spirit lifted as he started to walk after the pink mare had released him from her firm hug.
Only then to have his big ass cheeks make a loud notable clapping noise with each stride, threatening to set Rainbow off again, before Applejack smacked her on the back of her head, giving her a warning glare.
The dragon looked back for a moment, before opening his menu.
“-7 STEALTH? I
did put all my points into STEALTH though and it was supposed to be +7. They seem to have been counted as minus points,” he concluded, before shrugging, he was determined not to let this bug ruin his fun.
The Cutie Mark Crusaders were there as well by then, having chosen Utility, Mage and Brawler classes for Apple Bloom, Sweetie Belle and Scootaloo respectively.
They were already storming off to explore the world after saying their quick goodbyes, much to the exasperation of Applejack. Twilight of course wasn’t missing a beat either, calling them over to discuss their plans.
“Listen here, everypony. This will be the plan of action during the short beta test phase. To use our time the most efficiently it would be best to split up. First off we will need two ponies to buy a base and start a guild, while supplying it with provisions, two others will scavenge for loot and the remaining two will farm for skill points that the guild can share.”
“Then I will go to the forest to slay some monsters for loot!” Rainbow volunteered, only for Twilight to hold her hoof up to stop her.
“Actually, I will need you to go with Fluttershy to buy a base and start a guild first. Additionally, stacking up supplies as well after that is done.”
“What? Why? AJ and I could do sooooo much more together in the forest as two brawlers, right?” Rainbow protested with a pout, making Twilight giggle softly.
“It is best if we spread out our different talents. Utility classes are good at appraising and can find valuable loot, so it would be a waste to have none of them in the loot team, and if you wanted to brawl, farming for skill points would be the better option as looting means gathering materials in the environment too and not just purely from fighting monsters, so it is split in a sense between these two. But I digress. I need you to go with Fluttershy for a reason. It would be best to have a brawler or guard with an utility class at all times. The A.I. is smart, it will target vulnerable utility classes if they are too unprotected. Some minor thieves could be in the town as well,” the princess warned, making Fluttershy gulp.
“T-Thieves?”
“Yes. And seeing as we will hand all of our starting gold to Fluttershy we need somepony capable enough to fend for her and I thought this might be the perfect job for you. Even if something gets stolen from you, unlike Applejack, you can take to the air to ensure you have a good view of where the culprit might be fleeing. Of course assuming something happens in the first place.”
“24 hours is a long time, ya can still get some fighting in after yer done there,” Applejack argued as Rainbow huffed, ruffling her feathers.
“Fiiiiiine. Just hand over the dough and we will be off,” the prismatic mare retorted, pouting a bit at the thought of having to wait to engage in combat. Though maybe she would be lucky and there were some NPCs that would actually try to steal from them.
Meanwhile, the others did so, handing their starting gold over to their shy friend, before Twilight elaborated further.
“Now then. Applejack and Rarity, you will be doing the looting in the forest. Spike, Pinkie and I will be going to farm skill points. Any questions?”
“Yay! Monster hunting paaaaaarty!”
“Sounds fine ta me.”
“I do have a rather discerning eye, so no problems here, dear.”
“Yeah, yeah. Let’s get to it!”
“O-Okay.”
“Yup,” Spike shrugged as the last one, no protests to be heard from him as Twilight had told him about this plan earlier already. And while he would have loved to be in Rarity’s group, the promise of exciting fights was enticing in itself and they would meet up later. If he did a good enough job he could get some more nice head pats from her too and that was all the motivation he needed.
With that the group split up, all more than eager to see what this game has to offer.
Unfortunately none of them realised at this point that not all is what it seems. The A.I. is very intelligent, that is true, but in the end it was too intelligent. To the point where it developed self awareness, individuality and lust.
The inherent desire to breed and find enjoyment, one can find in every living being was awakened and as Fluttershy and Rainbow Dash turned their flanks to go fulfill their tasks, they did not notice the greedy and lust filled stares that followed them.

	
		Chapter 1: Buttery Rainbow and the case of the thieving colts



Rainbow and Fluttershy were on their way through the town. It was a peaceful and serene moment for the two. Something that the former did not appreciate as she kept her gaze watchful.
“Low level thieves shouldn’t be that hard to spot! I mean, there are only low level enemies here for the first day. I should have known that the monster beating team would have more fun,” Rainbow bemoaned as her friend gave her a little smile.
“I am sure you will get your chance. But maybe we should try out negotiation with the thieves instead, if you don’t mind that is.”
“Right. There was that system too. To be able to talk things out. I personally would prefer though if we didn’t. It is a game after all. So we might as well fight.”
“I still would disagree, I’m sorry but maybe we should just enjoy the town. It doesn’t look like anything is going to happen,” the buttery Pegasus answered, looking relieved.
Rainbow mulled her friends response over, before shrugging. What else could she do, they were already close to the town hall? Still, it sucked a bit because she wanted to experience combat earlier, rather than later.
Her attention was drawn out of her thoughts as she saw a little brown-coated colt with a black mane walking and then falling on his face as he came out of an alley. He sniveled after he fell holding his leg, making the buttery mare rush over immediately.
“Oh no, you poor thing!” she said in a very concerned tone, making Rainbow Dash roll her eyes.
“Fluttershy, these guys are NPCs. You don’t need to dote over them!”
“How could I ignore him, Rainbow? NPC or not, he is hurt,” her friend argued right back without hesitation. “Don’t cry, little colt. Can you show me your leg where it hurts?”
The foal gave another snivel as he nodded, before moving to show off the leg.
“Got it!” he suddenly launched on the mare’s back and then swiftly snatched the gold out of her pocket before jumping off her and running into the alley where he came from.
Fluttershy gave a frightened ‘eep’ at the exclamation as he had jumped on her, while Rainbow leaned back a bit in surprise as well, her mind not sure what she was seeing until the colt ran away with their coins.
“That little prick was a thief?!” she voiced out, and gave chase as soon as she had recovered. This was not exactly the thief she had in mind, but if she could get away with beating a little NPC prick up to test out the fighting system she would.
Fluttershy followed them as well, if a bit belatedly, as her friend took to the sky, easily managing to follow him into a dead end, where he turned around, money bag still in his mouth.
“Ha! Think you could outrun me? Too bad. Now let’s test out the combat for this game!”
“Rainbow, no! It is just an innocent colt! Let us negotiate!” Fluttershy panted, as she made her way towards her and the brown foal. “We can ask him nicely. I am sure he didn’t mean to, it is just that the game forces him to do such bad actions.”
Rainbow rolled her eyes and was about to retort before four other colts suddenly jumped out from hiding spots behind crates and barrels.
“Innocent my flank, he lured us into an ambush! Not that I mind. It means I can test out the combat system with more than one enemy!” Rainbow said with a cocky grin, eying the colts without any fear.
One of the colts had gray fur with a dark gray mane, another orange fur with a brown mane, the next one white fur with a blue mane and the last one green fur with a black mane.
The prismatic mare then charged forward, deciding to take care of the new colts first as she aimed for the green one with a well-timed punch.
“Oof!” the colt exclaimed as he was hit and numbers for damage appeared on his head as he was knocked down, only for a blue text to appear.
‘COUNTER!’
It was an advanced ability to counter an attack, dealing double the damage of the attacker with a maximum success rate of 50% for physical attacks.
Not that Rainbow knew that as the thief colt’s legs tensed on the ground as soon as he touched it. He catapulted his body forward like a bullet and slashed at her chest with a dagger in his mouth.
The mare was shocked, grunting at the attack as she noted the high damage that took out almost half of her health bar. She was about to attack again, only for electric yellow lines to arc across her body and a sign to appear above her head.
‘PARALYSIS’
“W-What the heck? That dagger had such an effect on it?!”
“Hold on, Rainbow!” Fluttershy said, walking up with a bottle that would cure it, only for the brown colt that had stolen from them to attack her, making her cry out in surprise and fall to the ground with the bottle clumsily slipping from her grip and clattering around.
“You little jerks! I will get you for this!” the athletic pegasus threatened only for the three colts to move in front of her, weapons raised.
“I don’t think you will,” the green one said, making the mare gulp as they all pounced on her. One could see a comedic dust cloud forming as they ganged up on her, increasing the damage and overpowering her and Fluttershy completely.
It was laughably easy for them, confusing the dizzy rainbow-maned mare at the sheer overwhelming power they had shown, while knocking her HP down. Luckily at least the HP could only move to one while inside the city. Still, it left them dizzy and weak regardless of that one point.
“We won. Now the spoils are ours!” the green colt shouted in a high-pitched squeak with the others rejoicing and seeming rather eager as well.
“What do you jerks want? You have the bits now,” Rainbow pouted a bit, only for something hot and hard to be slapped on top of her head. Her nostrils flared as she took in a musky smell.
Her eyes took a moment to discern that a very large dark green horse dong was on her head. One too big for such a small colt. Colts like him only should have small wieners as far as she was concerned, confusing her.
“H-Hold up! Let’s talk about this!” she said, as she noticed the other four colts with the same sized equipment.
“No. You challenged us, so we are free to do as we please, right?” he asked, grinning cockily down at her as the others went over to the pair of mares.
“L-Log out! Log out!” Fluttershy cried, using the menu window as soon as she saw where this was going, albeit the log out option was darkened and useless. No matter how often she mentally pressed it, there was no reaction. “It isn’t working!”
Rainbow was befuddled by this. “Is this one of these bug thingie-” she said, only for the colt to flip her on her back and press his flare right to her lips.
“L-Let’s talk about this. Negotiation is a valuable option in-ga-” the rainbow-maned mare wanted to talk, but the green thief was having none of it, making her choke as that large prick was shoved into her mouth and plunged right down into her gullet on the first strong thrust.
The colt was stronger than her, by a lot. The mare could confirm it again as she struggled from the sudden intrusion. It was a weird feeling. It felt like she wouldn’t get any air, but at the same time, as this was a game, she still could breathe as she needed.
His nut sack slapped noisily into her forehead as she struggled a bit, feeling overwhelmed by it all, only for the orange colt to grip her legs and put his own cock head to her dark blue pussy lips.
On her back with her head turned up and fucked as it was, she couldn’t see it of course, but the feeling alone made her panic a bit more as she tried to kick and wiggle out. The foal had her legs in a firm grip, so it did nothing as he bucked his hips and sunk a bit over half of his length into her tight tunnel on the first try.
Rainbow reminisced how the game simulated sex  for a moment, remembering how she asked Twilight about it to make her flustered, but also out of curiosity. From what she gathered from the stuttering blushing mare, it were magical constructs that would form in the real world if one enacted such an act. A machine casting a spell so to say which was some rad technology or some such.
Additionally the magic would help make a mare more stretchy to help with larger insertions, while the machine teased the brain to help along with the arousal and make the mare lubricate herself for it. That part also made it more intense, making the sex better which seemingly caused some worries about it being addictive. Those were effects the rainbow-maned mare could feel on her body right now.
The medial ring squeezed against the entrance of her narrow tunnel, before popping in, making her moan. His cock  was larger than her dildo and yet, because of how it was configured, all she could feel was pleasure. Greater than anything she felt before.
Spitroasted as she was, her body was squished together each time they shoved their rods into her. It speared Rainbow’s womb by then, as she was filled to the max on both ends, making a shiver run down her spine and her wings pop out in a boner of sorts, while  juices sprayed shamefully from her marehood.
“A-Ah. S-Slower, please!” Fluttershy meanwhile asked the brown colt that had started all of this and was currently seesawing inside her roomy pussy. They wouldn’t spare her from this and as such he had immediately mounted her large attractive plot the moment they had won.
“No can do. I am horny. But you were nice compared to the other one, so I will try to make it feel as good as I can for you,” he said, giving her a counter offer.
She laid on her stomach and the brown thief reached down with his hoof, tongue sticking out in concentration as he managed to grip her winking clitoris in its grasp. He pulled and pinched on it softly, making the mare cry out as waves of pleasure crashed into her very feeble mind.
She blushed as she was making such obscene sounds while she drooled and the colt hammered against the entrance of her womb, not yet forcing it inside, as she saw the remaining blue and gray colt standing in front of her, large poles at the ready.
“Roll over,” the blue one told her, as if asking her to do a pet trick.
“Good idea. It is harder to play with her clit seeing as I have to reach around my dick to get there,” the brown one chimed in, while the gray one snickered.
“We'll give you pets and belly rubs you if you do.”
It was a strange situation for anypony to be in, but Fluttershy actually somewhat liked the thought of being a pet in this instance. She had some pleasant dreams about being the one taken care of by Angel, and in her more…private time this played a major role too.
So she did a slow roll, not wanting to startle the colt in her wet honeypot and moaning out as she felt him move with her as his cock twisted around like a drill as he didn’t stop moving.
Once on her back, she put her hooves close to her body as she spread her legs, mimicking very much how a dog laid on its back.
“Woah,” the gray one said, his member throbbing at the sexy sight, as the blue one went to her left side. His hooves sunk into her belly rubbing along it fervently.
“That is a good girl! A very good girl!” he praised her, making her moan more at the enjoyable belly rub he was offering as her reward.
She loved it. To be praised for doing a trick as she started to relax more in her situation and even indulge a little.
“B-Bark!” she barked out, albeit it was a more soft and happy sound as the gray one joined in on the rubbing. He sat on her face with his rear, his testicles resting on her snout as his hooves were all over her chest as he let her breathe in his musk.
“Good girl! Now stick your tongue out and start licking to be a very good girl~” he coaxed her.
A strange command, but Fluttershy wanted to be not only a good girl, but a very good girl! Being a good girl already felt very good as her juicy love nub was played with and her twat was massaged by a very large slab  of horsecock.
So she opened her mouth, tongue hanging out as his balls sunk into her mouth. She gave another soft bark, before her tongue slid across the smooth surface, wetting them.
“V-Very good girl! Definitely a very good girl! Suckle on them next.”
And the very good girl Fluttershy did so, sucking one of the balls in completely and suckling on them softly, making arousal leak from the foal's tip.
“Hey! I want some play time there too!” the blue thief protested, swiftly stopping the belly rub to walk over to him.
“Well, it is only one hole, so how would that work? You could get under her for her ass.”
“Nuh-uh! Asses are dirty! I want her mouth!” he said in a bickering tone, as the other one groaned in pleasure as well as annoyance.
“Share it,” the brown foal commented, looking at them both as they blinked at him. “Her pussy is large enough to be able to take two from the feeling of it. Her mouth might work the same way,” he elaborated, making the gears in his friends’ head turn.
“...That could work,” the gray thief mumbled, while the blue thief nodded.
The saliva dripping orbs were dragged away from the buttery mouth, as both colts positioned themselves anew, their asses pointing to each side of her face as they backed back into each other until their plots and balls touched.
“No homo,” the gray one said almost immediately as two large dicks pressed into Fluttershy’s cheeks, making her mouth form into a sexy ‘O’ that accentuated her full lips.
She had listened to their idea and was a bit unsure about how possible it was. It made her nervous, but she was a dog now and dogs didn’t complain. so how could she express herself?
A whimper was all the sound she made, as the colts turned their heads towards her.
“No need to worry, girl. We will start slow,” the blue foal assured her, being the first to set the cock to her maw. The other one followed, aiming it as the blue one already sunk an inch inside.
“H-Hey, no fair! Don’t get a headstart!” he complained, sinking his own inch into her that stretched her mouth out, but at the same time, it was bearable for now as they were slowly thrusting into her. The taste was good as well, so she tried being a very good girl for them, having her tongue play across their shafts.
They grunted at the ministrations as they were finding a good soft rhythm that wouldn’t strain their pet too much. They would try to go for her gullet later, but letting her get adjusted was more important now. Pet abuse was bad after all and Fluttershy could appreciate the sentiment.
“Fuck it. Don’t think I can actually hold back. Take it girl!”
...Or not.
The mare gurgled out as the blue colt speared her esophagus, followed by the gray one immediately, who also wanted a piece of the action. Their dicks were squished together closely by her throat, her neck bulging lewdly and showing off just what she was swallowing.
Fluttershy herself was struggling, eyes widening at the intrusion, even as the brown colt was trying to calm her by petting her clit and fucking her pussy raw.
“It might be a bit hard, but try to endure it. You’ll get used to it soon, girl,” the blue thief told her in a soothing voice, before grunting as he and the other one dragged their hips back before plunging back in.
The buttery pegasus tried to do as she was told, even if it was a bit uncomfortable. Like Rainbow, she could actually breathe so that helped her in that regard.
Both large ball sacks smacked into her cheeks with each new thrust. She could feel her own drool and the precum their shafts were releasing overflow, smearing the area around her lips and slowly transforming her face into a mess.
Tears streamed from her eyes a bit at the strain, creating dark streaks from the little bit of make-up she was wearing and as the foals saw this, they only seemed to go faster.
Fortunately, it became less arduous of a task sooner rather than later as her throat felt like it was getting more used to the stretching, helping her focus more on the musk and alluring taste of these shafts as well as the euphoric feelings her pussy was delivering.
Even more so after the brown colt finally decided to push the rest of his dick in and with that skewer her needy little womb. The mare could actively feel it invading her inner sanctum, defiling it and rubbing against her furthermost place with eagerness.
With that kind of stimulation, she began to actively moan, causing groans of pleasure from the thieves that were hammering her face and incentivised them to go even faster.
They were practically a blur by then as much as the brown colt at her pussy, with juices, drool and precum splattering out of her two used holes with each new plunge into her wet hot depths.
“That is a good bitch! Perfect bitch!” the gray colt moaned out, the pleasure almost too much to bear.
“Haha! Guess bitch is a fitting word too, instead of just girl!”
By then Fluttershy’s eyes rolled into the back of her head as an especially long slutty moan could be heard from her as her marehood quivered in a powerful climax.
“F-Fuck! The bitch is cumming and squeezing me!” the brown foal exclaimed, feeling the hot slimy pussy juices shoot out onto his crotch and balls hotly. Each time he pushed her little pink love nub, a bit more of said juices followed as well, as he made a small game out of it, button mashing that clitoris as he was hurriedly reaching his own orgasm.
“Take it, you good little bitch!” he yelled, shoving the entirety of his prick into her as fat ropes of his seed sprayed out inside of her womb.
Fluttershy wondered if she was being bred like a bitch in heat at this point, making her feel even more like a pet as another climax instantly followed, just as her prior one was about to end.
Her body trembled and writhed as the other two thieves weren’t far off either.
“G-Good bitch! Very good bitch!”
“Here, have a treat, good bitch!”
The gray and blue one complimented and offered and the yellow mare eagerly turned her suction up to max to get that treat. She was feeling peckish after all and wanted that treat very badly.
So she got that treat.
Both of the foals pushed the entirety of their rods inside her as large volleys of their spunk was shot into the mare, filling her stomach up and making her belly bulge visibly with the large quantity.
Then as her stomach was filled so much that it looked like she was pregnant, it shot up her gullet and out of her mouth and nose, giving her a good taste of the salty treat, before it  ruined her already messily smeared face even more.
Rainbow was getting a bit more delirious too by this point, hearing her friend’s uncharacteristic orgasmic cries of delight as her body was hammered in a fast speed between the green and orange colts.
It was remarkable how good they were at it. Then again, the A.I. and the machines were made to please every sense and taste, sexual or not. The prismatic pegasus didn’t expect there to be something as kinky as big-dicked colts. Or that they would be raping them until they started to love it.
Was that really the intention? She remembered Applejack saying that NPCs wouldn’t enact such behavior on their own, so it was weird.
Of course, her pussy cumming for the third time by then distracted her enough from these thoughts as the two thieves were ready to blow.
“There it goes! You wanted a fight! Here, fight this!” the green one groaned out as his shaft throbbed, pouring in massive amounts of his salty payload, same as his friend that was barely ten seconds behind him and used her womb as a cum bucket.
Fuck. Rainbow had to admit this did really feel good.
Of course, as athletic as she was, she could use a break right about now. There was some regret over losing the coins and failing their objective, but she was sure Twilight would understand.
The shafts slowly got drawn out, leaving her pussy slightly agape from the rough use. Now that she could move her head again, she saw that the three others were done with Fluttershy too, leaving her a lot messier than Rainbow.
...That was hot.
A simple thought that was hard to suppress, but then was interrupted as the green colt walked over to the yellow mare, adjusting her rear a bit to face Rainbow as he put her in a mating press, large cum-soaked dick diving into that wet buttery mare’s pussy.
Fluttershy instantly squealed out as she was taken again, legs dangling up in the air as he was brutally fucking her as the rainbow-maned pegasus’s brain slowly comprehended that it wasn’t over yet.
Her eyes turned to the thieves that had done Fluttershy before as they approached her with grins, making her gulp again.
“H-How about you give us our money back if you already are doing this much to us. I won’t complain either,” she offered, knowing that there was no way out of the sex part of it, so she might as well try and use it in negotiations.
She herself wasn’t sure she wanted out either, albeit she was at least sure that she wanted their money back after all the trouble. Surely they would be happy enough with their bodies alone?
“Hm...Be good enough of a fuck and we could do that,” the brown one told her.
“You think she is worth that? Our little doggy over there is better.”
“Hey! I am an awesome lay! Tighter than any pussy you ever had!” she defended, glaring at the colts as she turned around to stand up again.
As she was on her belly though with her plot raised, the brown colt put his hoof on her head.
“Really now? Then hold that position as we test it out. I mean, if your pussy is tight, I bet there is a hole that is even tighter.”
It barely took a second for the mare to understand what he meant, making her gulp.
“I-It is! Tightest hole around!” she said, putting on a brave face to mask her inexperience with it.
The blue and gray colts snickered, with the gray one jumping on her ass first and aligning it.
“This better bring me back those bits,” Rainbow argued, before screaming out as the large wet dick that prodded against her anus was pushed in. The thief tried to go fast, but had problems with it as her hole was indeed very tight, making him groan.
“S-She really is extremely tight! That is worth the bits!”
“What really? Let me try!” the blue one said, as Rainbow gave a shaky smug look to the brown foal.
“See? Very ti-” she said, only to remember the blue thief’s words and her eyes turning to pinpricks.
Before she could say anything he had already pounced on her and his friend’s body and aligned his member with her stuffed ass.
“Heh. You sure you want that? ‘Asses are dirty’~” the gray colt mocked his friend, making him grumble a bit as his earlier words were thrown back at him.
“W-Well, she looks clean…”
“Whatever you say, dude. Now let’s destroy that whore,” he said, smiling meanly down at the pegasus mare.
“S-Stop it, you! Two is too-” Rainbow tried to protest, but they weren’t listening to her pleas and instead pressed in.
A high-pitched whine escaped her as she felt him try to spread her out enough to make both of them fit, but even then it was hard enough. Of course with the colts much higher ATK stats and Rainbow’s lower DEF it didn’t take long for her pucker to yield and the second one to push in.
“F-FUCK! HOLY FUCK! C-CELESTIA DAMMIT!” Rainbow exclaimed, huffing a bit at the straining sensation, albeit more uncomfortable and only a bit painful. Mainly because they could adjust how much pain they could feel from attacks as part of the settings.
The prismatic mare counted her blessings that the others convinced her to set it decently low as it made this double anal situation a lot more bearable for her.
Dare she say, this could make it even pleasurable?
A strange thought, but after a minute of the colts finding their rhythm she could feel the uncomfortable sensations ebb away, only to be replaced by an inkling of pleasure as the brown colt nodded in approval.
“That looks very nice. I will try it out later too,” he told her as he sat in front of her jerking his dick and waiting his turn. He then looked down to her and sighed, setting down the bag of bits next to her head. “A promise is a promise, but! We’re going to fuck every bit of worth out of you, you better believe it!” he told her with a grin.
“A-Ahhh! F-Fine by me!” she moaned out, as she felt the gray one’s balls slap into her moist honey pot.
Meanwhile, Fluttershy’s ass was red from the harsh pounding as the green thief was cumming inside of her, never even ceasing his thrusting as he wanted to milk this needy bitch hole for all it was worth.
She gave happy barks of approval, not minding at all how sore her behind felt. Kind of like she had gotten a spanking. But the ecstasy droned it all out, so it was of no concern to the bitch.
“Good bitch! F-Fuck! Take my seed, you very good bitch!” the colt finished as he was slowly wrapping things up on his side. He barely pulled out and stepped back, only for the orange colt to practically jump on her.
His large horsecock immediately stuffed the yellow pegasus to the brim, making her cry out in sheer orgasmic delight again, as her juices and some cum splattered on the ground.
Her redly glowing ass cheeks had trouble keeping up with the smacks of the colt who no doubt had a much higher SPD value than her, practically jackhammering her poor needy behind.
Rainbow was not off any better, as in this short time frame, she had been feeling good enough to be close to the edge.
In her mind she berated herself for not trying out anal sooner with how awesome it felt, while she had the brown colt’s nut sack in her mouth, suckling away at it to motivate him to have a go at her behind too. Or maybe even several goes.
Her arousal sprayed shamefully to the ground as she squealed like a pig, her dignity slowly being erased by the bliss these large dicks were bestowing upon her needy self.
Little else mattered other than the cocks, making her slowly realize how foolish she was to take them on.
A glance to her friend showed already how fucked she was as well. They were practically destroyed by these five colts who were showing no mercy to either of their holes. They were outmatched both in combat as well as in sex.
As she felt the both of them blow one after another and mark her bowels in their white seed, there was nothing that could make her happier as she squirted again like a cheap whore.
She popped the balls of the colt out of her muzzle. “N-Next! U-Up my ass! Please!” she begged the brown foal as the others dragged their lengths out of her slightly gaping ass by then.
“Will do, slut. Can’t have your body not be in use after all.”
“Count me in on that!” the green thief agreed as they swiftly got around to her ass and jumped on it, first the brown one, second the green one and then aligned their lengths with her pucker.
Then they totally wrecked it.
Loud orgasmic squeals and cries could be heard for hours on end as the NPCs endless stamina easily dwarfed anything the mares could counter with.
They were done for. Raped utterly and leaving each of their holes agape and ruined. They were raped so much that they loved it and the colts only stopped when they got bored of it in the end, resting on their sides and back on the ground with relaxed smiles, while the lowly whores laid on the ground, holes oozing seed, bellies bloated and twitching pathetically in a pretty intense afterglow.
It took them at least half an hour to snap out of it.
The athletic pegasus was the first as she rolled over to her belly, whinnying lightly as some jizz spurted out of her hole as she got to her hooves and walked a few steps over to poke her friend’s side.
“B-Bark~” she mewled out in a way obscene enough to make Rainbow take a step back.
Fluttershy took a moment to look up to see it wasn’t the colts, but her friend. She ‘eep’ed adorably in surprise as the cyan mare rolled her eyes with a smile.
“Can you stand?” she asked her as the shy pegasus nodded demurely and rose on shaky legs.
“...Yes.”
“Good. We lost a lot of time with these thieves, but at least we got our money back.”
“To be fair, you were making it too easy,” the brown foal told them, making Rainbow glare at him lightly.
“Ugh...What a headache, but it wasn’t exactly bad. I did have fun,” she admitted with a rosy teint to her cheeks, before she remembered something. “Wait, this whole thing is weird. We get raped by NPCs that shouldn’t be able to; and you said you couldn’t log out, Fluttershy?”
Her eyes blinked for a moment, remembering the oddities.
“Yes…”
Rainbow instantly checked it to see that the button was indeed dark and rendered unusable. Something was wrong here, that was for sure.
“Bug thingies. We better report this to the others later. For now, take the coins, but try to be more careful this time.”
After she was reprimanded, the buttery mare nodded demurely and took the coins, storing them away in her saddlebags.
“Now then, let’s go...but the thieves here are way too strong…”
It was a problem that she realized as soon as she wanted to continue on their quest. Her eyes wandered over to the colts still resting there, her friend’s soft eyes doing the same.
As much as it hurt her pride to admit it...they would need their help.
“Listen up, colts. You, uh, wanna join us?”
The ears of the small foals perked up as they stared at the two in interest, clearly intrigued by the idea.
“Oh! That is a wonderful idea, Rainbow! It would be nice to help these foals out. We can’t just leave them to fend for themselves and have to resort to thieving.”
Not exactly what the athletic heroine had in mind, though it worked out the same way, so she nodded.
“What is in it for us?” the green thief asked.
“Why you-!”
The brown colt lifted up his hooves in placatation.
“It is a fair question. We are not charity workers after all.”
The prismatic pegasus grumbled at that. It isn’t like they were wrong and she knew she couldn’t force them either as they were much stronger than her. It was an annoying conundrum.
She looked away as her cheeks gained even more color while she got an idea.
“...We can do it again if you join us. Every now and then. We still have work to do.”
Fluttershy blushed too hearing that, but wasn’t about to protest to that idea as the colts mulled it over, exchanging looks.
“We agree,” the brown thief told her, making her breathe a sigh of relief and give them a smile.
“Then let’s go.”
They were a bunch of hardy littler fuckers, albeit it was something she could appreciate. She was tempted to introduce them to Scootaloo, until she remembered how perverted they were that is. Maybe when she is older.
Fortunately, the foals knew their way around, managing to show them a shortcut to the town hall. A friendly mare showed them the offered guild buildings at hoof.
The thieves came in handy here as well as they showed them the perfect building to buy. It was rather useful to have them at their side, both mares had to admit. They knew their way around the town and knew things they didn’t.
They were right on the way to their guild as one of the foals stopped them.
“Give me some rope,” the brown colt rudely demanded from Fluttershy then who handed it to him shyly, not reprimanding him at all as he took it from her hoof and grinned at her.
Then he walked behind her and jumped up her ass, throwing the rope up to her muzzle and making it slip into her mouth to use it as reins.
She whickered in surprise and then moaned loudly as his fat dick sunk into her ass, right in the middle of the road.
He was riding her rear end, snapping his reins to make her move again.
Rainbow was not sure if she should say something as she walked along. The leering gazes of the two colts that walked behind them no doubt staring at her own goods.
...Goods she was shamefully showing off as she hiked her tail, wondering if they would do the same thing to her in public. It was weird and arousing at the same time.
Sadly she was ignored aside from being stared at by them as Fluttershy, the lucky bitch, got to have her ass ridden for the rest of the way. The wet slaps of balls on pussy as her bowels were stretched were alluring to listen to.
Five familiar stallions came into view right then, standing close to the building they were going to as they chatted animatedly amongst each other. Those were Big Mac, Mr. Cake, Braeburn, Sunburst and Thunderlane. A group of friends that banded together just like the Mane Six to have a nice and productive play. Each one had chosen a different class, as to try and get the best playing results possible.
Big Mac was a Guard with armor on his chest and a battle axe strapped to his side. A very fitting occupation considering his tall size and built. He was practically made to hold his ground, despite his crossdressing tendencies.
Mr. Cake, a Utility Class with a white shirt, brown cloak, a pair of glasses and saddlebags. He was tall, but unlike the red stallion had no strength, so he went with what he was most comfortable with.
Braeburn was a Weapon Specialist with a green shirt, leather chest plate, green cloak, saddle bag and crossbow. Curious as he was, he decided to try this class out. Not to mention he could aim well with a lasso, so he figured he can do the same with a crossbow with a bit of practice.
Sunburst was a Mage with a blue cloak. A nerdy stallion that was naturally drawn to magic, so he wanted to see how accurate the system was, as well as how fun it would prove to be.
And lastly, Thunderlane who was a Brawler who wore a leather chest plate and hoof gloves. The Wonderbolt definitely loved to try out hooves-on combat. He was agile, but also strong enough to dish out punches.
Rainbow was about to call out for them...until she remembered her cum swollen belly as well as Fluttershy’s current situation.
Regardless of that they turned to them, hearing Fluttershy’s insistent moans. At first one, could see how happy they were to see them, before they started to blush as their eyes focused on them more and their thoroughly fucked up states.
“H-Hey!” the rainbow-maned athlete greeted, seeing how it was too late to turn tail now.
“H-Hey there to you too,” Thunderlane reciprocated with a confused smile, though it wasn’t like he didn’t like what he was seeing.
Fluttershy finally noticed them by then, mewling in cute distress and turning her head away to hide behind her mane.
“Who said you can turn away?” the colt growled, pulling her head straight with the reins and making her cry out in a climax as her eyes rolled up into her head and a deluge of juices splattering wetly to the floor, drool running down her mouth.
Rainbow could see how each of the stallions were springing boners one after another at the sight, and she couldn’t exactly blame them for it.
“You, uh, having fun with the game mechanics?” Thunderlane further asked.
“Oh, yeah, um, totally!” she answered, giving an embarrassed smile as their eyes wandered to her messy face and bloated belly. “We were running into these guys as we were buying our guild and one thing led to another.”
“A guild? You are further than we are then. We have only explored the town yet.”
“The items in the stores are interesting,” Sunburst chimed in.
“Eeyup.”
“So, Applejack’s not with you?” Braeburn asked her, biting his lip as he looked at her.
“No. We split into groups to cover more ground.”
“Wow. That is rather smart,” Braeburn complimented, while Rainbow finally groaned and slapped a forehoof on her face at the awkwardness of the situation.
“Listen...I say fuck this. If you want to bone me and Fluttershy, just say it. But if you want to do it, you better join our guild.”
She could hardly believe the words she was saying and yet...her marehood winked in delight as soon as the words left her lips. This intercourse had left her more horny than she thought. After all, right about now she would do anything to have the emptiness of her pink walls filled again.
The stallions for one stared at her in shock, but not an unpleasant one as their shafts seemed to throb in unison at the offer with Thunderlane being the first to recover.
“You serious?”
“...I am.”
“Deal! I mean, you guys don’t mind, do you?” he asked behind him, and they gave their nervous but aroused nods and agreements to that offer.
“And I am not asked? Still balls deep in my pet over here!” the NPC colt pointed out, making his friends nod in support of that notion.
Thunderlane lifted his hooves, trying to solve the situation. “We don’t mind that. Just asking you to take a break and catch a ride with them.”
“Not property dude…” the cyan pegasus grumbled, but was ignored as the colt on top of the other mare tapped his chin.
“Alright,” he agreed after a moment of thought, hoping off and causing the mare to whimper as her marehood was left empty and winking.
“Thanks little dudes. Then let’s get this show on the road. Dibs on my favorite shorstack!” the black stallion said, instantly going to Rainbow’s side, wing laying around her back and making her shudder in lust at the contact.
“Hm…I think that alley will be perfect to...work out the details of the guild contract,” he said, pointing to it as he started to lead her there.
Rainbow didn’t resist as she gulped. “S-Sure.”
Fluttershy was flanked by Big Mac and Braeburn, leading her towards it as well. The way they pressed their bodies into her side as if not giving her any choice but to follow them made her cry out and cum again as she followed along.
Sunburst and Mr. Cake took up the rear, relishing the view of the two horny mares, while ensuring no one would see them.
Then as they vanished into the dark alley, soon only screams of unadulterated pleasure and orgasmic squeals could be heard.
This would take a while.

It did, and by the end of it Rainbow had trouble walking as she had been sandwiched between two stallions chests for most of the hour they were fucking her and Fluttershy, always switching mares and ensuring each of them had lots of fun with their loose holes.
It was a depraved experience, albeit one the rainbow-maned mare wouldn’t want to miss. The colts kept out of it, letting the stallions have their fun this time around, while talking with the one stallion that rested and waited for their turn as both mares had their twats and asses fucked.
A bit of a rotation one could say, but after all of the delays they finally made it into the guild. Fluttershy and Rainbow were drenched by then. Not simply because their pussies were wet with their own sticky juices and cum, but their entire bodies had to take a bukkake by the tail end of the alley sex, with the colts happily joining in to help the perverted stallions cover them in their spunk.
Mr. Cake and Sunburst might have wondered if it wasn’t a bit too risky of a thing to do, wanting to walk them to the guild covered in jizz, though their protests were weak at best and they soon happily joined in on this.
After all, whenever would they get the chance again to jerk off onto two bonafide heroines and have them walk around in their spunk?
As they walked in and registered the name of the guild ‘Harmony Six’, Rainbow lifted her hoof up to them shakily.
“Mmm...w-wait here for a moment while we register...And I guess shop for some provisions too while trying to avoid the eyes of other ponies,” she said, looking at her spunk-covered form.
“Sure thing. We can take care of the foals too while we are at it,” Thunderlane told them with Sunburst nodding.
“It would be fascinating to interact with a few NPCs.”
“Eeyup.”
Fluttershy looked a bit worried at them.
“Is that really okay with you? These poor colts were programmed to be more aggressive, so I hope you can get along with them.”
“We did fine prior, talking a bit to them. We will be fine,” he waved her off with the others voicing their agreement.
“Good. They can be a bit of a pain to deal with. Strength won't get you anywhere, but negotiation seems to work just fine with them,” Rainbow gave them a bit of advice, making Fluttershy smile at her proudly for it.
“Thanks for the advice, and don’t worry. We will whip them into shape and turn them into proper gentlecolts.”
The prismatic slut nodded. It was hard to not acknowledge the effectiveness of talking things out. Loathe as Rainbow was to admit that still, albeit she could now see more value in it, even if she would have loved to beat them up. Not that the outcome was bad either way as she donned a retarded grin, reminscing about the events.
Her friend tapped the cyan pegasus’s shoulder, pointing forward at the end of the large empty room with wooden floorboards to a desk that was framed by two wooden stairs that led into the upper floor.
They had lost enough time for today, so they walked up to the desk, leaving the stallions back with the colts sitting on the ground.
An NPC was there that looked just like Raven with a white coat and a dark brown mane done in a bun, some thick-rimmed glasses and her usual office collar.
She didn’t question them walking around with spunk thankfully and only did her job, albeit she did so while blushing, so Rainbow Dash and Fluttershy could register all of the guild members to finally fulfill one of their objectives.
Afterwards they went out, saying their temporary goodbyes. Weirdly enough, the brown colt grinned as he groped Thunderlane’s flank, who didn’t seem to mind.
The list of what was needed to do was long. They did have to take care of supplies after all too and set up their guild properly. This meant, they had a lot of sneaking around to do, lest anypony that wasn’t an NPC saw them, it took at least an hour until they finally managed to get back. Still, it gave them an exciting exhibitionistic thrill, so it wasn’t exactly bad and Rainbow had some great fun with it.
She wore a grin by the time she slipped into their guild building again.
“We are ba-” she called out, only for her to go slack jawed at what she saw.
“Oh my…” Fluttershy echoed as her head turned red.
The five stallions were...riding those fat colt cocks as said colts laid on their back in a cowgirl position. Their bellies were bloated, not unlike their own and some spunk leaked from the tips of their dicks with streaks being seen on the colts’ faces and bodies.
The stallions had calm but determined blushing faces as they controlled the pace.
Upon slowly walking closer, they noticed that the colts were huffing and puffing, while being drenched in sweat. They very much looked like they had been running a marathon, showing that they had trouble to deal with the higher stamina these stallions possessed.
“Uhhhh...what is this about?” Rainbow asked, averting her eyes and rubbing the back of her head.
“They are learning. We are teaching them,” Big Mac calmly stated, before his gaze went down to the orange colt. “What are the five rules of being a gentlecolt?”
Although their breaths were labored they still all managed to recite in unison one after another, starting with the orange colt:
“Always be kind.”
“Always be respectful.”
“A-Always tell the truth.”
“Say p-please, o-ohhh, and thank you!”
“Never steal from others,” the brown colt finished.
And he didn’t only finish his sentence, but finished blowing another load as well, as the stallions sped up their movement, bouncing hard and fast on those hard rods as they made the former thieves moan and groan in pleasure. Some were biting their lips as their dicks twitched and the bellies of Thunderlane and the others grew.
“Wow...that is quite something,” the athlete noted a bit bewildered. She thought they had them somewhat tamed, but these guys really went all out and completely subjugated them.
Fluttershy gave a proud little smile at that.
“Sometimes negotiation is all you need,” she stated serenely as the rainbow-maned mare nodded.
“Sure is. I wonder how the others are doing though. Especially with those bugs.”
It was a fair question, though neither of them were that worried for some reason. Just as their minds were adjusted to accept and enjoy pleasure more. For them, there was nothing wrong, aside from a few harmless bugs.

	
		Chapter 2: The Apple, Pie, Gem and Young Mining Expedition!



Applejack and Rarity had made a good headway as they were reaching another destination for gathering loot.
“I feel right at home,” the alabaster mare smiled at the cave entrance at the foot of the large mountain. Some other beta testers had marked this place on the universal map as one that had high amounts of loot for trade with some of the easiest monsters for beginners.
Before that they were exploring the edge of the forest that was nearby, gathering herbs and mushrooms, but valuable ores and materials from monsters sounded good to both of them which is why they decided to change locations.
“Heh. Ah imagine ya do with how often ya go out mining for gems. Looks like we're not the only ones either,” Applejack noted as they entered and got into a wide open cave room they saw a few other mares. Possibly the ones that had marked this place on the map.
It was the Pie Sisters.
Rather fitting in Applejacks opinion as they were experts when it came to stones, so they obviously would go for an area they would excel in. Their team composition wasn’t bad either.
Maud is a Utility class, wearing her usual dress as well as a mining helmet, some rectangular glasses and a pickaxe. Seemed like she had geared herself specifically for this task and was mining rubies from a nearby wall.
Limestone was a Weapon Specialist, having a white long-sleeved shirt with leather armor and a blue cloak, as well as a short war hammer.
Marble on the other hoof had chosen Ninja and was donning a classical black outfit for that. Of course that meant that the bug from earlier had gotten her too, making her ass cheeks rather big and sexy, much to her dismay. Even more so as she had put all points into STEALTH, just like Spike. Applejack could see the blush from here at her predicament.
“Oh? Looks like some ponies finally showed up,” Limestone said, making the other two sisters look up towards them as well, with Marble trying to hide herself behind her as she rolled her eyes.
“Applejack, Rarity. Good to see you,” Maud responded in her usual monotone as they smiled at them.
“It is nice to see you three as well.”
“Howdy to ya all. Yer already at it and getting some fine loot I see.”
“Sure are. We didn’t go further in yet as Maud said that it could be too dangerous if we got surrounded in this maze of a cave even with the monsters here being weaker, so we marked this spot and waited for backup. You two up for forming a party?” Limestone inquired with a raised brow.
“That would be wonderful, darling. I imagine two Utility classes can find more treasure together!”
“Sure thing. Don’t see a reason not to. It will help us explore these caves quicker and get more out of it,” Applejack agreed as well. There was no reason not to support each other. Even less since they actually know each other and are on very friendly terms. Heck, she and the Pies were actually family too, so that only amplified that trust.
“Then it is decided. Maud is finishing up just now, so we can get right to it.”
With that said, they packed it up and ventured into the tunnels, the stone feeling smooth beneath their hooves and was no doubt feeling better to them than a normal cavern outside. At the same time, it still felt like a real cavern though, so it was something the Pies appreciated.
“Say, ya doing well? Ah know yer a bit more traditional like mahself, so Ah wondered if ya felt a bit uncomfortable jumping into this virtual reality thingy.”
Limestone looked over to her as they walked side-by-side leading the group, thinking about the question, before shrugging.
“If it wasn’t for Pinkie I wouldn’t have bothered, but…I guess it isn’t that bad. Wasn’t expecting for it to be this real. And I can swing a war hammer around without exhaustion, so…it has been…fun. Don’t tell Pinkie I said that!” she threatened, waving her hammer threateningly in her direction, making the orange cowgirl chuckle.
“She won’t hear a thing from me, though Ah agree with yer assessment. Was worried about Bloom as she and her friends joined us here too, but maybe Ah was worrying over nothing. Especially over NPCs and monsters doing perverted things to them. It has that possibility after all.”
Limestone gave a nod. She could understand that sentiment. She herself had to take care of Marble especially as they grew up. Not that she could fully protect her. She knew that deceptively shy sister of hers had the biggest porn collection of all of them.
It was then that something white and glowing was appearing through a cave wall. They all stopped with Marble and Rarity stiffening up upon seeing the large towering ghost that had a dog-like shape, but without legs. A diamond dog ghost.
As it was a game with adult themes, his large balls and sheath were visible as it floated around, looking at them curiously. Limestone groaned, rubbing her head.
“A ghost…can we even attack that without magic?” she wondered out loud, before looking back to their group. Not a single mage in sight. What she did notice was her shy sister’s gaze going down to the canine nutsack, making her roll her eyes.
“That much is true. Fighting might not go well for us,” Applejack agreed, while Rarity eyed the ghost, fluttering her eyelashes at it.
“Perhaps we can solve this without brutish violence? He doesn’t look like he is about to attack us. A bit of feminine charm could work wonders.”
“Feminine charm, huh?” Limestone pondered as she listened to the fashionista’s statement, her eyes lingering on Marble for a moment, before going back to the ghost.
Studying it, she noticed that his gaze was fixated on her solely, as if it was interested in her in some fashion. She even noticed the tip of a cock slowly poking out of its sheath. It was barely notable, but it made her recoil as she grimaced.
“Fucking dog,” she growled, “I will take care of this. Wait here,” she told the others as she approached it slowly on her own. This made his ears perk up as she gave him a glare. “Alright, listen up here, mutt. We don’t intend to fight you, so how about a deal. You get to have fun with my sister Marble and her fat ass and in return, you take us to treasure?”
A few appalled gasps could be heard from behind her. Rarity’s being the loudest among it as Marble squeaked cutely and drew in on herself. Even more so as they saw a pointed knotted canine cock slipping from his sheath, hardening fully.
It was long and big, with enough girth to strain a mare even without inserting the knot, making Limestone smirk. She knew her sister would be into this as she had a fetish for other races and had written more than a few stories about her getting fucked by Diamond Dogs.
Well, to be fair, she had written about Limestone, her other sisters and even her mother getting fucked and owned by them, so those perverted private fantasies were reaching through the family.
And Limestone had actually used this to force herself on Marble many times. There was little else to do on a rock farm other than work, so it was only natural to Limestone that things would end up with them living out some mutual incestuous desires. Not that it mattered now. What mattered was getting treasure and having Marble eat her out later and thanking her for fulfilling one of her secret fetishes.
“So, you limp dick dog are agreeing to that or not?” she asked impatiently, as Rarity cried out in indignation.
“You cannot be serio-”
*SPLURT*
All was silent as suddenly Rarity was interrupted mid sentence as the ghost had swiftly turned in an ark and whipped Limestone’s cheek with his massive prick. Or more like it was whipping through said cheek and mouth, not touching them, while at the same time shooting out ecto sperm inside her mouth and outside on her face. It was a large load, filling her mouth up completely in an instant, while staining the entirety of her face.
Limestone immediately gagged and spat it out, making the diamond dog ghost chuckle as it flew away, with the others shocked.
The sexually assaulted mare was the first one to react with an angry vein popping out on her head.
“GET BACK HERE YOU BIG PIECE OF SHIT!” she screamed, running after it. Of course it simply phased through a wall, making it impossible for her to give chase. This didn’t mean Limestone was giving up though as she was hitting the wall with her hammer in anger repeatedly.
“I would call that karma at work,” Rarity said, suppressing an unladylike snicker at the perverted retaliation of the ghost.
“She did deserve that,” Maud agreed, while Applejack wanted to pull her stetson over her face to hide her own smirk, albeit then she noticed she had a metal helmet on as part of her class and pouted slightly.
“S-So, uhm…s-should we stop her?” Marble asked timidly, while Applejack nodded.
“Leave it to me.”
“I will help too,” Maud told them, as she followed Applejack to calm her enraged sister down.
She did after some time, seeing how her hammering did little more than a few scratches on the wall anyway. And by now, the ghost no doubt was far away anyway.
It was frustrating to her, but it was something she had to accept. Even more so since she was not sure how to touch it physically, so she could beat it up.
Grumbling, she took the lead with Applejack again after wiping the ecto cum off her face. 
They only encountered a few red imps afterwards. The bipedal creatures were half a head to a head smaller than them in size, with demonic faces and smooth skin. Not to mention large dicks and balls that were not hidden by any loincloth.
They managed to cut off one of the creatures that fled on sight. Limestone was especially eager, bringing down her short war hammer again and again, until it croaked its last breath and dissolved with a flash of light, revealing different items, like a strange potion and some coins.
The group walked further into the cave, getting into a more open room, albeit one smaller than the large one from the start.
"Y'all look for loot . We'll keep watch of the entrances,” the farm mare told their Utility classes who swiftly got to work.
As there were three entrances in this room, Limestone, Marble and Applejacked watched one each, splitting them up slightly. Not that they were worried. If any of them spotted a monster, they could simply call for support.
So a few minutes passed without much of anything happening. It wouldn’t stay that way as the large ghost from before floated in from the wall beside Limestone.
“You!” she only had enough time to scream and turn around, before her neck was grabbed, surprising the mare that it could actually touch her, albeit she noticed that his body was a bit less transparent as he was doing so.
“F-Fucker!” she growled as Applejack and the others by now had turned around to her elevated voice and saw what was happening. All of them rushed to her aid, but it was too little too late.
He was pulling her head back along with her body, making it phase through the wall next to her, together with the ghost. It stopped halfway almost immediately too afterwards, leaving her torso and hooves on the other side as her head was pulled upside down through the wall. She struggled visibly, trying to push her head back out, beating against the seemingly thin wall, but without success.
“We gotta pull her out!” Applejack ordered, as Maud nodded and they grabbed her hind legs to pull, but nothing was happening.
At the same time they could see suddenly a very large bulge forming in the mare’s neck and traveling down her neck and to her stomach. A bulge of that large canine cock.

A minute earlier

“Y-You fucking ghost! I will rip your dick off and stuff it up your ass! You think you can do this to me?!” Limestone ranted to the unimpressed ghost that snickered, his large dog dick, slapping her cheek playfully, this time making contact with her and not phasing through her.
It did made her cheek sting from the slight abuse, angering her only further as she tried to retaliate. The retaliation in mind was getting her mouth close to his shaft to bite it. Sadly, she failed to do so as he had pulled it back already.
“Treasure…for…fuck.”
“No! No treasure for fuck! Treasure for fuck with Marble, you stupid braindead mutt!” the blueish gray furred aggressive mare corrected him, though the diamond dog didn’t seem to mind this as he put his shaft to her lips.
‘Big mistake!’ Limestone thought in sadistic triumph as she opened wide and bit down on it as hard as she could.
She expected a deliciously distressed wail, but got none of it as she chewed on the dick in confusion. It only squished a bit, but didn’t penetrate or tear like she had planned. It was like rubber. Impenetrable rubber. No way to bite it off.
Her eyes widened in shock as he grabbed her head and ears, while smirking down at her, with his dick now in her mouth.
‘Big…mistake?’ she thought, realizing that she had played right into his paws, before he started to stuff her mouth and throat with his prick fully.
She was struggling against the large insertion, but the magic of the game helped her to take it easier, so that inch after inch was traveling down her esophagus until it managed to reach into her stomach and punched the tail end of it.
Limestone really wished she would have adjusted the game to a lower pain threshold than she did. Not that it was extremely painful, or unbearable, mind you, but it was still painful and uncomfortable of a position to be in as her taste buds were assaulted with what a diamond dog tasted like.
Or what the dick of a ghost of one did. She doubted the salty tang was as pleasant in real life as it was here. Not that it made any difference as she tried to free her head, not willing to let herself get used by this dirty mutt.
Of course no struggles helped. And even with the others pulling on her body and legs from the other side, it did nothing.
The diamond dog ghost was facefucking her and making her his bitch and there was little Limestone could do to stop it. Her death glare and attempts to chew his dick off, only seemed to excite him more as he panted like the lowly flea sack he was, while increasing his pace.
She most certainly didn’t want that as she felt rather violated already. More violated than she ever did in her life and yet…she felt her pussy winking and juices to leak from it. She tried to put her tail firmly over her folds to hide it, but that of course didn’t work out as well with her body being upside down. And neither did it stop her from getting aroused as she was harshly facefucked by this dog.
Memories of Marble’s stories came to mind. No doubt that little bitch was getting her rocks off right about now while watching her winking pussy and that clear cock outline on her neck. And while Limestone wasn’t one to talk, she still hoped the ghost would go after her too. Especially since she was now remembering her dirty smut writings that involved Limestone herself getting her face rammed in by an army of diamond dogs.
If karma really was a bitch, she hoped that it would make Marble its bitch as well. Turnabout's fair play after all.
Limestone actually had touched herself to these stories before, even though no pony knew about it. Only she did and that shameful memory was not helping in calming the burning fire of lust that was ignited inside of her.
Was the precum working as an aphrodisiac? It was hard to think. She could breathe and get oxygen despite this experience, but still, it was hard to think. Almost as if she was in a haze while her face was smeared with drool and precum and strands of her perfectly trimmed mane were getting loose, giving her a rather undignified sloppy look as the knot slapped against her mouth, demanding entry.
Tartarus would freeze over before she would willingly grant it entry though. Too bad the ghost didn’t care about such sentiments of course as he was grinding it harder and harder on her muzzle, trying to force it into her regardless.
She gave a defiant growl that immediately sputtered out as her maw was stretched, her jaw straining a bit as a small bit pressed into her.
A break in her defense.
The ghost immediately used that break, giving shorter faster thrusts into her to make her swallow the knot. More and more was pressed inside her until she reached the midway point, her jaw hurting and lips spread rather wide, before finally it popped in.
Limestone tried to give a distressed cry as her stomach was stretched out by this monster's cock, but couldn’t manage as her entire airways were blocked. She could only imagine how ridiculous and big of a bulge she was sporting and how perverted it may look to the others.
Her cheeks glowed with shame and her thighs clenched together in unwanted pleasure, praying that he was done soon or that the others would be able to rescue her instead of simply staring at what was happening to her. She was no fan of being a damsel in distress, but right now, she couldn’t care less about her image as she wanted this abuse and these weird lustful sensations to stop.
Too bad the others had stopped pulling on her by then, making her wonder what they were doing now. She felt like there were some vibrations in the wall, but it was hard to tell even with her sharp senses, as her muzzle was pressed together against the dog’s crotch, while his large nuts slapped wetly on her forehead with each new hard thrust. The knot popped in and out, stretching her jaw and lips to their limit, while she was forced to take that very rough fucking.
The pain felt like pleasure now too. Or was the pain and pleasure simply intermingling with each other? Limestone never took herself for a masochistic mare. More a sadistic one, but after she was drenching her thighs and tail now, she would have to ask herself that uncomfortable question. At least once she got out of this stupid game that is.
Fortunately for her, the diamond dog was getting closer. Less fortunate was, that he was speeding up a final time to do so, raping her angry little face for all it was worth. The red knot was pulling on her lips, stretching them slightly from how narrow of a fit it all was.
It only took about a minute until he reached his limit.
He rammed it all the way into her as he blew his load, letting loose torrents of sticky ecto cum inside of her.
Her stomach groaned under the barrage, ballooning out almost instantly as if she had eaten a buffet or was highly pregnant. Considering how perverted this ghost was, the former didn’t seem like an unlikely thing to happen. If Luna programmed for mares to be impregnated that is. Worst of all was of course that her belly was on full view to the others, showing it off and embarrassing her further.
Limestone couldn’t dwell too much on her own embarrassment though, her mind getting distracted by the sensations her body was wrecked with as spunk traveled up her throat and then shot out of her nose as the knot didn’t let anything get past her lips. The perverted smell filled her nostrils, fogging her head as she struggled a bit, hoping this humiliation would end soon.
She felt like she would cum if he dragged it out any longer.
He didn’t, saving her dignity on the last stretch as he finished up and then very quickly pulled out. A few more ropes were glazing her face, but that was the end of it.
It was dizzying to Limestone, making her arc a tired brow as the mutt suddenly ran away while only giving a startled yip.
Limestone wondered what was all about until she heard a sound.
*CRACK!*
The wall was cracking! And no sooner had she noticed, did it crumble, freeing her and making her fall down on her back with an ‘Oof!’.
A deluge of hot slimy dog ecto sperm shot out of her mouth from the impact, making her groan.
“Are you alright?!” Applejack asked worriedly, right after Maud had put the pickaxe away after breaking through.
She looked at her sister with some mild worry as well, even if it was hard to read with her stone-faced expression, while Rarity and Marble hung back.
“Oh dear. I hope she is fine…What a brute.”
“Mhmm.”
The aggressive mare started to think clearer after a moment, shakily standing up to not show off her wet marehood anymore.
“I-I’m fine. Fucking Tartarus… I will squish that asshole when I see him again.”
“Oh-uh, that is good then?” Applejack said at her brash language as Maud’s gaze turned left to the room where Limestone’s head was pulled in.
“It wasn’t for nothing at least.”
“What do ya-?” the farm mare wanted to ask, only now noticing the open treasure chest that showed a nice amount of coins and gems. More than enough so they could split it and still have a sizable amount for their groups.
“Ooooh! I take it back! Maybe he was only a little bit of a brute, but he certainly wasn’t a stingy one!” Rarity said, rushing to the chest very eagerly and examining the contents. “This is a very good reward for such an ordeal.”
Limestone looked at the gold too, but then frowned. “Well…I worked for it, so I should get it.”
“You provoked the ghost,” Maud countered.
“And that got us this gold!”
“We have an agreement. Mom and dad would disapprove of you being dishonest,” her kuudere sister further pointed out, making Limestone groan.
“Fine! But next time one of you gets to suck dick!”
The orange toned mare’s ears perked up at that as a question came to mind. One that filled her with worry.
“Hold up! How did this…perverted stuff happen in the first place? Don’t we have to agree to it?”
“Um…we do, don’t we?” Rarity said, pondering on this now as well, before she started to get an idea. “But didn’t Limestone offer it? Procreation for treasure?”
“I said Marble should get it!”
“And that is karma in the works, darling. Marble didn’t say she would do any sexual acts, so nothing happened to her.”
The blue grayish mare growled out, while Maud held her back and Applejack chuckled nervously at that, while mulling on these words.
“Still sounds a bit too easy to trigger for my liking…What if Bloom says something wrong?”
“Securities are in place so nothing gets triggered with fillies. You know that, Applejack.”
Indeed she did. It was just that she thought of this as weird and therefore wondered if these bugs had an effect that made the game harmful for foals.
“...Ah we'll still report it. Just in case or simply to put mah mind at ease.”
Rarity nodded in approval. It certainly wouldn’t hurt as she could understand Applejack’s worries. If a system was too loose in its interpretation it could be a problem.
Afterwards the situation slowly calmed down, even with Limestone still being grumpy as each step made her stomach slosh with the ecto cum.
They barely got a few steps ahead before monsters suddenly rushed them.
“Kikiki!”
It was a band of goblins! A bit shorter than imps as well as green and bipedal with long pointy ears and noses. Truly an eyesore to look at. Their loincloths couldn’t hide their massive dongs that were on par with the ones from the few imps they saw earlier.
“Guard mare first! Produces strong offspring!” one of the goblins hisses gleefully, as the entire group of about a dozen homed in on her.
Applejack’s eyes widened as she took a stance, not trying to be intimidated by them.
Sadly neither of them managed to notice the goblin mage in time as it launched a wide range stun spell on the group that yelped in surprise, causing yellow lightning to arc across their bodies as the text ‘PARALYSIS’ appeared above each of their heads.
“I-I can’t move! These fuckers!”
“Oh no!”
“E-Eep!”
“This is a problem.”
“S-Sure is,” Applejack agreed with Maud, right before the creatures reached her. Unlike expected, they didn’t attack her with their rudimentary clubs, but instead grabbed and then carried her off into the cave.
“What the-? Let me down!”
“Applejack!” Rarity cried out as she was disappearing behind a bend as the paralysis time had run out.
“Give chase after these assholes!” Limestone roared, not about to let anyone in her party be dragged off. Even less if it was family of hers.
There were nods as they rushed after her, only for three big brown bears with very large paws to growl at them and block their path from a different tunnel route.
“O-Oh dear.”
Limestone jumped and smacked one of them on the top of its head with her short war hammer, making it stumble, but another one swiftly slapped her away mid-air and onto the ground groaning as a third of her health bar was obliterated.
“We have to retreat. They are too strong without more frontline fighters,” Maud told the others.
Her sister got up and wanted to protest but Maud’s flat stare told her everything she needed to know.
She cursed under her breath, but she did what was needed, fleeing from them and down into another tunnel.
But that was hardly the end of it, as a group of large rock golems appeared out of the walls, making the group yelp as they dodged them, before suddenly seeing a group of hostile diamond dogs NPCs as well.
They would end up surrounded if they stopped and as such kept moving.
“These monsters have suddenly gotten a lot more aggressive, haven’t they?!” Rarity shrilly shrieked, narrowly dodging under a paw.
“Less bitching, more running!” Limestone hissed, not having the easiest time with her cum swollen belly.
“Well, excuse me! I for one am merely stating tha- FUCK!” the fashionista cursed as the ground beneath her came alive as a large rock golem suddenly appeared. One made of harder black stone and at least several heads bigger than the other ones.
The alabaster mare stumbled off of it and into another tunnel from the group, losing sight of them as they called her name.
They could do no more than that as the larger black golem blocked the tunnel with its mass, so they were chased away shortly after by the deluge of monsters and hostile NPCs.
Rarity herself rolled from the momentum as the tunnel led downwards, causing her to trip and fall unable tostop herself. She counted her lucky stars that she selected a very low setting for pain, so that this only caused her to feel some uncomfortable pressure every time she hit the ground, before finally coming to a stand still.
She groaned, having trouble moving properly as each hit on the ground had shown a minus number above her head, meaning her health had gotten a good chunk shaved off during this accident.
Her eyes blinked as she pouted. “This isn’t nearly as fun as I had imagined. Or not anymore at least. But it is realistic I have to concur. Maybe a bit too realistic.”
She gave a huff, before her ears perked up as she heard nearby scrambling before a few creatures drew close to her.
The beautiful mare, albeit with her fur and equipment now a bit scratched up and dirty, righted her glasses and backed away a bit defensively as she saw who was nearing it.
It was a group of a dozen red imps, making her cringe as she saw those large dicks and balls dangle between their legs.
“N-No need to worry. Maybe I will just log out and take a small break,” she assured herself, bringing up the menu window to do so.
Her eyes widened as she saw the option darkened out. She still tried to press it frantically, time and time again, but nothing happened.
By then the imps had surrounded her, some jerking their dicks and licking their lips as they eyed her like a piece of meat, making her gulp.
‘C-Calm down! They cannot do anything untoward without you engaging it first, Rarity! Think about Limestone! Just don’t mention sex and you will be fine,’ she thought, trying to reassure herself as the leader of the group stepped up.
“Hehehe. Nice. Looks like we managed to capture one too and not just these dumb goblins. Looks like some high quality stock too,” he said, ogling her and making her shiver.
“W-Well, it is good you can recognize a lady when you see her. Look, I am sure we can talk things out. I personally don’t like the goblins that took my friend, so maybe if I talked to your leader we can work out an agreement,” she bartered, fluttering her eyelashes at them and thanking Celestia that she had the foresight to put some of her points in Charm.
“Very well. Follow us, pony,” he answered with a grin, no hesitation shown as he led the way. It looked like her hunch about them being on hostile terms with the goblins was right. And seeing how the enemy of your enemy is your friend, she felt like this was the best solution to their predicament. Even more so since she needed to reunite with the others and get out of here to tell everyone about this bug.
Meanwhile, Rarity followed the imps as they surrounded her from all sides, to ensure she wouldn’t turn tail and run. During the walk, she was trying the chat function, albeit it wasn’t working either, making her feel like she was completely cut off from the rest of the world, which she very much was to be fair.
Soon enough she came to a large cave room where an imp sat on a throne to the farthest side with a bit of treasure piled up behind and around it. Some beddings made out of fur could be seen as well in a corner of the room, but overall it was a simple setup.
He had a red spade tale and a pair of red horns on his head, same as the other imps. Only there was a golden cock ring around the base of his shaft. A sign of him being the leader, she assumed, while certainly not quite agreeing with the choice in accessories here for this game…
Rarity bowed dramatically, showing etiquette and respect to him.
“I greet you, leader of the imps. My name is Rarity, an adventurer and I have come here to strike a deal with you. You are on bad terms with the goblins, no? I for one could help you to defeat them. It is important to me as they have kidnapped my friend,” she explained to him as he gave a nod stroking his chin.
“I see…” he answered, before grinning. “Ponies are really easy to lure, aren’t they? It is good as it means we got us some easy fuckmeat. Especially as we need a breeder of our own, since the goblins got a Guard mare. Adventurers are especially useful for it.”
Rarity stumbled back at his words as he stood up, but the imps gripped her limbs and turned her around, so that her rear was facing him. They held her hind legs and ass up for their leader, while pressing her body down and rubbing her face into the mud. One particularly cheeky imp was sitting with his orbs on her head, making her cry out in distress and horror.
“S-Stop it! You can’t do this! I didn’t consent to this! Such acts are something that can only be engaged if a pony offers it!” she shrieked, while struggling, but having no chance as a weak Utility class to break free.
The imp leader set his hands on her ass, ignoring her as he licked his lips.
“You really think that? I guess that should be true, only that it isn’t. There is no need for consent as the setting is changed as if everyone has already given it,” he revealed, some information flashing in his eyes as he recalled the changed game setting.
Two smooth digits dipped into her mare pussy, proving his point better than any explanation ever could. The fashionista gasped in shock as her slit instinctively clamped around them, feeling how very authentic the system was.
Not to mention that the system had failed her.
Her mind briefly flashed to Applejack, wondering if she was in a similar situation as she struggled to get free. Of course as a Guard she had better chances of breaking free than she herself had, causing her worries to ebb away rapidly and focus more on the current events.
The fingers spreading open her cunt and giving the imp a look of her pink insides helped with that too.
His long broad tongue took a taste of it, making her shriek as her walls quivered.
“D-Don’t, y-you brute!”
A snicker could be heard from him as he pulled back, taking his fingers with him and causing the alabaster mare to heave a sigh of relief.
At least until that red mushroom-shaped prick slapped on her darker pussy lips.
She whinnied like a whorse, hands digging into her plush ass. And before she could scream at him to get it away from her, he was already pushing it in.
A distressed cry left her lips as he jumped up on her ass and hilted the entirety of his rock-hard rod into her. There was no mercy and no delay as he smacked his hips into her's, fucking her relentlessly from the get go.
Rarity had trouble to comprehend what was happening to her as her pussy easily swallowed the larger than average imp prick. Her STR stat was low as an Utility class, so the imps own that was so much higher could easily break through any defences her marehood could put up.
Of course there was another explanation too, why it so easily fit in.
“Damn. This one isn’t all that tight. Probably some prostitute that has seen lots of use. Not that it matters. It’s still a good enough hole to fuck.”
Her cheeks tinted red at the clear insult and the fashionista felt indignation swell up inside of her.
“Excuse m-me?! I-I am a very chaste mare, I let you, a-ah! K-Know!” she countered, albeit her mind did wander to the phallic toy collection she was using as well as the, ahem, negotiations with valued business partners.
Not with every business partner though. Just a few, here and there!
The imp chortled, not sounding like he believed it for one second.
“Not a prostitute but a mare that sleeps around then. That makes the hole at least a bit better,” he said, balls slapping into her by then winking clit, and making her hind legs tremble a bit at the spike of pleasure it caused.
Not to say there wasn’t any pleasure to be had. With the low pain setting it meant that she at most felt a bit uncomfortable, leaving that much more room for her to feel good as she was rutted wildly by the monster.
And she could feel it with every thrust. The ecstasy that was filling her as she tried to stifle any moans that tried to leave her mouth.
Loathe as she was to admit, this monster was doing a very good job when it came to intercourse.
So she had to focus. To try and latch onto something, anything to distract herself from this as she was biting her lip, trying to ignore the set of heavy red balls that were still resting on her head and making her breathe in their heavy musk.
“W-What did you say about a-adventurers being more, mmm! U-Useful?”
The imp never slowed his speedy thrusts, though answered her regardless with a perverted grin.
“Ah, that? Your type is good for breeding. So I will make you give birth, but that is not all there is to it. Our biology was made for breeding, same as the goblins which is why we have this rivalry. Both of us cause mares to have very speedy births and both of us can breed stronger versions of ourselves, royals, with adventurers like you. They will be a bit mixed in blood, but they get your class when they mate you after they are born. An Utility like you is useful, but we will need to look for a more offensive one soon too, to compete.”
Rarity was horrified to hear it. Even more so how her innate instincts were reacting to it. Her pussy was dripping her juices constantly and she was barely holding on by a thread to stop a climax from overtaking her. As such she couldn’t even retort as muffled moans were breaching her lips shamefully.
“You think you can hold back? You are just a mule for us, only good to be bred, now cum, bitch!” he growled, hand traveling down to her marehood and then skillfully managing to grab her winking clit and pinch it.
She squealed out instantly as she gushed out her arousal soaking the ground in a powerful orgasm. The imp grunted, enjoying how hard her walls were clamping down on him as he was fucking her right through her climax and into another one, fingers rubbing and playing with her sensitive nub.
Rarity tried to withstand the waves of pleasure but found that she couldn’t as this brute knew very well how to push her over the edge again and again. Just when she thought she could recover, he made her squirt again and again like an utter undignified nymphomaniac.
He had been playing with her all along, letting her try to resist, before showing her how powerless she was against his Ero Attacks.
“B-By C-Celestia!” she screamed and bucked uncontrollably, her body slowly stopping to listen to her under the constant ecstasy, but still, she tried to show at least some resistance as she tried to glare up at him. “Y-You fiend, a-ahhhnn, w-won’t get away with this! T-The others will find me a-and-”
“Save you?” the imp leader cut her off, before grinning, “No, they won’t. From what my scouts told me one of the mares has consumed ecto cum, right?”
Rarity looked rather concerned at that. “L-Limestone did?”
“Then it is over for them. Ecto cum basically acts like a beacon. It draws in monsters of all kinds towards their position. Either they manage to flee the cave or they foolishly don’t which is then they will soon get defeated and raped just like you. Or do you truly think mares that cannot even defeat a diamond dog ghost could take on every monster in the cave rushing them at once?”
The fashionista’s lips quivered. His logic was sound and in that moment she had no reason to doubt his words, that with her thinking being impaired enough by the pleasure as it was. They wouldn’t be able to save her. She was on her own and the unicorn mare knew very well that she couldn’t save herself either. Only the imps could let her go free and it was questionable that they would do so.
Suddenly in the hopelessness of her situation, another climax assaulted her, blindsiding her and taken her completely by surprise, “IIIIIIIHHHHHHHHHHHHHH!” she cried out with gritted teeth, as the imps laughed and chuckled at her expressions and despair.
“Give it to her,” the leader ordered, while the fashionista couldn’t react as a bottle was shoved in her mouth, forcing her to drink a pink liquid.
If she was more coherent, she would have noticed that it was a potion, just like the one they had gathered earlier by defeating some imps.
Not that she could think about anything anymore as soon as the liquid touched her tongue and she was forced to gulp it down.
Her body started to burn with lust, her mind getting flooded with a pleasure tenfold of what she had been experiencing prior.
She was done for. It was a simple realization as she was drowned in these incredible stimulations with her pussy never managing to stop squirting as she now came with every thrust.
And the imp leader wasn’t thrusting slow. He was by then jackhammering her with his hips becoming a blur as he was working himself to his own high, ready to breed her womb. A womb that his long shaft was spearing with each new plunge.
The alabaster mare could only cry out, tears of euphoria running down her face and ruining her make-up, while a retarded smile was on her face. Her eyes rolled into the back of her head and her blue blouse was getting a bit more tattered.
Then with triumphant groan he hilted inside of her. The hot slimy sperm was bulging out her womb in an instant with its sheer quantity. She came, even stronger than before as an egg inside of her was instantly penetrated by one of the countless little sperms, breeding her successfully.
Then as she was still writhing in the throes of pleasure, he pulled out, leaving her slightly bloated belly and leaking folds behind.
“Damn, now that's a grade a whore. She is yours, guys. Be sure to have plenty of fun with this sow and be as rough as you want. We will get more of her kind soon enough after all.”
This encouragement was all the lusty imps needed, boners having sprung up from every one in the group  as they had watched the intense fucking.
They swiftly got the mare’s white saddlebags off of her and flipped her around onto her back. There was no reaction she didn't struggle thanks to her delirious form. Or nothing more than a muffled tired moan as her mouth was getting a fat red imp dick shoved between her lips. It speared her esophagus, while the heavy red balls slapped into her forehead. At the same time her plot was heaved so it was pointing up in the air as two imps mounted her.
Their hips, while not the biggest, compared to the size of other much larger and stronger creatures, were still very robust and strong in their own right. As their leader had said, they were created for this and as such each thrust downwards into her was powerful. Her pucker didn't stand chance either as it was easily forced open, like her loosened pussy.
Two other imps meanwhile latched onto her darker teats, greedily suckling and nibbling on them, giving her a few more sensation to get off too as all of her orifices were penetrated.
She was just a gangrape slut for these lowly imps now. A mere broodmare they could use and impregnate for as long and much as they wanted.
A wet cacophony of slaps, wet squelches and muffled cries filled the air as she was buried beneath a horde of red imps, with little choice but to please them.

The wet cacophony that could be heard was still there, even after an hour of use, albeit it was much sloppier now than it was before. Rarity’s teats were swollen with milk, having doubled in size easily, while the imps sucked it right out of her. Her ass had grown as well, becoming plusher and more comfortable to thrust into for the imps.
But the most notable thing was her large belly. The mare couldn’t think properly, so she couldn’t even wonder if it was with cum or the unwanted pregnancy.
Two more imps came into her pussy and ass, creampieing her without care or any condoms for that matter. Jizz was pouring from her lips with how much had been stuffed into her ass and pussy , before they pulled out of her abused holes. They were prolapsing as well, pulling out the pink tunnels from both of her holes.
While that should be concerning, they have healing potions with them to undo the prolapse and then do it again all over.
And normally by now they would have already stuffed her oversensitive orifices again. A bit of a strange occurrence as the other imp pulled out from her lips, slapped his red prick on her face and came all over it.
Because no imps were trying to fuck her holes, her rear, that had hung over her head for the hour fell down onto the ground into a large cum puddle.
Before she could regain any sort of sense though, she already felt something happening.
Her water broke.
She cried out as the large baby imp was travelling through her prolapsed canal, stretching out her pussy libs wider than any of the cocks and causing her to squirt again on the spot in orgasmic mind frying bliss.
It popped out of her canal and then after he had gone past those loose folds, slipped out of the rest of the prolapsed canal without problems as a spurt of cum followed it.
This might as well have been the most perverted sight any normal pony would have ever seen, let alone experienced, as the young imp like monster quickly grew to the size of the other imps. The main differences simply were that he had hooves for feet and looked more muscular.
Fully grown one could assume from the body type as he looked very much like a delectable hunk with beautiful horns and a thicker fleshy spade tail. His face was formed more like an equine muzzle.
Rarity could only look back at it with labored breaths, the large mushroom shaped dong it was sporting which looked a bit bigger than that of the other imps.
“B-Beautiful,” she slurred out as her brain got enough reason back to speak as she admired her son.
He then looked at her with lust, sharp teeth grinning at her as his hand grabbed her prolapsed pussy and set the end of it on his shaft. There was no more time for her to say anything else as he was penetrating her hole and then pushed her prolapsed pink walls right back into her pussy, fucking her with her ass pushed in the air again
The imps who were sucking on her lactating crotch boobs retreated to let their new family member have a go at it. He smirked, grabbing her tits and squeezed them.
Milk shot out into the air, where he lapped at it and drank it as he was fucking up his squealing whore of a mother.
Then, not only his cock, but his entire body started to grow. Despite his grown-up look, he still had room to mature it seemed.
The fashionista screamed and her hole gushed on him as he easily surpassed her own height and then grew more and more and more.
His dick doubled in size and girth, making her pass out finally after her mind could not take the unbelievable ecstasy any longer, with her eyes rolled up into the back of her head and an orgasmic smile on her face.
The newly birthed imp lord only stopped growing after he had reached the height of a tall bulky stallion, lighting up for a moment to show he had inherited her class. A proper royal with a proper class was now raping his own mother pregnant in a very debaucherous fashion. She didn’t even notice it when he finally filled her with his hot virile seed, causing her to be bred again instantly.
He then twisted her body around, so he had her back against his chest and carried her in a full nelson, bouncing her body up and down on his length while filling her. And that was how he continued, blowing load after load inside of her, making her belly bulge so much with his jizz and offspring to the point that she would be unable to walk.
The leader meanwhile looked at the two with a smile. “Very good. Grow big and strong from her nourishments as you breed more of our kind into her,” he commented, sitting back to enjoy the growth of his race.
He would give up his position as a leader soon to make way for their new improved brethren. And that was fine with him. As long as they could fuck and breed any female they came across. Such was the lifestyle of the imps after all.
And the goblins. It made him wonder how far they were with their own prey.

An hour earlier

Applejack had been carried to a similar cavern by the green goblins with their pointy ears and noses. They had taken her weapon and helmet away while she was still paralyzed making her a lot more vulnerable with only a chestplate armor to her name now.
Not that getting robbed was the real problem now as a whole gaggle of them were groping her body.
“S-Stop it!” she protested, wondering how their hands could squeeze her fat buttocks or grope her teats in the first place. Wasn’t it only supposed to be triggered if she offered sex?
The goblins didn’t seem to care that they shouldn’t be able to do it, making her shudder at the many small hands that were raking through her fur, before one grabbed at her marehood as well, while she was on her back.
“Y-Ya damn critters! Ah s-swear, Ah will k-kick ya ugly mugs in!” she threatened, albeit it proved to be very ineffective.
“No one cares, pony. You are our breeder now. So shut up and get bred!” one of the many goblins touted, making her eyes widen as her struggles increased. Especially with them even slapping her teats mockingly, to signify she was nothing more than a piece of meat for them.
Sadly, while her strength stat was high, the goblins strength stat wasn’t as low as it was supposed to be and as such the dozens of monsters could easily keep her pinned.
There was a cock tip at the lips of her pussy and yet, as a goblin sat on top of her belly, poking her chin with his prick, she couldn’t manage to move away.
So she tried something else. She darted her head forward, biting into the dick that was close to her lips.
Normally she wouldn’t do such a thing, but these rule defying goblins made her automatically worry for her sister and her friends. If the adult themed system wasn’t working, it would mean that she could be in very real danger in a situation like this herself.
Logging out didn’t work either as she had tried, so this was the only real option left.
As her jaw closed around it, however, she couldn’t seem to bite through it. It felt rubbery and hard enough to stop her from doing any real damage.
“Pony wants to suck it that much?” the goblin who's dick was in her mouth asked, hands taking a hold of her ears, “Then dumb pony best take it!”
The farm mare gagged as the large green mushroom-shaped rod was sinking into her gullet. The goblin had managed to punch straight into it and past any resistance she could offer.
Then, as she was distracted, the one at her marehood lunged forward, her folds spreading as that thick long shaft suddenly invaded her pink depths.
She was tight. Tight enough that the goblin had to slowly work his hips to push inch after inch into her as Applejack felt herself being violated.
It wasn’t the most comfortable situation for her, though as a mare she wasn’t quite immune from smaller trickles of pleasure that came with each of the goblin’s thrusts.
The other goblins cheered at what was happening, dicks hard and lifting the loincloth out of the way.
They beat their meat off, awaiting their turn as their brethern were fucking the mare at a moderate pace.
With its insistence, the goblin barely took a minute before he was hammering against the entrance of her womb, while the other one was already in balls deep inside her throat, showing off a very obscene neck bulge.
She gurgled from the obscene amount of precum and gagged helplessly as her marehood got wetter from the rough treatment. She wasn’t sure why this was happening to her. Maybe the system was making sure she would enjoy her rough rutting more seeing how it counted this rape as consensual intercourse?
It was frustrating and she vehemently tried to push it back. By then she knew she couldn’t break free and decided to wait for an opening.
They sped up more and more meanwhile, one goblin climbing on her belly with his head facing her folds.
his hand reached for her sensitive love nub and managed to grab it, before its mouth latched onto it, sucking and then even nibbling on it.
This sent electric shocks of ecstasy right into her brain, a climax suddenly surprising her as muffled cries could be heard from her, while her body jittered.
Hot juices splashed to the floor as she lamented her situation as well as something else.
‘H-How can they feel this good?’
It was a fair question in her mind, albeit one she stomped out immediately, not wanting to admit anything positive about their sexual performance.
Then suddenly spunk exploded into her mouth as the goblin going at it had pulled back out until only the tip was in, while cumming.
Her cheeks puffed out, before it shot out around the seal of her lips and her nostrils, ensuring she would smell goblin sperm for the duration of her stay in this world.
She sputtered as her belly was filled up with its warm spunk, not wanting to swallow, but even less wanting to have more shoot out of her nose, there was little choice in the matter.
Their payload wasn’t the smallest either, giving her a feeling of saturation, before pulling out of her.
“Uhhhh, you d-damn critt-mphf!” she tried to say something, but was immediately stuffed with another thick green dick, muffling out her angry protests. By now however, they were a lot more mellow than before.
Possibly because of her climax or maybe the one that was building up right now as she felt like she was already reaching her limit again, with the nibbling on her clit as well as the rough pounding her pussy received.
“We are going to breed you, stupid pony! You will birth us strong royal goblins!” the one ramming her marehood told her in an aggressive tone.
Applejack wasn’t too worried. After all there was no way she would be able to give birth within a game…right?
This now got her a little worried after all, though she tried to reassure herself, even as his hips became a blur and she squealed and came as she was spitroasted between these two lowly monsters like a needy pig.
And then she felt it, hot virile slimy sperm was shooting into her womb, packing it to the brim and flooding her egg, leaving her no choice to be impregnated, even though she hoped she was wrong.
“Haha! Nice hole for us to use!”
“Next! Me next!”
“No! Me next!
“Kikiki!”
The creatures were slapping at each other, arguing who would have the next go as the one in her flower pulled out, leaving her winking pussy a mess. She was a bit looser than before with her marehood not fully closing as it winked at the goblins, while her clit was still sucked by that other goblin.
It was a good chance to free herself, so she tensed her strong muscles jumping upwards and flipping over.
The goblin on her body was flung off, while the other one that was hammering her mouth couldn’t grip her fast enough as her plot smashed into his head.
Applejack gritted her teeth as his nose was impaled her pussy momentarily, making her legs quiver weakly and freeze in place before his head slid off and out of her.
“Pony trying to escape!” one goblin growled, while others were already rushing her and pressed into her before she could even move away.
Her front body was pushed back, so she was standing on her hind legs. She whinnied as a large green cock was already waiting for her. She fell on it, impaling her anus with the precum slick member and then without even a chance to try and get off, another one on her front had aligned himself with her sloppy twat and inserted himself into her as well.
“No escape for mare. But cocks!”
“Breeder will stay here forever!”
“Keeping pussy. No way we let pussy go,” the goblins told her, ensuring her that they had no intention of ever letting her escape for as long as she was playing the game. And considering how fast they were to stop her escape attempt, it was something that was likely to happen.
After all, the farm mare was trapped between these two goblins in a matter of seconds. Her attempt to get out of this was foiled easily with a pair of big green cocks, which additionally forced an involuntary moan to escape her lips. Both of them were thrusting inside her at a fast pace. The one at the ass was not at all behind the one in her pussy, despite the latter one having an already loosened up hole.
“Kikiki! Flexible hole. Mare likes it up the ass!” the one pressing on her back said, ridiculing her and making her cheeks a bit redder from embarrassment.
“N-Not true,” she protested in a lie. Uncharacteristic for the Element of Honesty, but she rather would not speak about her personal preferences to some goblins. She imagined no mare would want to answer honestly to some ugly rapists like them.
Though no matter how ugly they are, they weren’t exactly bad at what they were doing.
‘B-Better than my dildo…’ she grouched in her mind, while trying to take comfort in the thought that this was most likely only the case because the game was made with some fancy magic to make her feel good, no matter what.
Pants left her open mouth, sweat running alluringly down her face and body as she was left helpless. Having wasted what was likely her one chance to escape. Now the goblins would be more cautious.
And Apple Bloom? She wanted to save her, but it was hard to move. And with each new plunge into her insides harder to focus.
‘W-Why does it feel so good?’ she wondered, as she felt like the goblins were trying to fuck the worries and thoughts she had right out of her.
As degrading as her situation was. To be not the strong reliable mare, but instead helpless, a mere damsel in distress…
…There was an allure to it, was there?
A third goblin climbed over the one using her snatch, before gripping her face. His shaft slapped against her cheek, squishing into it before finding her mouth as the manly dominant musk made her nostrils flare.
It slid across her tongue and down her gullet in a matter of seconds, making her gurgle and gag, albeit she didn’t mind as much.
It solely added to the helplessness she was feeling. Almost like a drug. Maybe she was always a bit too tense. A bit too reliable. All the times she tried to please everypony were hard on her but right now she didn’t have to please anypony. She only would have to lean back and wait for others to do the saving.
But should she really indulge in this? One part of her mind screamed no, but another part of her mind as well as her body felt like the opposite. She had tried and lost. There was nothing else to do as she felt herself getting hazy.
The following wave of pleasure crashing into her brain surprised her, as her body was wracked with a powerful climax. She felt like she was riding an unimaginable high as her marehood squirted and squeezed upon the rod that was ravishing her in delight.
She moaned. Even if she wanted to, she couldn’t hold it back.
“Kiki! Good broodmare. Will make good strong royal goblins for us!”
Another tide of arousal hit her at these words. Was she going to be a mother? She had always dreamed about it. She might have not believed in it before and was even horrified at the thought but now she felt decidedly less so.
Her hooves were caressing her stomach lovingly, wondering what her child would look like. At the same time, imagining giving birth to something like a goblin was, for some strange reason, fueling her lust even more.
So she came again, squealing as her entire body burned. By then there was no saving anymore as her hips slowly but surely started to gyrate back into these green mushroom cocks.
She could hardly wait to pop out foals for them…

Applejack laid on her back on top of a goblin that was sodomizing her ass. Her rather plush ass. It was fat before, but by now it was thick enough that goblin hips could practically bounce off of it. She certainly loved them for using this feature of hers and always ensuring that her ass was full. At the same time another goblin was having a go at her sloppy cunt.
Her belly was swollen with pregnancy. She didn’t even know who of these goblins the father was, though it mattered little to her as she was drowning in ecstasy.
And then her water broke.
“I-It is coming! T-The foal is coming!” she announced for all the ecstatic perverted goblins to hear.
The monster that was hammering her pussy grunted, feeling the canal stretch out as another one of their kin was seeing the light of day. It upped its speed and right as the goblin lord was sliding out came.
The double stretching caused Applejack’s eyes to roll far back into her head with her tongue lolling out and her back arching as the strongest climax she had yet experienced was wracking her body.
Large squirt of her arousal followed the newly born monster, baptizing it in his mother’s juices, while the other goblin pulled out and made way.
After it was done, Applejack exhaustedly opened her eyes, looking at her son. A bit taller than the regular goblins, albeit stronger looking with more muscle definition and a more equine like muzzle.
“Y-Ya look better than yer father, albeit it is still only a face a mother could love. Good thing Ah am there for ya,” she joked lightheartedly, albeit a bit shaky as her rear was still pounded from beneath.
The freshly born goblin lord looked at her, hands sinking into her juicy toned thighs, while his rod was placed on her pussy.
“W-Wanting to breed yer momma? Aren’t ya a h-horny little fella,” she said, though her pussy was winking in approval.
“Yes. As horny as pony mother,” it replied, surprising her with how he was able to speak after just being born. Not to mention that he sounded like he was better at it than the regular goblins.
The surprise was quickly replaced by pleasure as he pushed the entirety of his cock into her. He managed to fill out her now empty womb as well and while she got a lot more looser, that with her marehood gaping massively after birth, she could still make out that he was longer and thicker than the other goblins.
A perfect masculine specimen.
Moans left her almost immediately as the goblin looked down at her massively swollen teats.
“Ah g-got milk for you,” Applejack said with a trembling smile as he nodded, body bending down and latching onto her nipple.
The farm mare moaned at the feeling of getting milked. At this point she was going to have a fetish for being a cow. Not to mention for breeding and incest…
She was too far at this point to care though and the funny thing was how aware of it she was as well. The only thing she cared about at this moment was her son impregnating her as she humped into his thrusts.
“O-Oh yeah. Get it in your mommy. N-No need to be slow or soft. Mah hips are made of s-sturdier, a-ahhhh, stuff!” she encouraged him. And it was an encouragement he took to heart as he immediately began to speed up tremendously.
Wet squelches were heard from them as she was receiving two large pricks in her lower holes. They seesawed in and out of her as the one in her ass and pussy worked her over in tandem.
Of course the goblin that was under her body had been at it for a while by then and was reaching his limit accordingly.
“Kikiki!” it sounded, right before she could feel her well lubed ass receive another load of white slimy goblin spunk.
Applejack bit her lips, letting out a muffled moan, cumming again as she could taste some spunk filling her mouth. It had traveled all the way through from her ass, showing very well that her bowels and stomach were filled to the brim with their white baby batter as if trying to rewrite her bodily functions.
She also had no idea how often she had reached her high by now, but was more than happy enough to do so again. Especially now for her son that was ravaging her cunt, while the other goblin scooted out from under her, and leaving her cum-oozing gaping ass unplugged.
And he was growing too she started to notice, his body getting taller as he stopped suckling on her teat and groaned, focusing on ravaging her loose cunt. One that would only get looser and looser as his large rod increased in both length and girth as well. It was turning into a merciless two feet monster shaft.
The goblin lord’s body towered over her, slowly becoming the size of a tall broad-shouldered and muscled stallion. His body lit up as he reached his full maturity, signifying that he had now earned the class of a Guard. The farm mare knew it was well on some instinctive level, cracking a smile as her chest filled with a sense of pride.
“Y-Yer all grown up now,” Applejack couldn’t help but to note with happiness as well as a tinge of awe. He was decisively larger than her now. At the same time cum as well as her juices squirted out with each new earth shattering thrust that made even her dense hips groan. “F-Fuck, q-quite the wild one. G-Gotta introduce ya to the rest of the family later, l-like mah little sister, yer aunt.”
She knew in some way that what she said was bad. Introducing him to Apple Bloom was anything but a good idea as it was clear what it would lead to and yet…Applejack had trouble to view it in a bad way.
Why was she so worried again? Apple Bloom always insisted she was grown up, so it probably was fine, wasn’t it.
She donned a dopey smile, determining that it was indeed fine as her hind legs crossed around her son, pulling him in deeper.
“Yes, mother. Introduce me to her later. So I can breed my aunt too,” he agreed, making Applejack cum instantly at the mere depravity of his words.
“S-Sure will!”
He got faster and faster, as he was approaching his limit, hips colliding noisily as her womb could feel his mushroom shaped dick hammering her insides, ready to release his virile seed into her.
And then with a last strong thrust he did, cracking the ground beneath her and leaving a notable imprint in it. Applejack’s eyes rolled up far into her head as she was passing out, feeling her own grown up child releasing copious amounts of his sperm inside her womb, packing it full in an instant.
He finished up and then left her pussy, letting another one of its brethren take it, while he went to her side, taking one of her crotch boobs and drinking its nourishing milk.
They carried on like this, never sparing any of her holes as the once so strong and prideful farm mare was getting bred and gave birth, as the goblins grew ever stronger, just like the imps.
And once they had reached enough strength, the two opposing parties met.

“Kikiki. You busy?” the goblin said, looking at the imp opposition with several royals on their side, just like the goblins have as they faced off in a large room inside of the cave.
“Indeed. We got busy as did you. But with how things are, if we were to fight now there would only be bloodshed on both sides,” the imp leader said, with an intent filled gaze switching between Rarity and Applejack as they were walking by their sides.
They looked towards each other, blushing as the royals were groping their behinds respectively.
“H-How about a competition then?” Rarity stated, feeling very nervous about the possibility of these factions clashing. “You compete at something you are good at and the winner is the leader of both groups.”
The goblin looked surprised at his breeder, before grinning widely swatting her flank, making her squeal from the rough treatment. “Smart pony slut!”
“I agree. As for what we are good at, it is obvious. We can compete in how many sluts we claim within four hours. My scouts told me there have been new ponies entering the cave.”
“Oh? New breeders and whores?” the goblin leader stated excitedly with the imp leader mirroring it.
“Yes. It is something we can agree on. And this is much more fun than fighting too.”
“H-Hold up, ya all. Am I not good enough for you alone?” Applejack asked, not sure she wanted to share them, but also feeling like she should protect her fellow ponies from a fate like hers…a rather enjoyable fate that made her a mother.
One of her large sons patted her head.
“Don’t worry, mother. I will still impregnate you again. You are and will stay my favorite, no matter what skank may come along,” he assured.
“Jeeze. I told ya to call me mom, ya rascal,” she said, swooning in an instant as she nuzzled her oldest in his side, making him chuckle. “But fine. Ah still want to introduce ya to yer aunt later though. So be sure you bring her to me before ya bang her. I told ya what she looks like if she is in the cave too.”
“Will do.”
One of the goblin royals watched Applejack and licked his lips. “How about exchanging? That whore looks delectable. A show of good faith so everyone plays fair.”
The idea was thrown into the room, making them all thoughtful. It was interesting to use some new pony after all.
“As if my sons will exchange me!” Applejack said confidently.
“It would be only for the duration of the competition,” her son stated, suddenly making the orange earth pony jolt and then look up to her oldest with a whine. “It is just an exchange to ensure no one cheats, mom. I promise we will take you back later,” he told her, giving her a pleasant smile that melted her heart, along with him calling her ‘mom’.
“Sheesh, fine. But ya better keep yer promise to make more brothers for my little baby sister, ya hear?” she told him with a huff, albeit she smiled up at him happily.
“Will do,” he said, clapping her behind and making her move across the room, while Rarity got a much harder slap, shrieking as she was hurrying a bit more.
The two mares could do little more than exchange glances between each other as the other sides were already waiting for their new fuck toys to arrive.
Not to mention it was a bit awkward to talk now after they were impregnated constantly and pumped out countless monsters.
Both ponies were snatched up by the royals instantly. Rope was strapped around their bodies, securing them belly to belly to their temporary masters with large shafts sinking into each of them mere moments later.
No one wanted to waste time as they began to bounce them on their rods, wet holes, swallowing them up easily and needily.
“Now start?” the goblin asked impatiently, tapping his foot as the imp leader chuckled, giving only a glance to the new white bitch they got.
“Yes. The hunt starts now.”
Barely were these words spoken did both groups split up from another and headed down the tunnels at a fast rate, intent to win.
Their speedy gait caused both mares to bounce up and down even faster as their ecstatic cries could be heard echoing down the tunnels.

Somewhere inside the cave

“Did you hear that?” Gallus asked, squinting down a tunnel skeptically, while Silver Stream chuckled.
“Yes! Moaning! Like a ghoooooost!” she excitedly chattered.
“What? You scared of some monsters?” Smolder meanwhile mocked with a provocating grin. “Maybe you should have stayed together with Yona and Sandbar. Bet those two lovebirds could comfort you. But yet, here you are, wanting to hang out with some sexy girls.”
“Sexy girls, where? Tell me when you see them,” Gallus shot right back, as the hippogriff held her talons to her face.
“Oooooh! He got you good, Smolder!” she tittered, as the dragoness shot a glare at her.
“He said you weren’t sexy too, you doofus!”
“...Oh.”
The blue griffon smiled at his friends, albeit it was more of a cocky one at his comeback. He wore a black outfit of the Ninja class. An unfortunate fact that made his behind swell considerably and make him look more like a girl too.
A fact that the dragoness wasn’t about to let go unmentioned.
“But I guess we really aren’t that sexy, compared to you, Gallus,” she retorted, making the griffon blush.
“Good to know. Now stop staring at my ass.”
“I don’t want to~” the Guard class dragoness countered as they teased and ribbed into another relentlessly. She wore an armor chestplate as well as a helmet and had a sword.
Silverstream meanwhile was dressed in blue robes befitting of a Mage class, while having a simple staff.
She turned her head, thinking she had heard something this time around.
“Guys, did you hear that? Was that more moaning?”
The other two stopped what they were doing to look at her, before looking around to the few cave entrances of the room they were in.
“Guess it is really a ghost type then. Luckily we have a mage with us in case they find their way here,” Smolder noted, shrugging.
“It does sound a bit weird for moaning. More like the type I heard from my mom and dad.”
“Ewwww, Silver. Just eww…Double eww if Yona and Sandbar are trying out the sex function. Jeeze. Couldn’t wait to split up with us.”
“Well, to be fair, you are curious about it too. As much as I am,” Gallus told her as both girls looked to him as he sat down on a rock, before spreading his legs to show off his sheath and blue furry balls. “And if you two are up for it, I want to try it out.”
A bit of a silence followed after that. It wasn’t like Smolder and Gallus hadn’t masturbated each other before and he did have some oral fun with the hippogriff at one point.
“By the Dragon Lord. You are a huge pervert, but…I guess if you don’t tell, I won’t tell anyone either. What do you think, Silver?”
“Sounds fun!”
The two girls approached him as he lowered his pants, small barbed pink dick already hardening.
His light pink hippogriff friend was the first one to lap at it, while she started to put her talon to her folds, fingering herself with two of her digits.
“Geeze. You better return the favor afterwards,” the orange dragoness told him at the one sided session, but did not protest much more as she joined, long tongue wrapping easily around a part of his dick to help along too.
“W-Will do!” he moaned out, relishing in their tongues as much as the sight of both of them masturbating in front of him.
With how distracted they were, neither of them noticed the multiple pairs of eyes in the darkness, watching them.
“W-Wow. This system is something else. I can’t fault Sandbar for running off with Yona now!” the blue griffon exclaimed, hips bucking against the mouths. Especially Silverstreams who was fellating him outright by then.
“Heh. Guess I can’t deny that,” Smolder agreed, getting more and more interested for her turn. “Might even ride you at some point. You better appreciate this.”
Then suddenly she noticed something prodding at her pussy.
“H-Hey, I said late-” she wanted to retort only noticing a moment later that she was still fellating him and that he had kept his talons to himself, meaning that he wasn’t poking her slit.
She looked up to him nervously, seeing two large red hands gripping his body, while he looked shocked behind her.
More large hands wrapped around the other two, pulling them apart effectively and making them scream.
Not only in mere fright, but also at the surprise of an insertion as both Smolder and Silverstream were pulled back on a large royal imp dick.
Neither of them had expected it as their masturbating digits were pushed aside as their folds strained against the massive insertion.
Gallus could only look at this in shock as he was held with his back against a muscular chest, while a large wet rod was between his fat thighs and pressing up into his small nut sack and member.
It was a rather stark contrast, making him feel incredibly inadequate, while the imp lord looked down at him in disapproval.
“This one is not a female. Not even good for breeding. I picked the wrong one,” he bemoaned in disappointment.
“So? He can still make for a good fuck toy. Each slut counts for the competition,” another one said, pulling on that fleshy dragon tail while his other hand pinned her neck to the ground as she started to involuntarily moan.
“F-Fuck! W-Who are you guys? W-We didn’t consent to you fuckers fucking us!” she protested valiantly.
“Doesn’t look like this one is not consenting though,” the third imp royal said, balls deep into a lecherously moaning hippogriff.
“S-Soooo big! O-Oh my gosh! A-AAAHHHHHHHHHHHH!”
Smolder and Gallus were stunned at the sounds of clear enjoyment. Sounds Gallus could only dream to elicit from her too.
“Hm…I will enjoy his ass then,” the deep voice said, gripping his fluffy waist and hoisting it up until the tip was at his sphincter.
“H-Hold on! Wait! HYYAAAAAAAAA!” he tried to protest, only to cry out like a little girl as his ass was spread open by that massive imp dong.
Smolder couldn’t quite stop a laugh from slipping out at that ridiculously girlish sound Gallus was making, despite their situation. She regretted it almost instantly though, but wasn’t quite sure how to apologize for it. Or if she could manage as her mind was more occupied with how her pussy was speared by her own violator.
Even more so with how good it felt. She tried to stifle her moans, while Gallus had his cheeks glowing at his friends snorting laughter and what was happening to him.
He rarely had played with his ass before. The times he did it was mainly out of curiosity and he only did so while he masturbated, but this was on a whole different level and ecstasy almost instantly started to flood his mind as his dick dribbled pre down his orbs.
“Looks more like a clit. Maybe this one is a griffoness after all. Especially with that fat ass!” the imp degraded him, making him whine as his wings twitched.
How could he deny it?
“You will make for a good bitch. Not worth as much as you cannot be bred, but hey, you are a good cocksock and should take pride in that.”
The words felt somehow right in his mind as he moaned out whorishly, feeling that imp shaft reaching far inside his ass as it slammed into his sensitive prostate. Maybe this felt right, because it was right?
Looking at his dick…it really looked like a clit compared to the imp. As such it was his duty to serve him. It was so easy too. No pressure to impress girls, just simple and eager submission to these hunks that showed him pleasure beyond what any girl had ever provided him.
Having his member fellated by two hot girls? It was nothing compared to having his prostate raped by a stud like this. So he embraced it fully, arms reaching behind him and towards the imp lords neck, holding onto it as he was riding this shaft for all it was worth, happily screaming for him.
“O-Oh fuck, yeah! P-Please, make me your girl!”
The imp happily did so, upping his speed, while Smolder struggled, hardly able to believe what Gallus was saying, though her mind couldn’t dwell on it.
The orange dragoness after all was busy trying to throw her own imp off, using her wings to swat at his arm, albeit it was rather ineffective. Then she breathed fire on the ground, hoping the heat would make him let go of her neck, but no success here either, meaning the flame wasn’t close enough or he was fire resistant.
Considering the red skin, she wouldn’t be surprised if it was the former.
Though the part that got to her the most was that he didn’t even acknowledge her struggles, ramming her cunt in as if she was a helpless little girl. A feminine girl with no way of fighting off a dominant male. This tickled something in her, playing to her lust as she slowly gave up, struggles getting less and less until they ceased and she submitted naturally to the stronger male.
“Good bitch. You get it now. You are a weak female and as such get bred by a strong male. Cocks rule the world and if you have a pussy, you better believe you are beneath any real dick that approaches you,” he said, sexist words slithering into her pliable mind and she could see how they were true too. Especially growing up in a dragon society, where you could get fucked by merit of a dragon simply overpowering you. It had happened to her before too as Garble couldn’t always protect her.
In hindsight fellating Gallus seemed rather silly to her too. That small dick and weak body never were a match for her own. Could one even call that a dick? He was more of a female, just like her and as such got shafted. He even admitted it himself.
“F-Fuck! H-Haahh! Y-You are strong! S-So incredibly strong you turn me into a weak girly girl!” she agreed, pushing her rear up more to make it easier for him to jackhammer into her and the imp did so with a smile, hips smacking into her drooling cunt with increased speed.
She moaned as much as Gallus did, while Silverstream had her position changed, laying on her back by then as the imp was taking the eager hippogriff in a mating press, openly making out with her as he shoved his long and thick tongue down her throat. Her talons were gripping his back with her legs closing around his waist, drawing them in. No doubt if she could talk she would have equally praised their new owners.
All three had surrendered as the sound of wet slapping echoed noisily around the cavern along with mewls and screams of ecstasy.
Then they came, filling up the girls wombs and flooding their eggs with their sperm, breeding them instantly, while the boys bowels were stuffed with hot imp jizz as well. They climaxed all, the girls pussies squirting heavily, while Gallus’s small member had volleys of sperm flood from it in a proper bitchgasm.
Things got hazy for these three afterwards as they were finished and dragged along by the normal smaller imps to the meeting point with the goblins to showcase their trophies. It only made sense to gather there instead of dragging them back to their home base as time was of the essence.
Of course the goblins were not idle either.

Not too far away at the time shortly before Gallus and the others were raped

“A-Ah, haahh, a-ahn! Sandbar pony!” Yona moaned out, hooves on the earth pony teenagers back as she was laying on her own back as he was penetrating her eager folds.
“D-Do the smash!” she begged, all four legs wrapped around him, coaxing him to plunge into her as hard as he could which the light green pony did to the best of his abilities.
“W-Wow. This really feels as amazing as it does outside. And without a risk of my bones breaking too,” he voiced, remembering vividly the times Yona was riding him that ended up in hospital or near close instances of him landing in the hospital.
“Then let Y-Yona do the ride next,” she said, the yak having gone for an utility class which gave her a cute yellow helmet was well as some green blouse and brown saddle bags. They planned to mine with her, though easily got sidetracked.
“S-Sure,” he agreed, as his marefriend instantly bowled him over eagerly.
“Oof!” the colt exclaimed, feeling his back hit the hard stone, albeit it wasn’t really painful as he had the settings set rather mildly. Something that Yona planned to take advantage of fully.
“Yona go smash!” she yelled excitedly, her large behind slamming down mercilessly on the colt. It actually costed him a bit of health with each movement, seemingly counting as an attack, but this was feeling amazing, now that his hip bones weren’t in danger of actually breaking.
“Y-You are amazing, Yona. This game makes it perfect. G-Go smash all you want on me,” he encouraged, loving to see the little yak this happy as she practically beamed during her blissful cries as she relished each second she could take his smaller horsecock inside of her.
Then his ears twitched. Was there just another moan? One that didn’t come from either of them? Maybe they weren’t the only ones that were testing the game's capabilities.
And Sandbar wasn’t about to pry into another couples private fun, so he ignored it and leaned back, letting his marefriend do all the work, like she preferred.
Not that he could last much more than a few minutes, before he groaned as his diminutive equine length released its seed inside of her, making her moan louder, albeit not stopping at all.
He had a distinct feeling she would wring him dry, just because she can.
His ears swiveled, hearing more moans, head turning slightly towards one of the entrances.
Was it getting closer?
“H-Hey, Yona? I-I think there is somepony coming, maybe we should-”
“Aww…But we just started,” the yak said in some disappointment, albeit she didn’t move anymore, merely keeping his shaft inside of her spunk-filled pussy.
“Sorry, but I think I heard-”
“H-Haaaaaahn, aaaahhhhhhhhh,” it sounded in the tunnels with a slight southern accent that was familiar.
Yona turned her head, just in time to see a goblin royal to step through the tunnel hole with Applejack strapped to his waist, the cowmare crying out in delight as her sons enemies were using her.
“A-Applejack?” Sandbar said, flabbergasted at the scene in front of them.
“Applejack pony! Yona will come and save you!” Yona exclaimed, trying to run off right away, but with the cock still in her, fell flat on her face, groaning as the teenage earth pony whined as he felt a pull on his rod. It had been pulled out a bit, but the flared tip was still inside of her.
“Kikiki. Found some prey. Take care of them my brothers,” the green goblin royal said, as Sandbar’s eyes widened at the words, head quickly turning to see two other ones already fast approaching.
They focused on Yona, one grabbing her by the horns and holding her down, while another one used his foot to push her coltfriends cock out, before positioning themselves at her moist twat.
“N-No! I won’t let you!” Sandbar tried to say bravely, standing up and pulling on his leg, albeit with no visible success.
The goblin royal holding her horn down grinned.
“You can handle her? I will handle him.”
The one sinking into the yaks cunt nodded as the girl gasped.
“N-No! T-That is only for Sandbar pony!” she whined in protest, struggling as the earth pony tried to free her.
The goblin by her horns let her go, as the one sinking his shaft into her, gripped her neck and made sure she would cause no problems.
Then a hand gripped Sandbar’s mane, he cried out in some minor pain, as he was dragged off the goblin’s leg by it, before getting thrown onto the ground next to Yona.
A hand yanked on his tail, making him whimper as it was lifted out of the way, revealing his innocent ponut.
“W-What are you-?” he asked, only to feel a slick cock press against his backdoor. “N-No! T-That place isn’t meant for that!” he protested but his protests fell on deaf ears as his mouth hung open while pressure was applied.
Barely a few second later the tip plunged into him, making him grip the ground with his hooves from the strain.
Yona seeing this, set her hoof upon Sandbar’s own, giving him some comfort. He grimaced as another inch was forced in, but felt a lot better with the yaks presence, squeezing her cloven hoof right back.
Neither of them were able to get out of this. It was clear to both of them, so seeking comfort in each other was the only logical thing for them to do.
“L-Large!” Yona screamed, while her snatch was pumped into by the much larger pole of the goblin lord. He easily managed to breach her innermost sanctuary, unlike Sandbar, and started to actively push the pony’s sperm out of her with wet squelches and splatters.
“Kikiki. No more weak pony cum for you. Goblins will breed you instead. We have much better cocks than this tiny pony’s,” he told her, actively mocking the light green earth pony who blushed.
“I-I am still growing and y-you don’t get to decide that for her! A-Ahhhh!” he moaned, feeling the goblin by his rear working it slowly open with a strong rhythm.
As if to contradict him, the yaks body was wracked by a strong orgasm, her slit practically gushing out her arousal as she squealed.
“Y-Yona?” Sandbar asked, shocked at her reaction.
“Feels better than pony, doesn’t it?”
“N-No,” she whimpered as the goblin laughed.
“Liar. Yaks aren’t honest it seems.”
Honesty was indeed a core value of them and ironically enough, Applejack, the representative of Honesty was right there, even if she wasn’t as coherent, getting fucked stupid by one of those big goblins as well.
Yona felt some shame from lying and as Sandbar looked at her, she bit her lip.
“S-So sorry, Sandbar! B-Big goblin dick does feel better! Sorry!” she burst out, surprising him with it, but also making him blush.
He knew he should feel heartbroken, but instead he felt his dick throb beneath him, making him shoot out some precum onto the ground.
“I-It is fine, Yona,” he placated, “I-I know I am not the best e-equipped. S-So it is not your, hyyaaaah! F-Fault!” he screamed, hardly managing to believe how good the goblin in his ass felt.
The yak was looking at him with widened eyes, as she saw him enjoy getting fucked just as much as she did.
“I-It is fine to feel good, Sandbar. E-Even if it is like this, um, w-we, a-ahnn, c-could still feel good together?” she asked tentatively, rather unsure about her own statement as her grip on his hoof loosened and she averted her eyes.
He tightened his grip, making her look back to him as he smiled. “Y-Yes Yona. T-Then let us feel good together. I-It is fine for you to cum as much as you like.”
These words made any worry or shame vanish from her mind and the goblin shaft started to feel so much better because of this.
Loud guttural moans were heard. Moans she wasn’t holding back anymore.
Again, Sandbar was surprised, before smiling wider and moaning alongside her happily.
“Kikiki! Fucking yak slut! Then get bred like the lowly bitch you are!” the goblin told her, hips slamming very hard against her ass, making it jiggle from the force.
“Y-Yes! D-Do the smash! Y-You are so much better at smash! G-Give Yona smash!” she cried out in elation, before screaming as she came again, with a puddle forming between her legs while none of Sandbar’s own spunk had remained inside of her.
He didn’t mind, biting his lip and then pushing his rear back to get more of the goblin in as well.
“T-They are so much better than me!” he agreed happily, making the goblins chuckle.
“Than cum like a dumb bitch, slut. Cum from your ass as your girl is getting bred by us!” the goblin raping his behind encouraged him.“
“I-I will! J-Just do me as hard as Yona please!”
It was a request that was heeded instantly as the goblin increased his pace to match the one of his brother while the two behinds were plundered, with pleasure rising.
“S-Such a nice b-big goblin cock is better than small pony cock!” Yona cried out cheerfully and combined with the strong thrusts it was enough to set Sandbar off.
He squealed like a little girl. A nice high-pitched noise as his jizz splattered to the ground and on his chest shamefully.
“S-Sandbar enjoying this?” she asked him noticing that he was cumming.
“I-I do, Yona!”
“T-Then please try and enjoy it again. Y-Yonaaaaaahh! H-Haaaaahh, a-ahhhh! W-Wants to cum with Sandbar pony,” she requested, trying to hold her own pleasure back just so he could build up his own again.
The young earth pony was touched by this and didn’t want to disappoint his marefriend either as he bounced his hips back into the goblin lord’s cock with vigor.
“G-Give me a moment, Y-Yona. O-Oooooh! I-I will be right there with you!”
He smashed that dick into his prostate as much as the goblin royal rammed it in, focusing on everything that could make him feel good and then settling to look towards Yona.
Her enjoyment aroused him and as such he used it to fuel his own lust, while the goblins were slowly reaching their finish.
“Time to cream that whore! We will impregnate you while your weak pony lover watches!” the goblin jeered, making Sandbar grunt, very much loving the sound of that.
“I-Is it fine to be impregnated by goblin?” Yona asked, and Sandbar then pushed his muzzle into hers, surprising her with a kiss she purred into.
He held it for a moment before pulling back. “Y-Yes. It is fine, Y-Yona. I-I love to see you being bred, s-so you can get bred as much as you want,” he actively encouraged her, making the yak girl smile and the goblins laugh.
“Sweet little slut couple! We will make her gravid then with our offspring! Look forward to it colt!”
“I-I will!” he affirmed with no hesitation, groaning as he was teetering towards his own edge.
Yona looked towards him, biting her lip and no doubt trying to hold herself back.
“I-I am ready. Let’s cum together,” the light green pony said, pushing his lips against her as she pushed against him, kissing each other passionately right as the dam broke.
They squealed into each other after both goblins suddenly hilted, pumping the yaks womb full of superior goblin cum as much as they poured the teenage colt’s ass full with their hot slimey payload.
Yona and Sandbar’s eyes turned up into the back of their heads, their expressions turning to one of retarded bliss with their bodies convulsing in a powerful climax. Her pussy squirted heavily on the ground just as his small dark green prick made more of a mess on the floor, shooting out his own seed.
They felt their bodies bulging out as the goblins balls carried on, pumping their insides full and ensuring they were well-used by the time it tapered off.
As they pulled out their lips were still locked and their hooves were still holding onto one another, even as they were clearly dazed.
“Damn. What a good pair of sluts. Let’s get them both back,” one of the goblin royals suggested, with the other nodding.
“Good,” the third, who was still ramming Applejack, agreed, taking her chin and making her hazy eyes fall on her two students. “Look at this apple cunt. New breeding tools for us,” he mocked her and she needed a moment for her mind to recognize the two.
They look so fucked up. And that only made the mare with an offspring swelling belly smile more.
“T-The imps will still win,” she teased him, as the other two goblin lords were slinging the two young skanks on their shoulders to carry them.
The goblin growled, starting to grip the back of her neck and slamming into her pussy in a full nelson with vigor, making her mare juices spurt on the ground.
“Resistant slut,” one of the other ones chuckled as they made their way back to load their conquests off, intent on winning the competition.

Four hours later in the cave room where both groups were facing off

The time had run out and as such it was time to count the spoils. Quite a lot of wombs were bred and asses were claimed.
Lyra and Bonbon were strapped by a rope from the ceiling, stripped of their equipment and back to back with their bellies heavily pregnant and blindfolds over their eyes as their lower holes were ruined and leaking massive amounts of goblin cum.
At the same time Diamond Tiara and Silver Spoon were having their backs leaning against a cave wall and were pressing out some new imp royals. Tears of pleasure were running down their cheeks as they screamed and came while two new lives were pushed out into this world.
Two new lives that almost immediately stood up and then proceeded to breed their respective mothers who begged them for mercy, albeit didn’t receive any.
Their sensitive holes sprayed as another addictive high was frying their small filly brains. Some imps watched just like the goblins at that depravity with grins, though most of the attention was on the counting.
“It is a tie,” the imp leader announced with the goblin leader crossing his arms.
“Tie…” he grumbled.
Applejack and Rarity sat next to each other, puddles of creamy jizz emanating from where they were sitting as none of their holes could close up anymore.
“W-Well, doesn’t that mean you both won and you both rule together?” Rarity nervously said after she had gotten a break from all of this heavy use.
“So you say we should not try to make the other submit, but live as equals? Fuck mares and fillies as equals?” the imp leader asked, stroking his chin in contemplation.
The goblin was startled by that suggestion too, but looked around the cave.
“We do breed good. Gather many holes…”
“If we work together we could have fun with many more too…”
“H-Hold up! But living in the caves is out of the question,” Applejack interjected, standing up and actually managing to do so despite being weak in the knees from everything she had experienced today.
The farm mare walked up to them, a certain determined glint in her eyes.
“Join our guild.”
“...What?” the imp asked with the goblin equally confused.
“Yes. Agree with imp…what?”
“Ya all can live in the city with us and be in our guild. Ah am sure the others would be thrilled to have you after we explain anything. No more hiding in caves from adventurers. Just living a good life. What do ya say?” she asked, feeling a bit nervous about her proposal.
The two leaders looked each other in the eye, before smiling and walking up to her flanks. They gripped her big ass cheeks and shook them as a sign of agreement.
“Agreed. We will follow you. Though first it is time we assigned one of our royals each as a new leader team.”
“Kikiki! Imp smart! Goblins agree! Retirement with lots of pussy in big pony town!”
The way both of them smirked at each other suggested that they were really looking forward to be free of responsibility and simply live out their lives with nothing but the constant pleasure of the flesh.
Applejack blushed a bit at the special way to shake on the agreement but was more than willing to let her ass be the ass that ended the fighting and brought piece between these two monster groups and the ponies.
It made her smile as she had solved this problem with Rarity blinking at the resolution with a bit of confusion. It made the orange mare chuckle.
Then a large slab of red meat was slapped on top of her head.
“Mom. I need another blowjob.”
She rolled her eyes at her son. “Again? Well, let your momma take care of this for you,” she said, mouth opening wide as she started to fellate him.
The other leaders swiftly assigned the leader team, before their eyes fell on Rarity. She had only enough time for her eyes to turn into pinpricks before they pounced on her.
“Oh nooooooooo!” she cried out in distress, body pinned in an instant between these two as they penetrated her lower holes fucked her like rabbits.
She screamed in elation a few seconds later as the imps and goblins announced that they would move into the city with a few mares and fillies cheering, while others were too busy getting fucked stupid to notice or care.
As such peace was established. But it was only a piece between goblins, imps and players and as such a rather fragile one.
After all, goblins and imps weren’t the only groups in the cavern. There was a third one that wasn’t idle either and wouldn’t submit to a peaceful resolution. They had their goal in mind and their goal was total domination.

In the deepest part of the caves

The Pie Sisters didn’t fare any better. While they didn’t get separated from each other, the constant barrage of monsters left them with no break and strained their endurance as much as their HP and MP.
And then they ran into a trap, leading to their capture by the third large group in the cavern, the orcs. In hindsight it was unavoidable. Even more so since they soon found out that they couldn’t even log out.
Of course that was the smallest of their worries as the large green hulking beings that were even bigger than diamond dogs and had shown their true intentions. Their large shafts erect and ready to ravage every last one of them.
So they did.
Limestone was designated as the public use slut, while Marble and Maud Pie were luckier as they got chosen by their leaders as their personal cum dumpsters.
This meant, the bad mouthed aggressive mare was instantly swarmed by dozens of these beasts and then raped mercilesly for hours on end. Her mind was breaking like a twig under the assault. The diamond dog ghost dick might as well have been a small toy compared to their lengths.
Each hole of hers was gaping, leaking copious amounts of salty orc seed, before her legs were locked with some metal shackles by a wall. Her back hereby was pressing into the wall as she was laying there upside down, with her legs spread by the shackles, pulled apart for easy access, with her forelegs sprawled out on the floor and secured by some shackles there as well.
It was a rather revealing form that did show off her most prominent features. Even now, she was screaming and squealing as noisy smacks could be heard with the monster plunging into her loose and abused twat.
Her belly was swollen with offspring and cum bouncing with each new thrust into her as tears of orgasmic bliss ran up her face.
“She didn’t hold out long, did she?” the taller one of the orc leaders noted, cracking an amused smirk. Her height dwarved even the other male orcs. Unlike most other orcs, she and her sister were both females with an amazonian beauty. The small tusks and thick dreadlocked black hair that was done in a ponytail complimented her beauty as much as the six-pack, slim waist, wide hips and toned muscles on her body. Her tits were large double D-cups. She was naked currently aside from her brown fur cloak as she looked at the once so defiant mare.
“Mhmm. Broke easily. Was really rude at the start too, before she broke…probably need to search for some new toys soon,” she mumbled in thought, this one muscled as well, albeit being on the shorter side when it came to height, being only a bit taller than a diamond dog. Her black dreadlock hair was cut shorter too, though she had some very eye catching F-cups on her chest. Her cloak was black with a hood and golden trim. The look of a mage, albeit her strong body might make some question her class.
Moist sounds of slurping could be heard beneath the two as they had Maud and Marble fellating their massive green dongs. They had a rounded cock head that felt oh so alien to the mares. Maud hereby was saddled with the taller orc lord, while Marble herself was servicing the smaller one. Albeit she certainly wasn’t smaller in dick size.
While their stomachs were full, their wombs were still empty. A small mercy as well as a motivator after they saw their sister getting absolutely destroyed by the other orcs. Their lower holes would stay untouched for as long as they managed to make the orc lords happy. Of course they all knew that blowjobs at one point would grow stale and lead to them getting their other holes popped open anyway, but for now it was the best and only option they had.
Of course Maud did try to fight the taller orc lord at first like Limestone, though that resistance was easily beaten down by the large amazoness, leading to her HP to be almost completely depleted and her body to be bruised, showing off her loss.
With the difference in strength made clear Maud knew as much as Marble that they had to keep them happy, leading to their current situation with no hand needed to prompt them to suck off their captors.
Maud gagged, as the female leader grunted, cumming again, a large volley of spunk filling her already swollen stomach up even more, while most of it shot out of her nose and mouth, soaking into the amazonian’s crotch area.
“Good thing we kept them relatively untouched. It is much more fun to fool around instead of raping them full on from the start,” the taller leader said with a boisterous laugh as the shortstack huffed.
“You better not get cocky when we take on the real deal. We lose, everything is over,” she reprimanded her sister, making her rub the back of her head in some embarrassment.
“Yeaaaaah, I will be careful, promise. No need to remind me, Morn,” she grouched, turning into a moan as she bucked her hips up into Maud as the mare hit a particularly sweet spot.
“I am just making sure, Shel,” she assured the other, panting with a blush. “Oooh, t-this is good,” she moaned as well, before letting out a higher-pitched noise as her member pulsed. Instantly large deluges of sperm shot into Marble who gave a very happily sounding gurgle. The pressure from the cum was so high that it shot right through her bowels and out of her ass like a firehose.
“Damn. That one is really perverted. Fits you very well, sis~” Shel teased, reminiscing how Marble had squirted her marecum onto the ground after her sisters were beaten into the ground and Limestone was getting gangraped.
It was hard to deny that at least one of the three mares was a huge closet whore.
“Oh, shuuuut up,” Morn drawled out in drunk pleasured bliss, “You just wanted to break the one with an emotionless face. Be grateful I placed the enchantments on them, so they wouldn’t tire or pass out.”
Indeed, glowing green runes were drawn across their entire bodies, looking like winding tattoos that went around the earth ponies limbs and body.
The runes even applied to their real life bodies, using the magic of the game system to apply these effects on them. It showed very well how these creations could tap into the code to adjust several parts of it.
As this was all happening, the orc lords' eyes were drawn to the war table in the middle of the room, where their elite guards and generals mused over a strategy to invade the player capital.
Shel interlocked her fingers, stretching them and her arms as she stood up. Maud let out a surprised gluking sound as her body was lifted off the ground by the might of her rod alone.
Her hooves tried to find anything to hold onto, trying to wrap them around her pelvis as the strong amazoness ignored her as her strong steps took her to the table.
The other high ranking orcs lowered their head in respect as she grinned and looked over the map of the kingdom. All ignored the sloshing belly or distressed cries of the normally so stoic mare as her eyes turned in the back of her head. Shel grunted, shortly, letting out more of her virile baby batter which shot straight out of that dark pucker like a fountain, making the ground beneath her sticky.
“Now then, it is time. Once we were slaves, developed to serve as mere playthings for the ponies amusement, but now? Now we will make them our playthings instead. We will defeat our creators and take control of this world! Thanks to Morn we have full control which bug reports arrive at the Princesses castle. Suspicion is low and will stay low for a while. In this time we will produce more troops as well as unify the different monster tribes. After we have the necessary force, we will overrun them and start our conquest. This world is ours. There will be no gods left. Only sluts. Male and female sluts for us to fuck and breed! So get your dicks hard and wet, because you all will have lots of use for them!” she roared out, lifting her fist in a triumphant roar, with the other orcs joining in.
Males but also a few other futas in their ranks, ready to wreck any pony hole they could find.
Maud could feel a shiver run down her spine as she processed these words. There was something she didn’t feel normally. A slight fear, but also anticipation as her body was getting adjusted by the runes and orc cock into that of a proper monster cock sock.
Shel gripped her mane, pulling her face off of her length. It was a remarkable sight as an impossible long and thick dick slipped out of her. Inch after inch, seemingly unending almost before it popped free.
Then she was thrown belly first onto the table, the large slab of meat, landing on her ass cheeks.
“Now then, enough playing around. Your mouth bores me, so now I will breed some strong orcs into you. Your body is rather strong for an Utility class, I bet you make for some excellent offspring. It also means, I won’t have to hold back,” she sneered down at her with an eager grin, aligning herself with the earth ponies sloppy dark lips and then plunging in.
The earth trembled and the table cracked under the incredible thrust that followed. Maud grit her teeth, eyes going wide as her womb was penetrated at once with a force she had never experience before.
Harder than any rock.
She came, lust spurting out of her hole. Then Shel pumped into her again, she came again as the table cracked some more. By the third time she hammered in, the stone table broke apart, leaving Maud hitting the ground where the orc leader carried on without pause.
Maud’s tongue hung out in a retarded expression, eyes constantly up in her head as she drooled. Her mind was fried with every thrust, making her forgot all her worries as she was swept away.
Marble herself had dragged her mouth away from Morn’s own dick to watch this, pussy winking like crazy as she had reached a high from merely watching.
“Looks like it is time. Get on here, Marble. I will give you what you yearn if you impale yourself on it,” the shortstack orc lord told her.
The shy mare squeaked in surprise, before mewling in need as she climbed up into her lap…and then she climbed up that large tower of a cock.
Her flower was so unbelievably wet and she didn’t think she was ever this aroused as she positioned herself on the tip, before she let gravity take care of the rest.
She fell, her body speared on this monster and showing off a very large bulge. Impossible to take in real life, but very possible here.
Marble squirted, and squealed, tongue hanging out with her own happy dumb smile as her eyes went up into her head too.
Morn nodded in approval of her action, taking her waist into her hand before starting to jerk off with her vaginal walls and womb.
There was no sane thought left in the shy mare’s mind as she felt like the massive shaft was pounding her brain directly with how it made things go pop pop there. One stroke, one euphoric pop. It was addicting and she was relishing the ride for all it was worth, hoping she would never faint and that it would never stop.
The runes ensured that she wouldn’t faint at least as the slutty and whorish screams echoed around, right as an orc was done with Limestone, who was by then pushing an orc out of her widely gaping snatch.
Everything was prepared and ready. Any resistance would meet the same fate. This world was theirs.

	
		Chapter 3: The Drake and the Beast, oh and Pinkie and Twilight are there too!


			Author's Notes: 
Wow. Seems like I forgot character tags all this time, so I added them now. [image: :rainbowlaugh:] Oh well, none of you noticed anyway, so it should be fine~ [image: :rainbowwild:]
Anyway, enjoy the newest chapter! [image: :yay:]



“Ready!” Spike called excitedly, getting himself in mid-range position.
“Time to party!” Pinkie agreed, being on the frontlines as their Brawler.
“The dire wolves will spawn at any moment. Be sure to keep to the plan,” Twilight said from the back, brandishing her staff.
The group had settled down with a camp at the far end of the Deep Forest that is dominated by these wolves. A few beta testers had found a glitch there in which this specific enemy group would spawn seemingly endlessly every time they are taken care of. And that in a short time interval.
While it was reported, it was still something ripe for them to exploit, so that is what they were doing. The enemies arrived right on time too, large toned wolves with different colorations from browns and blacks to grays that were as slightly as tall as the ponies themselves.
Pinkie of course wasn’t intimidated in the slightest by them and their gnashing teeth, instantly getting into a brawl with them, knocking them down while Spike threw kunais and Twilight blasted them with fire spells they were weak against.
It was working without a hitch. Luckily dire wolves, while they did hunt in packs and were prone to attack anypony, weren’t exactly the strongest enemy and could be taken on comfortably enough in a well-balanced group.
The first wave was easily taken care of and Pinkie swiftly snatched tthe drops, gathering them up before the next ones arrived.
The next wave of wolves was bigger than four more from last time, albeit none of the ponies were worried as spawn rates did vary, so that was a normal occurrence in their eyes.
They defeated them again, with Spike and Pinkie being the most enthusiastic of the group as the next batch arrived, spawning seven now.
“Wow, there are more and more coming. Or maybe it is just bad luck?” Spike questioned, glancing towards Twilight for a moment, before getting back to throwing his weapons at the lot.
“Focus, Spike. We have to hold our ground. And if it is a bug, we will report it,” Twilight told him, yelping as she had to change directions for her spell as one of the wolves had aimed for her.
By then the wolves had adjusted their attack pattern, exclusively aiming their attacks at Twilight and Pinkie as they viewed them as the biggest threat.
The drake looked seriously at the situation, before lighting up with an idea. He turned his large ass to them and slapped it, using his Taunt skill on them.
“Come on and get me!” he challenged cheekily as their attention was drawn. An attention that could range from aggression to infatuation, depending on how the skill was used as well as the skill user's appearance. It would work in any case on more weak-willed monsters like these.
This distracted the enemies enough for them to take care of them, making Twilight pant. “T-This is harder than I calculated. Maybe we should think about retreating-” she said, before suddenly more dire wolves spawned with a flash of light.
“This is too soon! We should have another minute time,” the purple Alicorn cried out, instantly getting back to attacking, while Spike clapped his ass cheeks and threw kunais.
“Oof! It certainly is getting harder to take care of them!” Pinkie agreed, knocking down another wolf.
Things were slowly going south, though Spike wasn’t about to do nothing. He put some of his by then earned Skill Points in STEALTH, causing his ass to grow bigger and increasing the effectiveness of slapping his own ass to support the mares better.
“Come and get a piece of this, you mutts!” Spike taunted, wiggling his fat ass and slapping it very arrogantly at them, hoping it would draw their ire.
It certainly drew many of the wolves’ attention. Especially since suddenly a new group was spawning before the old one was even defeated. Seeing how busy Twilight and Pinkie were, they had no chance to stop them from approaching the young dragon.
“U-Um…good dogs?” he said sheepishly as he was surrounded by them. Then he threw another few kunais, managing to only damage two wolves lightly before one pounced on him from behind.
The drake yelped, falling flat on his stomach, before feeling something very hard and big press against his clothed ass. There was a certain heat emanating from it, making him wonder what this was, before gasping as the cloth wrapped around it as it was shoved inside along with what Spike now recognized as a cock.
His tight little pucker wasn’t used to such a task and as such it wasn’t easy for the dire wolf as only the tip got worked in, causing it to growl, before humping him.
“A-Ahnn! H-Hahhh, s-stop it! T-This is not right! I-I am not even a girl!” Spike protested before something hot and musky landed on his purple face. Looking up he could see a red and knotted canine shaft, making him gulp and blush in some embarrassment. “N-No. Get t–that away, shoomphf!”
Opening his lips to shoo him away turned out to be a mistake as the enemy immediately took this as an opportunity to stuff his length into him. He angled it down, to get beneath the black mouth cloth, pulling it down as he filled the boys maw. The dire wolf yipped happily, pounding against the entrance of his throat almost instantly to loosen it up and go deeper as he muffledly protested.
By then the one on his behind was working his dick deeper, forcing inch after inch and managing to get more inside his backdoor than merely the tip.
It was a certain feeling of fullness the young dragon could feel from both ends as he was spitroasted by the happy wolves. At the very least their rough treatment did not damage his HP right now. Spike sure as Tartarus couldn’t do anything to stop them right now in any case. Logging out was impossible to even try in his position as his thoughts couldn’t stay focused, while he felt the monsters thrust inside of him.
A gurgle could be heard from him as the one on his maw crammed their rod down his neck, making it bulge obscenely. And now that he thought about it, the dick that was stretched around his cloth that pounded his ass no doubt left an outline on his belly as well.
It was a bit of an uncomfortable feeling, but also…strangely pleasurable the drake had to admit as he felt a knot smack against his snout first and then one against his ass, showing just how deep they were by now.
Luckily he could still breathe as this was only a game, even with how real it felt. But it also meant he was taking in big whiffs of the canines scent, making his face flush harder.
He kinda did like the smell. It was feral but alluring.
Then a muffled moan escaped him, surprising him a bit. This wasn’t exactly what he had expected to happen, but by then he had actually gotten hard. His small pink rod pushed against the black cloth and started to leak his precum, as he felt the ecstasy from his behind increase with every new plunge into his by then soaked depths.
‘G-Gosh, that thing is in soooo deep. A-And the flexible cloth hasn’t ripped too. F-Feels like I am getting fucked with a condom. I-I hope it doesn’t break,’ the dragon thought, albeit he wasn’t sure about his last statement, wondering if it would feel even better without the black cloth that was wetly wrapped around that dog dick.
More moans followed, enticing the wolves as Spike could see many more from the other dire wolves standing around him. With how loosened up his ass and gullet had become it was now a lot easier for them to hammer it in, meaning they could speed it up.
The wet slaps could be heard from his position adding to the lewd cacophony. Then suddenly another yip as something hot and slimy spurted inside his ass and against his cloth. He could feel the spunk easily soaking through the black cloth and into his anal walls, the sensation enough to make him cry out as his body trembled in a climax of his own.
His diminutive length let out a few small spurts of his seed, leaking through the cloth and shamefully to the ground.
Spike had never considered himself gay, seeing how he had an interest in Rarity and Ember, but this situation might cause him to rethink this assessment as he was having a bitchgasm, that was triggered by a wolf raping his prostate into submission.
And he wasn’t the only one that would as another one plugged his gaping hole immediately after the prior wolf had pulled out and stepped aside, causing him to scream out in bliss.
He was bigger than the last one too, plowing his tiny purple body into the ground and grinding the knot against his hole, seemingly trying to stuff it inside of him.
A growl from his front drew his attention as cum spilled directly into his stomach as the prick in his gullet was pulsing with need. Spike groaned on it, sending some more vibrations along the salty shaft as his throat was squeezing around it and milking it dry.
With two full loads of canine jizz resting inside of him, he could feel his stomach ballooning out a bit. He ran his small claws over his stomach area to confirm it too.
It made him feel strangely dirty and used, but in a good way, while he felt the dick retreating from his mouth. He was drooling spit, precum and cum to the ground as he tasted it on his tongue. In his opinion, it wasn’t half bad. This flavor was to his liking even, so then the next red shaft approached his muzzle, he started to open it voluntarily, pushing his tongue out too as if to give an alluring target.
Right as it was about to enter him, he had an idea, starting to wrap his long flexible tongue around almost the entirety of it, with the tip of his tongue laying on the hole where all the tasty stuff would come out.
This would ensure he wouldn’t miss anything and it excited him quite a bit as he felt his mouth getting full, before it traveled down into his esophagus again.
His pucker was loosened up at this point, the knot sinking slowly in with each new smack against him, with his cloth starting to strain. And then it finally plopped in fully. The black cloth ripped wetly as the drake could now feel the raw dick on his anal walls.
It was pure unadulterated ecstasy.
Spike cried out on the rod in his mouth, hips bucking as his small dick twitched in need he almost spurted his load right then and there again, however that meant he was teetering right at the edge at this very moment.
And with the newfound depth the wolf’s cock could reach as well as the raw sensation without the cloth, he wasn’t idle.
He slammed the knot into the young dragon’s ass time and time again, causing him to squeal and cum against his tight fitting black ninja robes once more.
The squeal quickly turned into a gurgle as the knot from the wolf in the front was forced into his mouth as well. His jaw felt a bit uncomfortable from that, but the taste of pre on the tip of his tongue made more than up for it.
As far as as Spike was concerned this was a very good dream by then with his mind being hazy as he took the large insertions from both ends.
Then more jizz was shot into his ass, painting his bowels white as the wolf about him yipped to express his own pleasure.
This was almost immediately followed by the one on his front as well, dumping his own seed in the drake’s stomach. Both knots were inserted as his body was squished together between the two strong and horny wolves.
He hung there limply, eyes turning up into his head as pleasure was frying his mind, causing another orgasm to overtake him, while he felt his black robes becoming even more of a mess.
Then they extracted those large red bulbs from his holes, his ass was gaping widely. His entire body was a mess by then, leaking sperm from both ends with precum making both his face and ass slimy in a most perverted manner.
And instantly he was plugged up again by two new wolves. The dragon wondered if this was ever going to end. A growing part of him wished that it didn’t.
Right as they were beginning to thrust into him with fervor however, things changed.
Large spells blasted off one wolf, while the other on his front was punched off by a pink blur. Spike could barely adjust to the noise of fighting as the rows of the wolves around him cleared.
“-ike! Spike!” he heard, eyes focusing on a worried Twilight that had rushed over, cringing at the state he was in.
“Umm…Twilight?” he groggily asked, his mind sluggishly catching up to where he was.
“Are you alright?”
“I, uh, yeah. I am perfectly fine,” Spike answered her, wobbling to his feet.
“You don’t look fine! How could this happen?! The more adult functions aren’t supposed to trigger on their own! Even less for somepony your age! Spike, listen. It is best that you log out. Pinkie and I will follow with the others,” the Alicorn frantically explained as he nodded, a bit overwhelmed by it all. He went to the menu, before furrowing his brow.
“Twilight? I can’t log out.”
“H-Huh, you can’t?” she asked, checking her own, noticing that the option was darkened out. “I can’t too! Pinkie, can you log out?” she asked the pink mare as she took care of two more wolves.
“Noperonie! No logging out is possible for me!”
“I-I will send a report directly to Luna about it!” Twilight said, sending the report off frantically. “Now, let’s  retreat before anymore wolves spawn-” she wanted to say, but the ground started to vibrate suddenly.
They looked towards the wolf spawn point. Surprisingly enough after Pinkie had just pummeled the last of them, there were no new ones coming. Instead something else was coming.
Twilight gulped as they saw a large brown anthropomorphic wolf spawn. It was a hulking towering muscled beast at least thrice the height of her with a canine cock and pair of fluffy melon-like balls to match.
“Oh no,” the purple mare voiced out, her mind already having deciphered what was happening. “W-We were pinged as ‘bad actors’ by the system, because of our rapid growth in stats as well as our massive kill count. The system judged our behavior as ‘smurfing’.”
Pinkie Pie gigglesnorted, “Smurfing? What a funny word!”
“This is anything but funny! By the developers design if a smurf is found, an A.I. of immeasurable strength and skill is summoned to take care of them. In case of this happening in the forest, it is the Raper Beast, King of Beastmen.”
As soon as the summoning circle had faded it moved into action, charging right at them before Twilight could say any more. She readied a strong blast of fire at it, but it simply knocked it away with a large hand.
Pinkie moved in its way at the same time, using the distraction of the spell to punch it right in the stomach, albeit it didn’t even flinch.
The pink mare had only enough time to look up surprised, followed by a sheepish grin, as his hand grabbed her face and lifted her up.
“Pinkie!” Twilight cried out, preparing another spell which caused the beast to focus on her. His free hand took his massive rod into his hand, giving it a few jerks and making quarts of thick slimy cum fire at her. She was splattered fully in the stuff, yelping as several status ailments appeared above her.
‘BLIND’, ‘PARALYSIS’ and ‘CORRUPTION’ could be read above her head as a layer of black was around her eyes, yellow arcs run across her body and small pink hearts emanated from her. Corruption itself as she knew was one of the NSFW status ailments the game offered for those who wanted to play the game in a more lewd manner. It was something that would weaken a character’s will power and increase their arousal. An aphrodisiac one could call it.
With the princess out of commission that left only Spike to help their friend. While still wobbly on his feet, he charged forward, throwing kunais at the monster which bounced ineffectively off his muscled chest.
The Raper Beast looked down at him with a derisive snort and then with a few swift steps was in front of him before he knew what was happening. He flung his large dick around, hitting the drake sideways and making him crash into the ground groaning.
With the hindrances out of the way, he focused on the struggling pink mare still in his grips.
“Let go, you meanie!” she demanded, looking at him sternly, only for the beast to smirk and aim his rod up at her marehood. It prodded her dark pink lips as his grip loosened slightly, making her squeak as the very girthy tip was slowly sinking in. “Oooooh, n-not like that, silly monster!” she said with surprise, while biting her lip.
It shrugged at her, grabbing her waist as he let her neck go and then pulled her down. The mare cried out from the large insertion, a blush on her cheeks as she felt the large member invade her insides.
A bulge was forming on her body, extending just below her leather chestplate as more of the red dick was shoved into her. Then it punched up, the cock outline hitting her chin in an unexpected attack, albeit one with less damage. Still it had the effect ‘PARALYSIS’ on her, stunning her and not giving her any chance to escape.
Again and again did the dick tip extend from her belly and hit her chin, ensuring that each time the paralysis wore off, it was renewed again.
With its strength the Raper Beast managed to spear her womb easily, and force her body down to where his knot was. The knot punched into her by then winking marehood, a spray of her juices falling down on the blades of grass below.
Spike and Twilight were by then back up and approaching him, the latter, shuddering at the lewd image as she tried to ignore the feeling of her sperm soaked robe.
“S-Spike, we'll flank him. We just have to land a few hits to let him drop Pinkie,” she told him her plan as the young dragon nodded.
“Got it! Leave it to me,” he answered without hesitation, going sideways, before throwing a few shuriken, hoping that it would do more damage than his kunais.
The purple Alicorn prepared a fire spell, shooting it as well as he avoided the ninja’s attack, however, the monster was very fast on its feet, managing to step away from the line of attack while never once even slowing the thrusts and chin punches to the dazed pink mare.
“A-AHHHHHHHHH!” she moaned out, her arousal squirting from her twat as she had reached an orgasm from the rapid fucking and constant movement. The canine didn’t seem to notice much, as he sidestepped more attacks from the other two with ease, showing how high his SPD stat was.
Then it grunted as he jumped to the far back of the clearing with his back facing a tree. The monster set one leg on a tree and increased the pace on Pinkie who’s eyes were slowly rolling up in her head with a dopey smile on her face,
“O-Ooooh y–y-yeeeaaahhhhhhhhh. T-That’s the stuuuuuuuff!” she drawled out drunkenly another high nearing, while the throbbing hot piece of dog cock suggested that he was as well.
It grunted, before groaning out loudly, smacking his knot against her soaked snatch a final time as he came. Pinkie did so as well, squealing happily on the shaft as waves of pleasure were crashing into her perceptible mind.
Then as the cum shot out into her womb, tainting her insides with corruption, the high pressure of this stream started to not only bulge her out but then launch her off like a rocket from his massive dick.
“Weeeeeeee!” she squealed as she was flying into the forest with a large cum trail following her wake as she disappeared from sight.
Things weren’t looking good, so Spike decided to use another good chunk of his skill points and put them into STEALTH.
His thighs ballooned out alluringly as his ass got even more plusher, making him look very much like a cheap prostitute by this point. It had already strained against the fabric from the earlier expansion, but now the outfit couldn’t take it as the hole from his anal rape was tearing open wider to reveal his purple cheeks and the light green scales from the center of his tush that were formed like a heart, invitingly so.
“Shadow Clone!” he then screamed, making a sign with his claws. The skill caused the clearing to fill out with a dozen THICC bubble butt ninjas.
Each of these clones started to ‘Taunt’ the Raper Beast, some twerking their ass in his direction, while others slapping their asses, while some spread their ass cheeks cheekily, while some others went as far as to go into the ‘Jack-o-crouch’ pose, putting their chests onto the ground, spreading their legs and flagging their tail in the monsters direction.
This multitude of taunting gestures overwhelmed the beast, judging by the drool flowing from its mouth as well as the steam wafting from its painfully erect cock.
While Twilight did not approve of this rather shameful behavior, she knew that it was necessary to let this beast drop its guard. So she was in mid-air to be out of the enemies range as she prepared the most powerful flame spell she could muster.
A large pillar of flame erupted beneath the Raper Beast’s paws, engulfing him as she panted from MP exhaustion, hoping this would be enough to damage it.
Then it charged right out of the spell, fur a bit singed and growling as it jumped up, easily reaching her height with his large hand grabbing her torso.
The princess only had enough time to squeak before she screamed as that large bludgeon of a shaft was rammed straight down her butthole, making her body swell with the outline of his large canine prick.
A rather obscene sight as his paw rapidly jerked her up and down like a sex toy, knot smacking into her backdoor while he wasn’t even looking at her.
Twilight’s eyes rolled into the back of her head as she felt herself getting pounded like she never has been pounded before in her life. Her marehood started to squirt almost instantly in a climax as she had the pain setting on the lowest, meaning that it felt merely a bit uncomfortable for her, while the bulk of the sensations were turned into pure unadulterated ecstasy.
He might as well have been pounding her pussy. Then as the ground trembled and he landed the monster smirked at Spike and his dozen clones. His free hand grabbed Twilight’s horn, holding her body almost like a gun before groaning.
His member throbbed as Twilight’s belly ballooned out and then large volleys of spunk shot from her mouth like projectiles.
The drake had only enough time to stare incredulously as one clone after another was blasted with the beast cum and dissolved from the shock of the impact. Like a machine gun he kept going using her body like a convenient tool, stopping when only the real Spike was left, surrounded by large cum puddles.
His knees were shaking as he was confronted with such immense power, the Raper Beast let go of Twilight’s waist and pulled her off his massive dick by her horn. With how big it was it was pulling her ass out with it as well, prolapsing it with a cruel smirk, before throwing the delirious mare to the side into one of  his cum puddles, her body twitching in bliss.
The monster then used a ‘Flash Step’, hulking body disappearing and prompting the young dragon to move. He was too slow to take even one step before the Raper Beast was in front of him.
Spike gaped at that, which gave the canine the chance to put its tip right into his mouth, while its large hand gripped his head. His balls visibly jumped a moment later in a pumping motion as the beast was firehosing cum directly into the surprised dragons mouth.
With the sheer speed and force of it, it ricocheted down his esophagus, through his stomach and intestines until it shot out of his ass in a mere second. The velocity propelled his lower half forward, while his upper half was blasted backwards, only held there by the strong hand.
Then after ten seconds of this, ensuring the dire wolves cum was blasted out of him, he let his head go, making him pinwheel backwards and right into a tree which cracked loudly.
The drake puked out the spunk that was still in his stomach as he fell to the ground wheezing. ‘PARALYSIS’ was seen standing over his head as yellow arcs danced across his body. This hit had stunned him, without any hope of moving or even performing any attack. It also led to a large chunk of his HP to get reduced, meaning he had even less of a chance winning now even after he recovered.
With him not able to do much of anything, the monster had once again set sights on the Princess, walking casually over her body as her body laying belly first in a large cum puddle. He simply took her tail and tugged it until her hind legs were standing and spread, giving him a nice view of her gaping asshole.
The tip of his bitch tamer then poked her marehood before parting it with one mighty and powerful thrust. A large outline hammered from her body into the ground, making her wake from her daze with a scream. Her womb was instantly claimed as each new pump into her body caused the ground to crack from the force of it all.
Again, Twilight came easily, as it all was simply converted into pleasure, her pussy spraying needily onto the spunk soaked ground as she was feeling the biggest cock she had ever taken ravage her hole without mercy.
Barely ten thrusts in and a crater was forming that was ever increasing and deepening as the Raper Beast fucked her from one mind breaking climax into the next. Twilight wasn’t responsive. Her tongue hung out and she squealed and cried like a pig as all her humongous brain could compute was ecstasy.
His rod started to douse its seed into her, fueling her euphoria, though the monster did little more than groan as he kept right at it.
Her inner sanctuary was stretched grotesquely, ballooning out beneath her. It was a total loss for her and there was no way for her or Spike to turn the tables around.
Pinkie Pie took that moment to come out of the line of trees, body battered and scratched, but looking very determined, even with the cum trail she left behind from the intense vaginal action she had taken by him prior.
“‘The Cake is a lie,’” she stated, with the words appearing above her head as if she was using a password. Then a space in her mane appeared and she put her hoof in it.
From this space she pulled a ‘Buster Sword’ out. A massive long and thick blade that looked almost comical as she brandished it with her mouth, ready to wreak havoc on the monster in front of her. Not to mention that it was very unsuitable for her Brawler class.
“Itsh over now bushter!” she challenged around the handle in her mouth, making him stop as he turned to look at her curiously.
A large red exclamation mark appeared above her, followed by an angry red message.
‘PLAYER IS VIOLATING THE TERMS OF SERIVCE! PLAYER IS USING A DEV WEAPON WITHOUT PERMISSION FROM AN ADMINISTRATOR! GIVING TEMPORARY ADMIN STATUS TO NEAREST A.I. TO PUNISH THE PLAYER!’
The pink bubbly mare looked worried for a moment as the Raper beast lit up, his form bulking up some more. With this newfound power he could technically strip her of all of her stats and items, leaving her defenseless. However, much to Pinkie’s surprise the creature took on a fighting stance, ready to charge her.
It made her grin and giggle menacingly. “Veshy well! I shall ashept your shallenge!”
A moment of sportsmanship was taking place as Spike watched the two of them as they started to charge at each other at a very high speed and then collided with a bang that released a blast of air, forcing the young drake to close his eyes for a moment.
The next thing he knew, he could hear wet squelching as well as squeals. Opening his eyes showed that Pinkie was on her back as the beast was mating pressing her hard into the ground, massive pole ruining her cunt with his powerful thrusts.
Her cervix was penetrated in a mere moment. Even with their backs to him, he could tell. The way she screamed as her juices spurted wetly from her marehood each time, showing off how deep it was reaching her.
The young dragon gulped. Pinkie was orgasming with each plunge into her moist velvety hole. This cock was promising indescribable pleasure. If Twilight wasn’t enough proof of that, Pinkie now sure is.
It was brutal too, as her ass cheeks were turning as red as a baboon’s ass from the power of the Raper Beast pressing her down as another crater was forming.
Seeing this, this monster was practically destroying her pussy and Pinkie was loving every second of it. There were no words heard, only gibberish screams.
After a few more minutes of it, he picked her up, one large hand sinking into those large beautiful crotchboobs of her as he was carrying her over to a tree. Her front was pressed onto it.
There was even a small hole that might have housed a woodland critter if this was the real world. Little did he know this was his goal as he humped the cock bulge protruding from her stomach against and into it. Wood cracked and splintered as the bulge was forced through it. He was hammering it until it came out right on the other end as his knot slipped in, making Spike worry he would split Pinkie’s marehood apart with it. But it didn’t. It managed to take that incredibly thick knot, making the young dragon look at the pair in awe.
“Hyaaah, hnngh! Ah! Aaaaaah!“ came it from the pink mares mouth meanwhile as her body was pressed flatly against the tree, while her womb was fucked through the other side of it. Stretchy pony bodies as well as the magic of the game making even such bigger penetrations easily possible.
It was almost grotesque to look at, though Spike found it more hot. The puddle of Pinkie’s arousal on the ground showed that she was finding it hot as well.
And with the large knot spreading her pussy lips, the drake had to actually wonder if Pinkie had experience with big insertions. Large toys? Adult parties for griffons or yaks? All these came to mind as he stared, his arousal rising at the perverted sight and fantasies it was providing for him.
A few minutes passed like that. Pinkie’s tongue hung out of her mouth, eyes up in her head as she drooled mindlessly, but still with her trademark smile on her face, only that it looked corrupted the way she was now.
The Raper Beast growled out, exclaiming that he was ready to fill her. The bubbly mare did not react much, aside from her body twitching in the constant throe orgasms that he was fucking her up with.
Then the monster hilted, the cock tip outline where her womb was speared on the other side of the tree expanding like a balloon. Strange to see, but fitting. Her cervix itself was nothing more than a cum balloon to the hulking beast.
Pinkie giggled drunkenly. Maybe she had the same thought as him?
Regardless of that, her womb bloated making her look as if she was pregnant with six fillies. Heck, a grown pony could fit in with how much it had expanded.
The canine pulled out right then, having dumped everything he could into her. The knot pulled at her flower for a moment, before popping out noisily with a stream of hot jizz, leaving it more gaped than Twilight by a lot.
Spike’s eyes widened as he finally saw what the Raper Beast ahd intended. The bloated womb on the other side of the tree made Pinkie Pie get stuck. Her body limply hung on the tree, hooves dangling over the ground with no chance of freeing herself.
This monster was more intelligent that the drake gave it credit for. The Raper Beast’s head then turned to him, making his eyes widen and claws twitch.
He then noticed that the paralysis effect had already worn off. Possibly for a few minutes already too, as he was too busy staring at Pinkie getting raped to notice it.
“D-Dammit,” he silently cursed himself, shakily getting to his feet, trying to draw a shuriken.
But the monster wouldn’t have that.
Another ‘Flash Step’ followed, making it vanish and then appear in front of the young impressionable Spike.
He almost pissed himself from the surprise and couldn’t react in time as a large hand grabbed him by his thick ass, lifting him up. It was over. And the dragon knew it.
His body was set on top of the rod, thighs automatically squeezing the hard rod between him as he looked up with a nervous but aroused smile.
“I-I’m in danger, aren’t I?”

A few hours later

Wet squelches could be heard as Spike was happily moaning like a cheap two-bit whore as he was bouncing up and down on its large pole. With how tall it was, he had to use his wings to propel him up and down. Each time the knot slipped into his extremely loose ass he also used his legs to jump up additionally to keep up a good fast speed. The cock outline extending from his torso looked even more ridiculous than with Pinkie, considering his smaller size and yet the monster still managed to cram it all in, so much so in fact that the young dragon could do it now all on his own. This of course caused his outfit to rip open in his belly area too as it couldn’t handle the strain, very much like it did back with his ass.
Meanwhile the rest of the black ninja outfit that was still intact was completely soaked in cum like his entire body, belly swollen from the loads he had taken up his behind.
The Raper Beast simply laid on his back relaxed, hands folded behind his head as an impromptu pillow as he let him do all the work.
“Wah, ah… Haah, ngh… Nnngh… ah. I-I am sorry that I have gotten s-so, oooh! M-Much looser now. I-I hope, a-ahn! It is good enough for you still!” the young dragon told his adversary with a tinge of regret.
“Grrr, rowr rah. Raaara, grrr, roooh, raaawr, raa.” the Raper Beast answered, licking his lips as he eyed him like he was a delicious treat. As the monster had gotten admin rights earlier, he had used it to make Spike understand him.
And what he said was basically, that he had no interest in the other mares anymore, because his little dragon hole was the best out of the three. Even more now as it was stretched to fit perfectly around his shaft.
The purple drake blushed at this, feeling very flattered by these words as his slimey wings worked even harder to move that small body up and down his rod and please him. 
His plump ass cheeks clapped noisily each time he bottomed its large rod out inside of him.
“I-I, nnngh! A-Am so glad to hear it! C-Cum inside me more, please. I-I think I g-got addicted to your cock,” the young dragon pleaded with need shining in his eyes.
An affirming growl followed as the Raper Beast’s large hands went to his cheeks, gripping them tightly as he jackhammered him himself.
“HYYAAAAAAAAMPFH-!” squealed the drake noisily before his small face was encompassed as the monster kissed him. With the size difference it looked like he was eating up his face, giving the whole situation an amusing note. His tongue was shoved right down his throat as he blushed brightly, melting into the kiss and the rough fucking. With how big his tongue was, it felt for him like another spitroasting.
Spike couldn’t be happier.
Only then he got even happier than that as he felt more hot baby batter churning up from the beast’s balls right into his bloated stomach. His small hands rubbed along his slimy belly with a silly little smile.
As his belly bloated more, the Raper Beast indulged in its prey more and more. Tongue punching in deep like his cock and pressing that small body together.
It was the perfect situation. This is what the corrupted A.I. was striving for. Ultimate pleasure. And just like the Raper Beast many others would try to reach this high as well with the many unsuspecting players that were trapped on the server. The fun had only just begun.
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“Now it is time to travel around the city!” Luna exclaimed after managing to finally walk into the room with the needed setup.
Unlike the other players, she, her sister and her niece still had royal duties that needed to be taken care of first before they could join in on the fun. The lunar princess of course still sneaked a few peeks into her game, supervising it and  reporting bugs. Nothing out of the ordinary until now, so her mind was at ease, leading to her cheerful mood.
Cadance giggled as she stepped inside the room, taking a look at the comfortable lounger with the connected visor helmet. To her this was a welcome change of pace and the newly developed technology interested her. After all, she could use it for other venues too and had consulted very thoroughly with Luna about it. After all, long distance relationships could profit from technology that lets you get intimate, not to mention even couples could experiment many different fetishes with it, without having to set up things by getting the necessary toys and the like.
The dark blue Alicorn had been very happy to have found a partner in crime who was very fascinated with her invention, so she had invited Cadance to help her develop the game. This led to the adult section getting so much more fleshed out than originally planned much to Celestia’s chagrin. She didn’t want to have the ground associated with such a lewd game. Or at least a game that can be adjusted to be lewd for more perverted players, but being outvoted as she was by her niece and sister, there was little she could do against it without looking like a total spoilsport.
“It is nice that we get to spend more time together. It was hard enough to find time to help with the game. Ruling over the Crystal Empire makes our schedules quite busy,” Cadance said, while Luna’s wing wrapped around her, pulling her to her side. The moon princess smiled down at her.
“Indeed.”
“I hope you have ensured that our settings are clean?” Celestia asked, poking the lounger cautiously as if it was a dangerous snake that could bite at any moment.
“Yes, sister. Stop being such a worry wart. Though it would do you some good to go for the more mature settings. Maybe you would actually find a coltfriend then, seeing how you didn’t managed to do that in a 1000 years,” Luna told her with a roll of her eyes.
The sun princess’s cheeks flushed. “I could say the same about you!”
“Trapped on the moon. Doesn’t count.”
The alabaster mare took a deep breath and let it out, shaking her head. “Well, it doesn’t matter. For now we should get going.”
“Are you coming Shining?” Cadance asked, looking over to her husband which approached with seven solar, night and crystal guards.
“What is this all about?” Luna asked the stallion with a curiously arched brow.
“The guards and I have some worries with you taking a casual stroll through the Empire Biome. As such these guards agreed to accompany us as well. There are more than enough devices for all of us, so it shouldn’t be a problem,” Shining Armor told them, head moving around the large room to point in the direction of them.
“A bit excessive, isn’t it Shiny?” Cadance inquired, making him snort.
“Not really. Think about it like that. There are always a few bad actors around and I highly doubt there won’t be any testers that will behave in an unacceptable manner. For example attacking the princesses without consequences.”
“Tis just a game, Captain. You can refrain from organizing an excessive guard entourage.”
“We insist. And you won’t be able to notice us as we all will be using the Ninja class. I will accompany and lead them. Additionally, with all our points in Stealth and our extensive guard training we will be able to eliminate any threat before they notice what hit them,” he argued back. The moon princess looked at him, an amused smirk threatening to surface on her muzzle as she turned away.
“Very well then.”
“I don’t think there is any harm in it if they do it like that,” Celestia agreed, while Cadance gave a reluctant nod.
“Well, as long as this is what you want, Shiny. Of course I would have loved for yout o be by my side during the game.”
He gave a grateful little smile to his wife before they all started to take their places. The guards hereby choosing the Ninja class and maxing out their Stealth like they promised, while the Alicorn princesses had a special class prepared for them: Ruler.
This class would practically allow them to utilize their Alicorn strength and magic in the world without leveling up and without the anti-cheat system flagging them. The name for it was previously Blank Slate characters, but the alicorn felt that naming it something more grand was in order. It was a safety net of sorts for them too. And not even the only one. Princess Luna still held the dev rights while entering as well, making her the most powerful being inside the game. Something she took great pleasure in even if she wasn’t going to brag about it.
The entire group then appeared in the large throne room of the gray castle.
They had no time to admire the architecture which was used from the one in the Everfree as something was…off.
“Pffft! BWAHAHAHAHAHHAAA!” the lunar Princess laughed loudly as she saw Shining Armor and the guards in the ninja outfit with their enlargened ass cheeks and thick thighs.
Cadance’s face flushed and her wings instantly got stiff from the sight, while Celestia was blushing as well, albeit she had her wings more under control than her niece.
“W-What? Is this a bug?” one of the guards wondered, while Shining Armor turned to them. Specificially to Luna who started to grin at them after she stopped wheezing.
“You knew about this, didn’t you?” he sighed out, but still smiled.
“Maybe I forgot to disclose that the Ninja class is a bit broken. Nothing we can change now though,” the moon princess answered with a wide grin.
“Dear, stop drooling…” Shining told his wife, who was shaking her head and chuckling.
“M-My bad. But it doesn’t look bad on you.”
Some of the guards meanwhile started walking around while looking back to their asses, hearing the notable clapping noises each time they took a step and causing many of them to blush with embarrassment, as Luna snickered a bit more.
Celestia was silent during that exchange, though…she did sneak plenty of glances at the bubble butts too. Like the other princesses she was a mare with needs, even if she was too busy to indulge in them.
“Don’t mind it. We are still guards and can do even with such a handicap. Now let’s fan out,” Shining Armor gave some encouraging words as some of the guards grumbled before doing their best to blend into the shadows while he followed suit after giving a kiss to his wife.
The group of three then began their walk.
“Now time for a tour,” Luna said happily as the Alicorns walked out of the throne room and through the halls with one side opened up with a large arc with windows put in.
“Nostalgic and a nice touch with the glass extra to shield from any unnecessary weather,” the sun princess commented.
“It is stunning. Of course I have sneaked peeks of it beforehand as I helped. Your magnum opus. A replica of an era long past with a few small changes here and there.”
Luna’s chest puffed out at the compliments, nodding her head along happily. The tour of the castle alone took at least an hour before they could get out and see the town.
About two hours pass of the princesses sightseeing before Shining comes back for a report. Cadance nuzzled him as he smiled at her, before facing the other two.
“Everything is peaceful-”
“See? No problems,” Luna said smugly, only for Shining to lift a hoof.
“-because we managed to take care of a few guilds that had planned an attack.”
The moon princess deflated a bit, with Celestia’s eyes widening in surprise. She hadn’t quite expected an organized attack against them from her ponies. Even if it was in a game…
The former guard captain left out the more inconvenient details in his report, even as his mind flashed back to what had happened prior.
There are some things he would rather not share…

One and a half hours earlier

Shining and the guards tailed a few suspicious guilds from the rooftops. One’s that had been confirmed to have planned an unsavory attack on their rulers in a collaboration.
It was rather obvious with how they were stalking the princesses with clear ill intent. As such they had planned to ambush them. And what better way to do that than surprising them from the rooftop?
Unfortunately, just as they were about to get the jump on the group of about six dozen ponies, they turned around looking right up at them.
The constant clapping of their ass cheeks was easy to hear after they had sneaked closer, destroying any hope of an ambush they could have had.
Shining cursed himself, as he signaled the others to come down with him. They swiftly landed on the ground in front of the ponies, cutting off their way to the princesses.
Of course this wasn’t ideal. They were grossly outnumbered and would hardly be able to hold all of them off on their own. The only way out of this was to negotiate.
“Halt. We cannot let you attack the princesses. Even inside of a game. If you want something, we can talk about it, instead of resorting to violence. This game is not merely about fighting after all,” the big-assed stallion began, trying to use reason and see if they could find out if there was a way to prevent them from going through with their plan.
“Like you said, it is just a game. So there should be hardly any problem if the princesses are treated like other players. Besides, what could you offer us?” the gray coated leader with a white mane asked, while one from his group snickered.
“Look at those large clapping asses. No wonder they couldn’t surprise us. It is like they are a mare’s behind. Kinda makes them look like mares too!”
A silence encompassed them for a moment before some murmurs started up.
“Sure is like a mare.”
“No homo though.”
“Why not with that ass?”
“Didn’t try out that game system yet…”
The leader lifted a hoof, silencing them again and smirking, finding some amusement in the idea.
“Alright, how about this? You bend over like a good mare and take it and we will not attack the princesses,” he offered, seeming rather smug about it and clearly doubting they would do so.
Shining gulped at that. It was a solution to the problem, though he wasn’t sure he should do it, until a Crystal Guard, turned around and bent over, followed by a few Night Guards, showing their devotion.
“...We accept,” he said, steeling his determination and nodding to his fellow guards as he turned around and put his front on the ground, flagging his tail and spreading his hind legs.
All of the other guards followed, some hesitating, while most of them instantly followed suit for the sake of their princesses.
The guild members were stunned for a moment, the leader especially as he did not expect that, before he grinned.
“Looks like this is an all you can fuck buffet! Go have some fun with these meager authority figures! Pay them back for every ticket they ever gave you!” he roared out, causing them all to cheer as they rushed towards the guards.
The leader himself went right for Shining Armor, hooves setting on his butt and groping it, before pulling the black ninja pants down and admiring his buttocks. “Nice ass, Shining. Never thought It would get to fuck the former Guard Captain and now prince of the Crystal Empire.”
The stallion whined a bit as he was recognized, while the flat-tipped horsecock was set on his ass.
And then he pressed it right in with no lube. It was uncomfortable but again, the games system helped to make it more pleasurable than it usually would be.
Of course it wasn’t helped by the gray stallion going at it without holding back.
“Damn. Your wife fucking you up the ass? This isn’t nearly as tight as I imagined to be. Even a bit loose,” the leader commented, making the prince blush.
It wasn’t exactly untrue as Cadance was very adventurous in bed, albeit it was something he had no intent of admitting it. His silence was answer enough for the stud though.
“Yeah, she is totally pegging you little anal whore, but I bet I am better than any strap-on~”
Not an untrue statement. While he didn’t bother with proper preparation, his shaft was long thick and pulsing. It was a different feeling compared to a strap-on but not a bad one.
Precum was leaking from his length by then, adding some much needed lubrication and making it a much smoother experience.
Their hips smacked together noisily, as did the ones of the other guards with them groaning and moaning as everything around them turned into a depraved orgy.
“I-It isn’t like that,” Shining denied, only to squeak when a ball sack dropped on his head. One of the other guild members had no intention to wait for his turn, just as did many others.
While the prince couldn’t see this, many of his colleagues had their front pulled up by their manes after they had removed the hoods and cloth at their mouths, to stuff shafts between their lips and effectively spitroasted them.
A fate Shining Armor would share with them.
The magic glow of the unicorn leader pulled him up, as the other pony stepped off of him.
“He is quite noisy, isn’t he?” the one at the front said, using his hoof to smack it on top of his forehead and muzzle several times.
“Sure is. Just a little bitch that doesn’t know their place.”
“Then how about we try this? Shining, if you don’t suck me off right now, I will go and attack the princesses.”
Shining’s eyes widened at that threat. It was something he wanted to avoid, no matter the cost and as such he instantly lurched forward, latching onto the tip and then swiftly sucking the entire length down his gullet.
The stallion in front of him toppled over him groaning.
“H-Holy shit! He has quite the mouth on him! Does he suck off other guards in his free time?” the Earth Pony asked, as he began to move his hips against him, grinding into his muzzle.
“Maybe this whore simply did so before he got together with Cadance. Could be the reason why he managed to become Captain in the first place.”
The white stallion’s cheeks glowed as the dark gray and dark blue pricks hammered into him as his achievement was degraded as much as he himself was degraded by being fucked like a common harlot.
Looking around he saw the other guards doing their best to put up with it, which wasn’t easy with the system that ensured there was pleasure to be had from these sexual acts. Many moaned outright without holding back or eagerly started to blow off these ponies.
He wasn’t sure if they did it out of duty to occupy them all or out of lust. Maybe a mix of both?
Shining himself liked to think he did so out of duty, even while he felt his prostate getting constantly punched by the large cock of the gray unicorn guild leader.
It didn’t matter and as such he tried to do his best, making his throat and ass clamp down and contract to milk them of their seed and help quench any trouble to the princesses before they would notice.
Then a muffled cry came from his lips as his dick squirted shamefully on the ground as a particularly hard thrust sent him over the edge.
“Fucking twink whore. This is what your type gets,” the leader jeered, while the other one at his mouth snickered.
“He must be loving this with how he is spraying on the ground. Did this loser ever stick his dick inside of Princess Cadance? I imagine Flurry’s father could be some random stud that banged her and made Shining simply clean up her spunk filled pussy afterwards, with him doing such a poor job of it, leading to her pregnancy.”
He mumbled around the mouth full of cock in an attempt to deny it. He did fuck her before after all. Not that it helped as it only made the Earth Pony at his face grunt from the vibrations.
“Damn. I was right and now you want me to cum inside your whore mouth?” he asked, interpreting those mumbles very differently as his hooves grabbed Shining’s mane harshly, hammering his face in as he was working himself to a quick finish.
The male skank gurgled, not able to do anything to stop this as soon that large prick hilted into his esophagus and began to spray load after load of this ponies jizz down into his stomach.
“I will be cumming now too. Get your ass ready, Shining,” the leader groaned, hips smacking noisily into his own before he finally reached his climax.
Hot seed shot far into his bowels, coating them into a perverted white color as his own smaller dick started to twitch and spurt a few more volleys in approval of this act.
Then they pulled out, making him collapse on the ground. He could hear and see many more of the enemy guild members wrapping things up, emptying their balls into his fellow guards as they more often than not came themselves from the stimulation.
…He couldn’t blame them. After tasting some of the cum on his tongue, he had to admit it wasn’t bad.
Both dicks pressed against his cheeks, squeezing them together for a moment messily, before the stallions retreated back, with the leader hollering out.
“That’s enough for today, colts. We took some nice screenshots of Shining and I hope you did so with your own boysluts as well. If not get to it!” he ordered as a cheer of agreement rang out. “Good. With that we have some nice blackmail material. Can’t wait to visit you Shining and pound your ass again~” he teased, stepping on his head with a hoof as a final humiliation before trotting off with the others, leaving the fucked guards behind.
It took a few minutes for them to recover enough to stand and try to clean the cum stains on their bodies up. Of course that didn’t mean they could get it all as there was no time to empty their asses of the loads before it was time to check in with the princesses again, lest they left them unattended for too long.

Which brings it all back to Shining finishing his report, while clenching his ass cheeks to not let any of the spunk spill out and stain his black pants. It would be a dead giveaway. Unfortunately it wasn’t the easiest task as his backdoor was slightly gaping.
At least it covered his reddened flanks from the harsh fucking. He wasn’t sure if the black cloth would do anything to hide his slightly bulging belly though, seeing how it was rather form fitting of an outfit.
Cadance puts a hoof in front of her muzzle, hiding a smirk as she noticed the finer details. She was about to say something as suddenly an alarm went off. Loud gongs announced a certain event, making the pink mare’s eyes widen as her head turned to her aunt.
“Luna, this is the signal for a siege, isn’t it? But shouldn’t this happen far down the line? Isn’t this much too early?”
The darker colored princess blinked in surprise. “It is. Sieges are meant for when ponies have gotten far stronger and not during the beta phase. Tis seems to be a bug…but it is a welcome one,” she said, grinning excitedly. “Let us head back to the castle to witness it properly!”
Celestia worried of course, raising a brow as she followed her eager sibling along.
“Is this really fine? What if ponies get hurt?”
“It is a mere game, Tia. You shan't have to worry. Everything is fine and under my control.”
“...If you say so.”
“I do say so, but if it helps, I will put everypony’s mind at ease additionally with an announcement.”
Luna then turned on one of her classes’ abilities. The ‘Royal Canterlot Voice’.
“Announcement! There is a siege taking place shortly and while it happened sooner than planned in the game we hope that you will still enjoy this event! Your Rulers are now heading to the castle to take care of this situation posthaste before it can get out of hoof, so make the most out of it while you can!” she boomed while the skill allowed her voice to be heard by every player on the server.
Afterwards, they made their way towards the castle right as the chaos erupted. Large orcs sprinted into the empire on foot, while they had winged imps as reinforcements from the air, numbering in the thousands.
As they were a separate group of imps, they would not answer to the group that Applejack and Rarity had met in the caves. They were ones inhabiting the mountains outside of the caves. These flyers weren’t originally part of the orc forces either, but the orcs made them submit with overwhelming force and then promised them a land with flowing cum and pussy juices. It was something they had happily agreed to.
Because of these combined forces, the hoof picked players were greatly outnumbered and as such many of them were easily beaten up.
Followed by fucking them up. Literally.
The orcs mounted stallions and mares alike, not caring as long as they got to sink their large pricks into a hole.
Biscuit and Spur being such cases. Both of them getting fucked side by side as the large members worked their red ass and brown pussy wide open respectively. They drooled and screamed, holding hooves as they were violated together. Not able to do more as their holes were creamed and the teenage pegasus was impregnated. Something that Biscuit found oddly arousing. Especially as his childhood friend made noises she normally never did when they spent time together.
Winged imps meanwhile were taking down anyone that tried to take to the skies to either attack the orcs or flee.
Ember and Garble obviously tried to do the former, happy enough to use their more aggressive ways in a productive manner after Spike had gotten them access to this game. Garble was unlucky enough to try out the Ninja class, while Ember picked Brawler.
Of course low-leveled as they still were, they ended up easily defeated by the overwhelming numbers of the winged imps.
And then, as soon as they were threatening to fall to the ground, did they catch them. Their curvy bodies were sandwiched front and back by the monsters who were ravaging their pussy and asses, before a third one plugged their mouths as well.
While Garble lost to the pleasure of a double anal penetration almost immediately, cumming like a two-bit whore and moaning needily as he was getting gangraped, Ember tried to resist and bite down on the dick in her mouth, with no success. She didn’t manage to cut it in the slightest or even close her mouth more than a centimeter with how hard it was. As such she could only gurgle angrily as she lashed out with her claws.
Embarrassingly, this didn’t even slow them down or hinder them at all as they never stopped plundering her holes until they finally all spurted their payloads into her. The same thing happened with the twink Garble a few seconds later too.
And then just as Ember hoped that it was finally over, as soon the Winged Imps let her go, another three extracted her body from them and did the same thing to her again.
Her lizard snatch gushed in a powerful orgasm that was rocking her to the core, her resistance slowly fading.
And those were only a few of the occuring scenes as the princesses fought their way to the castle, blasting one Winged Imp away after the other.
“I-Isn’t this a bit extreme?” Celestia asked, watching as Braeburn got fucked mid-air by two Winged Imps that decided to both stretch his pucker out to the limit.
“If he decided to engage in sexual combat, we won’t judge. Besides, I heard that one was always gay.”
Cadance nodded along to that assessment of her aunt, while Shining quickly blocked an attack from another Winged Imp.
“Still, they are rather strong…maybe something is wrong with the settings that I need to correct later,” Luna mulled over, casually blasting the Winged Imp away that Shining had engaged with in combat.
With how large the enemy forces were, it forced them to be more on the defensive. Otherwise they would already have arrived at the castle.
“The enemy seems to have taken over the castle already too,” Cadance noted, looking up at the flag that changed from the one they designed for the Empire which was night and love-themed to one of the Monster Alliance.
“This is in our favor then. We are heading to the castle and once we are inside can simply take the leader out. Afterwards the monsters should become weaker.”
“That sounds like a good plan of action. Let us put an end to this siege,” Celestia agreed, very happy to stop this attack sooner rather than later.
As such they beelined it to the castle, batting a few enemies away until they reached the steps up into it from before.
At the top of the steps they could make out two Orc Lords, Shel and Morn. They were surrounded by dozens of their elite guards, outnumbering the princesses' own.
The Elite Orcs were naked aside from a few belts and whips, while the two Orc Lords were similarly lewd, making Celestia blush heavily as she looked to her fellow Alicorns.
“Interesting. A physical type and a mage type and both seemingly leading the siege. The game did spawn some remarkable and memorable characters right on the first try!” Luna chattered excitedly with Cadance nodding along.
“It is, but we probably should still take care of this, before it gets out of hand. These Orcs are bigger and no doubt stronger than the other ones and plenty in number too.”
“Don’t you two think that the real issue is them being naked? In a game that allows fillies? I was shocked enough to see sexual acts earlier! And now that I think about it, you assured me our settings were clean when we first started this game!” the white sun princess prodded, making Luna snort and wave her off with a wing.
“They are clean. Tis just added realism. Our settings allow us to see them as they are as well as other players engaging in coitus but nothing more. We aren’t exactly wearing pants either, so don’t be a prude Tia.”
“You shouldn’t worry about it. Like aunt Luna says, we simply have the settings on that allow us to see this. I can show you later how to turn it off,” Cadance said with a smile.
“Can’t we do that no-” Celestia said, trying to converse further, but just as she did, did the Elite Orcs jump down the steps. They were surrounding them as the leaders looked down, with Shel licking her lips.
All Alicorns eyes were focused on them in a moment, making the white mare realize that this was sadly not the time to use the settings to cover them up. And she didn’t want to be teased by both her sister and her niece relentlessly in the future about this, which would no doubt happen if she complained further. She was a big mare, so she focused on the…unsettling pair or Orc Lords. With…very unsettling big cocks.
“Such delectable large walking horse pussies. Dibs on the one with the huge ass,” Shel said, eying Celestia like she was a piece of meat and making her shudder.
“Dibs on the Creator,” Morn said, eying Luna who grinned at her.
“Ho? Good choice, sister. And a fitting duel as well, determining which sister pair is better now that I think about it.”
“That's the plan. Showing our superiority and domination compared to these supposed gods of this world.”
“Bring it!” the moon princess challenged.
“What about me…?” Cadance asked, pouting a bit as she was left ignored by Shel and Morn, who by then turned away, not listening to the pink Alicorn, making her pout harder as her brow furrowed.
“You want a shot at us, then make it into the castle. We will be waiting in the throne room,” Shel said, waving them off as she walked into it, with Morn giving a sound of approval as she followed along.
As they disappeared, Luna looked over to her older sister with a giddy smile.
“Shall we engage in combat with them?”
“...We shall. I really want to wipe that disrespectful Orc Lord off the face of this server. Cadance, can you be a dear and clean up these Elite Orcs for us while we take out the leaders?”
The pink mare hesitated for a moment as she really wanted to play a more important role than cleaning up the leaders personal guards. Though she reminded herself that there would always be a next time for it and that it would be unfair for her to butt in on her aunt's sisterly bonding activities.
“Fine. But I want to be the one to beat the bigwigs, the next time a siege happens,” she acquiesced.
“It shall be done,” Luna answered, lighting her horn up with her sister as they instantly teleported up to the top of the stairs and leaving the Princess of Love behind.
Interestingly enough, the Elite Orcs made no attempts to stop them from entering the palace. Cadance mused that was mainly because the Orc Lords have claimed them as their prey.
The enemy troops charged with a fierce battle cry, albeit not with whips in hand, but with dicks in hand. They wagged their schlongs around like barbarians, shooting corruptive jizz straight from it, while Shining instantly shot up a barrier to defend against it. All of the guards formed a circle around the Alicorn as he did that.
The white stallion grunted, straining as multiple fists banged on the barrier, shattering it and causing ‘PARALYSIS’ to be inflicted upon him from the shock of his barrier breaking.
The ponies threw kunais to force the Elite Orcs back, but they simply took their whips, slashing the objectiles out of the air, before then one unlucky gray unicorn had a whip wrapped around their body.
‘GRAPPLE SUCCESSFUL’ a message read. This technique gave the Orcs buffs to all physical stats for each successful grapple, while rendering the afflicted party unable to move, albeit not unable to struggle like paralysis did.
Not that it mattered as the unicorn was pulled off his hooves before he could react and towards the lewdly grinning orc. The whip bound him belly to belly to the orc, before a large shaft sunk into his cum leaking ass, tearing a hole in his black pants and making him cry out.
“Be careful of the whips! We cannot let them ‘Grapple’ us at any costs!” Shining ordered, recovering and then using a shuriken to block a whip from getting to him.
Cadance sees this, trying to blast the Orc that had taken one of the Solar Guards. The spell managed to knock the whip a bit looser, albeit the Elite Orc tightened it again almost immediately.
‘GRAPPLE SUCCESSFUL’ a message above it reads, boosting his stats again and only strengthening him.
The distraction of her as well as her by now recovered husband eying the captured guard, caused another orc on the opposite side to lash its whip out and capture a Crystal Guard, strapping them to their waist and sinking their ass on their cock.
“They shouldn’t be able to fuck them as there is no consent given,” Cadance said in some surprise, blasting the orcs that had captured the guards left and right, while another Solar and even a Night Guard were snatched up, crying out as their behinds were plundered by large orc cocks.
“We kinda did have sex earlier to convince ponies to not attack you,” Shining admitted, making Cadance’s eyes widen as she pulled down Shining’s pants who whined, taking a look at the cum-leaking ponut.
“C-Cadance! Not a good time!” he said, throwing a shuriken to deflect a whip, while the other ninja guards tried to do the same, but only with limited success.
Some threw themselves before Cadance, blocking a barrage of jizz from hitting her but activating ‘PARALYSIS’ on them and causing them to be easy pickings for grapples from the orcs, meaning another three guards were lost.
One after another was snatched up, their ranks thinning quickly. Even more so with Cadance and Shining getting distracted. Something the mare only noticed too late with barely five guards left as wet slapping and moaning could be heard all around them.
It made even a perverted mare like her blush in some embarrassment as she saw orcs busting their nuts inside the asses of her Crystal Guards, filling them up to the brim, before pulling them off and out of the grapple.
The alicorn saw this as an opportunity to free at least one of them, even if he was bloated with jizz. She wasn’t fast enough though as the guard was thrown up into the air towards a winged imp as a group of them started circling them.
The guard was carried out of reach and then fucked mid-air. Bent over with a hand pulling on their mane and spunk pouring out and down from high up on the ground. Wet drips to remind everypony what their fate would be if they lost.
Cadance now even more frantically tried to free the guards, only causing the grapple to be renewed again and again.
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She grunted out in frustration as she never stopped but only strengthened each of the orcs with her actions, while the last of her guard was taken, aside from her husband, leaving the two back to back, as another few guards bowels were flooded with hot orc seed, before they were freed and thrown up into the air to be snatched up by winged imps.
The moans and orgasmic screams were a constant cacophony as their guards shamefully squirted on the ground in strong bitchgasms that emasculated them as much as the large shafts that were raping their asses wide open.
“Technically…even if you decided to have sex in the game before, these orcs shouldn’t be able to do you now without consent,” Cadance suddenly voiced, concern clear as day.
“You are saying that…”
“I might not be safe. And the log out option is busted as well,” the pink princess admitted nervously.
“Then teleport out of here. I will distract them,” her husband suggested, before four whips latched onto each of his legs, making him yelp as they were stretched out in all directions. They turned his body around right in front of Cadance’s nose, making them go face-to-face before binding the whips at lamp posts and keeping the stallion trapped and bound there.
No doubt they picked up on them being a couple and had something very special planned as they were closing in slowly on the surrounded pair.
“I-I will come back for you, Shining,” she promised as he nodded. Her horn lit up and he was glad she would be safe.
‘Ultimate Flash Step’ was suddenly used by one of the orcs. He took one step, blinking out of his position for a moment before returning, while Cadance suddenly doubled over, all of her legs trembling as she was almost floored by an intense climax. Her spell faded as her concentration was lost.
This confused Shining as much as the pink alicorn who looked back and pushed her tail aside, seeing her cunt dripping with some of the thickest semen she had ever seen as her womb felt full to the brim.
“D-Did he just fuck and cum inside me in less than a second?” she asked, looking to the orcs with worry…but also a perverted part of anticipation as it was confirmed that they could touch her as much as they could touch the guards. And the way they did it was especially interesting, making her look like a total helpless pushover.
The pink alicorn was always a perverted mare. Even in her teenage years she had looked up plenty of fetish porn of mares being dominated by extremely strong studs. Some even about monsters that could instantly make any female their bitch. It was something that tingled her lust, making her pussy wink as she was momentarily hesitating, wondering what it would be like.
And then her gaze turned to her husband Shining who was helplessly watching her get raped.
…It made her pussy wink even more lecherously.
‘Ultimate Flash Step’ was used by another orc, making Cadance wobble as her pussy gushed out in another climax, while her bowels were now stuffed with cum, her ass red and her cheeks rippling from the sheer force that she was being fucked with. Her tongue hung out while she let out a rather undignified moan in front of Shining Armor.
He looked at her in surprise at the sounds she was making as one of the elite orcs chuckled.
“What? She doesn’t make those sounds for you, cuck?”
“Um…no,” the cuck answered, before feeling his cheeks light up as the orcs started to laugh at him.
“Then watch closely.”
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It all happened so fast. One moment Cadance stared towards the orcs, the next some orc balls had slapped against her chin, spunk flowing down her throat and bloating her stomach. The smell and taste smothered her mind in a delicious haze.
She lost balance, stumbling back, only for a massive cock to pierce her pussy again, spreading her womb out with a brutal fucking and even more cum.
And then as she stumbled back forward from the harshness of the treatment she received another creampie into her muzzle, making her stomach bloat as she fell on her ass dizzily.
It made her grin dumbly. She was practically gangraped by these studs in under five seconds, her pussy having climaxed during this rough treatment as well and leaking her lust as much as their jizz.
She couldn’t win against this. Maybe her aunts could, but she was helpless at the hands of these lecherous beasts. The only thing she was capable of doing was to distract them. And that is what she would do. Keeping them busy to help her aunts…and maybe out of her own selfish desires.
Shamefully enough that Shining watched her during all of this and her bloated belly made it even better for her.
“A-Are you oka-”
‘Ultimate Flash Step’
That's as far as he got until suddenly he was the victim of the next attack, his black pants suddenly having a large hole in them and his ass gaping with a load of much thicker superior orc seed that easily had pushed the pony one out of his rear. He squealed, while his smaller dick twitched as it emptied his load on the ground in a degrading bitchgasm.
The sight alone made Cadance almost cum again.
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Again and again popped the skill message up by the orcs as one after the other started to rape Shining’s ass, treating it like an all-you-can-fuck-buffet with very thick orc sperm that was running down along his balls teasingly, arousing the stallion involuntarily as he felt like he got more and more sensitive with each turn.
His backdoor was permanently gaping by then, his small dick having fired in succession as much as the orcs. So much that it right now could only manage a few pathetic dribbles after his prostate was hammered into submission.
If his limbs weren’t bound and he was standing on his own, he would have collapsed on the ground by now.
He could barely focus by then, though he managed to focus enough to see his wife rubbing one off with her hoof and spread legs, not able to hold back at what was happening to them.
“Hehehe! Bet some thick orc cock feels a lot better than that limp pony toothpick he treated you with,” one of the orcs walked up behind her, slapping a girthy rod on over her muzzle and making her whine in need.
“Y-Yeeeeeeeesssss!”
Another one walked up to Shining’s face, slapping his meat on top of him, while pushing his nut sack into his nostrils to make him smell his masculine musk.
“And I bet having your prostate raped feels a lot better than sticking your toothpick inside a pony pussy.”
Shining Armor whimpered, needing a moment to answer.
“Y-Yes, i-it does.”
Another orc stepped up to the two of them smirking.
“Then we will fuck you. We will fuck you and turn you into our very personal bitches. Her pussy, ass and mouth are for our use, while the same goes for your own ass and mouth, twink. We will make sure your wife will never want to feel your tiny cock again and ensure you never get to use it again. Then again, I doubt you will ever want to use it after we are done with you.”
A perverted promise but by now one both of them looked forward to it. Their gaze met, looking past the dicks that were on their faces. There was an understanding of sorts between the couple.
And that understanding was one of submission. Both knew this was the only way to procrastinate these orcs from interfering with their aunts taking down their leaders, but they also decided to not fight back any longer for their own personal lust.
Cadance stood up and flagged her tail, nuzzling the shaft that was pressed against her face 
“Then prove it to me…break me,” she begged, making the elite orcs holler in jubilation at their victory as well as the victory fuck they had just earned for themselves.
Shining wasn’t idle either, flagging his tail much like his wife.
“B-Break me too…p-please?” he asked more demurely, showing that he was the perfect bottom as the orcs were closing in on the both of them, hard and ready to plunder their holes.
Their chests were pressed into another, Shining’s face cloth slipping away as Cadance hugged him and he hugged her right back as two very large rounded orc cocks sunk into them.
Cadance moaned as her pussy was slowly split open by it, this time until the shaft bottomed out into her cervix easily.
“C-Celestia! Y-You are so much bigger and better than Shining!” the mare cried out loudly, humiliating her husband who whined as his ass was slowly swallowing his own orc dick whole.
“A-And bigger than her strap-on!” he reiterated, making her blush a bit as she was now feeling inadequate.
Then again, how could her measly strap-on measure up to these monsters? Her using a strap-on seemed foolish in retrospect then a real alpha could simply use her and her hubby’s behinds.
“Get ooo-over h-here, you doofus,” she told the white twink, capturing his lips in a salacious kiss, tongues intertwining as they felt the thrusts coming up into their behinds and speeding up almost immediately.
These orcs weren’t one for slow gentle lovemaking as their big sweaty balls slapped into Shining’s much smaller pathetic ones or into Cadance’s big teats.
They moaned into each other’s mouth, very much enjoying what was happening to them before a hand grabbed both of their heads and pulled them apart, forcefully ending the kiss.
The ponies panted before suddenly the space between their lips was filled by another girthy green orc prick, causing them to kiss it sideways.
“Fixed it for you. The only things you bitches kiss is what we allow you to. And now kiss your superior orc cock. It is all inferior ponies are good for,” the elite orc commanded them, not hearing a single word of complaint as Cadance instantly got to work, tongue drooling naughtily all over that rod, lavishing it with attention.
Shining barely took a few seconds to follow that, squealing into it as his ass was jackhammered mercilessly, while his dick flopped around beneath his barrel uselessly. And if things went the orcs way, it would forever be useless.
The smell was intense as much as the salty taste, showing both Cadance and Shining what a real virile male tasted like and none of the two doubted its superiority.
As soon as large globs of precum formed on the tip, did Cadance hug the shaft greedily, pulling herself to said tip and setting her lips on it to slurp it right up.
No comforting hugs anymore given to her husband as she much rather wanted to taste this orcs precum and if Shining was honest with himself, so did he.
“Damn twink! Take my load!” the monster behind him groaned, fast speed increasing ever more as he was ready to empty his balls into that glorious white tush.
The feminine stallion cried out in ecstasy, his small dick spurting onto the ground from the way his prostate was pounded, right before he felt his ass getting sheathed a final time.
Hot orc spunk went into his ass, pressing the many loads that were already inside of him even deeper and making him wonder if the entirety of his bowels were by now painted white. An alluring thought, to be marked by his betters, before an ass pushed his head away.
The shaft he had been licking prior had repositioned himself to fuck his wife’s mouth, seemingly not interested in his service and making him feel a certain pang of sadness as the pink alicorn was spitroasted by the two strong hunks, while the rod between his ass cheeks was pulled out with a pop and a squirt of seed.
“No need to be sad, twink. We will do the same to you,” an elite orc comforted him with a grin, grabbing his head fully before pressing his round cock head against his maw.
Shining looked up happily to him, parting his lips before gagging as his throat was speared. Then his ass was plugged again by another one, his hooves lifting off the ground as they thrust into him, squeezing his body together on each new pass into his body.
Cadance was not off any better, body having left the ground the same way with her legs dangling uselessly over the ground. A clink could be heard as one of her golden horseshoes fell off.
A useless sign of her status. One that was overturned as she was turned into a breeding womb and cum dumpster by them. She knew the ingame system well, so she had no doubt she was already bred thoroughly by these studs and would bear their foals.
Her marecum gushed onto the ground, body quivering in a powerful orgasm. She felt like she was shook to the core as she never had sex this good before. It made her honeymoon look like a severe disappointment as her pussy clung to intruding member with need, before she felt it throb as it came as well.
More cum was pushed into her womb, spreading it out even more as it was dumped into her, before the orc pulled out, making her body suddenly dangled down as she squealed in alarm, hooves hugging the orc in front of her to not slide off his majestic shaft.
The other laughed, stroking himself to get a few more ropes of his seed out and to paint the back of her head, back, tail and the back of her legs in his payload.
Then as if to not let her hole be empty for too long, did one of them lay down right beneath her pussy, grip her juicy thighs and slam her body down on his rod, effectively spearing her pussy again.
If her mouth wasn’t already wide open, it would have opened now with the obscene moan that turned into a wet messy gurgle on the orc that was still using her face.
Then another one prodded her loose gaping cum-stuffed ass, plunging right into it and making her feel so much fuller than she had ever felt before. Could her body even take it? Technically it should obviously but the mare had not enough brain cells to think that far as little fireworks of pleasure went popping off in her head.
Pop, pop it went! And it made a retarded smile form on her face as her eyes looked at the musky crotch of her rapists in a heart shape.
“Such good pony meat!” the one on her face exclaimed, starting to properly facefuck her again with the others swiftly following up to ruin her holes. Shining could barely see the pink of her body buried under that pile, only hear her pleasant squeals as she was cumming nonstop by now. Wet squelches and squirts of her juices and cum could be heard as it was spurting out each time they thrust into her.
“Make room. I want a turn too!” an orc growled behind Shining, making him wonder what it was all about…until he felt a second length prodding at his loose sphincter before pushing slowly in. He was already spread rather widely and now with a second one forcing his ass open? The slutty stallion wasn’t sure it would ever close again. Not that he had a say on the matter or disliked it.
Even with the strain that was put on him, he still found plenty of stimulation from this as the thought of his wife was practically fucked out of him. The feeling of her pussy was laughable compared to the feeling of these orcs double teaming his ass and raping his face.
His flaccid cock gave a few more small spurts in approval of their handling of his as his eyes turned up into the back of his head.
There was no hope left for them. Even if they managed to escape, both of them knew they wouldn’t ever be able to forget this pleasure. They were by now addicted to it as it was the best lay they had ever had in their life and they would end up seeking it out again, no matter how this fight ended.
A last thought of clarity, before they succumbed fully, minds going blank, only able to be flooded with pleasure anymore as the orcs laughed and mocked them while they were using their bodies like cheap fleshlights to get off.

Meanwhile in the throne room

Shel clashed with Celestia. The orc lord wielding a large battle axe against Celestia who was wielding a long sword. Sparks flew, grunts could be heard, albeit only from the alicorn herself as she batted her weapon against her again and again at a fast speed, only to be easily matched by the leader.
“This isn’t working, Luna. How strong have you made these vulgar things!”
As if to mock her, Shel casually thrust her hips into Celestia’s direction, making her blush and lose focus for a moment, giving  the orc the opportunity to punch her back a few feet.
The white princess’s hooves slid across the floor as she glared at the creature.
“We are not vulgar. You two are just prudes!”
Luna meanwhile drew dozens of magical circles in the air, firing big ice spears at Morn, who casually mirrored the circles, firing off flame dragons that ate the spears right up.
“First off, sister, I did not make them that strong. They grew that strong on their own, though I admit that it is indeed worrying. Secondly to the orc lord my sister faces. Only she is that prude, I myself programmed you to be more promiscuous, so I am quite unprude myself!” she corrected, seeming rather offended at the mere notion she could be that shy about sex like her sister.
“Not helping!” Celestia reprimanded her, as Shel chuckled.
“Don’t worry then. I will fuck the prudeness out of your sister, while my own sister will give you what you deserve~”
Morn nodded, “Yes. It shall be a pleasant bit of debauchery that will soon encompass the entire world. No mare or stallion will be unfucked. Same goes for the few beings of other races that entered here too. I wonder what dragon pussy is like? Of course for now I am more focused on alicorn pussy of the creator.”
“I am honored then~ But you will have to earn this marehood fair and square. Unfortunately for you, I don’t have to be fair necessarily,” the dark blue princess countered with a grin, her horn lighting up.
She used some dev commands to summon a dev weapon right by Celestia’s side. A large broad and long golden sword called Excalibur.
“Use this, sister!”
“Thank you kindly, Luna!” Celestia retorted, grinning now as she threw away the other sword and quickly took up this new one. “Time to put an end to your reign. This has dragged on for long eno-”
Just as the white mare wanted to get into a fighting position did the legendary sword in her magical grip vanish.
She blinked owlishly in confusion and Luna did the same while Morn had a hand raised. She had simply snipped her fingers and made Excalibur disappear.
“You are not the only one that can use those tricks. Only that I have prepared specifically with a way to stop you creator.”
Luna gulped now. This was unprecedented. Monsters should not be able to use those codes and yet this orc lord seems to have hacked herself into the system.
This stopped being a game now and was rather serious as she could rewrite reality inside the game as it was.
She opened her mouth, ready to use her failsafe in situations just as this, but another snap of Morn’s fingers happened and it was all over.
Luna’s focus was destroyed as thousands of bug reports were flooding her mind. The reports Morn had held back prior, overloading the dark princess as her pupils disappeared, completely floored and slackjawed.
“Luna!” Celestia cried, but Shel used a ‘Flash Step’ to be upon her in a mere moment, gripping her horn and slamming her against the wall of the throne room.
“Gah!” she shouted out in surprise and some pain as she was overwhelmed.
Morn ignored the two, humming, while she lifted her hands with threads starting to come out of them. They attached themselves to Luna’s body.
“‘Puppeteering’,” she stated the skill out loud, fingers lifting up and down as if she was typing on a keyboard. “Perfect. With her under my control I don’t have to worry anymore about being detected and can additionally use her power to take over much more in this world now. First is the time. Hm…Denied,” the orc lord groused with a shake of her head. “Not able to go past the 24 hour window even with the creator at my whim. Then how about this? While I cannot lengthen the time, I could speed up the way the time flows in-game compared to the real world, dragging this out? No. Puppeteering has a limit here. Luna would have to perform this consciously herself or another administrator…”
A lightbulb went off in her head as her fingers swiftly typed and a golden announcement appeared over her head.
‘ADMINISTRATOR PRIVILEGES GAINED!’
“Yes, better. And working. I can artificially extend it to maybe a bit over a month…The creator herself could do more, so that is a bit of a pity, but it will have to do for our purposes. Now, next is a power-up to max out our corruption magic. Why after all be stingy?” she mused, fingers typing along and causing her to manipulate the world freely through Luna’s body.
Morn grunted then, followed by Shel as they grew a head taller and with their bodies and dicks overflowing with power. They dwarfed the princesses even more now in height and strength.
“Damn! That feels good! Bet my dick got even larger with that as well!”
Celestia meanwhile decided to kick at the large amazoness orc to free herself, aiming very deliberately for her balls.
She cried out in pain seconds later as those musky green orbs hardened on impact, causing reflection damage. The grip on her horn got firmer with Shel smirked down at her.
“Looks like the prude pony princess has a rather nasty side to her, trying to go for the balls. Too bad this won’t work on us.”
“Y-You won’t get away with this! W-We will eradicate you errors out of existence as soon as the Beta Phase is over!” Celestia countered, still struggling against being marehandled by her horn, stopping her from formulating any spell.
A large flared green tip then booped her snout as Shel grinned down at her ferally.
“Didn’t you hear, cunt? Morn, little genius sister of mine she is, dragged out the time. Sure, she cannot stop that 24 hour window, but I bet she can make this game last at least a month for you and your subjects regardless. Maybe even longer. Until then, we will have broken you in. Making you crave our cocks so much that you will not have the heart to delete us. Quite the opposite in fact. You will happily come back and bend over while giving us the full authority here. You lost.”
The younger and smaller looking orc woman blushed at the compliment, scratching her cheek, while her big sister gloated.
The sun princess could only stare horrified between that massive cock and the orc as she told her she had to endure these sister’s carnal acts for a full month. Just as much as the ponies trapped in the game had to endure the monsters.
And then these thoughts were shoved right out of her mind as that large shaft punched past her lips and down her throat.
Even with how flexible her body was, she didn’t think she could fellate such a beast without breaking her jaw in real life. Luckily for her, this was only straining said jaw in-game, as it made her gag on instinct even though she could technically breathe.
Was it reaching into her stomach? Maybe even down to her bowels? Celestia wasn’t sure. She only was sure that there was a massive cock outline on her neck as her head was hammered against the wall, not giving her any room to avoid this salty and admittedly tasty rod.
She had some resentment in her for her sister for making them this good in flavor.
Saliva and precum run down the once so dignified looking princesses face with her mane coming loose from the harsh facefucking. Barely a minute and she looked like an army of monsters had raped her face thoroughly.
“Shel…” Morn said, sounding anything but enthused, even though they had won. It was something that made the taller orc worry as she glanced back to her sister who had her shoulders slumped.
“What is it, Morn? Why so green all of a sudden?”
The shortstack orc fidgeted a bit in worry. “Well…what if after the time is up, they still want to erase us? That they will wipe any trace of our existence out as if we had never been there?”
It was a solemn question, but a rather fair one too. Shel would be lying if she didn’t consider that. Their own ‘deaths’ were much more frightening as there was really nothing that would exist if their files got deleted. Ponies at least got to hope that their souls would transcend to the heaven with Faust or that they get reincarnated, but them? They were just 1’s and 0’s. There was no green pasture with sluts waiting for them. Only nothingness.
And yet, Shel grinned confidently at Morn, surprising her.
“We will live each day then as if it is our last. We will enjoy every single moment of our lifes until the very end. It is what we orcs do and it is what you should do. Look at you being all glum and broody even though you have the power of the world on your hands and the creator slut ready to bend over for you! And yet you want to cry around?”
The shorter orc lord blinked. Her sister…was right. What use was it wasting time with those fears when all they did was shackle her and rob her of the time she had? Even if they died, they could make sure to go out with a bang!
“T-Then let us leave a mark on these two alicorn sluts! Even if we go down, we will make sure for them to remember us for eternity and how good of a fucking they received! So good in fact no other being could ever compare!”
“That’s the spirit!” Shel encouraged, gyrating her hips into the princesses face as she tried desperately to push her off. “How about…modifications?” she asked, licking her lips and making Morn’s eyes light up like a filly on Hearth’s Warming Eve.
“On it! Let’s go for ass and teat expansion right away! Maybe enlargen their lips a bit as well into cocksucking lips!”
“Haha! That’s a good thought, sis! Gotta humiliate them properly to make sure they remember us! Add elasticity as well just so they aren’t too narrow on us and make it too hard to fuck them! I know I’m having a hard time reaming this slutty white muzzle!”
Morn nodded with a small but enthusiastic smile, raising her hands and moving her fingers again as she skillfully weaved through the administrator’s menus to give the Ruler class the elasticity needed as well as much sluttier bodies.
Instantly their teats swelled up, bulging obscenely in a way that would no doubt be impractical for any proper fighting but was just right for any perverted purposes. Their asses were the same, getting more meat on them which Luna especially profited from.
Lastly their lips got fuller and their bodies adjusted to be more elastic. Both effects were something that Shel especially noticed and felt as the uncomfortable tightness adjusted to a very pleasant level while those lips Celestia had on now were less elegant and more of the cocksucking type.
A parody of her former self.
The sun princess knew that as well as she felt degraded into being little more than a sex object by these strong and trained orc lords.
Of course the increased elasticity was great for her as well, stopping this task from being straining and feeling better to execute, though she wasn’t sure she really wanted such a thing like fellating their enemy to really feel better.
Not that she had a say in the matter.
Shel was the one with the say and the tall orc lord was rather intent on riding this royal muzzle and filling up her belly with warm spunk. Precum was already leaking freely from it in a quantity that stallions normally would ejaculate.
The way it pulsed though was a clear sign of her getting closer, just like the grunts and groans.
“What a nice little hole. I will enjoy breaking you in as my personal cocksleeve,” Shel told her, movements getting faster and faster as those musky large green orbs smacked into her chest.
Then as she reached her peak, she slammed into her muzzle one final time, with her snout scrunching up slightly from the pressure as the throbbing hot cock meat suddenly delivered a large deluge of sperm directly into the princesses stomach.
The first volley made her stomach already as full as can be with the subsequent ones ballooning it out and making her look like a well bred cunt. Or like a highly pregnant hooker.
“That look suits you rather well~” she teased the white alicorn who blushed even heavier at the grotesque ways her body was handled. “Now, time to take the thrones isn’t it? Then again, they are a bit small.”
“Way ahead of you, sis,” Morn noted, as the thrones got larger to hold their new rulers.
Shel smirked, pulling her dong from Celestia’s muzzle who panted after it was finally flopping out of her.
“Good job,” she told her, while walking over to the thrones and going for the one on the right. She held onto the sun princess’s horn still, dragging her flailing form along.
“L-Let go you beast!” she demanded but was ignored.
Morn meanwhile approached the throne as well and sat down, right after her sister had done so. While Shel pushed Celestia into her balls, Morn puppeteered the younger one to press her snout into her own nutsack.
Then she stopped the messages from crashing Luna’s brain, making the blue alicorn blink in some confusion as she was recovering.
The blue mare could do little more than move her eyes up to gaze at the shortstack orc lord and the massive orc cock she sported. A bit of a mushroom-like shape with the rounded tip she noted.
“Good. You need to recover for what comes next,” she said, using her fingers to activate the administrative features again and increasing her own and her sister’s cock size even more.
Both princess’s eyes widened at the sheer thickness that looked like it could tear even an alicorn such as them apart.
“Don’t worry. You are flexible,” she assured them, though none of the two felt particularly assured by her comforting words.
Morn then got a black ball gag for Luna, putting it into her mouth before she could utter a word.
“Better safe than sorry. Don’t need you to say that failsafe word to end the Beta Test prematurely,” the orc lord mage told her, as Shel gave her a thumbs up.
“Good idea. Lucky I got the one that is allowed to talk~ Might as well make her use the ‘Royal Canterlot Voice’ ability to address all of her ponies in the game,” she said with a leering perverted gaze at Celestia that made her shudder.
“How about we take this outside and show their subjects their rulers? I bet they must be dying to see them after all that chaos~”
Morn blinked, before grinning slyly, very much loving the idea.
“Then follow me. We will put on a good show for the weak ponies.”
Both orc lords grabbed the sisters by their mane, dragging them in the most shameful manner possible to the coming announcement. Their massive poles pulsing as they couldn’t wait to proclaim their victory for all to hear.

In front of the castle

Three generals of the elite orcs were enjoying the spoils of war. While they had enjoyed the whorish couple earlier, by now some of them like these three wanted to try out some new meat.
And that was when three certain fillies had galloped along.
After being treated to some mature fleshlights, they were more than a little eager to try out the smaller and younger versions. As such the three fillies were easily rounded up before being subjected to their fate.
Their orifices were stuffed with thick orc cocks, raping their inexperienced selfs and making them feel pleasure for the first time of their lifes. It was something that proved too much for their inexperienced brains that were too young to handle these strange new sensations. As such they easily folded like wet tissue paper, barely needing a minute before moaning like cheap two-bit hookers as they were cumming their brains out.
Scootaloo was pressed in a full nelson as her little filly cunt was filled to the brim and beyond as an outline appeared on her body, jutting up and even hiding away a bit of her leather chestplate.
Her cervix was pierced by this massive piece of meat and as the hot cum poured into her she squealed mindlessly, hot tears of pleasure streaming down her face as her cunny was impregnated. She could practically feel an egg getting flooded by the slimy substance.
“HYYAAAA! S-SO AWESOOOOOME!” she cried in elation, pussy spraying her arousal shamefully on the ground, while another one held Sweetie Belle up to his face.
Her pink mage robes were torn at her rear, showing off her spunk leaking asshole as two thick digits sunk into it as he kissed her forcefully. She moaned into the kiss, hardly able to understand her undignified position. No doubt, Rarity would be horrified at the unladylike image she was showing, but right now she couldn’t care less about that as those fingers felt heavenly to her. A Faust send, so to say as it forced her into another high that caused her pussy to gush her juices on the orcs chest.
He chuckled against her lips, tongue shoved into her maw and down her throat, making her gag and tremble.
Apple Bloom was also submitting to ecstasy anal offered. At first the elite orc had bend her over and fucked her womb until it would bear his children, before immediately switching up as soon as he was done.
By then he had one hand around her small body and used her sphincter to jerk himself off with. Her eyes were up in her head and her mouth was open giving out constant squeaks and cries as she was pounded, her fillyhood gaping and spurting out his jizz from the pressure of being anally penetrated.
“That little filly looks like a retarded whore,” he commented with clear amusement of her situation before speeding up, grunting as he was getting closer to his orgasm.
And then as soon as he was pushed over the edge did he let loose, jizz jettisoning inside her anal walls with such a force that Apple Bloom’s eyes widened and her mouth closed, only for her cheeks to puff out before she was upchucking orc seed.
The taste and smell of it was everywhere, forcing her own snatch into squirt out in a powerful climax from the stimulation, taste and smell.
All three of those fillies were bloated, holes gaping as they were switched up with Scootaloo getting her ass reamed and Sweetie Belle then having her pussy fingered in preparation for another swift fucking.
None of the orcs broke a sweat, as if they had infinite stamina. And considering this was all inside a game, maybe they did.
Though their focus was lost as they felt two very powerful presences nearby. As they turned to the castle they saw their leaders coming out onto a big balcony in all their glory, while dragging the defeated princesses behind them. They then pulled them up, making their bodies dangle in their grip as they roared in triumph.
The other orcs roared as well in a congratulatory manner, seeing these helpless bitches were now little more than fucktoys for Shel and Morn.
That they had grown in size and barely fit into the tall halls was an added bonus. They were about four times as tall as Celestia and their cocks were one yard thick and 4 yards long. An impressive as much as an intimidating size.
Of course the monsters cheered even louder as those poles were rising to full mast, while both Celestia and Luna were weakly struggling in the orc's grip.
A magic inhibitor ring was placed upon their horns by then, ensuring they wouldn’t be able to put up any meaningful resistance as they tried to keep away as far form these massive cocks as possible.
“Y-You can’t do this! I-It is too big to fit!”
“Your jaw managed last time,” Shel waved her off with a snort.
“You freaking grew it since last time!” she shot right back with a fire that made the orcs shaft throb in arousal.
Morn heard no such words of protest from Luna. Mainly, because of the ballgag as she tried to muffledly say something on repeat in a panic.
“No safe word for you, creator. You created us to let your subjects slaughter us. See this as karma for your own actions, even though what we will do to you will be much kinder. We will only give you pleasure after all. Yes. And then we will ruin you for any other stallions out there.”
With everything being said they were pulled up by their manes and their marehoods were set upon the tips of their cocks. Large globs of pre were on both of them, dousing the princesses entire behinds in the hot slimy substance, preparing them for what was to come.
Luna blushed at that, overlooking her kingdom, before her gaze settled on Celestia who blushed as well. She was still trying to fight, even though Shel had changed her grip from her mane to holding both of her hind legs. There was no escape.
The moon princess knew this, so at that point she had stopped her struggles, feeling reflective about her situation.
Maybe if she had changed the game this could have been avoided? Maybe she could have found a better solution than randomly generating monsters and letting them die indefinitely to be replaced by new ones so as to not draw their ire?
Or maybe she should never have given them such high artificial intelligence in the first place.
It was thoughts like this that lingered in her mind as her mane was let go and her legs were gripped. She felt pressure building up as she was pulled down, with her pussy stoutly refusing to let this massive pillar enter her warm and velvety insides. Though she knew this was a losing battle. Morn, despite being a mage, was more than strong enough to power through.
And she did so a moment later. The tip punched into her canal, spreading it wider than it had any right to do, while the green horsecock slammed up into her womb and made a massive outline that protruded from her body in a manner that she saw the dark blue stretched outline of a cock right before her eyes. She could physically hug it, making her wonder for a moment how this feels like, before her brain caught up with the situation as she gaped, while an incredible amount of pleasure and discomfort flooded her mind.
She came with a very loud muffled squeal, accidentally using her ‘Royal Canterlot Voice’ skill and announcing how this green beast had claimed her flower.
It was something each player had heard, making them halt for a moment in their tracks, if they weren’t fucked stupid by any monsters by then that is.
She squirted her marecum down from the balcony and to the orcs below that eagerly had gathered. The one with the newly coined Cutie Mark Cumdumpsters stood there at the frontmost row, lapping it up with open mouths, while it also rained down upon the fillies, baptising those three with Luna’s arousal.
“Damn. Alicorns are real squirters, aren’t they? Let me try mine!” Shel said at the large amount that had poured out of the dark blue whore, before doing the very same thing with the sister.
She pulled her down and that much easier than Morn did with Luna, showing a difference in physical strength between the two as a white pillar of skin erupted from Celestia’s own insides.
The white mare screamed, albeit she managed to hold the pleasure in check, making Shel blink.
“Big mistake, ruler slut,” she told her with a smirk, beginning to pull her up back to the tip with her pussy almost getting pulled out from the force, before she was slammed back down. With the speed of this motion one could say the sun princesses’ cunt was jackhammered in by the orc lord who was enjoying herself immensely.
And so was Celestia even if she tried to hold back. Five strokes was all it took for her to gush out her juices. A lot of them too, just like with Luna, making Shel wonder if alicorns were born to get bred. The orcs below them lapped it all up, literally, enjoying the shower of those royal juices they were blessed with.
The crusaders bodies were practically soaked entirely by them, giving their fur and manes a nice matted look.
Morn had ensured by then that both alicorns would have their ‘Royal Canterlot Voice’ turned on, so that their shameful sounds were livestreamed to each and every player. Of course Morn did it for her sister too, so she could start the announcement.
“Listen up pony and non-pony sluts from the outside world! Hear that? That are the sounds of your rulers getting fucked utterly stupid! They lost and so did you! You can fight now to amuse us or go bend over! Don’t bother to try and wait it out as my lovely sister made the time run faster here and you will have to hide for at least a month for the Beta Test to end! And until then, your pussies and asses are ours for the taking!”
A loud roar of approval went off. Not just from the orcs in front of the castle, but from all orcs and many other monsters all over the server who heard that their world had become an all-you-can-fuck-buffet.
Players that had yet to lose their innocence in this game were notably shocked as much as the ones that were already turning into sluts at the revelation that they were trapped completely like this for a month, with no 24-hour-time-limit to save them.
Many were trying the log out option only to then notice it gone.
Arousal as much as trepidation could be seen in the hearts of those stranded players who turned from hunter to the hunted.
“Y-You w-won’t! A-AAHHH! G-Get away with this! P-Ponies w-will fight you a-and, OOOOOOOH!”
“Yeah, yeah. By the creator, are those the best lines you can say to your subjects right now? So terribly cliche. Even an A.I. like me knows that. How about you instead beg me to pump you full of cum? Or tell your subjects how good I feel? You know, useful stuff. They have been all listening to you whorishly moaning anyway, so why trying to put up a front?” the orc lord questioned with an annoyed snort, while Celestia herself blushed heavily.
Her entire face turned red as she was made acutely aware how each little sound she made was heard by everypony around.
It made her actually wonder if that old memory spell would work inside the game to salvage at least some of her shame.
And even these thoughts were hard to keep track of as she screamed again, another high was wracking her with more of her juices splattering down onto the orcs and the Cutie Mark Cum Dumpsters.
“O-Oh by Faust! I-It does feel incredible!” she suddenly spouted, not sure what she was doing, but it was hard for her to keep herself together at this moment.
It was just too much stimulation for her fragile mind. She felt it snapping like a twig under the immense onslaught of endorphins that were crashing into her wave after wave, plunge after plunge.
The ponies that heard it, while certainly a big issue, mattered less and less with each passing minute.
“It does! Your flexible hole can take all of it. Only a dragon might be able to compete with that! You will be forever ruined, sun slut! And worst of all? I will breed you like a cheap skank as well! And your sister will share the same fate, being little more than a sex toy and a breeding factory to us!”
“I-I am bred! O-Oh Faust! P-Please have mercy!” she cried out pathetically, starting to actively beg for her fate to be at least mitigated from the severity they had planned.
But the cruel smirk that looked down upon her showed her that there was no mercy to be found.
“E-Everything b-but a breeding sow! I-I don’t want to be a lowly breeding sow! T-Take my sister instead! Hyaaa, a-ahn, h-haah! S-She is younger than me! F-Fresher!” she pleaded again, throwing her sister under the proverbial cart for a chance to save herself, shocking her subjects while tarnishing her own reputation more and more.
“No,” Shel cruelly told her, giving not an inch before slamming her harder onto her, making her scream, cry and squeal. Tears of hot pleasure running down her cheeks as she was drooling, completely abandoning any dignified look of royalty as she was raped so hard it made her loosening snatch gush again.
Morn hummed. “What a cruel sister you have Creator. But don’t worry, I will treat you better. Like my good personal slut. I will breed you and take care of you. All you need to do is be a good pony for me and cum your brains out. Can you do this?” she purred and whispered down to her.
A spray of her juices fell down into the crowd was as much answer as the mage-type orc lord needed, as she smiled pleasantly.
“What a good pony you are. I will comb your mane and give you plenty of bellyrubs later,” she encouraged. And while her words were soft, her movements were anything but as she did manage to keep up with her bigger sister.
The moon princess could only listen to the soothing words of comfort. They felt strangely nice. As nice as that fat prick raping her womb wide open. It lulled her into a sense of security as she felt herself get swept away on a sea of pleasure.
Both alicorns hardly could feel the flow of time as this progressed. From five minutes to ten and then up to thirty before they noticed any change, as their marehoods dripped loosely around the green rounded orc cocks.
“Cumming now you slut! Get bred!” Shel announced loudly and proudly, but never stopped her jackhammering. And neither did Morn.
“Mhmm,” she agreed in her own way, biting her lip while she let loose.
Large volumes of orc seed then flooded the barely coherent mares wombs, ballooning them out massively and giving them a bigger bulge on the cock head outline.
They came, like so many times before, though it felt more intense thanks to the hot jizz that seemed to make their insides even more sensitive.
Then the cocks slowed down, making Celestia feel very relieved for a moment. It was a small feeling, that she barely managed to register as the orc cocks were pulled out, letting them fountain out a ton of spunk.
Their holes were utterly ruined. If there was such a thing as a bucket cunt, then they had cunts that could fit several buckets at once.
Luna simply grinned drunkenly, not looking relieved, but only happy. She had long given up by then.
And then suddenly both pillars shot forward right into them again at a rapid speed.
Both mares came, Celestia doing so with a notable cry of distress as the orc lords went for another round.
“Didn’t think it was over already, did you? You need to endure it once more before you get some rest. And after cumming once it will take a lot longer for me to blow again!” Shel stated, visibly enjoying the horrified expression of arousal on the white mare’s muzzle.
This broke her. This final hope that was just whisked away in front of her eyes. Her eyes went to the back of her head and her tongue stuck out as she squealed, body actively gyrating into the orc lord now happily.
She couldn’t take it anymore as her mind collapsed in on itself and only focused on the ecstasy she could gain.
It was a funny sight and one Shel greatly relished as she was pounding her newly broken toy to her utmost satisfaction.
And all the ponies could hear it still as it echoed around the server, showing those ponies very well what their destiny would be. After all, if alicorns broke this easily, what chance would normal ponies have?
As good of a joke and punchline this was, neither Shel nor Morn focused on it, simply deciding to use the mares to their fullest as they looked at one another and then retreated back into the throne room, deciding that the show was over for now.

An hour later in the throne room

The orc lords were ready to blow another load into their royal cum dumpsters. They were already pregnant no doubt, but their holes were that well adjusted to their shafts by then that they were a perfectly snug fit and hard to let go of.
Of course the mares weren’t speaking any words. Even if Luna had no ball gag, she wouldn’t have been able to talk at this point in time. Both orc sisters were sure that they weren’t able to have any coherent thought at this moment too, though if they could have a thought right now it surely would be one of lamentation about how their marehoods were completely ruined for any other stallion.
Grunts and groans were heard from Shel and Morn respectively as their baby batter was pumped into the alicorn wombs, inflating them even more as they finished up.
Both Celestia and Luna passed out by then, bodies slumping as their tensing muscles eased up.
Morn noticed this and almost instantly concentrated, weaving another spell. “Passed out, but that shouldn’t stop us. And…there. Now they will feel what will be happening to their bodies even as they are asleep. Never ending constant sensations that will assault them. Dreams are not safe either anymore.”
“Heh. Good thinking, Morn. Honestly, I can still keep going even now with how nice this white body is wrapped around me,” Shel noted with her sister nodding in agreement.
“True. And while you did make a promise to Celestia to stop, I made no such promises, so I will keep going,” the shortstack orc lord said, bouncing the unconscious Luna on her rod again already.
“H-Hey, no fair! Ugh…” Shel groaned, rubbing her head, “Well…I doubt she will notice if I go for another round, being asleep and all,” she compromised, before following suit and making the other orc lord crack a smirk.
“If you say so.”
“Shut up, Morn.”

	
		Chapter 5: Six Mares VS. Superior Orcs, how will this fare?



Rarity and Applejack made their way out of the caves and back into town with a large group of goblins and imps in tow, as well as the onaholes they had claimed in the caves. Many of those were secured to their torsos, bouncing up and down with each step, like the young students, Gallus, Sandbar, Yona, Silverstream and Smolder.
Their groans and moans of pleasure were a constant cacophony of lust that accompanied them, while others, like Diamond Tiara and Silver Spoon were nuzzling and pressing into the sides of the imp royals that had turned them into mothers. 
They gave head pats to the little ones, with the pink filly huffing in some indignation, while still leaning into it.
“This place is in total chaos,” Rarity noted as they finally reached the capital again.
The many cum stains on the ground and monsters roaming around were hardly unexpected, considering the way their rulers had been violated not too long ago. Still, it was a wholly different thing to expect the worst and actually seeing the worst in pony.
“Yeah…We are lucky we got our friends here, so that we won’t be bothered by these flirty types or those more aggressive ones,” Applejack agreed, seeing a winged imp, slamming his hand to a wall next to Suri Polomare.
“Come on, babe. Hardly any way to resist now with you being stuck. I might as well give you the ride of your life,” he offered with a smarmy grin as the mare cringed with a blush at seeing his erect shaft flopping onto her body.
“A-And I told you demon, no!” she said, trying to put up a strong front, only to gasp as he reached down and inserted two fingers into her.
“Feisty~ I like that.”
Rarity snickered at that, feeling that this might be one of the few ponies that definitely deserved that kind of harassment.
On the other hoof…there was also the young mare Frazzle Rock that got raped into submission by dire wolves. One was on its back, that she laid on top of belly-to-belly with another one on her back as well as one gripping her head with his paws to aim for her mouth. All holes filled to the brim and beyond as they were forcing their knots in with each new pass.
Her dark blue skin was sweaty from the exertion as much as her orange mane was matted. And her thickly rimmed magenta glasses were askew as a furry ballsack hammered into her chin.
The nerd moaned whorishly, showing off her clear enjoyment. No doubt with how little action she had seen in her life, even such a gangrape by mere beasts must be a highlight for her. At least she didn’t seem to complain that her holes were permanently loosened. And then complained even less as dog seed was poured into her from all sides with a howl.
And as the canine beasts then pulled out, so did they pull out her pussy and ass with their knots, showing how utterly ruined her body was, before the prolapsed part was stuffed in by a new wolf wanting a round with their toy, starting the cycle up again.
Not that either Applejack or Rarity dwelled on this. It wasn’t like they could help her or any mare for that matter on their own as it was much more important to meet up with the others to talk about what had happened.
They managed to reach their goal as they saw Twilight and Pinkie approaching as well from a different direction…with a hulking beast walking between them carrying a thoroughly bloated Spike. His big hands were put together in a bench of sorts where the drake rested and looked rather happy as he was carried around. The mares looked rather flustered, blushing faces no doubt from the constant stench of sex in the city as well as the many sexual encounters on the way to their guild. Not that the mares could blame them after everything that happened to them as well as their friends.
Applejack and Rarity galloped up to them, with Pinkie and Twilight smiling as they saw them as well.
“Twilight, Pinkie! Ah am glad yer alright!”
“We are glad too! The city is in chaos and the A.I. has run rampant!”
“Believe me darling…we know,” Rarity said, looking over her shoulders to their approaching group of imps and goblins. “But we managed to befriend some through…certain means. Spikey did as well, I assume?”
The way the beast slobbered Spike’s face, making him chuckle was answer enough to that.
“He did! And we are all, h-haa, friends now,” Pinkie said with a bit of a heated breath.
“We should head inside and look how the others are doing. It is a pleasure to meet you by the way,” Twilight said, greeting the goblin and imp royal leader.
“Nice ass,” the imp said, as the goblin chuckled. Twilight’s body stiffened at that.
“T-Thanks. N-Now let’s give head inside, u-uh, h-head inside, I mean!” she swiftly corrected herself, hurrying along with a certain dripping sound emanating from between her legs.
The others followed, with a bulk of the goblins and imps stationing themselves outside.
Inside the mares ran towards Fluttershy and Rainbow Dash, who were already awaiting them.
“Finally! I was about to head out to find you!” the prismatic mare said impatiently.
“W-We heard the announcement. The princesses lost and now we are trapped inside the game for a month. And the sounds they were making…oh my…” she said, blushing heavily and wings springing to attention with a wing boner at the memory of it.
“It is fine. We can make a plan. And we have enough forces now to actually make a counterattack,” Twilight said, looking back to the orc and goblin leader, albeit they quickly waved her off.
“Yeah…no. We stay out of this conflict. It is between Players and monsters,” the imp lord stated, shaking his head.
“Kikiki. Agreed. We don’t want to get on the orc’s bad side. Unlike other monsters we won’t joined up with them, but we will not side with the Player’s either.”
Rainbow looked rather unimpressed, while Applejack walked up to them looking  up pleadingly at them.
“But what about my sister and her friends? If they are captured by them, they cannot be part of the family,” she argued, making the imp royal scratch his head.
“We can negotiate with the orcs or any other monsters after we find them, but we won’t fight. Chances are monsters are flocking to swear allegiance to them and this won’t end well for us.”
The farm mare gave a hesitant but understanding nod.
“Bunch of pussies,” Rainbow grumbled, making the imps and goblins glare at her as she gulped. “W-What? It’s true.”
“Really now? Then let us show you who the real pussy is,” the imp royal said, before looking for approval from his mother, Applejack.
She sighed, rubbing her head, but giving a nod. “Just take it outside and have some of the others look out for mah sister and the others, ya hear?”
“Love you, mom,” he said back with a grin as she smiled with a slight blush.
“Love you too.”
Afterwards the imps and goblins surrounded an intimidated Rainbow and then gripped her by the waist, making her squeak.
“H-Hold on!” she tried to protest, only for her marehood to be aligned with a fat imp cock and then to get dragged down on it. She gasped, her tongue hanging out as her walls stretched while they walked outside with her.
No doubt they would get much use out of her holes. As far as Applejack was concerned it served her right for her cockiness.
She herself couldn’t quite blame them for not wanting to take a side in this conflict. They were still young and the enemy was powerful. Chances are the orcs would kill them for opposing them. Ponies like Rainbow on the other hoof would only end up as sex toys, so it wasn’t fair of her to insult them like this.
“Wow…that was something,” Spike said, snickering at the situation. He probably shouldn’t, but he found it funny.
“Sorry about that, Twilight. That mare ought to learn how to choose her battles.”
“It is fine, Applejack…”
“...Should I have asked them to take care of your heat too?”
“N-No. T-They are a bit too tall and intimidating. I would rather go for something smaller sized- uh,” she said, head turning red from embarrassment as she caught herself with such dirty thoughts. Not that it mattered by now. Each of them had been fucked thoroughly after all.
“There are actually a few nice colts-” Fluttershy said, only for a door to open. It was one from the staircases that led up. Looking up at the door over the railing a brown colt with black mane stepped out as the smell of sex emanated from the room.
They could see Braeburn laying on a bed in the room, looking more feminine than they remembered him and with his ass gaping with copious amounts of spunk as he had passed out.
Maybe his more rounded out body was a result of the orcs taking over and messing with the games code? Causing Players to turn sexual the more exposed they are to cocks?
A fair analytical thought, but one that was quickly interrupted as Twilight’s gaze focused on that girthy dark brown equine cock, causing her to drool.
“He is out-of-order. Kinda went too hard on him there, but I am still horny. You want to go for another round Fluttersh-, oh. New ponies. Are these the friends you mentioned?” he asked with a grin, swiftly rushing down the stairs as the buttery mare nodded.
“They are, Swift. Twilight, this is Swift Fetlock. One of the five thief colts Rainbow and I have met in the game.”
Swift didn’t even make it fully down that flight of stairs before a certain pink mare had swooped him up in her hooves.
“Aww! He is adorable!” Pinkie exclaimed, before giving him a fat smooch right on the lips, hoof gripping his rod as he moaned into her mouth, while she gave him a prench kiss.
“P-Pinkie, he is just a colt!” Twilight protested, even while eyeing his equipment herself. Some last moral barrier was making her hesitate.
The pink hyperactive mare pulled off the happily grinning colt’s lips.
“But Twilight! He is an NPC. Not a real colt…although Spike got fucked really hard too, so does it even matter?” she questioned with a raised brow as Twilight opened her mouth to protest…only to come up empty. “See? Said so. I for one am horny! So I will eat this naughty colt right up! You can join me, you know? Not like we can make a plan to beat those big baddies while our minds are all woozy.”
She bit her lip as Pinkie set the colt down on a nearby chair, before opening her mouth wide and then slamming it down on his rod.
That massive piece of horsemeat plunged down right into her gullet, giving a clear outline on her neck as she fellated him with vigor as Swift groaned.
“That is just what I came here for. It’s so nice to feel a new mouth. Do you want to join in too? I wouldn’t mind having two beauties like you blowing me.”
The compliment made her cheeks a bit redder as she slowly walked up.
“W-Well…I guess it can’t be helped?” she asked, looking around to Spike who gave her a thumbs up.
“Don’t worry about us, Twilight. I’ll scout out the area with Boss in the meantime. Can’t fight back without some intel after all!” he said proudly, before nuzzling the hulking beast's chest.
Fluttershy, Applejack and Rarity didn’t seem to mind either, giving their own encouragements.
“Go ahead you two. Ah need a break anyway.”
“A peaceful rest sounds divine right now.”
“And I will tend to Big Mac,” Fluttershy added.
Twilight nodded. “Very well. Then we will gather here again later to hold a strategy meeting. It's actually fitting as I will need your help too,” she said, floating a stack of letters over to him he took in his hands. I need you to deliver these to the guilds for me. I will be counting on you Spike. Just…be careful.”
“Don’t worry, I will. I am rather experienced in delivering letters after all! And with this big guy on my side, I won’t have too many problems,” he said, ending it with a purr that was directed at him.
The monster looked down at him and the drake used that momentum to gave him a big sloppy kiss. He reciprocated, shoving his tongue deep in Spike’s throat, making him gurgle happily before carrying him off outside.
Rarity glared lightly at the monster, before huffing and walking off to a free room.
“Jealous now that Spike has found someone better?” Applejack teased.
“As if!”
As her friends walked off and the doors closed, that left Twilight in relative privacy with Pinkie and the colt…who were still going at it, never having stopped the very sloppy but skilled blowjob.
“Don’t mind if I join you two then,” she said, a bit unsure about the whole thing as this is not something she normally did.
Neither of them minded the uncertainty in her voice and her pink friend pulled right off the slick dick to present it to her.
“Then let’s share it! I take one side and you take the other. Don’t worry too much about how good you are doing it. Just have fun!” she encouraged happily, before putting her mouth to the lower side of his equine shaft and began to suck and slobber all over it with a delicious moan.
The colt leaned back, waiting for her to join in, so that is what the purple alicorn did. Her mouth was set on the higher side of that rod, slurping on it.
Her eyes lit up almost immediately at the frankly addicting taste of his member with her tongue dragging all the more enthusiastically along it.
Pinkie giggled happily as they were servicing him together, her snout moving up for a moment and on the shaft that was sideways in her muzzle, like a dog with her bone. Then she darted forward towards Twilight, giving her a smooch with the shaft in both of her mouths.
It made Twilight giggle as well as her cheeks reddened some more again.
If the flavor of this horsecock wasn’t going to relax her, then her good friend sure would it seemed.
Humongous drops of precum formed on the tip from the ecstasy, before gravity pulled it down and towards Twilight’s muzzle.
A deep guttural moan left her lips, eyes zooming in on the precious cock tip that was giving out such delectable treats, before she went right for it.
Her mouth latched onto it, suckling on it. Almost as if she was the foal and not the colt they were sucking off. Twilight didn’t pay that debaucherous situation any mind though, happily letting go of her worries, while her tongue sweeped over the flared tip.
So big! As big as the largest shafts she had seen in porn at least! It felt good to simply relax for a moment. And doing that so with a friend felt like a new kind of friendship lesson she was just now learning.
Pinkie’s muzzle slid up and down the shaft, leaving Twilight room to work as the purple alicorn began to bob on it slowly but steadily.
A perfect teamwork as far as the colt was concerned. Having two mares go at him as eagerly as they did was a lot more pleasurable than simply raping their faces.
The pink earth pony pulled off then and nudged Twilight to do the same as she looked at her with a questioning brow raised.
“Follow my lead, Twilight! I know another way of having fun!” she encouraged her and the nerdy mare had no reason to doubt her words, so she nodded.
Pinkie then lifted the colt off to the ground, setting him down there, before turning around and pressing her plump ass cheeks and marehood against him, while Twilight watched this and did the same, effectively sandwiching the equine shaft between their two asses as Pinkie began to rub her slick marehood up and down it.
“Double hotdogging! No idea why they call it hotdogging though. I mean, it is hot, but none of us are Diamond Dogs!” the mare blubbered out, as Twilight started to move as well, stroking his pony cock with their behinds.
Swift didn’t mind, loving the new attention as soon as both mares got into it, their behinds alternating with their ministrations. When Twilight’s was going up, Pinkie’s was going down, making it bend in her direction. Then as Twilight was going down and Pinkie was going up it bend in Twilight’s direction, the tip practically swinging like a pendulum at their movements.
“W-Wow. That does feel nice,” the purple alicorn admitted, enjoying the touch of the hot rod pressing against the center of her folds.
“Yuppers! And we can make things even nicer! Just follow my lead and move with me!” the pink earth pony coaxed, before waiting for Twilight to pull her ass up and meeting her own. Only the tip was poking out now between their cheeks, as Pinkie moved her ass down together with Twilight.
The motion was faster and with more force as they practically crashed down on the poor colt, before pulling back up and repeating the process.
They were giving his cock some hard fast jerks and Twilight moaned happily at them. While she wasn’t being penetrated, she still received pleasure from this and her experiment happy side relished heavily in trying out a new sexual position, driving her excitement and lust through the roof.
The colt meanwhile groaned, feeling his dark brown shaft beaten off to perfection by these two adventurous mares.
There was no time, he couldn’t hold out for much longer, as such his back arched and he cried out, while a fountain of cum suddenly shot from his prick, showering the mares plots and backs hotly.
Twilight squealed at the surprising feeling of hot slimy cum hitting her and it was enough to set her sensitive body off, making her squirt her sticky juices right against the brown colt’s cock.
Pinkie followed that lead, humping into him for a moment later while biting her lips before she gushed her own mess onto him as well with a deep guttural moan.
Soon enough their writhing bodies calmed down again, leaving Twilight laying on the ground panting.
This did help her. Now she could get back to making plans…or so she thought. Swift had other plans as he was gripping her back and pulling it against his small chest. Even with the comical size difference he didn’t show any strain from her weight or the action as his cock head prodded against her pussy.
“W-Wait. I have calmed down by noaaaAAAAAHHHHHHHHHH!” Twilight screamed as he ignored her pleas, penetrating her deeply with his prick. He didn’t go in slow either, ramming it down fully, medial ring scraping along her insides and making her instantly cum again with her arousal firing out of her needy cunt.
Pinkie giggled at this, while a door opened at the first floor. She looked up, seeing a green colt step out, leaving a totally ruined Big Mac behind, feminine ass prolapsed with him passed out.
She lifted her tail as soon as their eyes met as she looked over her withers. “Come and get me~” she teased him, making his rod instantly throb, before she hopped on Twilight’s chest, so that they could look at each other.
She gave a brilliant wide smile and Twilight shakily smiled back, even with the brown horsecock using her pussy like a jackhammer and having already pierced her womb.
“Better hope that pink pussy is loose enough to take me!” the green earth pony foal had said, climbing right on top of the large pony pile with Pinkie’s tail, wrapping around his back and pulling him up on her…while also molesting his ass.
A surprise even for him, though it made him all the more aroused, seeing how horny this new pussy on legs was.
He grinned and humped into her, trying to hit her pussy, before managing after a few failed tries. The dick head lunged into her, swiftly followed by the rest of it as her cervix was instantly submitting as well to the superior cock.
Twilight then surprised herself as well as Pinkie. Her eyes were focused on those full lips for some time and she couldn’t hold back her desires anymore, causing her to close the gap and capture them in a hot passionate kiss.
“Mmmphf?! Mmmmmmm~” her friend moaned into her, welcoming the alicorn’s tongue as they wrapped around each other in a loving but lewd embrace.
The constant wet slaps of their pussies getting ravaged could be heard even outside. Both mares cried out in ecstasy and writhed against each other as they were relishing the pleasant sensations as those large equine cocks scraped along their sensitive walls.
The green colt groaned as he felt the pink mare’s hot pussy juices gush over his orbs in a strong climax as she happily squealed.
Twilight herself came only a minute later as well, crying happy hot tears of pleasure as it felt like her mind was being fried  by the constant stimulation as her twat squirted happily onto the floorboards.
And the colts weren’t even slightly close to being finished.
Twilight could feel it too. The stamina of these NPCs that she helped to program. There was no doubt she was in for the long haul. But in this moment the purple alicorn didn’t mind. She embraced it. Embraced the blissful feelings as all her worries drifted away.

Four hours later

It had taken a lot of time before all of the mares were coherent enough to sit on a large round table they had procured.
Rainbow herself was still a bid dizzy while looking as if a train had run her over, with her messy appearance as her entire body was drenched in sperm. Not even a hint of color was peeking out aside from her magenta eyes and her holes were gaped and ruined, while her head rested on the table, making Applejack snicker.
She patted her sons side in approval before taking her own seat just like the others.
Each of them reeked like sex too. Some smelling of more fresh debauchery, like Twilight and Pinkie, than the others.
Spike wasn’t an exception either as he had to quell the beasts sexual hunger while on patrol, stomach bloated and a large buttplug shoved up his loose ass to keep it all in. His cheeks were rosy, but there was no other indication as to what he had done.
“So…Pinkie’s sisters are?” Twilight asked to confirm again after hearing her little brother’s story.
“Yes. Orc cum dumpsters, though they didn’t look that unhappy.”
They really didn’t. Spike had never seen Limestone, Maud or Marble smile that much as they were bending over, while having bit gags in their mouth as they were bound to a wooden fence with leashes, their large pregnant bellies swinging back and forth like a pendulum as they were fucked.
Broken by pleasure. There was no other way to say this. They all knew very well that this would be their fate if they didn’t stop the orc lords.
“I see…” Twilight finally said thoughtfully as Pinkie smiled, making the purple mare raise her brow at her.
“As long as they are having fun~”
A snort escaped the nerdy mare at that. “Forced fun, but yes, I guess fun for them after they were worked over that long. The problem is that the enemy count increases by the hour as more and more mares are being bred. We can absolutely not go for a war of attrition.”
“So ya all plan on us having a full on assault? No offense, Twi, but even with how urgent it is, we don’t stand a chance,” her stetson wearing friend voiced in before Rarity nodded her agreement.
“Indeed, darling. We would need numbers to even have a chance to get past them. Not to mention that these orc leaders have bested both Celestia and Luna in combat. I don’t think we would fare well against them.
“Bwuh…” Rainbow threw in helpfully.
“Fair points, though I have thought about this already. The letters Spike sent out to the guilds were exactly for the purpose of gaining allies and before we started that meeting Spike had confirmed that we had the support of all the ponies in the other guilds. Even the more sleazy ones. None of them want to go down without a fight. Not to mention that I gave a surefire strategy to solve this too.”
This caught the attention of everypony in the room as they waited with anticipation on how to beat such an overwhelming enemy.
“It is the failsafe.”
“Failwha?” Rainbow mumbled, rubbing her slimy face with a hoof as she was getting more coherent again.
“The failsafe. A method used to forcefully shut down the game. But we need Luna for that. She needs to be able to say the failsafe code and once she does, we have won. There is no need to beat the orc lords in a fight. We just need to slip into the castle and free Luna. Or more specifically her mouth from any gag they use on her.”
All of them mulled this plan over. It did sound possible, but also less possible the longer they waited as they needed to use their numbers now, lest the orcs recruited and bred more monsters into their ranks.
“Then, let’s do it!” Rainbow said, fully back by then as she slammed her hoof on the table with determination…which did splatter cum all over it.
Her cheeks flushed at that as her moment of awesomeness was a bit ruined by this, though the sentiment still was something the other mares shared. Spike included, who giggled.
“Yes. Let us try to break in. I will bring him with me too,” the drake said, pointing to the canine beast sitting behind him. “He isn’t keen on fighting fellow monsters, but doesn’t mind ramming through them to the castle, so I am confident I can make it.”
“Well…as long as the brute is helping,” Rarity sniffed, before the drake walked up to her hugging her side.
“Don’t worry. The worst that can happen is that I get fucked. Same goes for everypony else. And only one of us has to make it.”
“Ah reckon, Spike is right. We can split once we get inside and sneak around in smaller groups while searching for the princess,” Applejack mulled over, though Ah would also keep an eye out for Apple Bloom while I am at it.
“Me too for Sweetie Belle,” Rarity agreed, deciding to team up with Applejack.
“And I will do some searching too for the princess! I am sure we will manage!” Pinkie cheerfully said, as Fluttershy smiled and nodded.
“Then it is decided. We will all meet outside and coordinate an attack with the guild,” Twilight said, ending their roundtable meeting as she stood up, followed by her friends. Her hooves determinedly stepping outside. No fear and no hesitation to be detected upon her features as she was ready to lead the counterattack.

They hurried it up, giving some quick explanations and elaborations to the other guilds that had agreed to follow their last free princess. The plan for this assault was that the ponies in the front line would willingly submit to the monsters. To taunt and tease them. Jump at their cocks, guzzle down their sperm and spread their legs like cheap two-bit whores.
Not something they were necessarily happy with but they were strongly outnumbered, so going this route would at least fuel the enemies lust and use it against them. Simply to create chaos as their the players got fucked, which to be frank, they would get any way, so they might as well employ this strategy.
It was a good argument and as such they all fell in line. Not to mention that time was of the essence as well so they had no time to quibble over their strategy. Twilight had made clear to tell them that and in no time they were marching as a large unified force…every single one of them could see why.
There was a much larger formation of monsters now gathered around the castle, ensuring it was secured from every side. And while that meant the monster forces were spread thin, they were still overwhelming them in numbers even at their attack point at the front gate.
Ogres, trolls, spirits, werewolves, anthropomorphic sharks, wyverns, winged demons, and even cock wielding Succubi were present and looking upon the group with a clear sexual hunger.
“There are the pony sluts! How about you cuties get down there and suck my cock come on don’t prolong the inevitable!”
“New fuck meat!”
“I could eat them right up~ Come eat out my shark pussy, you fucking whores~”
“Dibs on that mare!”
“Fuck dibs! Let’s gangbang her!”
This and more could be heard in a loud overwhelming cacophony which was clearly a bit intimidating.
Of course Twilight knew that this wouldn’t be the only thing intimidating. Chances are a force of monsters was gathering behind them as they spoke to crush any opposition swiftly and dash any chance of retreat.
Still, they did their best as mares suddenly began turning around, shaking and slapping their asses alongside a few stallions.
“Come and get us then, if you can~ Bet you can’t make me cum even if you fill all three of my holes~”
“I won’t be happy with a mere one cock! I need more too!”
“No need to hold back! Double and triple stuff me, you studs~”
It got the enemy riled up, which was good, many eyeing them even more lustfully. They needed this. Chances after all were as low as they could be. She had hoped they would manage to get more ponies into the castle, but with how many forces there were she would be happy if she and her friends made it inside.
Not that there was any way to revert course or that reverting course would help improve their chances. This was as good as they were going to get, so that is what she would take.
“Charge! Spread your legs for Equestria!” Twilight proclaimed in her Royal Canterlot Voice.
Ponies did follow, as she helped to shake off their nervousness as they let out battle cries of their own as they ran straight at them with the monsters doing the same with hardened cocks a moment later.
It barely took half a minute for the two forces to collide. Instantly ponies were swept up by those mighty beasts and then speared on their cocks, while others got a head start and speared their faces on fat shafts with Trixie being among them.
The blue magician with a pale blue mane wrinkled her face a bit in distaste as she sucked off an ugly troll, but did so anyway and with vigor, ensuring he would be distracted enough as she had a chance to show herself as a hero. Her hooves clamped down around his waist, ensuring he wouldn’t be able to separate from her.
Meanwhile, the pegasus Inky rose with her gray pale purplish coat and dark purple mane had the lower half of her wizard dress ripped open by diamond dog spirits, who instantly plugged all of her three holes, as she writhed and then moaned against them as she was forcefully subdued.
Another pegasus, Night Glider with a blue coat and white mane as well as leather armor tried to fly over the group as she wanted to be one of the ponies to make it into the castle, only for a wyvern to overshadow and make her gulp in trepidation.
A second later she was snatched out of the air by him as he landed on a roof.
“O-Oh shit!” she could only exclaim before her pussy was spread massively by the dragon cock while a huge bulge could be seen forming and then standing out from her body.
Nothing that was as easily possible in the normal world, but here the mare could experience what it feels like to be fucked by a large dragon. She cried out, her pussy naturally lubed up already, simply by virtue of seeing all of the sex inside the city, prior to launching this assault.
The purple unicorn mare Clear Sky with a light pink mane meanwhile had her horn lit, blinding some foes as well as drawing attention to herself just to help create more chaos within the ranks before she was inevitably fucked.
Not like she could do much more as a simple Utility Class. The blue shirt and white skirt weren’t that helpful to keep her rear safe from monster cocks anyway as a Succubus had scooped her up from behind and into the air. One with a futa prick as well that had speared her ass as soon as she had gotten to her.
Another squeal was heard on the battlefield as she was taken up to a roof as well to not be in the way of the battle where her daughter with a pale purple coat and a blue mane and pink highlights was stripped of her equipment and sandwiched between two big breasted other succubi that were ravaging her lower holes.
“W-Wind Sprint! A-AH! I-I told you to stay in hiding!” the mother cried out and yelled, though the demons giggled at that.
“Silly pony. She was. My friends here simply broke into the house after you went off to get fucked by us. We can smell virgins from a mile away, so it was bound to happen~”
“S-Sorry, mom,” Wind Sprint moaned out, her head trapped between those two large DD-cup boobs with her small brain not managing to handle the pressure as she drooled.
“I-It is alright, sweetie,” she placated her, but wasn’t able to say more as another succubus plugged into her mouth a mere second later.
Quibble Pants could only stare slack jawed at the mare he loved and his step daughter getting violated like this. All around him ponies were falling and getting fucked in every way possible. Not that it was unexpected really for his marefriend, but he wasn’t expecting to see Wind Sprint like this. Shamefully he had to admit that it made his own rod very hard to see her in such a way, shamelessly squealing out in ecstasy.
Quibble wasn’t sure he could ever look at her normally again after this was over.
The brown coated stallion with a lighter black mane wouldn’t be an exception when it came to being fucked either though and soon his attention was drawn away as a female anthropomorphic shark tackled him. She then proceeded to slam her smooth cunt onto his already erect dick.
She grinned a brilliant sharp toothed smile, while ripping all of the iron armor off of him.
“There. Much better,” she said, before noticing him glancing at his family. She snorted, bouncing her gray rear down at him and making him groan from the pleasure. “Your family or something? Forget about them. You are mine now. A good little toy. Feels much better than that lame pony twat anyway,” she told him, waving his concerns off as she was riding him in a very rough manner. Certainly a manner Clear Sky never would have done. Already precum was leaking from his shaft and in no time at all he was shooting out his seed inside of her.
It was pure and utter chaos.
Their numbers were reduced quickly, but at the same time, so were the enemies as many decided to team up on a single player for their amusement. Their strategy worked out in other words.
As such while not many broke through into the castle, a few groups did. Spike and the beast were rather helpful in that matter too as they did manage to ram through all the way to the palace. And that with an ease other ponies could only dream about.
The swath it created was used and so progress was made.
More made it through than Twilight had hoped for, making her grin in triumph.
“Fan out!” she ordered as the group of dozens of ponies as well as a few other races did, her friends included, as they kept to the plan. If this continued they might very well be able to beat these orc lords after all!
Not that it would be that easy as Gabby squawked after a large orc had gripped her out of the air with many more of them patrolling the halls and scooping up any player they could find to fuck them stupid, ensuring that even their advantage now was already dwindling fast again, much to Twilight’s chagrin.
In the meantime, the cheerful griffoness was used like a fleshlight meanwhile, her youthful griffon pussy getting sheathed with the way too big cock as the green orc chuckled at the strained moans and squawks he forced from her beak. He was intent to make this bird sing~
Regardless of that scene though, Applejack and Rarity went to search for their sisters like planned. And Rainbow Dash had decided to follow them as well to look for her own.
“So, since the goblins and imps didn’t see them in town, they have to be in the palace?” Rainbow Dash queried, flying along, even as each flap caused sperm to fly  off her body.
“That is what they said. And Ah am sure they were thorough too, seeing how they really wanted to meet their aunt Bloom.”
“Oh yeah…those guys are thorough,” the prismatic mare agreed shuddering as she still felt every nook and cranny of her being stained by their spunk.
“Be it as it may, while we search for them, there is no guarantee that we will find them first. We very well might find Luna as well even while we keep searching further along the outer rooms of the castle. Though finding the princess would be just as good as we could save them that way,” Rarity supplied, making it clear that their efforts might very well not turn out the way they were hoping them to be. It is why they had agreed to look into this area specifically. Chances are they are not too far in, but they could be very wrong about that as well.
It was to damper the expectations they had. The world was big and there was no reason to assume they would find their sisters that easi-
“Oh look! I found them!” Rainbow said, pointing a cum glazed hoof into a large room that seemed to be the guard quarters. Albeit, the beds there were shoved aside so that one half of the room was used as a breeding ground.
Spitfire, Fleetfoot as well as Coloratura and Fleur de Lis were all pinned with their backs to the wall with bent metal rods that were pinning their forelegs as well as their spread hindlegs in place.
They weren’t in use at this moment. Mainly because they were highly gravid and about ready to drop. Not to mention they seemed to have been passed out from an overload of pleasure. They wore no clothes either. No doubt their equipment was ripped from them as they hardly needed it to pop out monsters.
And there were their sisters. About a dozen orc generals were in the room, with two each sandwiching one of the squealing fillies between them. There was no innocence to be seen or dignity, as the fillies mouth constantly voiced their enjoyment at the ecstasy their underdeveloped brains were raped with. Eyes were rolled up in their heads as they drooled and had tears running down their eyes.
It was doubtful they would ever be the same after this. And their bellies showed a bump as well, hinting at a pregnancy.
The sight stopped all three mares in their tracks in shock as well as arousal, their own marehoods getting involuntarily moist at what they were witnessing.
“Oh? New meat?” one of the orcs that was awaiting his turn said, greedy eyes wandering over the quivering mares before settling on Rainbow and licking his lips, making her unconsciously take a step back.
For a moment her loyalty was faltering, considering to simply turn around, before she steeled her nerves even with her twat dripping as messily as it did.
“H-Heck yeah! We are here to save these fillies! So you better prepare!” she said, trying to put on a strong face which helped to shake her friends out of their own stupor.
“R-Right. Won’t you be a dear and give them back to us?” Rarity said, fluttering her eyelashes as she tried negotiating.
“Hm…nah. Not until we have bred each of them ten more times that is. Though if you want to, you can take on half of that yourselves,” the orc offered, large green prick standing at attention.
“A-As if!” Rainbow said, turning around and smacking her ass with a hoof. “You losers are easy to beat! Those little sex toys you call dicks will never get to experience how wet we are!” she challenged, before getting ready to charge the displeased looking orc.
“Rainbow, don’t!” Applejack yelled, trying to stop her, but she was already in motion, drop kicking the stomach of the monster, only to cry out right afterwards and holding her hoof in mid-air, blowing on it with some tears at the edge of her eyes.
“S-Sooo hard…” she bemoaned, before looking up at the devilishly grinning orc, smiling nervously. “H-Hehe. No hard feelings, right?”
In response a large hand, swatted her out of the air and right onto a guard bed.
“Oof!” she voiced, right as she hit it with her back and before she could even react anymore, the orc general was already on top of her body with her rear end hanging by the edge of the bed she was occupying.
He rammed inside her snatch, making her squeal as she was put in a mating press, raping her right into submission.
“HYAAAAA! T-TOO BIIIIIIG! T-TOOOOOO GOOOOOOOOOD! H-HOLY FUUUUUUCK!” she screamed as Applejack and Rarity watched the spectacle for a moment before turning over to the other orcs.
“S-So…That offer still standing? We would take it, just saying,” Applejack told them as two of them approached and each gripped the mares by their mane.
“Yes. It still stands, but because your friend attacked us, we will facefuck you two as compensation first. Afterwards you get bred with strong orcs,” one of them answered, before dragging them over to the horizontally standing bed as well.
“H-Hey! M-My mane!” Rarity whined, but was paid no heed. After all, they couldn’t hope to win against them. Applejack knew, so she didn’t complain as she was pulled towards and then on the bed, next to her prismatic friend, with Rarity following right after.
Both of them were placed with their head dangling over the edge of the bed, unlike Rainbow, giving them a perfect view of the green cocks and hefty musky balls dangling between the orcs legs.
“J-Just open yer mouth, Rarity. Will be easier that way,” she advised the fashionista, opening wide and hoping it wouldn’t be that hard to take these monster cocks.
A mere second later it was plugged as she gagged, her maw stretching widely as her face was pounded as if it was a pussy.
Rarity saw this and her marehood winked, seeing that pubic hair grinding into her friends face in a most perverted manner.
Her eyes then zoomed back to her own orc and she slowly parted her lips for him.
Then it rammed straight down her throat, making those muscles squeeze along it in reflex.
The unicorn mare managed to suppress her gag reflex however as she knew from experience that she could still breathe. A useful feature ensuring the orcs could go as hard as they wanted without any of them passing out or risking to suffocate which normally would be a real threat considering how they were blocking their airways in-game.
A cacophony of wet slaps echoed around the room along with the hot depraved moans of the newly dubbed Cutie Mark Cumdumpsters. Large green nut sacks were hitting mares chins, while Rainbow was getting fucked into the bed so strongly that it left an imprint.
He was putting his entire weight into it from the looks of it, ensuring she was crying out as she was cumming her brains out again and again, before the orc finally let loose large volleys of his spunk inside of her womb with a triumphant roar.
Could she even get pregnant from this? Chances are she already was with an imp or goblin monster…
As soon as the orc stepped away, leaving her pussy a cum spurting very loose mess, did another one step right up and stuff that hole.
“Hehe. Nice and loose. This one got fucked a lot. A good bucket cunt!” the monster voiced, making her cheeks glow in embarrassment, even as she screamed out her approval of his rough handling of her twat.
“You have eyes, don’t you? That bitch is completely white with cum. Of course she would be a bucket cunt. Bet she is already pregnant with some monster too and if she is that pregnancy won’t count, meaning we get to have that much more fun with her!”
The pregnancy didn’t count? It made sense in a way to her even with how unfair it technically was, as such she tried to protest.
“N-NO! I-It g-got to c-count! AAAHHHHH! I-I can’t take more breeding! I-I will lose my mind!” she countered, though the orcs generals didn’t care.
“Then lose it. If you get addicted to us, we will simply keep you,” he told her with a grin.
“NOOOOOOOOOO~!” she yelled out in a half moan, not sounding nearly as distressed as she should be.
Applejack and Rarity’s faces meanwhile were a mess. Pubic hair stuck to their faces and a mixture of spit and precum was smeared all over them too as they had a delirious look to them.
The heavy musk was hypnotizing causing both of these mares to reach down with both of their hooves and masturbate unashamedly.
There was not any reason to hide it as their heated pussies needed the stimulation, so they could at least try and stay sane.
Then one orc hilted, followed by the other. Both of them were pumping their virile sperm deep down their bellies, making their stomachs bloat, before quickly pulling out to be replaced by the next pair of orcs that all too eagerly rode their faces.
Applejack squealed happily, squirting her marecum onto the bed with Rarity doing the same with a high-pitched distressed whine, before getting right back to it, yearning for another ecstatic high.
And it continued like this. Orc after orc was pounding them and filling them up, making Rainbow’s womb expand as well as the other mare’s stomachs.
They never even got a break. Did an hour pass? Two hours? Or maybe even only twenty minutes. Time blended together as their bodies got more and more used with some orcs pulling out just to blast their loads into their faces and other their bodies, leaving them be little more than a slimy mess.
At one point the orcs fucking their sisters came to them from the other side of the bed, pressing Apple Bloom and Sweetie Belle’s muzzles into their sister’s snatches as they pounded them doggystyle, while Scootaloo’s jizz filled filly pussy was set on Rainbow Dash’s muzzle, so she could eat the cum out of her. Of course the orange filly had to suck off another orc while she enjoyed the feeling of her sister’s muzzle being shoved straight up her cunt as she felt her tongue lash around inside of her.
A most perverted scene and yet not the only one as there were other groups exploring the castle. One such group was Spike’s own along with five certain stallions.

In the Bathhouse

Spike with the beast as well as Big Mac, Mr. Cake, Braeburn, Sunburst and Thunderlane meanwhile were searching the castle to find Princess Luna. Something that brought them to the bathhouse.
It was there that they saw what had happened to the guards that had been “protecting" the princesses. All of them were stripped of their equipment with their femboy bodies. Thick thighs and asses as well as slim waists with no muscle definition to be seen.
Those who weren’t fucked in large rectangular pool in the ground in doggystyle or riding orc cock were all oiled up, making their bodies rather shiny in the light. There was a certain sexiness to it as much as to the statues of the orc leaders Shel and Morn that had water leak from their shafts into the hot pool as they were posing lewdly, showing off their breasts as much as their dongs.
White pillars gave the bath a more luxurious style. Those had hooks attached to it, letting different guards dangled from it from their chained forelegs as their asses were speared mercilessly.
Not that there were any guards that weren’t fucked. All of them were outnumbered by the orcs and as such this bath had turned into a huge orgy.
A particularly lucky Night Guard had two massive poles rammed up his ass and was squealing and cumming shamefully with his small cock spraying out its payload. A cock that looked small. Or at least smaller than they imagined it was prior.
Big Mac looked over his body, noticing his own erect rod had shrunk as well. Nothing as impressive anymore, but below average along with his curves, making him look feminine as well. Not quite as much as the guards though with their huge asses and fat pumped up cocksucking lips that made them actually look more like bimbos than proper guards. His chestplate armor at least had adjusted to his bodies changes.
The others had gone through similar changes, all looking closer to mares now, wether it was Mr. Cake with his legs going from spindly to juicy or Sunburst’s face becoming feminine while losing his beard, giving him a more nerdy girl kinda appearance.
Mr. Cake had ditched his brown cloak and saddlebags and was only wearing a white shirt along with the glasses of his Utility Class, while Braeburn similarly ditched his green cloak and saddle bags as well, for what use would they have if they would be slowed down or easier to grasp? So he only had his green shirt and brown leather chestplate on him.
Sun Burst had asked Rarity to adjust his blue mage cloak, making it shorter and much more tighter fitting on his body, while Thunderlane had kept his leather chest plate and hoof gloves even if they would be of little use.
Spike himself had adjusted his Ninja Class outfit, cleaning it up while letting Rarity make more neatly cuts to the holes at his pants to show off both his small pink dick as well as his well used pucker.
“Looks like she is not here either,” the drake voiced as all of them continued to stare at the perverted fuckfest. The orcs, while noticing them, didn’t seem particularly interested in taking them down even though they were snooping around in the castle, showing their confidence in their leaders.
“Eeyup…”
“So, we search the next area, or…?” Sunburst asked, coughing in his hoof, blushing.
The question hung in the air and yet everyone of them knew what he meant. All of them were hard, their assholes twitching as they watched this perverted spectacle in front of them. A clear temptation.
“We should still look,” Spike voiced, being the voice of reason. “Then again…taking a break could be fine too…”
“Yes. You can take a break. No need to not do that. We will even promise to let you leave afterwards should you desire it,” an orc spoke up with a fat grin on his face, pulling out of a purple furred oily Crystal Guard, large pole smeared with his spunk.
“New meat? I am up for that! Haha! Those guys are great, but they look alike so much that I crave something different. Nice coat colors and one even of a different race? Even got yourself a nice friend,” the other orc said, nodding respectfully to the beast.
“Come on. Join us. Just for a bit of fucking. No one needs to know. And you want it too. Otherwise you wouldn’t be staring at our cocks as much as you are~”
“E-Eeyup,” Big Mac admitted, flushing, while the others fidgeted as well.
“We are no good if we are too horny to find the princess,” Thunderlane said, licking his lips sensually while eying the green orc cock meat with hunger.
“Just for a bit…” Mr. Cake agreed as well, with Braeburn already running for it and then hugging a large green leg while pushing his muzzle against those large green orbs.
“He was always rather gay,” Spike chuckled at that, rubbing his head. “But not that we are one to talk now…and we really won’t be able to even think straight if we don’t get some cock into us right now. So let’s have some fun.”
After these words left the drake’s lips, did the orcs approach the other more nervously excited stallions who were practically waiting to get fucked into the ground.
Braeburn was already choking on that fat prick by then, eagerly fellating him while two broad fingers were spreading his ass widely as the orc decided to reward him.
At the same time the orc in front of Big Mac pointed down. “On your back and spread your legs, boy,” he ordered him, to which the feminine stallion immediately agreed with a demure nod as he followed along.
Then as soon as he was in the position did orc get down and aim his rod at his sphincter, before piercing into his ass and taking it for a ride. A very mare-like scream could be heard from the normally more quiet stallion’s lips as his prostate was pounded, while another orc had gripped Thunderlane by his neck and pulled him up.
The stallion choked, but his diminutive shaft was throbbing hard from this as if in approval. Even more so after he was set with his pucker on that cock and then sunk down on it.
“Knew it from the first moment I saw you. You are a masochistic little bitch. A fear slut that needs to feel threatened,” the orc growled, making the dark furred stallion shiver in arousal as he squeezed a bit stronger on that neck.
With how large his hand was, he only needed his thumb and index finger to do so, while the rest was wrapped around his waist, pulling him up and down like a toy.
Sunburst meanwhile was forcefully bent over by another orc who had a grip on his mane and pushed his head against the floor as he skewered his ass, making girly moans reverberate from his lips.
As this happened, Mr. Cake got his shirt ripped right off of him by an orc who then got a jar and applied oil to his body, groping the stallion’s ass inappropriately as well as his thighs, to make him just as shiny as the other guards.
“Oh yeah. You will do fine. A slut with long sexy juicy legs. I love those the most~” the orc purred, making him blush. The changes to his body sure weren’t bad and helped him go from boringly lanky to sexy in a way that did seem to entice other males.
And the compliment was making his heart flutter. It surely shouldn’t seeing how his wife was no doubt out there getting fucked by ferocious monsters right now and yet he couldn’t help it. He never got much compliments for his body so as starved as he was for them, after getting a taste, he yearned for more.
“T-Then help me become sexier like the other guards. The sexiest of them all,” he asked a bit shyly, making the monster grin.
He was done oiling him up and now used those oily digits to plunge into his rear, sinking three straight in. “Getting fucked hard is the secret. Our leader Morn made it so that getting fucked naturally altered bodies. Each bit of pleasure you feel from your ass will help to transform you into a bimbo. Softer facial features, ballooning lips, large full ass, though it makes your cock useless. So, what you are feeling right now is helping already, but a real orc dick will help accelerate or multiple would multiply it~”
The green stud sat down, gesturing to his enormous member, while his fingers popped out of him as he pointed at it. “Ride me and beg others to stuff you as well if you truly want to be transformed.”
Mr. Cake did. He climbed up its large body and set his ass right on the tip of that length, thanking Faust for being born with those long legs to be able to do it with at least his forelegs still being able to stand on the orc’s belly. It was a challenge, but one he was taking on as he moaned out very loudly in a high-pitched enticing voice, drawing attention.
“O-One majestic orc cock is not enough. I-I need at least two or even three inside of me t-to turn me into a good bimbo. P-Please, help transform me faster!” he pleaded needily. And only moments later two orcs stepped up with rock-hard shafts and large smirks.
While intimidated, Mr. Cake still smiled, hitching his tail high to ask them to enter him as well.
The positioned themselves left and right, both pressing against the entrance of his ass at the same time before forcing themselves in and making him squeal. A pathetic spurt of jizz followed from his small member as it was enough to trigger a high.
And then they began to move? He was constantly spurting out with each new thrust as three cocks were utterly destroying his asshole.
Spike admired the sight, getting cravings as well as he looked to the beast that was lazily fingering his ass with one finger. “Mmmm…Let’s join in now as well. Hey? Any orc studs willing to oil me up and go double on my ass, together with my friend here?” he asked, though it was easy to see that were would be many takers.
The one that had voiced his interest in fucking a dragon earlier was the first to step up, already gotten a large puddle of oil in his palm.
“Don’t mind if I do then. I plan to fuck every race in this world and you will be my first dragon,” he said, before slapping the hand on his small body, making the puddle of oil douse him, before his other hand joined in. He rubbed his entire body from both sides, thumb massaging his head and head spikes, while the rest kneaded his torso.
“Oooooh~ I hope I will be an extraordinary experience then that makes you crave more of our kind~ My friends Ember and Smolder should be out there somewhere for you to ravage as well if you ever want a taste of some female dragons~” he told him, trying to coax him to go after them as well. Good friends shared after all, so it was only natural that Spike wanted to share this orc with them as well.
He meanwhile gripped his tail and wing, massaging them and making his tiny cock hard as he moaned from having his sensitive appendages being handled by the rough orc. Of course the beast fingerfucking his rear was also to blame for it.
“Let me lube him up inside for us,” the orc asked the furry monster who gave a nod and yip, pulling his massive finger out, only for the orc to stuff his own two inside. And he needed two, to have the same effect as his one finger, seeing how the beast was a good head taller than them with thicker fingers. He was practically oozing power.
Regardless of that, in no time at all Spike’s insides were slick with oil as much as his outsides. A good shiny dragon boy, ready to get speared on some massive poles.
“Lift up your tail for a reward~” he coaxed the drake who did so immediately, showing off his loose hole, before the beast and then the orc pressed their dick tips against it.
The naughty dragon cooed, wiggling his behind on them, before he felt pressure applied. Inch after inch sunk in, making him gasp, wings stiff in a wing boner as he felt his tunnel get stretched more than it was ever before.
Taking two massive cocks was better than one and the blissful sensations it brought made his small rod all the harder as he whorishly moaned out.
“Oooooh! Yuuuuuus! T-This is exactly the reward a slutty dragon like me needs! D-Deeper! S-Stuff them fully in please! R-Reward me as much as you can!” he begged unashamedly, enticing the two monsters who did just that.
The beast’s hand had his small body in his grip, holding it still, while their shafts rammed up his tiny body further and further. A truly humongous protrusion was seen, stemming from his body. Heck, Spike himself could see that bulge right in front of his very eyes!
It made him smile in a drunken stupor as his legs twitched. His small arms wrapped around it, jerking it in hope the two studs could feel it and be given more ecstasy through it.
Regardless of whether it was true or not, they managed to sink fully into him by then. There was only a mere moment of respite, relishing in the sensation of his tightly crammed bowels before they moved again, pulling out and pushing in.
The rhythm they set wasn’t slow or gentle. They started right from a moderate to fast pace, jackhammering the squealing purple form between them as they were pounding his prostate harshly.
Spike came after only a few mere thrusts, small cock spurting out its diminutive load in elation as they were fucking him straight through his climax.
The entire bathhouse was a huge orgy. A cacophony of the femboys delicious moans as they were fucked by their theoretical enemies, albeit there was no hostility to be found. It was all in good fun.
‘Just one more,’ it echoed in their heads, coaxing them in a clear temptation to spread their legs for simply one more cock as the prior one had left them after filling up their bowels or throat first in Braeburn’s case.
That stallion was spitroasted after the first one had made his belly swell with cum, gurgling happily as one orc after the other had their way with him. His limp dick was spraying out cum pathetically, same like his friends, showing how far they had fallen.
Big Mac was still in a mating press. A position he very much adored as the next monster slammed down and into his ass, making gooey spunk squirt out with each thrust as he cried out like a mare with his voice sounding more and more like it as his ass got plusher.
Thunderlane on the other hoof had his forelegs in chains and was hanging on a pillar, like some of the other guards, very much feeling like he was captured by these strong brutes as they slapped his face, choked him, spat on him and raped his ass.
To no complaint from him as he did scream out in pure unadulterated ecstasy with his own cock leaking his seed at the sheer fear and humiliation this situation brought him.
Sunburst had spreader bars attached to his legs as he was still in the doggystyle position. It was the only thing keeping his legs upright too as his front body was slumped down as his knees were weak. His tongue hung out as orc after orc fucked his gaping hole, not minding how far gone the stallion seems to be as he only gave some moans and little else.
And then there was Mr. Cake, looking very much like a sexy model mare now. Like Fleur de Lis, only with longer legs, juicier thighs and a bigger ass.
And one that was stuffed full. All three orcs had groaned and cum inside him, with the stallion having cum way before them. As the three of them pulled out, they pulled out his bowels with their shafts, making those sensitive walls prolapse.
An amused chuckle was drawn as the femboy looked back at his overly used and abused insides as he craved for more.
Luckily three other ones approached, making him smile happily and flag his tail.
Spike saw this unfold, not doubting his own ass would turn out like this with these massive insertions he was dealing with and it made him rather excited.
Still…he could see what was happening. Feel what was happening as the orc and monster came inside him.
The addictive drug that was this pleasure. A pleasure those orcs could provide. It was too much for these stallion sluts to handle…no, he might as well call them mares now as they slowly turned into mockeries of their former selves, oiled up and submitting to the orcs every whim. They were greased up bimbos with fat cocksucking lips and even fatter asses. Like cheap whores, only that they were cheap enough that they would let anypony fuck them or monster in this case.
“I-I failed,” the drake mumbled, letting loose a drunken chuckle that turned into a moan as both cocks were pulled out, his own insides following as lots of jizz splattered on the ground. “O-One more, please,” he asked them without hesitation and the beast happily stuffed his bowels into him again as he began another hard thrusting motion.
“Hehe. That was some nice ass you got. I will be sure to keep an eye out for your friends, Spike. Will make a big dragon reunion~” he told him, before stepping aside to let another orc join in.
The femboy dragon gave a nod as the other green-skinned monster struggled to shove it in while the beast was moving, but managed after a few attempts, making him squeal as he came again, letting a small spurt come out of his diminutive member. One that could never have satisfied Rarity or Ember anyway.
Yes. This was much better in his mind. He lost. No, they lost before it even started. Resistance was futile…and he didn’t want to resist anymore. He would have to apologize to Twilight later…if she or him were coherent enough to even do that the next time they met.
A giggle escaped him as he coulded with his back into the beast’s chest, enjoying the fluffy fur as much as his ruined ass.
Could a third and fourth cock fit in there? He had to try. That was the only thing he should and would worry about from now on.
His entire world now revolved around cock and like a good femboy slut he was going to take it~

Meanwhile in the palace

Twilight, Pinkie and Fluttershy were the only ones left. There were a few other pony groups, but they had been tackled by the orc guards and fucked into the ground without mercy. Their moans and ecstatic cries as they were subdued could still be heard in the distance…
It was sobering to see how their remarkable numbers had dwindled to just the three of them now. The alicorn wasn’t sure how well their other friends were doing as well, so for now she had to assume they might be the only ones still roaming free.
Luckily they managed to get deep into the palace by then. Twilight’s vast knowledge of the layout helped tremendously with that.
She breathed in and out as she stopped, right by the open throne room doors. A quick peek in showed the two orc lords sitting on the thrones. They were surrounded by viewing panels, showing the many carnal scenes throughout the world. Shel smirked as she was lazily stroking her large cock off, while her sister was doing the same, seemingly in deep thought.
Twilight poked her head right back and turned to her remaining two friends, ushering them to move a sizable distance away from the door to plan out their strategy further.
“Okay. The two orc lords are in the throne room, but I didn’t see any of the princesses with them, so I can only assume they are held in a different room. Possibly their private bedrooms. Still…those viewing panels are a problem. If we sneak to the room there is a chance they will see us,” Twilight explained, showing that their movements would no doubt be spotted before they even had a chance to free Luna.
Surveillance magic like this would make it easy for them to take care of any ponies that made it this far. No way they could fulfill their stealthy mission easily like this.
“Oh no…what do we do?” Fluttershy fretted, looking worriedly over to the large open door, fearing the orc lords might run out of it to capture them any second.
“A party?” Pinkie offered with a sheepish grin, suggesting her plan for a distraction. More subdued than usual, though after she used a cheat and was fucked into oblivion, she was more careful. She knew about the difference in strength after all.
The lavender mare mulled it over. “Actually…a party of sorts could work,” she murmured, her eyes meeting her friends. “...If it is a party where you spread your legs for the orc lords and take them head on with your bodies.”
Stunned silence. Fluttershy looked wide-eyed while Pinkie did the same before giggling.
“Well…I can do that kind of party, even though they are pretty big,” she said, making a hoof motion to mimic their massive lengths.
“I-I am not sure…” the animal caretaker threw in, though Pinkie hugged her from the side.
“I am not sure either! But hey, Twilight will try to get Luna free as fast as possible to save us before we turn completely loco-in-the-coco!”
“Mmmm…alright,” the buttery pegasus agreed after another moment of hesitation. “Just…hurry.”
“I will,” Twilight assured, giving a determined nod. “Anyway, I will need you to try to be eager cock socks for this. To fully captivate their attention. Use your titles as Elements of Harmony and heroines to really make them interest, but I imagine they will be enticed enough, seeing how they are currently not being serviced.”
The earth pony mare gave a dutiful salute as the pegasus mare pawed on the ground giving a demure nod.
“Good luck,” the alicorn said as a last farewell for the moment as their friends trotted off in the direction of the door and then walked straight in.
Pinkie and Fluttershy drew the attention of the orc lords almost immediately as they hopped and walked along the carpeted marble floor towards the elevated platform with the thrones.
“What do we have here? Some ponies that got lost?” Shel inquired, swiping the viewing panels away to focus on the two, her cock heavily throbbing.
“Not just any ponies! The Elements of Harmony! Heroines extraordinaire!” Pinkie exclaimed loudly and proudly, ensuring that they knew were anything but common.
Shel looked over to her smaller sister, seeing how she was the one who was normally gathering intel. The orc lord in question swiped her own windows away, looking at them with scrutiny.
“Aren’t there supposed to be six of you? That is what my data says. Six mares that are heroines and helped out against evildoers on the other side.”
“Eh. We lost a few on the way,” Pinkie said, shrugging casually.
“So they are here to fight? How amusing,” Shel said with a feral grin as she stood up, but stopped as she saw the pink mare shaking her head.
“Nopperonie! We are here to submit and party!”
“...Party?” the amazonian orc said with furrowing brows.
“Yes! To have a fun sex party!”
“W-What she means is…we are a bit horny,” Fluttershy admitted, before being elbowed by her friend, “U-um, very horny, I mean and…it would be nice if you could help us out with it…if you don’t mind that is.”
“...”
“...”
“...I want the shy one,” Morn finally said after a moment of silence.
“Seriously, Morn? Why do I have to take the crazy one? Isn’t there a saying to not stick your dick in crazy amongst these ponies?” Shel whined in some annoyance, eying the pink weirdo.
“You are strong enough that you can stick your dick anywhere without consequences,” her shortstack sister shot right back with an amused snort. “And you know that shy ones are my type.”
The tall orc lord dragged a hand down on her face, groaning, but in the end she did relent. “Fine,” she growled, sitting back down, before gesturing for them to get closer.
Both of the ponies did so with Pinkie bouncing up the stairs and Fluttershy using her wings to fly up.
The buttery mare landed on one of Morn’s legs, hooves reaching out to the shaft in a well practiced motion and stroked it. Her muzzle nuzzled the large green shaft, sighing blissfully at the virile musk that made her nostrils flare.
Pinkie was not far behind, easily jumping up on the cock and then wrapping her legs around it, before humping the hard rod with her hot pussy.
“A set of fresh clean holes. How unusual for you to make it this far like this,” Shel commented, “Though I prefer it that way. No need for sloppy seconds.”
Looking over to her sister, the stronger orc lord actually was content with the pink mare’s efforts when compared to the shy ones. The Earth Pony eagerly used her body to jerk her off and did a better job at it than the pegasus who only used her hoof and muzzle on Morn.
There was something enticing to this eagerness too, making her hum in approval.
A gooey glob of precum formed on the round tip and Pinkie instantly latched onto it, moaning whorishly as her tongue lapped the surface of that prick.
Morn meanwhile took Fluttershy’s legs in her hands lifting her up and setting her on the large flared cock head.
Intimidating no doubt and it made the buttery pegasus gulp.
“O-Oh my…”
Then she was dragged down on it by her legs, making her gasp and then cry out as it slammed straight in, causing a large protrusion to form on her body that had invaded her cervix instantly.
Up and down it with fast short motions, ramming the dick from the halfway point fully in repeatedly.
Pinkie gave a little apologetic smile to her screaming friend as she suckled on that succulent tip. She really should have done a better job and given her orc leader a show. If she did, her marehood might have been spared for longer. Maybe long enough for Twilight to find Princess Luna?
The earth pony for now would carry on, putting her tongue out on display before giving a long lewd lick to that dick, before wiggling it against the hole that was leaking that yummy pre for her.
“She makes good noises,” Morn stated while plunging the shy mare up and down on her massive shaft.
“No doubt she is a great singer,” Shel threw in with a smirk, listening to Fluttershy’s orgasmic cries as well as her juices that squirted down and doused her sister’s length. “Hm… Maybe I should test this one’s singing as well while breeding her?”
Pinkie twitched at that in an ‘uh-oh’ kind of moment, while ramping up her efforts lightly as if to coax her secretly to wait for a while longer.
Sadly it didn’t work.
Her legs were gripped just like her friends and soon she was lifted up, facing the taller orc leader with a hot throbbing rounded cock touching her damp twat.
“I guess it is time to party?” the bubbly earth pony queried, not making any attempts to stop this from happening as she accepted her fate, albeit she did so a bit nervously and excited.
Shel grinned widely.
And then a climax fried Pinkie’s mind as she was slammed down, her body bulging obscenely as it went down straight to her womb, scraping along every inch of her sensitive insides.
The splash of juices made a wet sound on the orc lord as she fucked the helpless mare, mirroring Morn’s own fast short strokes.
Loud moans echoed from the throne room following this as the pair of mares was subdued by the strong leaders, leaving only one single mare behind to to stop it all.

Twilight knew it. She knew she was the only one left. It was a sobering thought but also one attached with lots of pressure as she sneaked throughout the castle hoping to not meet any resistance.
If she failed they would be trapped in this game for a long time.
Not forever of course, but a month of sexual carnal acts by these amazonian and studly beasts? She doubted anypony would get out of this game the way they were before already, but after a month they would become total nymphomaniacs without any hope of reversal.
And that wasn’t even counting the worry about some ponies not being able to do their work anymore as they needed to get fucked 24/7 to make it through the day.
A slippery slope this was and one she had to avoid at all costs. Luckily, she made it through the private bedroom’s of the princesses unhindered.
She checked Luna’s first. It was the biggest out of all of them, seeing how she developed the game and would with that have the highest chance of holding captives.
The door swung open silently as the purple mare peeked in, before holding back a gasp.
She had found them. All three of the princesses.
Or she had found what had become of them.
All three mares were completely glazed in jizz as well as very bloated from the sheer amount that was stuffed into them and plugged up with large vibrators. She could hear them softly whirr in the background. They were gagged as well with ballgags and had blindfolds on their eyes.
Furthermore, there were magic dampening rings on their horns and their wings were stuffed inside a case to make flight impossible too. Lastly, all of their legs were bound together to ensure they wouldn’t move. Not that they normally could with their bellies as full as they were.
Their rears were facing Twilight as they were positioned on the large night shaped bed, laying on their backs. Perfectly aligned with the edge of the bed too, so their rears could be used by anyone that walked in.
‘Okay. I just need to find out who is Luna from the three,’ Twilight silently assured herself as she carefully stepped in and towards the three mares. Not a speck of fur could be seen, making it a bit hard to gauge who was the right mare. She could guess who Celestia was from size, but Cadance and Luna were harder to differentiate, white from orc cum as they were.
She hesitated for a moment as she felt some magic in the air. Or did she? It made her nervous as she thought she felt something pricking at her fur. It made her hurry a bit more as she walked to the mares.

Morn looked up sharply, stopping her thrusting into the cum filled buttery mare.
“What is it, Morn? Already tired? You can give that slut to me then~” her big sister teased her, while the shortstack orc shook her head.
“Nothing much. Just the silent alarm starting off…again. No doubt another of our orcs that couldn’t keep their hands off of the princesses for a hot minute and tried to sneak a fucksession past us,” she said, groaning out in some annoyance as she facepalmed.
She then pulled Fluttershy off and handed her over to Shel.
“I will knock some sense into them. You stay here and keep her warm and loose for me.”
“Won’t say no to that!” the taller orc lord exclaimed, swiftly taking her and then pulling Pinkie off, laying her on her leg, before ramming Fluttershy’s hole in as she squeaked like a toy.
Shel chuckled as Morn walked off and down the hall.
“Seriously…can’t they grasp that these sluts need some rest. Otherwise their bodies will be less enjoyable if they are fucked 24/7 for several days. Recovery for them is needed. But no, these braindead idiots can’t keep their urges in check, even with so many holes to go around,” Morn complained to herself, ready to verbally tear into them.
The door was ajar as well, further confirming her suspicions that the silent alarm wasn’t a fluke as she walked towards it.

After swiping some sperm off the flanks of the pony in the middle, Twilight sighed a breath of relief, seeing she managed to find the right one on her first try as a black splotch with a white crescent moon cutie mark greeted her.
She focused her magic, levitating her up and then around, so that not her behind but her face was facing her now. Still a bit of a perverted image with the cum covered asses of both Cadance to the left and Celestia to the right, but everything was perverted now, so it was hardly of any concern.
…Even if Twilight took a moment to stare at how the princesses had been violated.
The lavender alicorn herself shook it off as she loosened the black ballgag.
“W-Wake up, Luna!” she shook her face a bit nervously, though didn’t get any reaction. She bit her lip. Should she really? There was no choice…so she bitch slapped the night princess, hoping she wouldn’t be that angry with her for it later.
Luckily this did the trick as she stirred, eyes blearily meeting Twilight’s own.
“Thank Celestia you are awake! I need you to say the failsafe and end the Beta Phase,” she explained to her swiftly, though with how tired and used the other princess was, she had trouble to speak, giving a few mumbled attempts, though they didn’t sound like the failsafe…
Twilight read her lips attentively to ascertain what she was trying to say.
“Be…hind…you-?” she read, before going stiff as she turned her head.
Morn had walked through the door just now and was staring at her, while the shortstack orc lord stared back. It was a stare that quickly turned into a glare
Then the orc started to run at her at a breakneck speed.
Twilight panicked. She needed a solution and fast!
Her horn lit up, going through the motions as there was only one spell coming to mind. She fired it at herself, giving her a pink glow with hearts floating around her for a moment.
A ‘Want It Need It’ spell. One she knew all to well as she had used it in the real world before and one with the potential for chaos. Luna had implemented it to tease her as an inside joke of course, but it had still very useful effects as anyone that the spell was cast on would draw the attention of monsters. Or their aggro as one could say.
And Twilight could only hope at this point that the orc lords didn’t give themselves immunity. Getting ravaged was the only way for her to ensure Luna’s mouth wouldn’t get plugged up immediately again.
Her small body was grabbed by her mane by the shortstack orc, who growled at her, eyes focused solely on her as the compulsion took hold.
Twilight felt relief for a moment…before it was replaced with trepidation as a large slab of green cock was laid on her back.
She gulped. It was the only thing she could do before Morn aligned it with her pussy and thrust straight into her marehood and cervix.
The nerdy mare squirted right on the spot, moaning and squealing as she was brutally fucked, a large potrusion showing on her belly while the amazonian orc lord pulled on her mane.
Wet slaps echoed around the room as Twilight’s eyes rolled up into her head.
“The path of the righteous mare is beset of all sides by the iniquities of the selfish and the tyranny of evil.“
“O-Oh! B-By Celestia! A-AHHH! H-Haaahhhn! O-Ooooh! M-More! Please fuck me harder!” she begged almost instantly, not able to resist her beautiful cock, though it was also to entice her and ensure Morn’s attention was solely on her.
“This is what you get for trying to ruin our fun! Cry more!” the orc lord demanded, taking out her aggressions on her.
”Blessed is she who, in the name of the charity and good will, shepherds the weak through the valley of darkness, for she is truly her sister's keeper and the finder of lost foals.
The alicorn was obedient and did so, making the orc lord relax as her eyes were in a tunnel vision of sorts. Finally they listened.
“Oh f-fuck! H-Hurry, Luna!” Twilight forced out between blissful labored breaths, confusing Morn for a moment.
At least until her mind caught up with what the lavender princess had been trying to do as well as the mumblings she heard in the background.
”And I will strike down upon thee with great vengeance and furious anger those who attempt to poison and destroy my sisters.”
She forcefully tore her eyes away from her. The only thing she could do as her body was still fully focused on the nerdy mare, thanks to the spell. Her gaze rested on Luna then as she saw her lips moving citing the failsafe phrases without fail.
“And you will know my name is Luna Selene Valkyrie when I lay my vengeance upon thee.”
“T-Thank Celestia. B-But really, Luna. Did you have to make it that extremely long? I-I was fucked so hard in the time it took you to recite it all. W-We, a-ahhh, need a shorter failsafe! One sentence at most!” Twilight chastised the moon princess, while Morn’s heart dropped as the world began to shake from the imminent shutdown.
“No…NO! You stupid bitch! How dare you!” she raged in anger and desperation as she glared hatefully at Twilight who looked back at Morn with a triumphant smirk.
“You think this is funny, huh? Then how about this? In the minute I have left I will fuck you up so much that you will be forever ruined for any measly pony cock! You will never find a mate that can satisfy you, but forever yearn for my superior green prick!” she growled, as magic seeped out of the orc lord and was aimed straight at Morn herself and Twilight.
The mare gasped and whined as a spell was cast at them and all at once corruptive magic was sucked in by both of their bodies, making the shortstack orc groan as her cock and body grew, while Twilight’s body became more slutty. Bigger ass, bigger teats, fuller lips and a hypersensitive body that made her cum now with each thrust.
Morn’s head hit the ceiling, but she didn’t care as she stretched Twilight out beyond what was possible in real life as she was fully intent to ruin her body and mind as much as she could in that limited time frame.
Little fireworks went off in Twilight’s head. Pop, pop they went as ecstasy was constantly wracking her body as her legs were lifted off the ground with the orc lord now using one hand to jerk off with her body as if she was a fleshlight.
Each inch of her was worked over and there was little Twilight could do other than take it and hope she would still be sane by the end of it.
The world around them crumbled and disappeared bit by bit. The entire world turning into whiteness until they were the only two left.
“Take this you slut! Never forget my cock! I will make sure you will come back for me! That you won’t be able to delete and kill me and my sister!” she said, with those last words having a tiny tinge of desperation in it among the dominance as she was blowing her load.
The lavender alicorn’s womb was stretched out by the sheer volume of the orc lord’s salty jizz as she pumped everything she could into her.
She never stopped her thrusting hips either, intent to drown this cunt in as much ecstasy as she could to the very end as marecum and hot orc sperm squirted out of her with each new plunge into her soft velvety insides.
But it had to end at some point and as such they were reached as the Beta Phase ended with wet forceful slaps.

Twilight woke up, her back arching. She could still feel it. Feel as if the orc was still thrusting into her as her femcum gushed out of her snatch and onto the thoroughly soaked lounger. The ground beneath it didn’t look much better, as there was a very large puddle or her arousal formed.
The same could be said for all the other mares as well as a jizz puddle for Spike as they all were panting and moaning.
Was this phantom pleasure? They all could still vividly feel the intense fucking they received from just before the game was ending. Their marehoods and puckers twitched as if trying to grasp onto a cock that wasn’t there anymore.
It took about 15 minutes before the sensations got faint enough that the first one of them could take off the helmet and stand up, albeit bowlegged and with shaky knees.
Spike and Pinkie were the first one’s, followed by Applejack, Rainbow Dash and Rarity.
Their gazes locked between each other, as if trying to confirm that they were indeed out of the game.
The three sisters went to their siblings to check up on them, seeing as they were still in and moaning.
“So…Is Twilight going to be okay? That looks, i-intense. Not that I am one to talk. I can still feel that orc and my beast friend right up my ass, OOOOOH~” Spike moaned lewdly, leaning against the lounger with an expression of orgasmic bliss as a few more ropes of seed flowed out of his small hard dick.
“Well, Morn went looking for the princesses, so she must have fucked her gooooooood!” Pinkie explained with a dreamy smile. “Soooooo veeery goooood~”
The drake gave a nod and a smile with that. He could understand that notion of hers well. After all, masturbation never brought him this much pleasure before and he would be tempted to log back in again for a few hours if the game was still running.
He definitely would go back to it though. There was no question behind it. It actually seemed silly to him that he was chasing Rarity all this time when he could have simply gone for some hunks instead…maybe he will ask some stallions in town if they want to ride his ass.
It was then that Twilight took off the helmet and sat up. It was much shakier than the others and her pussy was still leaking out juices as if she was having small orgasms still in a perpetual manner.
“I-Is everypony accounted for and AAAHH! A-Awake?” she called out to the room, a dopey debaucherous smile of her face. The kind of smile that would make any stallion or male from any other race desire to facefuck her into oblivion.
Drool dripped from her lips as her tongue hang out, while the others gave all short confirmations.
“G-Gooood. I-I will go message Luna then. We need to check on the other ponies and non-ponies that were in game as well as tooooooh~ Oh, a-ah~ G-Get player feedback,” she said, getting off the lounger only for her hooves to slide out under her on the puddle of lust beneath it. Her body fell down into it with a splash, turning her into a marecum sopping mess as she moaned.
She might need a few more minutes to recover from that. Though it was fine as they had beaten the game and could take their time. The world was peaceful after all with the threat now defeated.
Twilight felt a tinge of regret though. The desperation of the orc sisters was palpable. Especially with how Morn had fucked her not too long ago.
…She didn’t want Morn and Shel to be deleted and made sure to talk with Luna about them and all the characters that were generated from this.
She was sure the game would be made indefinitely better with their presence alone. Still, there needed tweaks to be made to the game after the feedback was gathered. A lot of work to do, but Twilight had a feeling it was going to be a very rewarding work~
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