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		Description

When Midnight; a tender and shy young stallion, learns that Rainbow Dash has the hots for him, he attempts to politely turn her down. He soon finds, though, that she had no plans to take 'No' for an answer.
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		"I just wanted to be friends..."



	Midnight lay in his apartment alone one Saturday afternoon. Having little better to do, he contented himself to listen to some music and daydream a bit. His life had honestly been pretty stagnant lately. Midnight was a rather timid and introverted stallion, and a bit too shy for his own good. His small circle of friends consisted of others like him, nothing ever really happened, their lives were just so routine. He'd probably go crazy from boredom if it weren't for his close friend Pinkie Pie, whom he looked up to as something of a big sister. Then of course, there was his long-standing crush on Fluttershy. What words could he use to describe a mare like her? She was his dream mare; beautiful, graceful, kind-hearted; she was the most amazing mare he'd ever met. But really, who was he kidding? She was way out of his league, a timid little stallion like him didn't have a chance with a mare that perfect.
The quiet solitude was broken by a knock at the door. Expecting it to be Pinkie Pie coming over to invite him to another party, Midnight got up and went to answer the door. As he swung open the door, he was surprised to see Rainbow Dash standing there. It was a bit strange of her to take the time to visit him at his home. Though they had been acquainted, he wouldn't really consider her a close friend.
“Oh, hi Rainbow. What brings you by?” Midnight asked curiously.
“Hey there Midnight! I wanted to talk to you about something one-on-one. Can I buy you a shake down at Sugar Cube Corner?” She asked enigmatically. That was a rather out-of-left-field request. Why would Rainbow want to hang out with him all of the sudden? Still, it would be rather rude to reject the offer.
“I guess that would be cool. But, what do you want to talk about? Can't we just talk right now?” Midnight asked.
“Nah, I really think this would be better discussed over a snack.” Rainbow Dash said. “Just meet me at Sugar Cube Corner in half an hour!” She said with an enigmatic smile, before turning her back to Midnight and walking away. With a queer, confused look, Midnight just shut the door.
“Well, that wasn't weird at all...” Midnight said sarcastically to the empty room. Oh well, maybe Rainbow just wanted to be proper friends with Midnight. He had never really been very fond of her, from what he had seen she was just too egotistical and hot-headed for his tastes. Still, he knew that he shouldn't judge her too quickly, he may see a whole other side of her once he got to know her better. Well, if the two could become good friends, then Midnight welcomed it. A daredevil like her could add a bit of much needed excitement to his life.
A half hour later, Midnight walked through the doors of Sugar Cube Corner as agreed. Rainbow Dash was already there waving him toward her table. Midnight walked over to her and sat down across from her.
“Hey Midnight! I already got your shake for you. Strawberry, your favorite!” Rainbow said, oddly energetically. She seemed a bit overly excited. What was going on? Midnight figured it would be explained in due time as he started drinking his shake.
“Thanks, Rainbow, but...how did you know strawberry was my favorite? I don't think I've ever told you that.” Midnight said, giving Rainbow a confused look.
“Oh, I know a lot about you, Midnight...” Rainbow said, smiling at him strangely. This was just getting bizarre.
“I...Rainbow you're being really weird. What's up? What is it you wanted to talk about?” Midnight asked as he continued to sip his shake, he was starting to get creeped out.
“Oh, I've been waiting to talk to you for a while, Midnight.” Rainbow said, leaning over the table at him seductively. Was she really...coming onto him? “Let's just skip the hogwash and cut to the chase: I've had my eye on you for a while now. You're my kind of stallion, Midnight, and I don't say that to just anypony.” She said flirtily. Holy Celestia, that was really blunt. Midnight nearly spit out his mouthful of milkshake in surprise, she might as well have just reached across the table and slapped him in the face.
“Whoa, I...you...you like me, Rainbow Dash?” Midnight asked. “I uh, wow. I'm not sure what to say. What do you see in me? I mean, we have nothing in common. You're athletic, tough, and headstrong; I'm small, meek, and timid.” Midnight shyly admitted. Anypony could tell by looking at him that he was no Shining Armor. He was, quite frankly, a wimp.
“Exactly! I loooove shy, sweet, sensitive guys.” She said flirtily, putting a hoof under Midnight's chin, caressing him seductively. “Timid little stallions like you are so cute and adorable. C'mon, haven't you ever felt an attraction to strong, tough mares before? We all need a little yin to our yang sometimes, don't we?” Midnight gently pushed Rainbow's hoof away from his chin as he tried to politely decline her.
“Uh, no I haven't...sorry, Rainbow.” Midnight said gently. “I look for compatibility in mares, in fact...well...my heart is elsewhere, I'm afraid.” He said, thinking of Fluttershy.
“Well, you'll get a chance to try something new then...” Rainbow said flirtily. Midnight again declined.
“Rainbow, I'm flattered, really. But, I don't feel that way for yo-” Midnight said, he was interrupted as Rainbow raised his shake to his mouth, prompting him to keep drinking.
“Hee, hee. I love it when they play hard to get...” Rainbow giggled. Midnight pushed the shake away from his mouth. He was starting to feel sexually harassed. He decided to stop trying to sugarcoat it and just tell her in no uncertain terms 'No'.
“Rainbow, I don't think you understand me. I'm telling you I'm not interested! Please, don't push this any further!” Midnight said sternly. He was beginning to get annoyed and agitated. An enigmatic smile stretched across Rainbow's face.
“Oh, I think you're the one who doesn't understand...” She said ominously. Midnight was confused, but before he could ask what she was talking about, he was suddenly overcome with a spell of dizziness and lightheadedness.
“I...I don't feel so good all of the sudden...” Midnight said. He attempted to stand up and excuse himself, but he was so dizzy he could barely even stand on his own four hooves. Rainbow's smile got bigger and bigger at the sight.
“That's it, little guy. Rest that sleepy head.” She said, as she stood up and walked face to face with Midnight. Then it hit him. Midnight looked at his empty milkshake glass, and then up at Rainbow Dash, giving her a thousand yard stare.
“Rainbow...did you...” Midnight began, but was cut off as Rainbow put her hoof up to his lips.
“Shhhh...” She whispered in his ear, as he lost his balance and fell into her hooves. Midnight couldn't keep his eyes open, his world faded to black as he lost consciousness. “Night night, my pet.” Rainbow said ominously. That was the last thing Midnight heard.
Midnight groggily awakened from his dreamless sleep with a pounding headache. His mind was very foggy at first, he couldn't put his hoof on what was going on. Slowly, he opened his tired eyes. As his blurry vision cleared, he found himself in a bedroom he'd never seen before. Where was he? How did he get here? What the hay was going on? He tried to move, but found himself unable. As his mind cleared the memories of what happened slowly came back to him: Rainbow Dash. Where had she taken him? What was she going to do? He tried to move again, but to no avail. Looking at his arms and legs, he quickly saw what was restraining him: each of his wrists and ankles were bound by a length of rope keeping him tied tightly to the bedposts, he couldn't move an inch. Panicking, he struggled against the bonds, pulling with all his might, desperate to break free, but it was hopeless. He wasn't going anywhere. He tried to yell out for help, but all that came out was a muffled 'mmmmmph'. Another length of rope was tied around his muzzle, keeping his jaw shut tight.
“MMMMMPHH!!!!  MMMMMMMMMMMPHHH!!!” Midnight cried out as he struggled helplessly against the bonds. The commotion apparently caught Rainbow Dash's ear. She slowly and calmly walked into the room and up to the bedside. She reached out her hoof and caressed Midnight softly on the cheek.
“Hey there, little guy! Glad to see my new pet is awake!” Rainbow Dash said with a smile. 'Pet'? What was she getting at? What was she going to do to him? “Welcome to your new home! You and me are gonna have loooooots of fun together.” She said ominously, slowly running a hoof down his chest. “Alright, my little pet, let's get the rules out of the way: 1. I am your master, and you will address me as such. 2. You can't get away, trust me. Don't even try to run. 3. As your master, I own you. Whenever I want your cock, I'll ride you. Whenever I want your mouth, you'd better start licking and sucking me. And when I give you an order, you follow it down to the letter. Break any of the rules and there WILL be punishment. Understand?” Rainbow said, looking down at him with a lustful, dominate grin. All the while exploring his body with her hoof.

Midnight was in shock, his heart started pounding in fear. Was this really happening? No, this had to be a joke. Any minute now Pinkie Pie would jump out and yell 'gotcha!'. Or maybe this was all just a bad dream? If he closed his eyes and waited, he would wake up in no time.
“Okay, pet, ready for some fun?” Rainbow asked as she climbed into bed with him. Without warning, she stuck her hoof between his legs, causing him to yelp and jump a bit in surprise. Slowly but surely, she began to massage his sheath and fondle his balls. This...this couldn't be happening! But it was. This was no joke, this was no dream, this was real. As the reality of the situation set in Midnight again began to futilely thrash and pull at his bonds; a lost cause. “Hee, hee! I love it when they squirm!” Rainbow laughed lustfully. She continued stimulating his privates until his cock was standing fully erect and throbbing.
Midnight was so embarrassed. He had never revealed himself to anypony before, and now here he was fully erect in plain view of Rainbow Dash. Midnight turned red from his forehead all the way down to his chest. Tears began to form in his eyes and he started to softly sob in shame.
“Awww, you're a sensitive little guy, aren't you?” Rainbow Dash cooed lustfully. “Wow! You're pretty endowed for such a little guy! This will be more fun than I thought!” Rainbow stretched out her tongue and gave Midnight's throbbing cock a long lick from balls to tip. “Yep, definitely a virgin.” She teased, giving a laugh of satisfaction. “You'll be an easy one to train.” She gave his cock another few good sucks, then, she couldn't hold back anymore; she had to mount him. Slowly, she readied herself above his waiting cock, her pussy was dripping wet, ready to ride him. She tightly grabbed Midnight's cock; causing him to yelp with surprise again, and readied it at her dripping, waiting pussy.
Briefly, Rainbow paused, taking in the moment before breaking in yet another bitch. Timid, meek little stallions like Midnight were so easy to break, and he may just be her best catch yet. Shaking and whimpering in fear, Midnight looked at her with teary puppy-dog eyes as if to say 'please, don't do this'. This only cause Rainbow Dash to smile in pleasure. He just looked so innocent, so helpless, so delicate. She was going to enjoy breaking him.
“Here we go, pet. Time to break you in good!” Rainbow said as she plunged down onto his cock, taking in his full length all the way down to the balls. Slowly, she began riding him, pulling him out until just the very tip of his cock was inside her, then plunging back down onto him. Midnight was thrashing and moaning helplessly, trying desperately to break free, but it was no use. He couldn't resist, all he could do was lie there and take it as he was used like a sex toy. “Haha! Squirm, bitch!” Rainbow Dash yelled, clearly aroused even more by Midnight's vain attempts at resisting. Rainbow pounded him faster and faster as he whined and cried in shame, tears running down his face. He could feel his own inevitable orgasm coming on. He tried to hold it off, he couldn't let her do this to him, to be forced to cum against his will would mean absolute defeat. “Aww, little guy getting close?” Rainbow cooed to him, knowing he wouldn't be able to hold back much longer. “That's it, bitch! Cum in me! Show your master how much you love serving her!” She commanded.
And then, the inevitable moment happened. Midnight's body tensed in orgasm as he came into Rainbow Dash. She just kept pumping, draining every last drop from him. “That's it, bitch! Keep cumming! Every last drop!” She shouted excitedly. Midnight just kept cumming, rope after rope of semen blasted into Rainbow, stimulating her G-Spot as she pounded down onto him. Eventually, she too went over the edge, joining Midnight in orgasm. She yelled out in delight, fucking Midnight's sensitive, sore cock harder and faster.
Midnight couldn't take it, he burst into tears, bawling out loud at the shame of his virginity being forcibly taken from him. He had always dreamed of his first time being memorable; a moment of beautiful, passionate love with a mare he deeply cared for. But no. There was no love, no passion, no intimacy. There was nothing but shame and humiliation, which only served to fuel Rainbow's lust even further.
“Heh, heh. I'm not done with you yet, bitch!” Rainbow said ominously, she then reached to his muzzle and untied the rope keeping his jaw held shut. As his muzzle was freed, the room filled with Midnight's loud bawling.
“P-please, no more! Let me go! Please!” He cried loudly, though his pleas fell on deaf ears. Rainbow chuckled to herself as she began pulling off of Midnight's now limp, sore cock.
“Open wide!” She said excitedly. Without warning, Midnight's cries were muffled as Rainbow stuffed her pussy into his open mouth. Caught off guard, Midnight squirmed under her, shaking his head back and forth as he desperately tried to catch a breath. “You'd better start sucking if you want to breathe again!” Rainbow ordered. With sobs of agony and disgust, Midnight began eating Rainbow out. He retched and gagged at the bitter taste of his own seed mixed with her pussy juices. “There you go, good boy! Get your master all nice and clean!” Rainbow commanded as Midnight continued suckling her.
After what felt like an eternity to Midnight, Rainbow finally got up. Midnight gasped for air, finally able to breathe again. Reluctantly, he looked up into Rainbow's eyes, who was smiling down at him with a grim look of satisfaction. He dared not speak, too horrified at what she had in for him next.
“Well pet, how was it?” Rainbow asked rhetorically. Midnight didn't respond, he just lay there trembling and sobbing to himself in shame. “Ha, I knew a bitch like you would break easy.” She mocked with a look of satisfied dominance. She then patted him gently on the head, and scratched under his chin. “Yeah, I'll have you well trained in no time. You'll make a good little pet.” She cooed condescendingly. “Now that you're broken in, I guess I can take these bindings off. After all, what would be the fun in keeping you tied down?” Rainbow said, as she untied the binds at his ankles. Perfect, she was going to untie him! This could be his only chance to escape. Once he was free, he would make a break for it. He may not make it, but it was the only chance he had. “Now you be a good boy, and don't run away. Okay?” Rainbow asked, to which Midnight nodded in compliance.
“On all fours!” Rainbow Dash commanded once she had Midnight completely untied. Midnight obeyed and stood before her, waiting for the best opportunity to make a break for it. “Good boy. Now stay right there and don't move.” She ordered, then turned her back to him to rummage through her closet. This was Midnight's chance, and he took it. While Rainbow was looking away he bolted out the open bedroom door, running full tilt for the exit. Rainbow Dash calmly looked back at him and giggled, making no attempt to pursue him. “They try it every time...” She said.
Midnight got to the front door of the house, which was of course locked. Desperate and terrified, he pounded on the door as hard as he could, hoping somepony could hear him.
“Help! Somepony, please, help me!” He yelled through his loud sobs.
“Scream all you want.” Rainbow Dash said, calmly walking into the room. The horrified Midnight slowly backpedaled away from her until he was cornered. “We're half a mile in the air, nopony can hear you way up here!” She said, looking at him with a smug grin. Midnight hunkered down into the corner as Rainbow got closer. His situation really was hopeless, even if he could get out of the house he wouldn't be able to get down from the cloud; being an Earth pony. Realizing he had no means of escape, he again started crying loudly, begging his captor to have mercy.
“P-please let me go! I-I won't tell anypony, I swear!” He pleaded, much to Rainbow's amusement.
“Oh, yeah, that's gonna work!” She sarcastically mocked. Grabbing him by his tail, she began dragging him, kicking and screaming, back to the bedroom. Midnight desperately flailed and scraped at the floor as Rainbow dragged him by his tail, but it was hopeless; she was just too strong for him. There was simply nothing he could do. He was utterly beaten, a broken stallion, completely at the mercy of his captor. He gave up trying to fight, leaving nothing but a trail of tears behind him.
Arriving back in the bedroom, Rainbow Dash dropped Midnight on the floor, locking the bedroom door behind her. Midnight curled up into a ball, whimpering and shaking in fear of what she had in store for him. Slowly he opened his eyes and looked up at Rainbow, who was smiling down at him with a sadistic look.
“P-please don't hurt me...” Midnight pleaded. Rainbow reached down and petted across his back like a dog. 
“There, there, my pet. Don't worry.” She cooed condescendingly. “You just be a good little fucktoy and it won't have to come to that.” She assured. “That said, you'll have to be punished for trying to escape.” She said ominously. Midnight trembled as the words escaped her lips. Punished? What could possibly be worse than Rainbow forcing herself onto him again? Midnight watched as she reached to the top shelf of her closet, taking down several items. He panicked as he caught a glimpse of what she was taking down: a strap-on.
“No, no please! Not that! I'll be good, I promise! J-just please, not that!” Midnight begged desperately, praying Rainbow would have a bit of mercy in her heart.
“It's too late for that, pet! You've been a bad boy, and bad boys have to be punished!” Rainbow said, tightening the strap-on harness around herself. Midnight buried his face into the floor, crying in despair. “Come on, pet. Let's get you set up!” Rainbow said, as she began to attach a spreader bar between his hind legs. Midnight didn't even try to resist. What would be the point? This mare was much stronger than him, trying to fight back would be a lost cause, and would likely only make things worse for him.
Once the spreader bar was in place, Rainbow Dash took another length of rope and tied Midnight's wrists to the middle of the bar, forcing his rump to stick straight up in the air, and his chin to rest on the floor. He couldn't move at all, not that he would dare try. Rainbow lubed up the strap-on dildo and readied herself at Midnight's rump, ready to penetrate him.
“I hope your ready for a ride, pet.” She said ominously. Midnight cringed and whimpered in fear, this was not going to be pretty. Rainbow began trusting, Midnight yelping with each thrust. Try as she may though, she couldn't penetrate Midnight's rump, he was too tight.
“N-no! Please, i-it's too big! It's not going to fit!” Midnight pleaded helplessly.
“Oh don't worry, I'll make it fit!” Rainbow Dash yelled back at him. She thrust harder and harder with each thrust until finally his opening gave way, and the entirety of the dildo plunged into him all at once. For a moment, Midnight could swear time stood still. He couldn't even scream, he just lay there with his mouth and eyes wide open, dumbfounded at the pain of being forcibly torn open. “Heh, normally I try to take the first pegging slow...but...” Rainbow Dash said calmly. Slowly, she started to pull out. It was then that Midnight came back to reality, screaming out in agony at the top of his lungs. Never in his life had he been in so much pain. If this was what he'd have to go through every time he broke a rule, he'd be following them down to the letter for sure. Rainbow slowly thrust back into him once, twice, three times. His screams of agony in time to her thrusts.
Rainbow kept pounding Midnight for what felt like hours, his rump was tender, bruised, raw, and red as a tomato when she finally decided to stop.
“So, are you going to be a good boy now?” Rainbow asked condescendingly. Midnight didn't waste a moment in submitting, quickly nodding in agreement.
“Y-yes, master, I will. Please don't hurt me anymore! I'll do everything you say, I promise!” Midnight bawled. He was crying so hard he was barely even able to breathe. Satisfied, and confident that the stallion was now completely trained and under her control, Rainbow pulled out of him. Gently, she patted him on the head and cooed to him reassuringly. “That's a good boy. If you misbehave again, you know what your punishment will be!” She warned ominously. Midnight shook his head in agreement, still crying loudly.
Rainbow then untied the stallion and detached him from the spreader bar, allowing him to lie freely on the floor again. He took the time to rest his spent, weary body as Rainbow Dash began petting him again. “There, there, little guy. I can tell already you'll be a good and obedient pet. I don't think I'll be having to punish you again, will I?” She asked suggestively.
“N-no, master. I'll be a good boy.” Midnight obediently replied, trembling at the thought of another pegging. Rainbow Dash was pleased with her new pet, he was quick to train, alright. Looking at the clock, she saw that it was nearly 2 o'clock in the morning. She may have gotten a bit carried away.
“Time for bed, my pet.” Rainbow said plainly. Reaching into the closet once more, she took out a collar and chain. She motioned for Midnight to lean forward, to which he quickly obeyed. Rainbow then attached the collar around his neck; locking it in place, and latched the end of the chain to a metal bar above Midnight's head, ensuring that he couldn't stray from the corner while Rainbow slept. Weary from a long day of pet training, Rainbow climbed into her bed and turned out the light. “Goodnight, my pet. We'll play more tomorrow.” She said ominously, then rolled over and fell asleep within minutes.
Midnight had to sleep as best he could on the hard wooden floor. Regardless, sleep time was going to be a much cherished escape from reality for him from now on. If he had even a glimmer of hope that he might escape his new master, he was simply lying to himself. He wasn't her first pet, not by a longshot. Like those of the past, eventually she would just get bored of him and let him go for a new stallion. All he could do was ride out the storm until that day came. Still, if her word was to be believe, she liked him quite a lot. He may well be stuck with her for a long, long time.
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