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		Description

You are Canterlot's main courier, and have been assigned an urgent mission. However, you won't be flying solo this time; you are assigned the Wonderbolt's newest member and Equestria's greatest pegasus, Rainbow Dash. It seems so simple... deliver a message to the Griffons. But this turns out to be anything but simple...
***Contains rape! Don't like it, don't read it!*** (and by rape, I mean 'dear god why did you do this to Dash?!' rape)

Seriously, things get messed up. 
A lot.
Happy clopping.
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		Chapter 1



You wake up in Canterlot as the sun begins to rise. Yawning, you get out of bed and stretch your wings. You just completed delivering a message to the mayor of Los Pegasus, having to fly from Canterlot to there and back in a mere three days. It was a long, tiresome journey, but as Princess Celestia’s main courier, it was just another part of the job.
After taking a quick shower and breakfast, you are summoned to the throne room. Entering the room, you are surprised to see both princesses waiting for you. You walk up and kneel before them, Celestia and Luna nodding their heads in acknowledgement.
“Thank you for coming so quickly.” Celestia says. “I trust your journey to Los Pegasus went well?”
“Yes, Princess Celestia. The mayor was very grateful for your letter.” you reply.
“Very good.” she replies. “I know you just got back and only had a few hours to rest, but there is an urgent matter to attend to, and we need you to deliver a message for us. Please, come with us.”
The three of you make your way to a smaller room, a large map of Equestria and the lands beyond it on a table in the middle of the room. Princess Luna stepped up and pointed to the Northern portion of the map. “As you know, we have been in talks with the ponies in Saddle Arabia of creating a trade agreement between our two nations. However, there has been bad blood between Saddle Arabia and the Griffon Kingdom, and the Griffon King is starting to believe that Equestria wishes to break ties with them."
Princess Celestia ‘s horn glowed, and a scroll bearing the royal crest appeared on the table in front of you. “We need you to deliver this message to the Griffon King immediately. If we take too long to get this message to him, he will take our silence as our original treaty being over and we will lose them as an ally.” 
Luna stared at the map, noting the great distance between Canterlot and the Griffon Kingdom, separated by countless miles of land and a large body of water. “You have flown there before, correct? Are you able to fly there again? How quickly can you arrive?”
“Of course, Princesses.” you reply. “It usually takes me a few days to reach the Griffon Kingdom, but if I fly straight there I can get there in a day, two if the weather is bad.” 
Celestia nodded. “I know this is a lot to ask of you, but Equestria is counting on you. We have everything prepared for you to leave immediately.”
Two guards entered the room and dropped two fully packed saddle bags. “Wait, why are there two packs?” you ask.
“While the Griffon King would like our friendship to continue, there are some Griffons who believe they should distance themselves from us ponies.” Luna explained sadly. “There will likely be an attempt to stop you from delivering the message for the King, so we decided to have another pegasus accompany you on this journey.”
As if on cue, another pegasus entered the room. While she wore a Wonderbolts uniform, her rainbow mane and tail let you know that you have been assigned the newest, yet possibly the strongest and fastest Wonderbolt. “This is Rainbow Dash.” Celestia said. “She will accompany you to the Griffon Kingdom.”
------------------------------
After saddling up and securely placing the scroll in your bag, you and Rainbow Dash take off and fly North. You’ve never had a wingpony before on any of your deliveries, but under the  circumstances the company was appreciated. You’ve always considered yourself one of the fastest fliers in Equestria, but after a few hours of flying with her, you now knew how she had such an easy time joining the elite flying group. She took the lead, allowing you to have a slightly easier time flying in her slipstream. There was another benefit of her flying ahead; every time her rainbow streaked tail was blown up by the wind, her tightly clad rear would come in to view. Her Wonderbolt’s suit hugged her body like a second skin, showing every small curve on her slim, athetic body and leaving nothing to the imagination. The suit was stretched taut over her crotch and ass, and you’re almost able to make out the delicate shape of her lower lips. However, you get too distracted from staring into her rear and fail to notice that she suddenly stopped in midair. You can’t help but run straight into her, your nose burying itself right into the center of her crotch.
Rainbow Dash lets out a small ‘eep!’ as she feels you run into her groin. You quickly flap your wings to pull back, but not before getting a strong smell of her crotch. The unmistakable smell of her sex lingers in your nose, accentuated by the smell of sweat from flying for so long. She looks back at you in surprise, a glimmer of fire in her eyes.
“S-s-sorry Rainbow!” you manage to stammer. “I w-was just looking at, um, eh…”
“It-it’s fine. Forget about it.” she says, her face turning a deep red as the realization of what happened sinks in. Her tail wraps around her body in embarrassment, covering herself. 
“So, um, why’d we stop?” you ask. Rainbow Dash regains her composure and points in the direction you were heading. 
“There are a lot of clouds ahead, and they don’t look friendly.” she says. “The Griffons don’t control their weather like we do in Cloudsdale, so we may be in for some rough winds.”
You nod. “Well, we’re almost there.” you say. “It should be only a few more hours if we don’t have to stop.”
As you fly farther North the clouds become denser and darker. The wind begins to blow stronger, causing you to concentrate even harder just to fly straight. Even Rainbow Dash is having trouble as you see her being buffeted by the winds. Soon it begins to rain, and combined with the freezing Northern winds, takes its toll and begins to quickly drain the energy from you and Rainbow. Realizing that flying into this was a mistake, Rainbow points up with her hoof and takes off vertically, headed straight into the clouds. You follow her, following her into the almost black clouds. You’ve flown into clouds before; hell, what pegasus hasn’t? The softness of them was an enjoyable experience for any pegasus, and a common game for the younger pegasus fillies. However, these clouds were completely different. The winds increased inside the clouds, and you feel your body being beaten from every direction by the turbulence. Moisture begins to collect all over your body, the heat and sweat from your body preventing it from freezing to you. However, your wings aren’t as lucky. Due to the lower amount of blood circulation to your wings, they quickly begin to freeze over, making it even harder just to maintain flight. You try flying higher, but it proves impossible for you. Rainbow Dash is faring no better. She is a dozen or so feet higher than you, but any height she gains is quickly negated as she is blown back down.
“Dash, we have to turn back!” you yell to her.
“No! I can make it. I’m almost there!” she replies back. She is clearly exhausted, her chest rising and falling heavily as she breaths in the frigid air. Her wings are completely covered in ice, causing her movements to become sporadic. But she refused to give up trying to penetrate above the cloud.
“Dash, stop! We can’t make it! We have to get out now!” you yell again, but this time your words don’t reach her. You try to fly up to her, but with the ice on your own wings and sheer exhaustion, you begin to fall. Exiting the cloud, you manage to pull up after falling a hundred feet. Looking back up, you can no longer see Rainbow Dash. “Rainbow Dash!” you yell, but the only response you get is the howling of the wind. Looking back at your wings, they remain mostly covered in ice. But you can’t abandon your wingpony, and prepare to head back into the clouds.
Just as you begin to fly back up, you see a rainbow colored streak fall from the clouds above, plummeting towards the earth. You see that her wings are frozen solid and barely moving as she struggles to regain flight. You snap into action and hurtle after her, but you are too far away to have any hope of catching her before she hits the ground. 
Rainbow Dash struggles to flap her wings, trying to break enough ice off of herself to stop falling. “Come on, you stupid wings!” she yells to herself. She ignores the pain of trying to move her wings while they are enveloped in nothing but cold, and feels her left wing finally beginning to break free. A small smile of relief comes across her face, only to be replaced with absolute horror as she looks ahead and realizes that time has run out. Her right wing still frozen solid, she tries to soften her impact against the ice by using her one mobile wing to slow her down. 
Looking down in horror, you see Rainbow Dash hit the ground below, a sharp cracking noise reaching your ear. It takes you a few moments to realize that her luck had held out, and she crashed into a frozen lake. Relief is overshadowed by a new worry; she hasn’t come up yet. You resume your nosedive down and plunge into the water after her. As you hit the water, what little feeling you had left in your body is knocked out of you as if you had been shot by Pinkie Pie’s party cannon. Despite the severe cold and pain you somehow manage to hold your breath in and quickly start looking for Rainbow Dash. After what seems like an eternity you see her below you, unmoving. You swim down and finally reach her limp body, grabbing her with your mouth and hooves. Kicking with your hind legs only, you somehow manage to struggle back to the surface, managing to fly both of you onto solid ground before you collapse in complete exhaustion. Struggling to stay conscious, you finally succumb to your need to rest, the last thing you see before you pass out being Rainbow Dash’s chest moving up and down shallowly.
You come to. You have no idea how much time has passed; has it been a few minutes? Hours? As your eyes refocus, you see Rainbow Dash hasn’t moved, but at least she’s still breathing.  Your body is still soaked with water, and laying out in the still freezing air and wind has numbed you from head to hoof. Looking around, you notice the silhouette of a cliff farther down the shoreline. There has to be an area to hide from this wind there, you figure. Your legs feel like jello, but you manage to stand up and somehow get Rainbow Dash onto your back. The cliff looming up into the dark snowy sky was only a few hundred yards away, but each step felt like you had just sprinted a mile. 
As you stumble closer to your goal, you find your luck seems to finally be changing. Ahead you see the cliff has a shallow recess, providing more than enough space to shelter both of you. Placing Rainbow Dash on the ground, you get her saddle bags off. Thankfully, Princess Celestia always gives you enchanted bags, making them waterproof. Pulling out the necessary items, you quickly make a fire to regain warmth. 
Even though the Wonderbolt flight suits you and Dash are wearing are completely weatherproof, their protection was negated once the both of you became completely submerged in the lake. You strip off your protective clothing, the warmth of the fire a welcome feeling against your cold body. Looking over, Rainbow Dash is still unconscious, leaving you no choice but to remove hers yourself. You slowly start to unzip her suit, starting at the base of her neck, down her back and finally ending just above her tail. You then gently start sliding her out of her clothes, revealing her slim, athletic body. Her shivering makes it a little difficult to get it off, and while slipping the tight bodysuit down her flank, her movement causes you to brush your hoof right against her bare crotch. While the rest of her body still remains cold, her nether region retains an unusual amount of heat, and you can feel the warmth radiating from around her exposed pussy. 
Temptation clouds your mind briefly; it’s been months since you last spent a night with a mare. However, your senses quickly return and your dirty thoughts leave your head. You take out two blankets from your packs, draping one over Rainbow. You lay down across the fire from her, noticing that even after a few minutes pass, her shivering hasn’t slowed and her wings remain frozen. With no other options, you walk back over to Dash and lay down behind her, your stomach right against her back and wings. Putting both blankets over both of you, you can already feel the ice finally melting off of Rainbow Dash’s wings, and the rest of her body regaining warmth. Dash’s breathing was finally back to normal, and she even seemed to subconsciously move her body closer to yours, pushing her rear right up against your crotch.
You push back, lust returning to your mind. You can feel that Dash is still considerably warmer ‘down there’, and your own crotch is starting to respond. You feel your cock starting to harden against Rainbow’s ass. You can’t help but to pull your hips back and forth slowly and gently, your member soon growing to full length, sliding between her legs against her now wet pussy lips. A soft moan comes from Dash’s mouth as she begins to push back harder against you. The sensation of her hot snatch against your rock hard member is heavenly, but your conscious once again starts to kick in. You begin to feel guilty of taking advantage of this unconscious pony, and start to pull your cock out from between her legs. 
As the tip of your cock is just about to clear her plot, rainbow suddenly shoves her ass back also. You groan as her pussy runs right into your cock, the very tip penetrating the opening to her love canal. Your mind goes completely blank and instinct kicks in as you find your hips going forward, your throbbing cock slowly burying itself into the mare in front of you. As each inch sinks deeper into the hotness, you can’t help but groan as her tight walls wrap around your shaft. She must be feeling some pleasure also, as her breathing becomes ragged and small moans leave her mouth. You finally bottom out inside Dash, your cock pressed firmly against her cervix. A few inches weren’t able to fit inside, but with her smaller frame and tight body, it’s amazing you were able to get as much as you did in. 
Primal instinct takes over any willpower you had left and you start thrusting in and out of her. The feeling of her pussy squeezing your cock is unlike any other mare you ever had. You try to be gentle at first, but soon become lost and hump harder and harder. The sensation and rocking motion must have reawakened Dash, because soon you hear her murmuring.
“Ohhhh… w-what’s going… wait, what is... mmmm… what the…”
Her mind seems to be clearing and finally registers the strange feeling she is experiencing in her lower half. You continue thrusting into her tight body as she looks behind her to see who’s inside of her.
“H-hey! W… ugh… what do you… mmmm… you think you’re doing!” she says in between groans as you fuck her. You see that same fire in her eyes as before when you flew into her, but not as intense. “Wait a seco… mmfff! Wait a second! G-get out… umph… out of m… gah!”
She’s unable to finish her sentence as you withdraw your cock almost all the way out, and then slam it all back in to her as hard as you can. Biting her rainbow mane, you tug her head back as you pound away at her pussy, causing her to gasp and moan in pleasure as you continue your assault. She’s at a loss of words now, this sudden display of force and increased pleasure confusing her. Why does this feel so good? Her mind screams. It isn’t long before you feel the pressure around your cock increasing and her breath becoming shorter, and you know she’s about to cum. You’re not too far from it yourself, and your thrusts become faster and longer. 
Rainbow lets out a small yelp as her orgasm finally reaches her, sending you over the edge. Pulling out is completely out of the question, and you slam your cock as deep as it can go one last time before releasing spurt after powerful spurt of your semen straight into Rainbow Dash’s waiting womb. 
“Ahhh! So… so hot…” Rainbow moans. Both your orgasms subside, your cock softening and finally slipping out from her soaked hole. Rainbow’s body goes limp with exhaustion and she slips back into unconsciousness, her body still firmly pressed against you. Sleep starts to overcome you also, and you snuggle up against her, your cum still leaking out from her love hole. As amazing as that felt, you still feel guilt about taking advantage of the young pony, and that once back in Canterlot she will tell Princess Celestia that you raped her. But you will have to worry about that later… you still have a mission to complete tomorrow.
Unfortunately for Dash, she was in for a lot worse, and you raping her is the least of her worries…

	
		Chapter 2



You open your eyes after finally recovering from the sheer exhaustion from the previous day.  Rainbow Dash is still asleep, her body still pressed against you. Your cock still remains semi-hard against her pussy, still slick with a mixture of both your semen and her love juice. Carefully getting up as to not wake up Dash, you see that the weather that almost killed both of you has cleared. A few clouds remain, and the air still remains noticeably cold, but the conditions should allow you to reach the Griffon Kingdom in an hour or so.
You look back at Rainbow, realizing that you have to wake her up soon. The memories of last night come back to you, and you hope that she doesn’t decide to immediately abandon you or kill you after what you did. Taking a deep breath, you face your fate and gently nudge her. “Hey, Rainbow Dash. We gotta go. Rainbow?”
She groggily opens her eyes, looking around her surroundings with an unfocused look in them. Until she sees you. Her eyes go wide, and that fire in her eyes you glimpsed at before became an inferno as she too began to remember what you did.
Standing in front of her, you try to apologize, but before you can you feel like you’ve just been hit by a speeding train. One moment, you’re standing in front of Rainbow Dash, and before you know it you’re on your back, fighting for breath as she stands over you, a hoof pressing down on your throat. 
“You! What the hay did you do to me! I can’t believe that you would… Gah! I should kill you right now!” she yells at you. Even with tears of rage forming, you can still see that fire burning strongly deep in her eyes. Eyes that hold nothing but hatred for you right now.
“R-Rainbow Dash, please! L-l-let me explain!” you gasp. She presses harder on your throat, causing you to choke and unable to continue speaking.
“Explain what? How you… you did THAT to me? While I was helpless and unable to defend myself? You’re nothing but a coward!”
“I co- *cough* couldn’t help it! I’m sorry!”
“Sorry? Sorry doesn’t fix anything! Tell me one reason I shouldn’t just leave you here to die!”
Her hoof is beginning to cut off oxygen, and you struggle to reply. “B-be-because we s-still have our mi-m-mission to complete. A-and I did s-save you-your life!”
Looking down at you with that hatred filled stare, she jabs her hoof into your throat before letting up and removing herself from you. You gasp for air as she walks over to her now dry flight suit and pack. “Fine! So you saved my life. But that doesn’t mean I forgive you for what you did. Once we get back from this stupid mission, you’re dead meat!”
Picking yourself up, you too gather your things and prepare for the short flight left. Once you both are set, you try talking to Dash again, but she ignores you and takes off in silence. Taking off after her, you struggle just to keep up with her. Not even once does she look back to make sure you are keeping up with her, let alone even there at all. But you manage to keep up, and the flight to your destination lasts just over an hour.
As you enter the Griffon Kingdom, 5 armored griffons fly out of the clouds and flank you and Rainbow Dash. The lead griffon, an officer, gestures you to follow him. You nod, and you all fly towards the King’s castle. But instead of being flown to the main entrance like you have before, you are brought to a smaller side entrance. Your danger sense heightens, but Rainbow Dash doesn’t seem worried at all. 'Of course! She’s never been here before.' you think. “Rainbow…” you try to warn her.
“Let’s just hurry up and do this.” she snaps and walks through the door. You hesitate, sensing something is wrong, but one of the Griffons pushes you in.
You stumble in, finding yourself in a relatively dark room, the only light coming from the open door behind you. You can barely make out Rainbow Dash in front of you.
“Follow me. Leave your bags here.” one of the Griffons commands. Dropping them, you and Rainbow follow the griffon down a hallway barely lit by the occasional torch. For a griffon’s eyes it was probably more than enough light, but your pony eyes can barely see and you stumble into Dash’s rear again. Her head snaps around, her eyes glaring at you in pure hatred, and her haunches begin to tense as if to kick you, but she restrains herself and continues walking.
You’re eventually led to a small dark room. “Wait in here.” the griffon orders. As soon as you both enter the room, the door slams shut and locks with a loud click.
Dash sits on the floor in the far corner, keeping her eyes glaring in your direction. “Don’t even THINK of coming near me, perv!” she hisses.
Before you can try to defend yourself, the door opens slightly and a clay pot is thrown onto the floor before the door shuts again. The pot shatters, a strange liquid spreading around the broken pieces. You both stare at it in confusion, a sweet aromatic smell reaching your noses. Within seconds you start feeling dizzy and lightheaded, your muscles starting to give out and you collapse onto the floor. Rainbow Dash seems to be suffering the same symptoms as she also involuntarily lays down on the stone floor. The smell becomes stronger and your head spins faster, causing you and Dash to both black out.
---------------------------------------------------------------
Your head throbs in pain as you regain consciousness. You try opening your eyes, but the amount of light in the room quickly causes you to shut your eyes quickly. Unlike the room you were in before, this room is lit by an abundance of torches on the walls. You can’t move your hooves or wings either, as they are tightly tied up.
Slowly opening your eyes little by little, they finally adjust to the light and you can finally take in your surroundings. You recognize the room you’re in as one of the prison cells under the castle. The last time you were here, you were delegating the release of a pegasus who had gotten lost and accidentally flew into griffon airspace without permission. Now, it seemed that you yourself needed help in getting out.
Across the cell you see Rainbow Dash also tied up. She too begins to stir, her eyes adjusting to the light and finally taking in the situation. She looks around slightly panicked, trying to move her legs and spread her wings, but to no avail. She finally turns her gaze to you, that all too familiar fire once again blazing in her beautiful eyes.
“You! What did you do to me this time?” she yells.  
“I didn’t do anything!” you protest.
“Yeah right, pal. This is probably another sick plan of yours.” 
“Then why would I be tied up as well?”
Rainbow pauses, not able to answer you. She never gets a chance to as the three of the griffons walk up to your cell. You recognize them as the officer and two guards that escorted you to the castle earlier.
“Well, well. Looks like you two are finally awake.” the officer says.
“Who are you? Why have you imprisoned us?” you demand.
“I am Captain Ray of the Griffon Guard, and you are in no position to be demanding anything.” he replies with a sneer.
“What’s your problem, feather neck?” Dash spits out. “You got some nerve tying me up! Do you know who I am? I’m Rainbow Dash of the Wonderbolts!”
“Well Rainbow Dash, I’m afraid you’re not in Equestria anymore. You’re in the Griffon Kingdom. So you can be Princess Celestia herself. We don’t care. You’re just another weak little pony to me.” he replies. All three griffons enter the cell, the captain turning to you. “Now, would you mind telling us WHY you are here in our territory?”
“Sir, I am the courier of Princess Cel-” you begin
“Yes, yes, I KNOW who you are, pony. I’ve seen you here before. What are you doing here?” he snaps.
“We’re here to deliver a message of peace to your king to continue the strong alliance between your kingdom and Equestria.” you say. The answer is met by laughter from all three griffons.
“Ha! Us, need allies like you pitiful ponies?” Ray laughs. “More like you needing us to survive. We could easily crush anyone who dares stand up to us.” 
He looks at one of the other griffons. “Show them how much we ‘need’ these flying fools.”
The griffon walks over to Rainbow Dash and grabs her by the throat with his sharp talons. Standing on his hind legs, he picks up her small body and slams her into the cold stone wall. She gasps at the pain, and then feels his talons cutting into her throat. She starts chocking, gasping for air and trying to kick out and hit her assailant. Her hooves just hit air, and soon she begins to lose energy, her gasping becoming shallower and limbs starting to go limp.
The captain steps in finally. “Enough.” he commands, and the other griffon lets go of Dash. She crumples onto the ground, gasping for air and coughing. “You see? We can crush you with ease. We can crush Saddle Arabia. And we can certainly crush any little alliance your two nations may try to secretly forge behind our backs.”
“Now wait a minute!” Rainbow snaps, trying to prop herself up with her bound hooves. “We aren’t planning anything against you! Princess Celestia would never break the trust of anypony!”
Captain Ray sighed. “Would someone please shut her up?” The same griffon soldier kicked Dash over onto her back, and once again grasped her throat with his talons, applying just enough force to stop her from talking. Turning his attention back to you, he continues. “Now, why don’t you be a good little pony and tell us why you’re really here. Are you here to spy on us? Gather intel? Maybe assassinate our king.”
“We are here to deliver a message of peace to your king!” you repeat. “We would never imagine of turning against our strongest ally!”
Looking at you and then Dash, he nods. “Hmph. Yeah, you two are definitely not assassins, much too poor for the job. Maybe you are here for why you say you are.” He walks up to you, his face inches away from yours. “But if you are here on a peace delegation, surely you must have brought some sort of offering of good faith for us.”
“We have a letter from Princess Celestia herself.” you say. “I can tell you wh-“
“What good does a letter do for us?” Ray bellows. “No, we demand something more useful. More practical.”
“I can arrange for another messenger to bring you anything you wish.” you plea. 
“Oh, that won’t be necessary.” the captain says, walking over to Dash. “I see you already brought us a nice little present already.” He nods for the other griffon to back off, and then licks the base of Dash’s neck, her eyes growing wide with surprise and fear.
“Get away from her!” you shout, trying to stand up on your bound legs. Before you know it, the third griffon knocks you back down, a sharp set of talons at your throat this time, pinning you to the floor. 
“Turn his head this way. I want him to see this.” Ray commands. Your head is roughly held to the side, giving you a somewhat awkward angle at the tragedy that was about to unfold.
Captain Ray towered over Rainbow Dash, who was still splayed out on her back. He stared at her with lustful eyes and licked his beak. “It’s been quite some time since I had a pony.” he cuckled.
Dash’s eyes no longer betrayed any fear. Instead, she glared back at the griffon, that intense fire back in her eyes now aimed at somepony besides you. “Try it pal, and you’ll regret the day you were hatched!”
He placed one of his massive claws by her neck, catching her mane below it and holding her head down. “My little pony, I’m sure once you try a griffon, no stallion will ever satisfy you again.” With his other claw he grasped at her groin, a sharp talon finding its target.
Dash yelped in pain as she felt his talon penetrate her dry pussy. Her eyes began to tear, but she maintained glare of hatred straight at her rapist. Ray saw the hate and defiance in her eyes and grinned. “You’re a strong one. It will be fun breaking you in.” He dug his talon into the walls of her hole, causing her to yell in pain again. The griffon captain was obviously a sadist, because before too long his cock began growing to full size. While you yourself was considered a well-endowed stallion by pony standards, his griffon cock surpassed yours in length and girth. With a sharp point at the tip and two large knots at the base, the griffon would probably have no problem splitting Dash’s small frame in two.
Ray withdrew his talon and inspected it. His foreplay short and abrasive, there was only a hint of wetness from Dash’s body. But he didn’t care. He was ready, whether she was or wasn’t. He lowered his haunches and lined up his sharp cock with her hole. Dash felt his member poking at her entrance and tried to wriggle backwards. She didn’t get far with her mane being held down, and her assailant began to slowly sink his shaft into her body.
“Ooooh… aren’t you the tight little one?” he remarked. She began to cry out in pain as her body was stretched farther than it ever had before. Inch by inch he penetrated her body until the first knot had reached her entrance. She tensed up in anticipation of it being shoved into her, but it never came. “Don’t worry, that will come soon enough.” Ray said.
Without warning, the griffon began fucking Rainbow as hard as he could. Dash opened her mouth to scream, but no scream came, instead just grunts and gasps coming as his huge cock was slammed into her body again and again. You try to turn your head away but you can’t, and you’re forced to watch her being violated as she is forced to endure. Soon a subtle but noticeable squelching noise can be heard, and you realize that Dash’s body is beginning to respond naturally. She notices it too, and becomes deep red in the face, either from embarrassment or anger that she may be starting to enjoy this.
Ray begins to slow his assault, and Dash’s body begins to relax, expecting his assault to be done soon. “Oh no, not yet. Here’s the best part.” Ray says as if reading her mind. He suddenly slams his cock into her body again, but this time both of his knots penetrate her now slick pussy. She finds her voice again and screams in pain as her pussy is stretched to its absolute limits. The onslaught continues, the knots now moving inside of her and the tip of his sharp cock now piercing straight into her womb.
“Don’t worry, I’m getting close. You won’t have to wait long for me to grace you with my cum.” he whispers to her. Her eyes grow wide with fear as she remembers that ponies have been impregnated by griffons before. 
“No! Not inside me!” she pleas. 
“Don’t worry, you’ll have more than enough by the time we’re done here.” he replies. His movements become more urgent as he feels himself getting closer to climax. Rainbow tries one last time to escape but it’s fruitless.
With one final thrust, the griffon thrusts his member as deep into her as he can and releases a torrent of his seed. She gasps in shock as she feels his cock throb and his hot seed fill her. It seems like an eternity, but one last final spurt of cum comes before Ray removes his cock from her, painfully pulling out his knots from her sore pussy. 
“Well now, that was quite the treat.” Ray says, watching as his fresh cum seeps out of Dash’s pussy.  “But look what you’ve done to my comrades.” She glances at the two remaining griffons and gasps as she sees that both are sporting large erections of their own. He nods at the unoccupied griffon. “Why don’t you take her next.”
The griffon jumps at the chance, quickly mounting Dash and before she can protest, shoves his cock into her cum soaked pussy. She grunts as she feels the knot slide effortlessly into her, the sperm already in her acting as a lubricant. She can’t help but groan as she feels her new lover immediately start pounding her with as much vigor as the last griffon. The sheer size and shape of the object violating her still brought pain, but she began to enjoy it more and more, every last inch of her pussy being stroked and rubbed by the spear-shaped cock.
Watching Dash being violated and fucked so roughly, as well as the smell of sex beginning to saturate the room, begin to turn you on. While you try to fight it, you lose the battle as your cock begins to harden. You see the captain glance in your direction and slyly grin before his attention is turned back to the main show.
The griffon attacking Rainbow Dash continues to pump away with vigor, enjoying the tight flesh wrapped around his member. It’s not long before he too thrusts one last time deep into her body, releasing another generous amount of semen. Dash cries out as the familiar hot liquid is emptied into her depths and causes her to cum as well. The griffon groans as his cock is squeezed by her climax, milking his cock for every last drop in his balls. They both soon finish, and her assailant unceremoniously removes his cock from her body with a wet squelch, her used pussy now overflowing with griffon sperm.
Dash groans, her body sore from the rough treatment. The griffon captain walks over to the soldier holding you back and whispers something to him. Switching places, the soldier drags Dash to where you are held and forces her onto her stomach with her head by your semi-erect member. She stares in shock at it, then up at you. “How… how could you?” she manages to ask angrily. “You sick monster, how could you like seeing me like this?”
“Go easy on him, he’s in pain also. Just look at him, being forced to watch and not able to join in.” Ray teased her. 
The last griffon took his position behind Dash and mounted her, his cock sliding effortlessly into her. Even with this being the third griffon cock, she was still stretched to her limit, and she couldn’t help but cry out as she was stuffed yet again. “Ahhh! It’s too big! Gah!” she yelped. 
The griffon slowly sank his cock in, and then thrust the last 2 inches in forcefully. Dash’s body was jolted forward, and her muzzle bumps straight into your cock. Feeling her lips brush against your erection like that is all it takes to make you completely hard. Dash gasps in shock and embarrassment and tries backing away, but Ray catches her head and forces her right back up against your rock-hard penis.
“Oh no, you can’t leave your companion all pent up like that, can you?” he mocks. Grabbing her jaw, he squeezes hard, forcing her mouth open.  He places her head so her mouth is hovering just over the tip of your throbbing member, and nods at his companion.
The griffon behind Dash begins his turn at her, fucking her with vigor. With each thrust, her mouth bobbed onto the tip of your cock, the warm but brief sensation not helping your erection to go down anytime soon. Dash tries her hardest to resist having to give you an involuntary blowjob, anticipating each thrust from the griffon behind her and pulling back as much as possible.
“Tsk tsk, that’s not how to do it.” Ray says. On the next thrust, he forces Dash’s head down, her mouth engulfing almost half of your cock. “Oh, and don’t think about trying anything funny, unless you want your throat slit.” he threatens as he removes his claw from around her mouth, a sharp talon scraping her throat. She looks up and glares at you. You pray she doesn’t bite down on your vulnerable member, and thankfully she doesn’t. The griffon resumes his hard pounding, and you feel Dash’s throat envelope your cock with each thrust. She gags every now and then, having no control over how deep your cock goes down her throat, and while she is no longer resisting, she doesn’t do anything to help her blowjob either.
Being the last one to go, the final griffon didn’t last as long as the first two, and soon let out a triumphant screech as he came inside of Dash. She moans as she is yet again filled with the hot seed, the vibrations sending a wave of pleasure through your cock. However, once the griffon stops thrusting and pulls his softening cock out of her, so does her blowjob, and she quickly removes her mouth from around your still rock hard member.
“Ha! These puny ponies say they wish to remain our allies, yet this blue one can’t even help relieve her own partner.” Ray says. “How pathetic. Maybe we should just get rid of them now.”
“Hey wait a second!” Dash snaps back. “Giving him a blowjob against my will has nothing to do with that!”
“Oh? Well, how about we change that and make a bet.” Ray says to her. “I’m going to fuck you again. You’re going to give your friend here another blowjob. If you can make him cum before I do, I will release you both and we shall renew our alliance with your Princess. But if I cum first, you will remain our prisoners for however long we see fit.”
“Dash! You don’t have to agree to that.” you start to protest.
“S-shut up! she says. “Fine! I’ll agree to your stupid bet! You better let us go as soon as you lose!”
He chuckles. “Of course, you have my word. I’ll even let you start first.”
She turns to you, her eyes appearing softer, filled with less hatred. “You better not hold back.” she says. “And remember, this is for everypony in Equestria. Not because I want to.”
Before you can reply, she shoves her mouth down onto your cock again. She tries her best to take the entire length this time, but chokes and is forced to just take half of your cock again. She bobs her head up and down in quick motions, trying to get you off as quickly as possible, and it seems to be working, as an immense amount of pleasure now courses through you.
Captain Ray slowly takes his position behind Dash, seeming more amused than worried. You see his claw move down by Rainbow’s pussy, spreading around the mixture of griffon cum and her now-flowing juices around her pussy lips and anus. “Looks like you’re starting to enjoy this.” he mutters. She flinches as he claws her ass, but continues her blowjob, slowly taking more of you into her mouth. He grasps her by her cutie mark and lines up his cock with her body. “3, 2, 1…”
He pushes forward unmercifully, sinking his cock into Rainbow in one go. However, he did not enter her pussy this time. Instead, he had taken her last untouched hole, taking her ass as hard as he could.
Dash quickly removed your cock from her mouth and screamed in agony. “Oh Celestia! It-it hurts! Agggh!” Tears fall from her eyes, her head bowed as she gasps for breath in between screams. The captain ignores her cries, instead beginning to fuck her in the ass at a steady yet effective pace.
“Mmm, this is quite the tight hole.” he says. “I don’t think I’ll last too long with this tight of an ass.”
Somehow the words reach Dash’s ears, and despite the burning pain from her broken sphincter, she bravely sucks at your cock again. She glances up at you with watery, pleading eyes before turning her attention back to your member. She even starts to use her tongue, rubbing it across the bottom of your member as she bobs her head back and forth faster.  
Captain Ray soon picks up the pace of his thrusting, matching Rainbow Dash’s speed. She moans in pain and pleasure as his cock penetrates deep into her bowels. She slows down her head, distracted by the new-found pleasure her ass was beginning to experience. Ray doesn’t slow down though, instead quickening his pace. “Such a tight, sweet ass. I’m almost ready to fill you again with my cum.” he warns.
Dash quickly perks up and tries to quicken her pace. Your balls begin to tighten as you also feel yourself finally getting close to climax. “Rainbow…” you say. 
She understands, and goes all out sucking your dick. Ray begins to pound Rainbow’s ass harder, getting closer also. Suppressing her gag reflex, she forces your entire cock down her throat in one last desperate attempt to get you to climax. Her throat gripping your entire length is heaven, and you’re just a few seconds away from cumming.
But it’s too late. Dash’s eyes go wide as she screams, though it is muffled by your cock. Looking up in horror, Ray is no longer moving, his cock deeply embedded in Dash’s ass. A look of pure ecstasy is on his face. He looks at you with cold eyes. “I win.”
Dash’s scream sends you over the edge, and you finally cum straight into Dash’s throat. She chokes as you shoot your sperm straight into her throat, and as she tries to quickly remove your cock so she can breathe, the final shots of your cum go into her mouth. To your slight disappointment she spits out the cum in her mouth, but she has no choice but to swallow the majority of cum that you shot into her throat. You and her pant for breath, and your cock finally softens. Dash lays coughing on the ground in front of you. “No… no…” she says softly. “We… I failed everyone…”
Ray, having finally been satisfied for now, walks up to her. “You were so close, but a deals a deal.” He motions for his two subordinates to come forward, and they force you to your hooves and untie them, leaving your wings bound.
“Per our agreement, you are both now prisoners of the Griffon Kingdom.” Ray says. “You will be kept prisoner until further notice.” Looking at you, he continues, “You have been considered a diplomat before, and will be treated as such again. You will be housed in a secure room in the castle, but will not have the freedom to leave unless escorted by one of my griffons.”
Turning to Dash, an evil glint comes to his eyes. “But you, you admitted to being a Wonderbolt, and thus are now considered a prisoner of war. You shall be interrogated by myself and my soldiers, and your fate decided later. Much later.” 
The griffons haul you out of the cell, locking Rainbow Dash in the cell alone. Looking back, you see her still lying on the cold floor, cum still dripping out of her and pooling around her. “Rainbow Dash!” you call out before you are taken away. But she doesn’t respond, or even look your way. She just continues to stare blankly at the wall, having not only been used but also failing her mission, and all of Equestria.
-------------------------------------------
It’s been weeks since that fateful day. Or maybe months. You don’t know, since your room had no windows to tell day from night. But finally, a guard comes and informs you that you are being moved to a different room while negotiations for your release are underway. Even better news reaches you; Rainbow Dash is also going to be freed, and is waiting for you in the room you’re headed to. As you near your destination, your escort starts telling you in great detail what treatment she received while she was in captivity. You stop in shock as his words sink in…
…daily rapes by her guards…
…gangbanged by the entire Griffon Guard barracks…
…every meal soaked in griffon cum…
…forced to service visiting dragons…
…countless jewels stuffed into her pussy and ass…
…fucked by captive Timberwolves…
You can’t take hearing anymore, and run to where she’s waiting. You burst into the room and find her sitting on a bed, huddled in a corner against a wall.
You slowly walk up to her, her form remaining motionless, not responding to your presence. “Rainbow Dash?” you softly say. She finally turns to you, her normally piercingly bright eyes now dull and sad. You hug her small, slender frame, holding her gently. She doesn’t say a word, but doesn’t retreat from you. 
You spend a few more days there before you are both freed and fly back to Canterlot. By the time you return home, Rainbow Dash has recovered slightly from her ordeal. She stays close to you as much as she can, refusing to return home and instead opts to stay with you. Before long, she seems like she’s her normal self, and her friends were finally convinced that she’s all right… that nothing has changed in her.
But one thing has changed. Forever.
That look she used to have, her determination and confidence, that fire in her eyes.
It was gone.

	
		Chapter 3



You finish yet another long day of delivering messages around Equestria, none of them necessarily long flights but there were quite a few letters that needed to go out. Stepping inside your home, you drop your messenger bag on the floor and walk towards your bedroom. Inside, the sun streams through your window, casting a beam of light onto the lone figure of a pony looking out at the vast sky. She hears you come in and she turns her head to greet you.
“Welcome back.” she simply says. You walk up to the bed and lie down next to her. She snuggles her body right up against you, no words being said, but you can still sense that she’s in pain. Not physical pain, but in her head…
It’s been months since you two returned from the Griffon Kingdom. Your first stop is obviously the Canterlot hospital, the doctors and nurses not believing the extent of Rainbow Dash’s injuries. She is given Celestia knows how many different pills, shots, and tests, and after a week she is cleared to leave. You expected for her to return to her home in Ponyville, but are shocked when you hear a knock at your door and find her standing there. Physically, she looks like her old self, but on the inside she remains scared and helpless, and begs for you to let her stay with you. 
Of course you can’t refuse, but soon you become worried with her behavior; she refuses to be alone, whenever possible spending each night with you. The first night with her you had no intention to try to seduce her or try anything, but she beats you to it, grinding her body against yours and then going down and giving you a blowjob. She doesn’t stop there; each night she allows you to use her body any way you wish, and when try to refuse she takes initiative herself. She makes you cum at least once every night, most nights at least twice. But she never allows you to make her cum, her focus completely on your pleasure.
Once you two get to sleep, things don’t get much better. Every night Dash ends up has a series of nightmares, reliving her darkest days while captive in her mind. Whenever she starts to start tossing and turning due to her nightmares, you gently hold her, trying to calm her down. Tonight is no exception, Dash falling asleep next to you after sucking every drop of cum from you that she could extract from you.
After losing her ‘contest’, Dash was left alone in the cell for hours. She tries to squeeze out the copious amount of griffon sperm inside of her. The still warm white liquid drips out of her, tinted with a hint of red from the massive griffon cocks tearing her walls. 
Finally two griffons came for Rainbow, and though she found a small bit of fight left in her, they two guards easily overpowered her, dragging her down the hallway and throwing her into a small room. The door slammed shut behind her, locking with an audible ‘CLICK’. The room was larger than her cell, but not much better, the only real improvement being a raggedy bed against the wall. 
It isn’t long before the two guards come back, approaching her with lust filled eyes. Without a word one of them holds Dash’s body down while the other one takes up position behind her, rubbing his growing erection against her slit. Dash tried to resist once she felt him begin to push himself into her, but it proved futile as he only pushed harder, sinking all the way into her.
She grimaced as the griffon began to thrust in and out of her, not out of pain this time, but because she was starting to enjoy being filled so much by the sheer size of griffon cock. An especially rough thrust caused her to moan out loud, not going unnoticed by her guards. She was surprised when the griffon dismounted her, leaving her feeling strangely empty. He lay down on his back, beckoning her to mount him. Submissively, she slowly got up and did as she was told, lowering herself onto the large member. She gasped as it reached even further into her, weakly collapsing onto the griffon’s feathery chest. He started moving, causing Dash to wrap her front hooves around his neck as she panted heavily from the stimulation of his massive cock touching her deepest points.
The second griffon couldn’t wait any longer and climbed up behind Rainbow. Her tight, athletic flank was left exposed and he gave it a hard slap. She gasped in surprise, trying to turn her head to see what was going to happen to her next. She felt the griffon spit a fair sized amount of his saliva straight onto her puckered anus, his claw then prodding and poking her back there. She was still extremely sore from her ass being violently taken just hours ago, and this time her response was from the pain, the sharp claw digging its way into her flesh. Finally, he removed his talon but it was replaced by his bigger throbbing dick, and he quickly placed it against her tight anus, getting a loud whimper of fear from the blue pegasus.
The griffon on the bottom noticed what his partner was doing and eased his thrusts to allow his friend to join in. Both griffons held her small body in place while the top one pushed his way into Rainbow’s body, she having no choice but to bear the pain as her asshole was stretched to its limit for the second time. She yelped and screamed as his rod sank further and further into her, and she swore that they became harder while listening to her cry out.
The second griffon finally got himself completely inside of her ass, both of her holes now stretched wide and stuffed. She was thankful that he had been somewhat gentle while entering her, but once he was the two began to alternate thrusts, always having one of their cocks pounding inside of her while the other would draw back for the next assault. There was no chance for her to resist or escape, forcing her to endure the dual violations. Their rhythm was soon lost as both griffons felt their orgasms approaching, and they both began to thrust as quick and hard as they could, eliciting more cries from their pony sex toy. As the griffons neared their climax, Rainbow also started to reach her breaking point also, and as she felt yet another surge of griffon sperm begin to flood her insides, her body shook from her own orgasm, her holes tightening and squeezing every last drop of cum from her two partners. 
The griffons slowly extracted their satisfied cocks from her with a loud squelching noise, forcing their still semi-hard members into her mouth and forcing her to clean them. She coughed and gagged at the taste, especially from the one that had been forced into her ass. But she licked both of them clean, afraid of what they would do to her if she didn’t.
Once they had finished, the griffons pointed out a corner of the room that had a spigot, bucket, and towels that she was to use every time she had finished servicing any griffon… or anything… that came to use her. She was more than happy to wash the dangerous griffon seed from her body, but she remained very worried by what they said; “anything that came to use her…”
You wake up, once again holding Dash’s quivering body tightly against your own. She snaps out of her nightmare finally, her breathing still heavy from the rough night’s sleep. You start your usual morning routine, grooming yourself and making breakfast for the both of you. You know by now the one thing on her mind, and you answer her without her having to ask. “I don’t have any deliveries today. I was thinking you and I could go visit your friends. It’s been a long time since you’ve seen them, I’m sure they want to see you also.”
“Y-yeah, sure.” she says hesitantly. They visited her once while she was in the hospital, but they had no idea the horrors their friend had gone through. She put on a strong front, trying to act like nothing had happened and that she was her old self. But they still knew something was amiss despite her best attempts to hide the truth.
Flying to Ponyville was usually no problem for a pegasus, but since the incident Rainbow Dash refused to fly whenever she didn’t have to, so you two board the train destined for her old hometown. Not many ponies were headed to the Ponyville, and thus you two had the entire carriage to yourselves. You take up one of the many empty seats, and Dash immediately jumps onto the one next to you, her body up against yours. She always acted nervously in public, especially when around strangers, but she always strangely found comfort with your presence despite your history with her.
The train began to move, and you both settle down for the long train ride. You mostly stare out the window, watching the scenery pass you by while Dash rests her head on your lap, and soon she falls asleep, the previous night giving her no rest. You look down at her, hoping that for once she has a pleasant dream, but you know it’s not likely. And sadly, you are right.
The days passed slowly, the time passed either by being used by whatever griffons were on guard duty or washing off for the next rape. The griffons used her body any way they wished at any time, Dash being woken up by a hard cock being forced into one of her holes in the middle of the night most nights. She no longer cried or screamed, instead she silently suffered through each session, but the worst part was she began to enjoy the sensation of being used by the rough griffons. The griffons didn’t care if they gave her any pleasure at all, but the times where Rainbow Dash was able to climax became so desirable that she soon began to anticipate the next time she would be visited. Food was brought to her three times a day, but each time her meals were brought they were always coated with a layer of hot, sticky white fluid. She recognized it as yet more griffon cum, and at first rejected lowering herself to that level. However, hunger quickly set in, and she was forced to swallow the sticky, smelly cum along with the rest of her rations.
Rainbow Dash awoke one day to three griffons entering her room, but they did not remove their armor as they usually did. One of them approached her and inspected her body, finally nodding in approval. “Good, you kept yourself clean. Come with us.” he said, forcing her towards the door. The griffons escorted her closely, leaving her no room to attempt escape, though even if she did manage to flee from her guards there was no way she knew which way to go to get out.
She was led to a large room with a banquet table set up in the middle of the room, but strangely no chairs were anywhere to be seen. She was pushed to the table and forced to lie down on her back. Spreading her legs and wings apart, she was tied down tightly to the table with leather straps, leaving her no room to move. Another griffon entered bearing a heavy chest and set it down next to Rainbow’s body. The chest was opened, revealing hundreds of valuable jewels, more than enough to make even Fancy Pants begin to drool. The griffon picked up one of the larger gems, inspecting it closely. Satisfied of the quality, he used one of his claws to spread Dash’s lower lips apart before shoving the gem deep into her pussy.
She screamed in agony as the sharp edges of the gem felt like they were tearing her apart. The griffon began again, selecting another gem from the chest and shoving it into her. Each gem pushed the previous ones deeper into her, finally stopped by her cervix, but it only caused more pain as the sharp gems began to cut into the entrance of her womb. She lost count of how many the griffon had placed in her, but she was now completely stuffed, every little movement causing her pain. The griffon finished his work by placing a sticky, wax-like substance over her sore pussy, blocking the only exit to relief.
The griffon went back to the chest, selecting yet another gem. He inserted it into Rainbow’s body, but this time into her anally. This opened up a whole new feeling of agony for the poor pony, the hard gem not only tearing the walls of her ass, but also scraping against the many gems trapped in her pussy, the thin wall separating her ass and vagina somehow managing to not tear. Gem after gem was forced into her second hole, her body feeling as if it was being torn apart and on fire.
Rainbow almost passes out a few times, but somehow manages to stay conscious. The griffon finally sticks one last, strangely shaped diamond into her asshole, the odd shape acting as a butt plug and topping her off. He then takes the remaining gems and sticks them around her body, using more of the waxy substance to keep them in place. The griffon continues his work by wrapping a sheer red ribbon around her body in a seductive manner, barely covering her gem covered nipples and stuffed pussy and asshole. He finishes his ‘masterpiece’ by placing a gag with a metal ring into Dash’s mouth and tying it securely, forcing her mouth to remain and unable to speak, but thankfully she is able to breath normally.
All the griffons looked lustfully at the pony tied down to the table before them, but they managed to resist the urge to ravage her again, and instead cleaned up the excess gems and ribbon, taking them out of the room and leaving Rainbow Dash alone. She was too scared to try to move, but she couldn’t even if she tried, the leather straps holding strong and leaving no room to wiggle. A sudden noise outside caught her attention, and she heard the heavy wooden doors open, followed by very heavy footsteps. 
A familiar griffon approached her, looking over her exposed body. “Well, this does look appetizing indeed.” Captain Ray sneered before turning his attention to his companion. “As I promised, my friend, this is all for you.”
Backing away, she hears the heavy footsteps begin to get closer, and she looks up in horror as a dragon approaches her. She finds no time to feel relieved that it’s not a full grown, adult dragon; he seems to be slightly older than the three jerks she dealt with when Spike tried joining the Dragon Migration. Instead, she notices the hungry look he has in his eyes, a combination of seeing so many gems and jewels as well as the exposed body of a young mare. The dragon licks his lips at the sight. “You never told me that this was included in our deal.” he said to the griffon captain.
Ray chuckled, “Oh no, my friend. This is merely a gift for you before you leave, a token of our appreciation of allowing us to forge a friendship with your growing territory.”
Not able to wait any longer, the dragon extends his tongue, dragging it across Rainbow’s body. She shivers as the warm, wet tongue explores her body, plucking one of the gems from her body before it retracts back. The dragon repeats the process, moving across her entire body, enjoying the taste of Rainbow Dash’s flesh almost as much as the handpicked gems. He continued to eat the gems one by one while toying with her body, his tongue getting closer and closer to her genitals.
He finally finished with the gems on her body, and his attention now turned to her exposed crotch. The feeling of the dragon’s tongue licking her body had aroused her, and her juices had begun to flow but were bottled up by the waxy barrier. The dragon ripped away the wax covering, causing Dash to yelp as the wax tugged at her sensitive skin and clit before it gave way. Her face turned red with embarrassment as she felt her wetness begin to dribble down her and pool below her ass on the table. The aromatic, musky smell of her sex reaches the dragon, making his mouth water more at the thought of his meal. His tongue traced around her lower lips, tasting her nectar as she moaned from the stimulation. His tongue then found its way inside of her, quickly finding one of the many gems stuffed into her now sopping wet hole. He dragged it out of her and straight into his mouth, the gem soaked with her juices, adding to the delicious flavor. He quickly went back for another juicy jewel, each time he extracted another from her his tongue dove deeper into her, twisting and exploring inside of her, causing Dash to clench her eyes shut as she felt her body responding to the penetration. Despite taking his time, he finishes the last gem from her sore pussy, but he shoves his long snaking tongue into her one last time, flicking her cervix as he explored her now empty hole, savoring the taste of her bare flesh and slick juices. 
“Looks like you enjoyed your meal, but there’s still dessert.” Captain Ray said to the dragon, pulling hard on Rainbow’s mane. She arched her back as much as the restraints would allow her to in pain, but doing so caused her anus to be exposed, and the dragon caught the glimmer of the small piece of gem poking out from her back hole. 
The dragon tongue started to snake out again, wrapping around the gem and started pulling it out of her tight hole. Dash gasped as the gem started to tug against her sphincter before finally freeing itself with a ‘pop’. Her anus quivered with curious pleasure from the feeling of having the plug finally removed, giving the dragon a glimpse of her gaping gem-filled ass. He began to pluck the gems one by one out, causing her to squeal every time he inserted his tongue back into her. The feeling of his slick tongue inside her pussy had been quite pleasant, but the feeling of his tongue wiggling in her bowels proved to be too much, her breathing becoming ragged due to pleasure and panic.
The dragon continued his feast, occasionally dipping his tongue back into her pussy to savor the copious amount of love juice that she was producing. Rainbow thought the torture would never end, but after what seems like an eternity, the dragon finally takes out the last gem.
Rainbow Dash breathes a sigh of relief, glad that the dragon is finally done. The table shakes under her, and her eyes go wide with fear as she sees the dragon appear above her, his eyes full of lust. She feels something warm- no, something hot poking her still wet pussy, and while she’s unable to look down to see what it is, she has a pretty good idea what it is. She felt the giant cock prodding around her small hole, and she soon realized that there was no way that she would be able to accommodate such a massive object inside of her. She had been nearly stretched to her limits with the griffons, and even though the dragon wasn’t an adult, he still sported an erection over twice as long and one and a half times as thick as a griffon. The sharp tip of his massive dick finally found its mark, and as he pushed himself into the warm body strapped to the table his cock began to stretch her to her limits. 
Dash gasped in pain as the dragon’s appendage slid slowly in to her, feeling like she would be torn in half for sure. But it kept going in further and further into her. She strained at her restraints to try to free herself so she could remove herself from the giant intruder, but the leather straps remained strong and unyielding. The griffons who had violated her had all managed to sink their impressive members all the way into her small body, but the dragon wasn’t even able to get half of his dick into her before he reaches the end of her hole. Rainbow Dash lets out a gargled moan as the dragon begins his assault on her, slamming his hardened cock into her deepest parts without care for her. No pleasure reached Rainbow’s head, only pain was coming from the brutal fucking. Thankfully due to her small body and tight pussy, the dragon couldn’t last very long. After thrusting in and out of her for no more than ten minutes, he let out a low growl as he reached his limit.
Dash began to relax when she felt him getting close to climax, thinking the worst was over. But the biggest shock to Dash was the dragon’s cum itself. As a small batch flooded out into her pussy, she let out a muffle scream as she felt how hot it was, almost like someone had managed to pour fire straight into her insides. As the dragon quickly pulled out, his cum didn’t come out in spurts like most animals, but in a thick constant stream, soaking her body as he moved his cock to her mouth. The cum that fell onto her body felt like boiling water, so hot that steam started to rise. The worst was the near gallon of sperm that made its way into her mouth, the ring gag easily allowing the nonstop steam of dragon sperm to flood her mouth. Rainbow Dash coughed as the hot liquid filled her mouth, and she tried to use her tongue to push as much of the vile liquid as she could out. But her plan backfired, the thick cum covering her muzzle and blocking the only other air passage. She began to choke on the sperm, and with no other choice she began to quickly swallow as much as she could to be able to breathe again. The liquid burned her throat more than even the strongest of liquors, and she began to fear that this dragon would never stop emptying his balls into her mouth. But the stream finally ended, and she was able to swallow the last mouthful and gasp for air. She saw the dragon’s cock finally soften and return to its sheath, and the satisfied dragon dismounted the table and headed for the door with Ray. As they left the room, the other griffons returned, untying Dash from the table but then flipping her onto her stomach and expose her ass. They stared hungrily at her exposed rear, and before the door closed Ray called out to them. “Be sure to use only her ass, wouldn’t want any of you to get burned by the dragon cum.”
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		Chapter 4



You look down at the sleeping pegasus on your lap, her face showing that she is having yet again a rough time sleeping. You gently stroke her head, hoping that somehow it would calm her in her sleep. A sudden change in the speed of the train causes you to look up out the window, and the passing scenery begins to slow down. The train finally comes to a rest, but outside you don’t see the Ponyville station, instead you see trees decorating the outside landscape.
Wondering what is going on, the train conductor enters your carriage and explains that there’s a delay due to a rogue swarm of parasprites that had eaten away a section of the train tracks. He adds on that there are ponies working on the problem now and they should be done in a few hours, and he then walks off to inform the other passengers, leaving you and Dash again. Looking down at Dash’s sleeping form once more, you start to doze off also, your hoof resting gently on her head.
------------------------------------------
As you awaken from your nap, a warm, pleasant sensation is enveloping your lower area. It takes a few moments for you to open your eyes and comprehend what is going on. You see Rainbow is awake and busy sucking your cock while she also rubs her slit with her hoof. Her tongue teases the underside of your cock as she deep throats you, and she lightly moans each time she takes your throbbing member into her mouth. You don’t know how long she’s been sucking your cock, but the sizeable wet spot on the seat under her crotch tells you that it must have been quite a while. She glances up and sees you’re now awake, and she doubles her efforts, increasing the suction and using her other hoof to gently massage your balls. You grunt and release your sperm once again into her mouth, and she greedily swallows every drop of cum that you empty into her mouth. 
She swallows the last bit of cum but continues to gently lick your cock, making sure to clean every inch of it. She finally releases your cock from her mouth and also removes her hoof from her crotch, still not having cum herself. You can’t believe that she just did that; never before did she ever do anything like that in public, even with the rest of the train carriage being empty. Before you can ask her what changed, Rainbow Dash gets up and places her front legs on the seat opposite you, moving her tail to the side and exposes her soaking marehood to you. She looks back at you with desperate look in her eyes. “Please. I need it now.” she begs.
You can’t reject her, getting up and quickly mounting her body. She wiggles her flank as you press your still erect member against her hole and begin to push in. She thrusts her hips back, burying your cock inside of her as you both moan from the feeling. You begin to fuck her with vigor as she squeezes your cock with her pussy. You alternate your rhythm, going from short but quick strokes to long, deep thrusts. Dash begins to pant harder and moan from the stimulation, her voice just loud enough to catch someone’s attention if anypony is sitting close enough to the door in the next carriage. Thankfully, nopony seems to hear anything as you continue to pound away at Dash’s body. She squeezes her pussy to increase your pleasure, your sensitive cock not able to take much more. 
You decide that you won’t be the only one to get pleasure this time, wrapping your leg around her body and placing your hoof at the top of her crotch. “W-what are y-y-you do- agghh!” she shouts in surprise as you start to rub her clit. “N-no, stop, please.” she begs between pants. But you don’t let up, instead gripping her body tighter as you fuck her while continuing your assault on her sensitive button. She yelps as her body spasms in pleasure, and she tries to plead for you to stop one last time before she lets out a soft scream as she finally reaches orgasm. Her muscles all tighten, and you reach the end of your stamina, thrusting deep into her as you cum for the second time. 
The train lurches forward while you cum inside of her, causing you to stumble back, your cock exiting her dripping pussy and the last two spurts of sperm flying between her legs and landing on the seat. Dash manages to keep her balance as her orgasm slowly subsides, her pussy lips still quivering as a mixture of your fluids drip out and splatter on the floor. You sit back down in your seat and catch your breath while Rainbow Dash recovers from her orgasm. You both look at the ground under Rainbow’s body, noting the large amount of bodily fluid that has spilled out of her, as well as the streaks of cum still on the seat. Before you can get up to get something to clean up the mess, you sit in shock as you watch Rainbow Dash lean down and start lapping up the cum on the seat. She then moves down to the mess on the floor, licking up the lukewarm mixture of cum and her juice, not stopping until she cleaned up every drop. Without a word, she climbed back up next to you and returns to her previous position, resting her head back on your lap. You begin to stroke her head again, her eyes closing and a small, very rare smile appearing on her face. “That feels good… I like that.” she softly murmurs. You continue to gently run your hoof through her mane as the train continues on its journey, and after another hour you finally arrive at your destination.
------------------------------------------
Rainbow Dash’s friends were waiting at the station, and as you and Dash step off the train and onto the platform they quickly run over to you both. Rainbow Dash eyes lit up at the sight of her friends and runs to greet them, all six embracing in one big group hug. They finally greet you, having met you just once before while you were with Dash in the hospital. You all head over to Applejack’s farm where AJ said she has a few barrels of new cider ready to be tapped. Most of the mares crowded around Rainbow Dash, asking her all sorts of questions; what she was doing, how her life with the Wonderbolts was, and of course why she chose to move in with you. Pinkie Pie was the one mostly asking that last question, begging to know if you were her special somepony. 
You brought up the rear of the group with Twilight. The purple alicorn was the only pony besides you, Rainbow, and Celestia that knew what had happened in the Griffon Kingdom. The two of you spoke in a hushed tone to make sure none of the other ponies overheard your conversation.
“So, how has she been doing? Is she still having those nightmares every night?” Twilight asks.
“Yeah, but it’s not just at night. Every time she falls asleep those dreams come back to her. Even on the train ride today she fell asleep for only a few hours but still managed to have them. Have you spoken to Princess Luna lately? Has she had any success with her idea?”
Twilight shook her head sadly. “No, her powers only allow her to enter a pony’s dream. What Rainbow Dash is dreaming is memories, so Princess Luna is powerless to alter them in any way. I’ve been reading as many books as I can get my hooves on to see if there’s any spell I can use to wipe those memories from her mind, but all the ones I’ve found are too dangerous to use.” she says. Looking down in embarrassment, she finally asks the main question on her mind. “So, uh, has she been, you know, continuing to do ‘that’ stuff every day?”
You turn red but answer her truthfully. “Y-yeah, she still, well, we still do it every day. She gets depressed and anxious without it. I guess it somehow helps her, but I don’t know how.”
“Just do whatever it takes to help her.” Twilight reassures you. “It’s not your fault, and she sees you as some sort of protective figure. If that’s what it takes to keep her with us, well, no pony can argue.”
You both look at the rainbow colored pegasus, talking and laughing like old times, but you and Twilight both know that it’s only a façade that Dash puts on to stop her friends from worrying about her. 
You all arrive at AJ’s farm, and you and Twilight finally rejoin the group. Hours pass, everypony there having fun and catching up on everything that has happened recently. A sudden tug at your tail gets your attention, and looking back you see Spike holding a scroll with Celestia’s royal seal on it. “This just came from Canterlot.” he says, huffing and puffing from having run all the way from Twilight’s library. You thank him and read the message, surprised that Celestia herself was summoning you back to Canterlot immediately. Everypony there notices you heading for the door, and you explain to them that you have to leave early.
“Wait, w-what?” Dash stutters, suddenly losing her usual attitude and beginning to show her submissive behavior. “Why do you have to go now?”
“It’s okay, Rainbow. You don’t have to leave, why don’t you stay and take the train we had scheduled back to Canterlot later today? I’ll meet you at the train station there, I promise.”
Rainbow Dash begins to protest, but her friends (again, mainly Pinkie) convince her to stay for the rest of the day. You reassure her one last time that everything will be fine before you race outside and take off, flying full speed for Canterlot. In your haste, you drop the letter on the barn floor. Rarity sees it and picks it up, glancing over the words inscribed inside. Not knowing what it exactly means, she stows it away for now, perhaps getting a chance to ask somepony who Captain Ray was and why it was so important that he just arrived in Canterlot.
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Rainbow Dash hugged all her friends goodbye, promising them to visit more often. The last pony to say goodbye to her was Twilight, and she whispered to Dash that she was trying as hard as she could to find a spell to fix everything. A tear began to form in Dash’s eyes, but she quickly wiped it away before anypony noticed. Waving one last time, she boarded the train just as the doors closed and it began to pull away from the platform. 
Once on board, Rainbow Dash’s façade of her old self came crashing down and panic began to set in. For the first time in ages, she was alone in public, the one pony she had depended on for so long now miles away. Despite the carriage she was in had only a few ponies in it, she still felt overcrowded in her current surroundings, and quickly made her way towards the rear of the train. 
Finally reaching the last carriage, she sighs with relief as she finds it vacant except for her. She settles down on the very last seat, curling up in the corner, her eyes on the door. Nopony else enters the carriage, and after fifteen minutes pass she begins to finally relax. Maybe this trip wouldn’t be as bad as she thought. Her thoughts wandered to why her companion had to leave so suddenly for Canterlot. She knew that he was thinking of her well-being when he told her to stay with her friends, but she desperately wished that she had gone with him, or at least gone back to his home to wait for him as she normally did. 
Her mind eventually wandered to earlier in the day, when she had been rutted right on the train. She always tried to please him as much as possible, but had never let him make her orgasm until today. Her hoof wandered down to her moistening crotch as she recalled how he had rubbed her clit while fucking her, causing her to cum for the first time since her captivity…
It took three days for Rainbow Dash to recover from her rape by the dragon, and the griffons that mercilessly penetrated her ass afterwards didn’t help the recovery. Thankfully, no griffon came for her during those three days, allowing her to recover without interruption. Her food was still delivered with copious amount of griffon sperm on it, but Rainbow had hesitantly gotten used to the thick, salty addition.
On the fourth day, the griffons finally returned, bringing a doctor with them. A quick check-up was conducted, the doctor confirming that there was no permanent damage that they needed to concern themselves with, and that she was fit to resume normal ‘services’. The guards smiled wickedly, and once the doctor left they grabbed Dash and led her down the hall to another room. They threw her to the floor, and as she groggily looked up countless griffons looked down upon her. A quick look at her surroundings told her she was in the main barracks for the griffon guards. The familiar chuckle of a certain griffon Captain caught her attention. 
“Well, good to see you finally recovered from the dragon. I give you credit, the last pony that got the honor of servicing one of our honored guests didn’t quite make it out as well as you did. Anyway, I’m sure you’re wondering what all this is.” he said, motioning to his subordinates. “Well, I need to find a new sergeant, but I just don’t know who to choose. So, I need your help in choosing who would be best for a promotion.” 
He dragged his claw against her marehood, and Dash regrettably felt herself begin to get wet, the last three days of no sexual contact starving her for attention. “Hmm, this may be more fun than I thought.” he mused, licking his talons clean of her juices before addressing his soldiers.
“My comrades, this is your task. Before you is a lowly pony whorse who many of you have had the pleasure of meeting already. Your task now is to ‘entertain’ this pony to the best of your abilities. You each will have three sets of five minutes to do whatever you wish to her, and make her cum as many times as you can. Whichever of you makes her cum the most after your allotted time will get the promotion. You all know which order you are to go in.”
Rainbow Dash cringed as the griffons crowded around her, most of them already sporting massive erections from the thoughts of what they would do to her. The first griffon pounced on her, eager to get as much of a lead possible. His cold eyes stared into her fear-filled eyes, and she felt his rock hard cock begin to penetrate her…
A rough bump in the tracks snapped Rainbow Dash out of her dark thoughts and back to reality. She looked down in shock as she slowly lifted up her hoof, now coated in her slick fluids. She hated herself for getting wet from her memories, but despised herself even more for subconsciously touching herself while her memories of being passed from griffon to griffon played in her head. 
“Aw, damn it, she stopped.”
A startled Dash looked up in horror, finally noticing two male unicorns propped up on the seat in front of her, their lustful eyes staring at her, mostly from the neck down. Rainbow froze up in terror, unsure of what to do. They both appeared to be the same age, slightly older than her. One had a dark blue mane while the other sported a fiery red one. 
“Come on, don’t stop now. It was getting really good.” the unicorn with the red mane said.
“W-w-w-what are you doing here?” Dash nervously said but still not doing anything to hide her soaking cunt.
“Well, duh, we’re here going back to Canterlot. You’re the one who was clopping on the middle of a train.” the blue unicorn said. “It was really hot, and you didn’t seem to mind when we entered the carriage.”
Rainbow blushed, ashamed to tell them that she didn’t even notice when they entered. She glanced at the door, wondering if any other pony had intruded on her. Both unicorns seemed to read her mind, sensing her concern. “Oh, don’t worry, nopony else came in. We magically sealed the door so nopony else would see.”
“Oh, uh, thanks, I guess.” Rainbow said. An uncomfortable silence ensued for a few seconds before the blue unicorn finally mustered the courage to speak up.
“So, uh, you want to, um, continue at all? I mean, you looked really hot doing it, and I… I mean, we wouldn’t mind seeing you finish.” he said hesitantly.
He fully expected to be slapped by this mare in front of him, and he regretted his words as soon as they left his mouth. However, his jaw dropped as Rainbow almost immediately nodded her head and softly said, “Yes, sir”. Even though her mind should have been screaming no, her mind replaced the two unicorns in front of her with two griffons momentarily, and she couldn’t say no to their requests.
Lying back down on the train seat, she began to slowly begins to rub her crotch again, the area still wet from the previous session. The two unicorns look at each other in surprise and delight before quickly turning their attention back to the show unfolding before them. Rainbow softly moaned as her pace quickened a little, the wet sounds from her pussy becoming louder as her wetness increased.
The blue unicorn got down off the seat and walked over to Rainbow’s. His friend hissed at him to get back, but his curiosity got the better of him, and soon he found himself only a foot or so away from where she lay pleasuring herself.
Trying out his luck, he summoned his courage again to try to give her another order. “Um, spread your legs apart more.” he said. She didn’t verbally respond, but her body did, her legs spreading and giving him an unimpeded view of her slit. He began to drool at the sight, and he was quickly joined by his red maned friend, who was now eager to see just how far this horny pegasus would go. 
“Hey, spread yourself down there. Let us look closer.” he said. Once again Rainbow Dash complied silently. A soft ‘squelch’ could be heard as she opened herself to these two strangers, her hole shimmering with her wetness as a few small rivers of her juice ran down her ass and thighs. “Dear Celestia…” the red unicorn said in amazement. 
Dash continued to hold herself open, waiting for the next order. “Don’t move.” the blue one said. He moved closer, his muzzle getting closer and closer to her love hole. She soon felt his hot breath going into her, but she dutifully obeyed his order, not moving at all. Suddenly she felt his tongue connect with her, straight over her pussy and flicking her clit. She gasped from the sensation, her hooves trembling but remaining in place. He went for another lick, and then another, savoring the surprisingly pleasant taste of her juices.
Both unicorns began to become erect from the smell of sex slowly spreading through the carriage, and the red unicorn tapped his friend on the shoulder. “Hey, don’t hog her to yourself. I want a turn also.”
The blue one reluctantly backed away, not wanting to give up his honeypot. An idea struck him, and his horn glowed as he lifted Rainbow Dash up off the seat and onto the floor on her back, giving access of her body to both unicorns. He stood by his claim, leaving the red unicorn to the other end of the body. The red one didn’t hesitate to join in, locking his lips against Dash’s in a deep yet empty kiss, their tongues finding each other and twisting and turning in each other’s mouths. The blue unicorn began to lick her pussy again, causing Dash to break the kiss and begin to moan and pant hard. Feeling slightly cheated, the red unicorn decided to take things to the next level. He repositioned his body, the tip of his cock poking at Dash’s lips. She looked up and saw the erection in front of her and dutifully opened her mouth, allowing the unicorn to push himself into her mouth. He groaned as he felt himself enveloped in an addicting heat, and he continued to push himself into her throat. 
While she had experience deep throating many cocks, the speed in which he inserted himself still caused her to gag a few times before she began to suck at his cock. The blue unicorn looked up and saw his friend deep in her mouth, a look of pure bliss on his face. Not wanting to be left out he quickly stood up and positioned his own dick against her pussy, eagerly pushing into her heat. He groaned as her wet pussy easily accepted his shaft, and he began to hump vigorously, not caring at all to start slowly or let her enjoy the stimulation. His thrusts caused Dash to start taking in more of the red unicorn’s shaft, and before long she was taking his entire length in her mouth.
Looking at each other, both unicorns smiled as they continued to fuck the pegasus laying between them. They couldn’t believe their luck; a long, boring train ride had somehow turned into them being able to fuck possibly the horniest pony in Equestria. Rainbow didn’t share the same feelings, instead her mind back to its former state where she believed it was her job to satisfy whatever being was using her. She sucked off the unicorn in her mouth while intermittently squeezing the cock inside of her pussy, giving the two the ride of their lives.
Both unicorns began to thrust harder and faster as they neared their climaxes. The red unicorn finished first, forcing his cock into Dash’s throat one more time before ejaculating, his sperm sliding down her throat. She eagerly swallowed every drop, the slimy liquid feeling all too familiar. The blue unicorn, not wanting to become a father just yet in life, pulled out and rubbed his cock with his hoof, only getting in a few strokes before he came, his cum shooting across her stomach and chest. The white sperm left a streak like pattern across her blue body, the last few weak spurts of cum dripping down onto her crotch. 
Rainbow Dash lay panting on the floor, and while not having cum herself, she still felt satisfied as she had gotten the two stallions to cum, showing another job well done. Both unicorns felt their cocks growing softer, and before they could say anything the train’s whistle sounded, startling all three ponies. Looking out the window, the blue unicorn shouted that they were almost at the station, Canterlot now growing larger and larger at a fast rate.
Not wanting to be caught with a cum-covered mare, both unicorns dashed for the door, shouting a quick thank you her way before leaving her alone. Rainbow slowly picked herself up, wiping most of the sticky white fluid off of her underside and licking it off her hoof. She quickly dashed to the bathroom, trying to readjust her mane and tail to try to appear as normal as possible. A few splashes of water removed the majority of the cum spots still on her, and hopefully nopony would notice anything strange or amiss before she could get to a shower. 
The train finally stopped at the platform, and stepping off the train Rainbow saw a familiar pegasus waiting for her, just like he said he would. She ran up to him and quickly nuzzled him before following him back home.
The two pegasi walked home, just as usual. Far above them, though, a strange group flew above the busy streets of the city. Twelve armored Royal Guards flew in tight formation, a lone griffon in the center of them. The griffon also wore an intricate set of armor, but definitely not the same as any of the Royal Guard. Anypony who looked up wouldn’t know if the guards were trying to keep the griffon contained or protected, and as far as the guards were concerned, they were doing both. Glancing down, the griffon spotted a familiar rainbow mane and tail below on the streets. A wicked smile crossed his face before the rainbow pony disappeared from sight. Looking ahead, he saw his destination loom up in front of him; Princess Celestia’s castle.
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As soon as you two get home Rainbow heads straight for the bathroom, insisting that she needs to take a shower alone. You don’t have time to ponder why she needs to wash herself so badly, your thoughts instead on your quick return to Canterlot;
Once you arrived back in Canterlot, you headed straight for the palace. Celestia was sitting alone in the throne room, glancing worriedly over a piece of paper. You walk up to her and bow, but she hurriedly ushers you back to the small, private room off to the side of the main hall. Asking her what was wrong, Celestia explains that Captain Ray had flown all the way to Canterlot unannounced, demanding to speak with you and you alone. As you were all the way in Ponville, Celestia had her guards escort him to a secure house on the other side of Canterlot, and he would return the next morning to meet with you. She regrettably informed you that he refused to tell anypony what he wanted or why he had flown alone, insisting that he would only tell you. Not even threats of being banished to the moon would get the Captain to talk, and Celestia had no choice but to summon you back to Canterlot.
Your mind is so busy wondering what the griffon could possibly want that you don’t notice Dash enter the room. She calls your name a few times before you notice her. Though she has dried herself off, her mane and tail still remains wet, seductively clinging to her body. “Oh, sorry Rainbow, I didn’t see you. What’s up?”
“Are… are you ready for bed?” she asks meekly. It’s quite a bit earlier than you normally go to sleep, but it had been a long day for both of you. You nod, and she walks over to the bedroom ahead of you. You can’t help but stare at her ass sways in front of you as she walks, and as expected she jumps up on your bed, keeping her flank in the air as she awaits your advances. 
You climb up behind her, your cock quickly growing to its full length. She’s already soaking wet, the smell of her arousal filling the room. You easily slide yourself into her hole and she thrusts her flank back, taking all of you in her once again. You begin your normal routine, thrusting in and out of her, but after a few minutes she stops moving and looks back at you. “Can you, uh, do something for me? Can, um, can you, you know, do me in… well, fuck me in my ass?”
You’re taken aback by her request, extracting your cock from her pussy. Ever since you were both released from the Griffon kingdom, she refused to allow you to even touch her backdoor hole. The one time your hoof accidentally touched it Rainbow had a psychological breakdown, and you swore to yourself that you would never touch her there again. But now she wasn’t just asking you to touch it, she wanted you to penetrate it.
“Are… are you sure?” you ask her, doubting that doing so would end well. She nods, turning back and raising her ass to you again. You stare at her small ass, noticing a slight shake of nervousness going through her body. Not wanting to hurt her, you rub your hoof around her pussy, letting her wetness accumulate on you before you slowly move up to her puckered hole. You hear her inhale sharply and hold her breath as you rub around her ass, spreading her juices to lubricate your entry. Hoping you have enough, you mount her once more. Dash whimpers as she feels your cock poking her rear entrance, causing you to stop. “Rainbow, I don’t think we should…” you start to say.
She turns to you once more, looking desperate. “No, please… please, I need this. You have to promise me you won’t stop until you cum, no matter what I say. I… I really need this. Please.” she almost begs.
Turning away from you again, you decide to fulfill her wish. “Here it comes.” you say to her, beginning to push forward.
The head of your cock presses against her tight asshole, and you can feel her entire body tense up. Even with her hole and your cock lubricated with her juices, getting inside of her proves to be more difficult than expected. Finally, her sphincter gives way, the tip of your cock finally penetrating her. Rainbow Dash gasps as she feels you finally enter her, and she groans as you loudly as you continue to push yourself deep into her bowels. You finally sink your cock all the way into her. “Are you okay?” you ask, concerned by her ragged breaths.
“Y-yeah, I’m fi-fine. Just, use m-m-me however you want. Don’t stop.” she pants. Glancing at her face you think you see tears coming from her eyes, but she hides her face in the bed and thrusts her ass back again. “Please, use me.” she says softly, her voice muffled from the bed. 
You draw back and thrust back in, trying to be gentle but the sensation of her hot, tight ass gripping your cock feels amazing. Dash grunts each time you thrust into her, and soon she utters out “Harder”. You comply with her request, and she yelps as you bury yourself deeper in her. Her forehoofs grip the sheets as she has her ass pounded. You thrust yourself in at your normal pace, but to Dash it feels like she’s being split in two. “Oh Celestia… it… it hurts.” she softly cries out. Afraid you’re hurting her, you slow down and pull almost all the way out, but she pushes back yet again and looks back with her tear filled eyes. “You promised…” she says.
Your mind is completely lost, not sure why she wants to put herself through this or what she’s thinking she’ll get out of it. You decide that ending this as soon as possible is your best option, and you whisper “I’m sorry.” before you begin to rut her as hard and quick as you can.
Her head snaps backwards and she lets out a scream as her ass is forcefully penetrated by your member over and over. “Oh buck… oh buck, it hurts…” she cries out. You continue to fuck her, the lubricant starting to dry up, increasing the friction between the two of you and causing you to have to thrust harder. “Mmph! Ah! P-p-please s-st-stop! It hurts!” she yells, but she thrusts her ass back to meet yours.  
Your merciless pounding continues as do her cries. Her pussy is dripping loads of cum, trickling down her hind legs and leaving a large wet mark on the bed. You feel your balls beginning to tighten and know your close. “Rainbow, I’m gonna cum. I’m gonna cum in your ass.” you say. She just nods, waiting for you release. She doesn’t have to wait long, the sensation of her anus finally tipping you over the edge. You thrust one more time as deep into her bowels as you can before releasing your seed. 
She feels your cum filling her and thrusts her flank back. “Ahh! So… so hot.” she says, feeling you filling her. Your orgasm finally ends, and you slowly begin to withdraw your cock from her. Once you pull out her body relaxes, and she collapses onto the bed, a few light sobs escaping her lips and her face wet from her crying. You quickly rush to her side, holding her in your hooves and you kiss her, hoping to help her forget the pain you just put her through. She nuzzles back up against you, whispering something that causes your heart to stop before she falls asleep.
“Thank you… master.”
Your mind races with so many questions; why did she now want you to use her ass? Master? What’s going on? Hopefully Twilight would find something, anything, to help Rainbow Dash or at least shed some light on what happened to her mentally. And the meeting tomorrow morning with Captain Ray still loomed over you. As your eyelids become heavier and you fall asleep, you just hope now that your activities with Dash tonight helped rid her of her nightmares…
------------------------------------
Hours have passed. Or maybe it was days. Whatever the amount of time, Rainbow didn’t care. She lay on the floor of the barracks, covered head to hoof in nothing but griffon cum. More of the disgusting white fluid seeped out from both of her lower holes. Her stomach was almost to the point of overflowing with cum also, and any more forced down her throat would result in an unpleasant reaction. 
On one wall each griffon had marked how many times he had made the poor mare cum. It had been a close competition, but one now proudly wore the stripes of a sergeant, but the others didn’t feel too bad about losing this competition. The only real loser was Rainbow, her body used in more ways than she had thought possible, the tallies numbering into the hundreds.
At the beginning of the ‘competition’, the first few griffons did what the normally did; fucking her as hard and fast as they could. The first three weren’t able to make her cum within their first 5 minute session, but they themselves managed to empty themselves into her pussy. The fourth griffon managed to bring her to orgasm, though, and he proudly placed the first tally mark on the wall under his name.
The next griffon put his on satisfaction on hold, instead concentrating his efforts on getting Dash off. He roughly clawed her, bringing her back to her peak and managing to make her climax twice before his time is up. His roughness left her extremely sore inside of her vagina, but none of the griffons cared of course.
Griffon after griffon used her, some trying their hardest to make her climax while others just used her for their own pleasure. But as each griffon began to brag how their technique was the best, their more primal instincts began to kick in and they all began to try to win, making Dash even rawer inside. Soon, Dash was being made to cum by each griffon, and by the end of the first round she lay gasping for breath, the ground below her pussy wet from her cum. 
Captain Ray looked down at the pony from his heightened position, and he realized that she may not be able to handle all his men. He sent one griffon to fetch a small vial from his room, and before round two began he forced the contents of the bottle down her throat. Dash tried to resist being forced to drink the strange liquid, but she lost the battle. A strong heat engulfed her body once she swallowed it, and she arched her back as Ray stroked her clit to test his potion. “Oh good, it worked.” he simply said before signaling the next round to begin.
The potion he slipped Rainbow was the extract of a plant not known to many ponies, and was a fairly strong aphrodisiac used by griffons. They normally used only three to five drops to feel the desired effects, but Dash had just drunk almost an entire cup of the stuff, never mind the fact that the effects of it were tripled when used on a pony.
The rawness in Rainbow’s body was immediately replaced with an insatiable heat in her loins, and she welcomed the feeling of the first griffon returning his cock to her hole. As the griffon forced himself into her pussy once more, she came when he slammed his cock into her pussy on the first stroke, the results pleasing the griffon captain. “Now THIS should be fun.” he said to himself.
The aphrodisiac worked well, almost too well. Each griffon could now make her cum with ease, but that wasn’t good enough for them. They began to get creative, seeing what strange, unique ways they could force the poor mare to cum. One tried shoving his slim, sharp talon up her urethra, causing her to scream in pain and also lose control of her bladder as she came, adding to the humiliation she already had. Another used a mop handle to see exactly how deep her ass went, shoving the wooden shaft mercilessly up her ass and into her body. Whether by pain or pleasure, the griffons continued to force her body to cum again and again. Rainbow’s body had no choice but to accept the harsh treatment, her mind screaming for the torture to stop but her body wanted more, always more. Her screams of pain were contradicted by her body bucking up to meet each cock thrust, each slap on the flank, each claw in her pussy. Her body began to feel the effects of almost continuous orgasms, her fluids level becoming dangerously low. She began to feel her head spinning, the voices and laughter of the griffons beginning to sound like they were coming from miles away. Her vision became unfocused, and she finally blacked out, her body twitching from yet another forced orgasm.
When she finally awoke, the horror was over. She slowly opened her eyes and noticed the wall with the tallies on them. There were many more than she remembered there being before she blacked out, and though she wasn’t conscious for the final round her body still reacted to the punishing assault. Her body wasn’t burning from the aphrodisiac anymore. Instead it was replaced by the feeling of lukewarm, slimy cum covering every part of her body. She could feel the griffon sperm inside of her leaking out through her lower holes, and her stomach felt bloated from having so much griffon cum forced down her throat. 
The griffon soldiers cheered as Captain Ray announced the winner, and as they celebrated he walked over to her. Sneering, he struck out and kicked her in the stomach, causing Dash to cough, gag, and finally expel a disgusting, thick milky white liquid from her mouth. The overwhelming taste caused another wave of the stuff to come up, and by some miraculous feat she managed to keep a potential third wave down. 
“Disgusting slut.” he said, avoiding the vomit. He called over two nearby griffons, commanding them to take her back to her room. They dragged her off, throwing her back inside her isolated room and slamming the door shut, leaving her on the cold floor, alone and shaking from the long day.
------------------------------------
You wake up before Dash does, carefully getting out of bed so you don’t disturb her. The night seemed rough again for her, but she now seemed to calm down, so you hope she’ll be fine alone for a bit. Getting ready, you take a deep breath before setting out to Celestia’s castle, wondering what could possibly be happening now.
Entering the throne room again, your blood boils as you see the familiar figure of a large griffon in regal armor waiting with Princess Celestia. Things are already tense between the griffon and the princess, but once you enter even the air seems to freeze.
“Well, what a surprise. I’m shocked you showed up.” Ray said smugly. “I’m glad to see you’re still flying about. How is your friend doing? A pity she isn’t here, I would have quite enjoyed seeing her again. Any chance any of my men are going to be a father?”
Your instincts tell you to kill him, but you try to remain as calm as possible. Celestia answers him, correctly guessing that whatever words you would have chosen would have resulted in a fight. “No, thanks to your dragon visitor, her internal injuries may be irreversible.” she coldly said. 
“Celestia, you’d think that after thousands of years you’d learn it’s not nice to interrupt two creatures trying to have a conversation.” he shot at her. “Like I said yesterday, I have no business with you, only him.” He turns to you, his eyes burning into yours. “Perhaps we should try to find some other place where we won’t be interrupted.” he says, motioning to the balcony overlooking Canterlot, and in the distance, Ponyville.
You nod, following him cautiously. Once away from the fiery eyes of Princess Celestia, he turns to you, that familiar evil grin on his face. 
“Well, down to business. There’s something I need from you. Well, actually, I just personally want you to do it. You did a good job once already.”
“Just say it already.” you spit out, not having the patience for his games.
He looks at you, disappointed by your bluntness. “Hmph, so much for being entertaining. Fine, have it your way. If you ponies are serious about keeping our little ‘alliance’ intact, the King is willing to allow the peace to continue, but he wants something in return.”
“Then talk to Princess Celestia or Princess Luna.” you say, irritated by his mind games. “I’m sure they’ll pay more than enough to keep you and your king happy.”
Captain Ray laughed. “Oh no, my dear friend. It isn’t jewels or bits or anything like that that we want. No, what we want is something more… delicate. His Highness wishes for me to bring back a pony for him, to join his harem.”
“You’re not taking Rainbow Dash again!” you yell out.
This causes Ray to laugh even harder.  “Ha! There’s no way my King would even think of taking in some lowly, slutty whorse as a member of his harem.” he says, knowing he’s hitting all your weak spots by insulting Dash.  “No, he has higher standards than that. He wishes to take in one off those ponies that bears the elements of harmonics or whatever they are called. Well, any of them except the pre-used one.”
“There’s no way anypony would agree to that fate!” you reply.
“Oh, of course not, at least not unless they’re a complete slut like your escort was. No, they will be asked to travel to my homeland and then they will have no choice but to accept their fate.”
“And which pony do you think you’re going to try to take?” you ask. 
Ray smiled again, his look worrying you more than ever. “Well now, I’m no expert in that. You, on the other hoof, you brought us such a fine specimen to play with. This is where you come in. YOU are to choose which of those ponies will be given the honor to live out the rest of her useful life with the King.”
You are speechless for a few moments, his words sinking in. There’s no way you could live with the guilt of leading yet another innocent pony to a life of being nothing but a sex toy to these creatures. “I… there’s no way I can do that!” you protest. “There must be something else he wants.”
The griffon shakes his head. “No, this is his wish, and he holds firm to what he desires. There’s no way anypony will find out it was you, anyways. You tell whichever one you select to travel to us, she disappears, the end. See, not so hard. However, should we not receive any ‘visitors’ by next season, we will consider refusal to meet our request as a declaration of war. And you know that we now have the dragons as allies.”
Before you can plead for another solution, the griffon takes off and heads North back to his home. You stand on the balcony, alone and speechless. You already have the guilt from Dash’s assaults and rapes weighing on your mind, but now you have to choose between adding another pony’s life ruined by your decisions, or risk everypony in Equestria to the same fate.

	
		Chapter 7



Once you’re able to collect your thought, you rush to inform Princess Celestia of the griffon’s demands. She is also shocked by their one and only request, and for a while she too is speechless. Finally, she tells you that she will be sending another message (this time through magic) pleading for another way to reach a truce to the griffons, but in the meantime you should head back to Ponyville and speak with Twilight. You nod and head back home, planning to return to the small village tomorrow morning.
Your flight home is filled with worry. ‘I can’t send anypony there, especially since I know what they’re going to do to them.  But what if Celestia doesn’t find another way? We can’t win a war with the griffons, and now they have an alliance with the dragons.’
You finally arrive home, finding Rainbow waiting for you on your bed once again. You tell her that you have to go to Ponyville again first thing in the morning, and she once again hesitantly agrees to join you. You find it odd that she makes you promise to not leave her alone like you did last time, but you promise her, hoping it makes her more at ease.
The rest of the day is spent preparing for the trip while deep in thought. You don’t think you can go through with deciding one pony’s fate like that, but the threat of war across all of Equestria makes you realize that you don’t have any way out of choosing. 
Rainbow Dash senses something is weighing heavily on your mind, but she doesn’t ask, though it’s not like you could tell her if she did.  She stays out of your way the rest of the day, and as night falls she heads to the bedroom a little before you do. You figure that talking with Twilight tomorrow should hopefully help your dilemma, so you head for your room and open the door.
You’re shocked by the scene in front of you, not sure what to make of it. Rainbow is on your bed, her legs spread wide open and giving you an unimpeded view of her crotch. Her lower lips are already glistening with her wetness, a hoof busy at work rubbing her clit. She moans loudly, her hips bucking up as she plays with herself. She looks straight at you, her eyes seeming to invite you to have your way with her, and even with those heavy thoughts weighing on your mind still, you walk over to the bed with your cock growing larger from the sight and the smell of her sex in the air.
You walk over to the bed and climb up. Rainbow stops her stimulation and motions for you to lie down. You do as she says, wondering what she could be up to. Your erection stands straight up as you lay back, and Dash crawls up to you, licking her lips. She begins to lick your cock from the base to the tip, strangely taking her time instead of her usual rushed pace. Going lower, she licks at your balls before sliding her tongue back up all the way to the tip, and then swallowing the tip of your cock in her hot mouth. Her tongue dances around the head of your cock as she shallowly bobs her head, teasing you and making you want more. 
Just when you don’t think you can take any more Dash draws her head back, leaving the very tip of your cock in her mouth before jerking forward, taking your entire length into her throat in one quick motion. Your head snaps back as the warm sensation engulfs your entire length, almost enough to make you cum right there. She holds her head down, her throat massaging your dick as she gags slightly from the intrusion. She finally begins to slowly lift her head back up, her tongue pressing against the underside of your shaft and pressing up. Once she has the head of your cock back in her mouth, she slowly slides back down, repeating the movements again and again. 
She maintains her slow, steady pace, ensuring that you don’t cum too soon. She soon lets your cock fall back free and she resumes licking the entire length of it again. As she moves back lower to lick your balls again, she uses her hoof to gently rub your cock, taking slow, deep strokes as her tongue licks your sack. After a few minutes she then goes back to deep throating your cock, her pace picking up slightly and causes you to feel your orgasm starting to build. Sensing you may be close, Dash stops her blowjob, releasing your cock from her mouth yet again.
“Where do you want to cum?” Dash asks you quietly, slowly stroking your dick to keep you close. It takes a few moments for her question to register in your head, and you finally manage to answer her.
“In… in your pussy.” you respond. Before you can sit up, she climbs on top of you, positioning her wet hole right above your cock.
She lowers herself, letting your cock penetrate her. She doesn’t stop until she takes your whole length in her. She flexes her lower muscles, her pussy squeezing your entire cock in her warm flesh. She feels you tense your body, ready to thrust in and out, but she stops you. “Let me.” she says.
She begins to ride your cock, rising up and pushing back down in a slow but steady rhythm. Though it’s different from her usual quick pace, she manages to still bring immense pleasure to you, her pussy milking your cock with each stroke. The surprise intimacy of tonight’s session seems to add more pleasure, and even at the slow pace you feel your orgasm beginning to build. She once again senses your about to reach your limits, but this time doesn’t stop. She looks down at you, seductively licking her lips. “Cum in me.” she softly whispers.
That’s all you can take. You groan as your cock erupts, your cum shooting deep into the depths of her womb. Dash also begins to moan as she feels your hot seed shooting into her and she continues to ride your cock, wanting the feeling to last as long as possible. A soft ‘POP’ reaches your ears, but you don’t pay it any mind. The gasp of a third pony, however, does finally gain your attention.
Straining your head up, you look past Rainbow still milking your cock and are rendered speechless as you stare at a familiar purple alicorn that somehow has appeared in your bedroom. Twilight stares in your direction in shock also, but her eyes do not meet yours; instead she is focused intently on where you and Rainbow are still connected, your cum dripping out of her pussy. Dash finally turns her head and notices her friend standing there. “Oh, hey Twi.” she says.
--------------------------------
Twilight left the room while you and Rainbow ‘cleaned up’. You finish cleaning up first, and you go out to meet Twilight while Rainbow finishes cleaning up the mess you left inside of her. Twilight sits on a chair looking out the window, her face still red from the scene she intruded on.
“Um, hey Twilight. Look, I’m sorry that…” you begin to apologize.
“N-no, I’m sorry! I shouldn’t have teleported here without telling you first!”  Twilight interrupted. “I just, I just didn’t think I would end up in your bedroom…” 
Her face grows redder, as does yours. She coughs softly, then continues. “So, uh, is that how you two usually do it? Does it, you know, help her at all?” Twilight asks, appearing somewhat curious about the matter.
“Um, well, I think it does.” you reply. “I really don’t know how much it helps, but every night she comes in and, well, wants to do it. I tried to stop it at first, but she got extremely depressed.”
“Well, she seems to like you, and you’re treating her really well. I think she’s in good hooves.” Twilight confirms, giving you a smile. You smile back, but in your head a pang of guilt strikes your gut as you remember your first time with Dash, her protests not reaching your ears as lust had overtaken you.
“Yeah. Uh, thanks.” you manage to reply. “So, what brings you all the way here? We were going to Ponyville tomorrow.”
Twilight took on a more serious tone. “Princess Celestia informed me that you met with the griffon’s earlier today, and that they gave you a list of demands. Somehow the Elements of Harmony are involved, and the Princess said that you would be coming to talk to me tomorrow. I figured it would be easier if I came to you instead by teleporting to your home.” she explained.
You nod, confirming that what she has said so far is accurate. 
“So, what did he demand?” Twilight asked. 
You decide to be forward and explain what Captain Ray demanded. Twilight’s eyes grew in shock and horror as she heard your story. When you finally finish, she is speechless for a few moments.
“How... but they can’t… you can’t…” Twilight stutters, unable to find any words. She takes a few deep breaths and finally speaks. “Have you thought about who you’d choose?”
You nod. “Yeah, it’s been on my mind all day, and I know that there’s no way I can choose anypony to suffer that fate. Look how they treated Rainbow, even if they did a fraction of what they did to her to somepony else. I… I know that this will mean war with them, but I just can’t choose any of you.”
“I understand.” Twilight said. “I knew that it would be too much for anypony to choose a single pony for something this big. That’s another reason I came to see you, I knew there was no way you could bear this burden alone. That’s why I’m willing to go, so you don’t have to choose.”
“What?” you say in shock. You can’t believe your ears; Equestria’s newest princess is willing to submit herself to a fate that even she knows will both mentally and physically break her. “You can’t go! You know what they’ll do to you. Just look what they did to Rainbow Dash.”
“I know. Trust me, I know.” Twilight said, looking down in despair. “But I can’t let any of my friends or anypony else in Equestria suffer when I know I can prevent it. It’s my duty as a princess to make sacrifices to protect others.”
You shake your head. “I’m sorry, Twilight, but I won’t give your name to Captain Ray. I’ve already decided what I have to do, or at least what I have to try to do.”
“And what do you plan on doing?” Twilight asks.
You tell her your plan, and she tries to immediately talk you out of your crazy, possibly suicidal idea. You don’t let her talk you out of your plan, though, telling her that nothing can change your mind. Before Twilight can try to talk you out of it again, Rainbow enters the room, once again cuddling up to you despite Twilight being there. Twilight sees how your hardened, determined stare easily gives way to a gentle, concerned look. 
“Just… just be careful.” Twilight says, giving in. Dash looks at you with a confused look, but you assure her that things are fine. “It’s okay, Rainbow. Twilight is going to stay the night and bring you back to Ponyville tomorrow for a few days. I have to go do something and won’t be back for a while.”
You can see that Dash has a worried look in her eyes, but she holds her tongue and nods in agreement. You show Twilight to the spare bedroom next to yours, it only being used by Dash for a few hours before she came to your room instead. You bid Twilight goodnight and head to your own room, finding Dash once again already in your bed, waiting for you once again. While you still remain a little horny, you bury your desires and climb into bed next to her, wrapping your hooves around her body and draw her close to you. Before she can say or ask anything, you pull her into a kiss, and though she freezes up you don’t stop, your lips stay pressed against hers. She finally kisses you back, her tongue meeting yours. What seems like an eternity passes before you reluctantly break the kiss, and you can see the quizzical look on her face as you draw back. Her face calms as you stroke the back of her neck, and soon she closes her eyes and falls asleep. Once you’re sure she’s asleep you lean close to her and speak softly.
“Rainbow Dash, I’m sorry. What I did that night to you… after we got out from that lake, I shouldn’t have done that. If I didn’t do that to you, maybe all of this would have never occurred. I caused you to go through so much, to bear so much pain. But I’m not going to subject your friends to the same fate. I’m going to make things right. I’m going to make them pay. I don’t know if I’ll see you again. I don’t know if I’ll make it out alive. But no matter what happens, I want you to know something. I should have said this long ago, and I’m not sure if it means anything now. But I have to say it. I love you, Rainbow Dash. I love you, and I’m sorry.”
You kiss her once more and lie down and close your eyes. Sleep overcomes you, your body knowing it’s going to need every bit of strength in the next day or two. You hold Dash in your sleep as usual, expecting yet another night of terrors for your lover. However, for the first time in who knows how long, Dash doesn’t dream at all.
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You wake up before Celestia raises the sun and slowly slip out of bed. You thankfully don’t wake Rainbow Dash, and you quietly put on your saddlebags once more. You kiss Rainbow on the forehead before leaving the bedroom, softly saying goodbye.
Taking a sealed envelope addressed to Twilight out of your bag, you leave it where she’ll be sure to see it when she wakes up and leaves the guest room. Inside you have detailed your final wishes should you not return from your mission. Staring at your quiet apartment, you softly say goodbye to it and the two sleeping ponies still in their rooms.
As you get to the exit of your building, you are shocked to see two ponies waiting for you by the door. One is dressed in a modified Wonderbolts flight suit, hood, and goggles, the normal blue and yellow colors now replaced with black and gray. The other pony standing before you wears a cloak and hood, but her posture and height, as well as her mane, easily give her identity away.
“Princess Luna? What are you doing here?” you ask, surprised that she would be here.
Luna lowers her hood, a grim look on her face. “I was hoping to catch you before my sister wakes up. Twilight informed my sister and I of your plans.” she explains. “My sister does not approve of your plan. She wishes to try diplomacy again through talks and treaties. She does appreciate that you wish to put no other pony in harm’s way, but your intentions do not sit well with her.”
“But Princess, I…” you begin to say, but Luna hushes you.
“However, how I do not wish to see anypony or creature harmed, the griffons have made their intentions very clear. Sometimes… sometimes, the threat to my ponies must be erased by any means necessary. I do not condone killing, but you of all ponies know what these griffons would do to the citizens of Equestria should war begin. That is why we are here to help you. This pony here has volunteered to join you and assist you in any way, even if it means killing the griffon king herself.” Luna says, gesturing to the pony next to her.
You are shocked that Princess Luna would be so accepting of your plan. You still are curious to see who the other pony is, but by the uniform you guess that it must be a member of her Shadow Guard. The mystery pony removes the goggles and hood, revealing the last pony you would expect. 
“May I introduce you to Spitfire.” Luna says. The introduction is unnecessary though; as soon as her blazing orange mane and eyes are revealed, you know who the fiery colors belong to. Her eyes seem to burn brighter than normal, and you guess correctly that Princess Luna has informed her why her newest Wonderbolts member has been missing for so long.
“Princess Luna filled me in on most of what happened and what you plan to do now.” Spitfire said. “Let’s just say that after hearing what they did to Rainbow Dash, your plan is tame compared to what I would do to them.” Her hard, stern eyes prove that her words aren’t just for show, and you feel slightly scared of what could possibly be going through her mind.
Princess Luna’s horn glows and a small vial from Luna’s cloak is levitated to you. “Take this, but be careful. Inside is a very potent poison. A single drop can kill a pony, but three or four should be more than enough for any griffon.” As you take the bottle, she produces two small daggers, giving one to you and the other to Spitfire. You are a little hesitant to take the dagger, and once you do you handle it a bit clumsily. Spitfire, however, expertly handles the sharp instrument, twirling it in her hooves before sheathing it in a hidden holster strapped to the inside of one of her legs.
Once you are set to depart, Luna asks you to stand next to Spitfire. “Flying there will take too long and tire you. I’m going to transport you to a location nearby the griffon’s castle so you can do what you need to and get out quickly. Are you both ready?”
You and Spitfire nod, knowing once Luna uses her magic there would be no turning back. A bright light blinds you both as Luna begins the spell, and with a ‘POP’ you and Spitfire are gone, leaving the princess alone. For a short while, at least.
“Princess Luna!” a voice rings out. Looking up the stairs, she sees Twilight bounding down the stairs. “I can’t believe you just… there’s no way Princess Celestia will… how could you…” she stammers, unable to accept that Luna had just approved two ponies to go and kill.
Princess Luna rests a hoof on Twilight’s shoulder, calming her down. “Twilight, you must learn that not everything can be solved with magic, friends, or peace. Sometimes, there is no other choice than to take the darker path. The burden to choose to take that dark path is a heavy one, but somepony must make that decision when there is no other choice, especially when thousands of pony’s lives are at stake. I don’t like this option any more than you do, Twilight, but you know that it’s the only way to maintain peace.”
Twilight nods, knowing that the older alicorn has thousands of years of wisdom behind her words. She hangs her head, saddened that her friend is forced to take this course of action, and hopes that he makes if back alive, not only for his sake, but for Rainbow Dash’s as well.
-----------------------------------
The bright light fades, and you collapse on the ground. Your head still feels like it’s spinning in a tornado, but a hoof reaches out and helps you up. “Uh, thanks.” you sheepishly say. You see that Spitfire has managed to maintain her balance after being teleported with no problem.
“Don’t sweat it, happened to me the first few times somepony has used magic to teleport me.” she reassures you, but you can still tell that she is laughing in her mind. 
Once your head stops trying to make you dizzy, you look around at your surroundings. A large body of water lies in the distance, a sharp cliff face on your other side…
“Oh shit.” you say under your breath. You realize that you’re almost at the exact spot where you dragged Dash out of the frozen lake and into the small alcove when you first tried flying to the griffon kingdom. The scenery is completely different now; while the air still remains cool, plants have sprung to life and the lake is no longer frozen over. Despite the friendlier atmosphere, the place still gives you the chills as memories come flooding back to you. Spitfire doesn’t seem to notice anything wrong with you as she begins scouting for a place to set up camp. 
“I think here will be a good spot.” she says. “We’re still far enough away from the griffon’s territory that they won’t bother us. We can stay here until nightfall so we can fly in undetected.”
You look over to where she is pointing, and with dread you see that she is pointing to the exact same recess in the cliff wall where you raped Rainbow. Your stomach sinks like a rock as you recall Dash crying for you to stop as you yank her head back with her mane, then flashing forward to her sucking your cock as a griffon pounded her tight hole from behind. 
“..llo, hey, still there?” Spitfire asks, waving a hoof in front of your face. “Hey, you okay?”
You finally snap back to reality. “Y-yeah, fine. Sorry.” you say quickly.
“So what do you think? This an okay spot to stop for the rest of the day?” Spitfire asks, already unpacking her saddlebags. You nod, unpacking your bags also and setting up camp.
The rest of the day passes by uneventfully, you and Spitfire going over your options of attack. Her mind is set on revenge for her teammate, and she makes it known that she wants every griffon who touched Rainbow Dash to pay dearly. You know that request is impossible, the number of griffons who have had their way with Dash easily numbering into the hundreds. It takes a while to calm Spitfire down off of her high of wanting every griffon dead, and instead you concentrate on figuring out how to eliminate the one griffon that can end the war; the king. You wish you could also somehow get to Captain Ray also, but your limited knowledge of the King’s castle hinders being able to hunt him down. The only place you’re sure of is a few rooms, including the King’s bedroom above the throne room.
Your plans finally settled, Spitfire lies down for a quick nap. You decide to stay awake for a few reasons, and thankfully night comes quickly. Spitfire wakes up and the two of you ready yourselves, packing your bags and putting on your blacked-out Wonderbolt suits. The two of you make the quick journey into griffon territory, flying cautiously as to avoid any patrols. Going low and slow, you make it to the griffon castle, stopping at what you expect is the delivery door for the kitchen. Thankfully there are no griffons guarding the small entrance, and the door is unlocked, allowing you both to sneak in undetected. 
Spitfire asks you for the bottle that Luna gave you, and you hand it over, wondering what she could be doing. She unsheathes her dagger and carefully applies a few drops of the poison to the blade. Sheathing it back into its hiding place, she gives the poison back to you. Spitfire was out for blood, and she begins to get impatient as you slowly work your way out of the kitchen and into the dark corridors. You have to stop her a few times from just galloping to your target, and you barely manage to avoid a patrol at one point. You decide to take the lead, cautiously making your way down the halls, your hooves muffled by the Wonderbolt outfit. You encounter a few more patrolling guards, but thanks to your slow pace you hear them long before they get to you, and you and Spitfire are able to hide amongst the shadows as the griffons pass you by. 
You finally come across a set of grand doors with two griffons standing guard on either side. The doors are adorned with gold, silver, and jewels with the royal coat of arms in the center. “This must be it.” you needlessly say. “Now, how do we get rid of the guards?”
Spitfire shrugs, unsure of how to get rid of them without alarming the entire castle. As you both think, a third griffon arrives, this one adorned in armor signifying some sort of rank. He speaks quietly with the two guards, and then all three griffons depart the area, leaving the door unattended. You look at Spitfire, and you both can’t believe your luck. A few moments pass by, and none of them return. You softly walk over to the doors, finding both doors unlocked. You open one a crack, confirming that it is indeed the King’s chamber on the other side. Spitfire joins you, and you both enter the bedroom and close the doors behind you. 
On the far side of the room is a large bed with a sleeping figure on it. Creeping closer, you both see that the sleeping griffon is none other than the King. Sneaking up, Spitfire unsheathes her dagger once again, the poison glistening in the scarce amount of moonlight entering the room. Spitfire nods to you, her eyes locked on to her target, and you take a deep breath before lunging forward. Your hooves clamp down over the King’s beak, forcing it to stay closed, and less than a second later Spitfire jams the poisoned blade straight into his throat. The griffon’s eyes snap open in shock and horror, looking straight at you. The poison acts fast, and within a few seconds his eyes begin to close, finally shutting for the last time. Once his breathing has ceased, you remove your hooves and back away. Spitfire backs off also, leaving the blade in the body. “We… we did it.” she says softly, the adrenaline starting to wear off. “Come on, we should get out of here.”
As you both turn to head to the door, four arrows find their marks. You shout in pain as both your forelegs are hit by an arrow and you collapse on the ground, unable to continue walking. Spitfire cries out also and collapses next to you, an arrow protruding from each of her forelegs also. Thinking quickly, you and Spitfire spread your wings, hoping that there’s enough space for you two to fly over your assailants and get out through the now open door. Before either of you can lift off the ground, two griffons land on both of you, pinning you and Spitfire to the floor. A sharp talon at your throat tells you that struggling would be useless, and you hear Spitfire curse for leaving her dagger in the body. Three more griffons approach you, the one in the middle walking straight to you.
“Well, well, this is quite the surprise.” Captain Ray remarks, sounding genuinely shocked. “I didn’t expect you to go this far. Though, this does make things easier for me now. Tie them up and bring them both to my quarters. I shall deal with them there.”
One of the griffons standing next to Captain Ray spoke up. “But, what do we do with the other stuff we brought?”
“Get rid of it. We don’t need it anymore.”
-----------------------------------
Your wings bound to your body, you and Spitfire are led to Captain Ray’s private room. Walking proves to be extremely painful due to the arrow wounds, the only relief coming when the griffons had ripped the arrows free from your legs. Dumping both of you in the room, the door is slammed shut and locked. Looking around, the room proves to be more like a prison; no windows exist on any of the walls, instead chains and shackles are driven into the stone walls. The furniture is the bare basics, consisting of a wooden table, a few chairs, and a well-used bed. There doesn’t appear to be anything that can be used as a weapon or anything to cut the ropes, leaving you both helpless. 
It doesn’t take long before the door unlocks and Captain Ray walks in. Spitfire takes a stance like she’s ready to attack, but her legs give out from the still open wounds, and she collapses again in pain. Captain Ray ignores her and turns his attention to you.
“Well, haven’t you turned out to be quite the surprise.” he says to you. “I’ll be honest, I did not think you would have the guts to do anything like this. And I know Celestia didn’t come up with this idea, no, she is too insistent on peace and whatnot.”
He walks up to Spitfire, grabbing her tail and lifting it up. Though she still had her Wonderbolt suit on, the material was stretched taught over her body, hugging every inch of her body. The shape of her sex could clearly be seen as Ray exposed her rear, and Spitfire grimaced as she tried to kick back at him but failed.
“Hmm, not bad.” he muttered to himself before turning back to you. “Not one of the girls I told you to choose between, but I guess this is an acceptable replacement.”
“The King is dead, she has nothing to do with this anymore!” you shout at him. “Let her go!”
Ray chuckles. “Oh no, she has a big part to play. Even bigger now since I no longer have to use my own plans anymore.”
“So what?” Spitfire asks. “I don’t care what you do to me, as long as your king’s plans for war are dead. You failed to protect him, so any more of your ‘plans’ can’t be that well thought out.”
Ray laughs, causing an uneasy feeling in your stomach. “Hahahaha! Protecting that old fool? That is the last thing I had planned. You shouldn’t be so quick to assume anything. Heh, the absolute irony of this situation... I may as well tell you so you too can appreciate this.”
“What in Tartarus are you talking about?” Spitfire demands. “Irony? I don’t see anything ironic about us just killing your evil ruler.”
Captain Ray bursts out laughing again. “Evil? Ha! You should be devastated that he’s dead! He was the only reason we haven’t attacked you ponies yet! He was the only one in this castle who wanted to maintain peace with Canterlot!”
“What!?” you shout out. “There’s no way that’s true! He’s the one who wanted to cut ties with us!”
“Wrong. His council did. I did. But the old fool wished to maintain the little relationship between you pathetic ponies and us griffons. I thought intercepting you and that other whorse would end any possibility of peace, but it wasn’t enough to convince that fool. No, he wanted to give your princess another chance when you never arrived with your letter.”
A million questions flood your mind, but one question concerns you the most. “Then why did he want a pony for his harem? How is that any form of peace, forcing some mare to be his sex slave?”
Captain Ray grinned. “That, my friend, is a small lie I came up with. He never wanted some slutty pony for some companion. No, I needed somepony to take the fall for my plan.”
“Pfft, what plan?” Spitfire said, calling Captain Ray’s bluff. You know him better than she does, though, and know that he is not bluffing.
The griffon captain sits on one of the chairs. “May as well tell you now. I planned on killing him myself. I needed him out of the way to finally be able to break ties with you once and for all. Like I said before, my first plan failed. He wanted to give you all another chance, so the only way to make sure he didn’t keep on pushing for peace was for him to die. But I couldn’t just kill him. No, I needed a pony to pin the blame on, some unknown assassin sent to kill him. And what better assassin than one of the famed Elements of Harmony posing as his new wife?”
“New wife? You said it would be for his harem!” you say, noticing the conflict of information. 
“Please, I wanted to kill him, not tarnish his reputation.” Ray said in mock compassion. “I told you it was for his harem, because that’s the best some pony could ever be. But I had to tell him that Celestia would be sending some slut over to marry him, as a sign of peace or something. I had it all set, each night having the guards in the castle reduced so no one would cast suspicion on the lack of guards on just one night. Finding some stupid task for the guards at the King’s door each night to do to wear them out. There was a lot that could go wrong, and a lot of ways I could get caught.”
He gets up and walks over to Spitfire again, this time grasping her jaw in his claws, looking into her eyes. “But now we have an actual assassin. I no longer have to worry about any of my men slipping up or making a mistake. No, they all saw you two murder our dear beloved king in cold blood. They caught you with blood on your hooves. And now we have the perfect reason to have war and conquer you pathetic ponies.”
You and Spitfire are speechless. The griffon was right, everything played out as he planned except for tonight, where you didn’t do as he planned but ironically helped him when you thought you were stopping his plans. Your stomach sinks even lower as you realize that it’s your fault. It was your plan, and it would now cause countless ponies to be killed, or worse, subject to what Rainbow Dash went through.
Ray goes to the door and summons two griffons. “Why don’t you take that pony to an empty cell.” he says, pointing at Spitfire. She struggles as the griffons pick her up, but she is struck in one of her wounded legs and dragged off down the corridor, leaving you and the captain alone.
“Well, doesn’t this feel like deja vu, huh?” he says.
You glare at him in absolute hatred, and he notices. “Oh, don’t worry. I don’t have any plans to do to her what I did to that other one.” he says, correctly guessing what is on your mind. “Well, maybe one thing…”
Drawing a chair up to where you still lie on the floor, he sits down again and continues. “Your judicial system is laughable. Your guilty just sit in a prison, rotting away, providing no services and being of no value for your society. You simply forget that they exist until they are set free. But we griffons have a different approach, one that not only prevents repeat crimes but also provides an entertaining show to the public.”
You don’t like where this conversation is headed, but he continues. “You see, after the suspect is found guilty, which, heh, they usually all are, we take them to the Proving Grounds. There, they have one last shot at freedom. If they can defeat a selected competitor, they are granted their freedom, though they are also banished from our kingdom. Usually, prisoners are set against some captive animal we have. However, your slutty friend from before got a bit of special treatment.”
He grins as he sees a confused look come over your face. “Oh, what’s this? She never told you what she had to do to earn both your freedom? My oh my, well, allow me to tell you a little story then…”
-----------------------------------
The daily rapes continued, but it was clear that the griffons were losing their interest in the captive pegasus. They no longer took the time to torture her, instead they now came in, emptied their seed into their preferred hole, and left. 
The day finally came where Captain Ray entered her room. He laughed as she assumed her normal position on her bed; her rear raised in the air, waiting to be penetrated yet again. “Calm down you slut, I wouldn’t  lower myself to touch your loose hole now.”
Dragging her body up off the bed, he guides her to the door where two more griffons wait. They escort her through the winding hallways, finally coming to a door. The door opens and a blinding sunlight causes Dash’s eyes to clamp closed. Though she can’t see, she is pushed outside. It takes a few minutes for her eyes to adjust, and once she is able to see her surroundings she finds herself standing in the middle of a large arena. Thousands of stadium seats surround the open area she’s standing in, but almost all of them remain empty. Only a small handful of guards are seated in one section, a dozen more hovering above the arena floor. Leaving her in the middle of the arena, Ray and the two remaining griffons left the arena floor and took their places in the seats also. 
Left alone, Rainbow Dash looks up at the sky. It’s the closest she’s been to freedom in many days, but in her weakened state she knows that there is no way she can avoid the guards above her. She glanced around nervously, having no idea what was going on, what the griffons had planned, or what to expect. 
A sudden crash behind her caused Dash to spin around just in time to see a plume of dust rise near the edge of the arena floor. As the dust settled, she can see that a section of the floor had fallen away, revealing a hidden cage. A low growl caused the griffons to cheer, and Rainbow began to slowly back away from the dark hole. A pair of glowing green eyes appear in the darkness, causing her to move backwards faster. She bumps up against the wall, leaving her with no other place to go. A creature finally begins to emerge from the hole, its size about twice the size of Rainbow. She froze in fear as the mature timberwolf finally emerged all the way, the trap door slamming shut and locking the two in the arena. 
Desperate to escape, Rainbow Dash mustered all her strength and stretched her wings. She flapped frantically as the timberwolf set his eyes on her, cautiously moving towards her. As it got halfway across the arena, Dash finally managed to take off and rose into the sky. She got about ten feet off the ground before a nearby griffon flew at her. He savagely struck out with his talons, striking her in the space between her wings. The blow caused Rainbow to plummet straight back to the ground, the impact knocking the wind from her and she lay gasping for breath as the wolf finally reached her.
Despite the immense pain, Rainbow didn’t move or make a sound, the hot breath from the wolf blasting in her face as the wolf stalked its prey. It began to circle her, and Dash let loose a single tear as she braced herself for the feeling of its teeth sinking into her flesh.  The timberwolf finally opened its jaws and grabbed her by the neck. However, it did not bite hard enough to break her skin, instead dragging her back to the center of the arena.
Captain Ray looked on with renewed interest, that Rainbow was still alive. He had starved the timberwolf for four days, hoping for a more exciting execution by timberwolf. However, the wooden creature seemed to have other ideas, and Ray smiled as he saw a certain body part on the wolf growing.
Rainbow Dash could do nothing but remain still, completely at the mercy of the timberwolf. It continued to circle her, and as it passed in front of her she saw a wooden branch growing larger underneath its belly. She shuddered as she realized what her fate would probably be, and she prayed that it wouldn’t get any bigger, but it kept on increasing in size until it was almost the size of her leg. 
Rainbow’s mind raced, trying to figure out if there was any possibility of escape from the wolf. She wondered if the guards would accept letting her out of this nightmare in exchange for further use of her body, but those thoughts were cut short as the wolf passed once more behind her and then mounted her small body. The wolf’s legs trapped her underneath its body as it positioned itself, trying to line up its wooden wood to her small hole. The griffons in the stands and in the air cheered as they saw what was happening, this turn of events being better than the expected bloodbath. 
She gasped as she felt the stiff, wood cock begin to prod her crotch, and a new wave of fear washed over her. With all her other rapes, the cocks had at least been flesh and thus had some give. This wolf, however, didn’t share that same trait. Instead, its cock felt more like it was stabbing her, the slightly rounded tip feeling like a spear as it poked around her pussy. The cock finally found its mark, pressing into her folds and began to enter her. Rainbow couldn’t help but cry out in pain as the timberwolf continued to enter her inch by agonizing inch. Though its cock wasn’t as large as the dragon’s, the rough wooden texture tore at her vaginal walls. There was also no lubrication at all, when the dragon had at least provided some through his saliva.
Dash screamed out as the wolf tried to sink deeper into her, and when he couldn’t he wound back and thrust harder into her. The timberwolf repeated this over and over again, causing Rainbow Dash to cry from pain as the wood sunk deeper and stretched her wider.  The friction caused Dash to feel like she was being rubbed raw from the inside, any movement from the wolf turning into an agonizing pain. Her body began to provide some help through a bit of wetness, but it was nowhere near enough to mitigate the roughly textured cock ripping at her insides.
It seemed like an eternity before the wolf finally stopped moving, having finally gotten his entire length into her. Rainbow lay helpless underneath the timberwolf, gasping for air in between sobs.  The griffons began to chant and cheer louder, some taking bets on whether they would get so see the pegasus be fucked to death right in front of them. As though it could understand the griffons, the wolf began to take long, hard strokes in and out of Rainbow’s body. Her hooves dug into the dirt as she tried to bear the agonizing pain, but no relief came to her and she could only hope that the wolf didn’t have a large amount of stamina from being imprisoned for so long. She was not that fortunate, and the assault on her body continued. 
Many minutes passed, or maybe an hour passed… Dash couldn’t tell. She almost passed out a few times but it was almost as if the wolf could sense when she was about to, as it would grab her neck and inflict just enough pain to wake her back up. A knot began to form near the base of the wolf’s dick, and as it grew larger it forced the timberwolf to switch to short, quick thrusts. The pace quickened, and Dash had to bite her hoof to stop from crying out anymore. The wolf threw back its head and let out a shivering howl, thrusting once more into her before it released its seed deep into her. Rainbow’s eyes widened in shock as a strange liquid began to pump into her. It wasn’t like normal sperm; instead the timberwolf’s cum felt extremely thick and sticky. As each spurt was pumped into her, the cum would stick to where it hit her inside. The wolf fired off a good dozen of these thick globs of cum before it was satisfied, finally ceasing its violent fucking. 
The wolf began to dismount Rainbow’s beaten body, but as it tried to move away the knot in its cock remained locked inside of her pussy. Rainbow let out another yelp as she felt the knot try to tug itself free but stayed stuck. Growling in frustration, the wolf tried to free itself again, but it was no use. With each attempt Dash was dragged on the ground, her pussy and its cock locked together. The spectating griffons renewed their jeers and laughter, the spectacle of the pegasus being dragged by a timberwolf’s cock too much for them to handle. The timberwolf placed one of its powerful paws on Rainbow’s back and tugged once more, finally freeing itself with a audible ‘pop’. Dash cried out one last time as the knot freed itself, making it feel like she just gave birth to a boulder. Looking back at the wolf, she whimpered as she saw just how large the timberwolf’s cock and knot really were, both covered with a thick sap-like syrup with streaks of her blood suspended in it. Glad the ordeal was finally over, she sighed and collapsed on the arena ground, not noticing the griffons in the air descending to the ground around her. The wolf walked away towards the far wall, a gate in the wall opening as the timberwolf got near to it. The wolf disappeared back into the darkness, obviously satisfied with his treat today.
Rainbow Dash put up no resistance as two griffons pulled her to her hooves. Captain Ray flew down from his seat, still somewhat surprised by the turn of the events but still very entertained by the show. Looking her body over one last time, he then turned away. “She’s earned their freedom.” he simply stated before flying back to the castle.
-----------------------------------
You can’t believe your ears as Captain Ray finishes his story. He seemed to rather enjoy himself as he spoke, grinning as he described each detail of Dash’s last rape at his claws. You struggle to stand up, determined to attack this evil monster in hopes of getting revenge for Rainbow Dash, but with your injured legs there’s no way you can attack him, let alone stand up.
Seeing your reaction, Ray grins. “Oh, you liked hearing that, didn’t you? Trust me, it was much more entertaining in person. It’s a shame that I didn’t know our captive timberwolf would react like that. You see, that was the first time we’ve ever had a mare go up against it. We’ve had a few male ponies go up against it before. As you can expect, they got a different reaction from it.”
Standing up, Ray heads for the door, turning around once he reaches it. “I’ll be back for you in the morning. Try to get some sleep while you can, you’re gonna need it.” Before you can ask any questions, he exits the room and slams the door shut, leaving you to wonder what will become of you this time. Exhausted, you climb into the crude bed and quickly fall asleep.
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		Chapter 9



You feel an annoying poking and prodding at your side and snap your eyes open. Three griffons stand over you, hoisting you up involuntarily. Surprised your legs are supporting you, you look down and see that your wounds had been bandaged sometime while you were asleep, though your wings remain tied down. With a heavy shove you’re forced out of the room and further into the castle, climbing stairs and walking for what seems like miles. You finally reach your destination and are shoved through one last door, stumbling outside into the bright daylight. You find yourself on a balcony overlooking an area that resembles a theater or arena, the thousands of seats below you filled with griffons of every age, gender, and build. The balcony you stand on rests at the top level of the seating area in the back, giving you an unobstructed view of the entire arena.
“Quite the view, isn’t it?” a familiar voice behind you says. Turning around, Captain Ray walks out while flanked by two guards. All three of the griffons are dressed in highly decorated armor, the captain’s being much more extravagant. “Please, sit. You’re going to enjoy this.” he says, gesturing to a row of seats by the edge. 
Not caring that you didn’t budge, Captain Ray walks up to the edge of the balcony and a hush gradually spreads across the entire stadium. “My fellow griffons, I bring to you sad, sad news!” Ray bellows out to the crowd. “The rumors you have heard are correct, our king has been slain!”
Loud outbursts and cries erupted from the packed seats, and it took a considerable amount of time before Ray was able to continue speaking. “It is an absolute tragic event, yes, but fear not! We have captured the assassin who has dared to slay our wise and glorious king, and she shall be brought to justice!”
Far below, a gate opened and six heavily armed griffons led out a lone pegasus with a fiery orange mane. The entire crowd erupted into yells for blood, revenge, and death, a few griffons even trying to fly into the arena. The guards lining the perimeter of the arena floor stop them from entering the grounds, though they do nothing to stop other griffons from throwing various items at Spitfire.
Though she is still injured and shows no bandages on her legs and has her wings bound by thick leather bands, she still shows no signs of fear or worry. A few of the griffons who throw items manage to hit her, but she remains determined to not let them see her break. She is led to the center of the arena where a pole is dug into the ground, a chain attached to the pole. As the group reached the pole, one griffon produced a metal collar and secured it around Spitfire’s neck. Another griffon attached the last link of the chain to her collar, securing everything in place with a heavy lock. Once she is secured to the pole, the leather straps are removed from around her body, freeing her wings finally, though it doesn’t matter much now. Spitfire tried to maintain her posture but the chain and collar seemed to sap her energy away, and her head began to sink slightly lower.
“My fellow griffons, we should be able to kill this pony for her treachery and betrayal. But we must honor our late king’s wish and give her a fair fight, even though she did not give him the same courtesy.”
More boos and insults rose from the crowd as the griffons around Spitfire dispersed.  Movement at the edge of the arena catches your eye, and you see two gates in the wall open. The crowd erupts in cheers as two timberwolves emerge from their prisons, their eyes scanning their surroundings before locking on to the chained pony in front of them.
Captain Ray takes his seat, chuckling as he stares at the scene unfolding below. “Calm down, you got a rather good deal.” he says to you. “If I placed you down there you’d be dead within minutes. If your friend manages to survive two wolves I shall give both of you your freedom, though our nations will still be at war. If she doesn’t survive, well, I need you to deliver the notice of war anyway, so I guess you really are lucky.”
Your stomach is knotted tightly, and you would give anything to switch places with Spitfire. But there’s no chance of that, and you’re forced to watch as the wolves close in on Spitfire.
Seeing the two timberwolves move in, Spitfire spreads her wings and takes to the air. She gets about ten feet into the air before the chain goes taut, stopping her from going any higher. The crowd boos once more as the two timberwolves are forced to circle her while staring hungrily up. Normally, Spitfire would have no trouble maintaining flight for hours upon hours, but the still open wounds on her legs and the heavy chain both take their toll on her stamina, and it isn’t before long the chain begins to go slack and she sinks down slightly. The wolves below can see that it won’t be long before they can have their prey, and once the chain is sagging down enough one of the timberwolves jumps up, grazing the chain as it swipes it with its paw. Realizing what just happened, Spitfire flaps her wings harder, desperately trying to stay out of their reach. Once again, she stays in the safe zone, but only a few minutes later does she begin to lose power again. Once she is low enough, the wolf tries again, this time its paw grabbing the chain and brings it down. Spitfire gasps as the chain and collar are pulled down, her body involuntarily going also. She is slammed against the ground, the impact knocking the breath out of her while the collar prevents her from regaining her normal breathing pattern longer than usual. Once she is able to bring air into her lungs again, the two timberwolves are already on top of her.  Spitfire kicks out with her hind legs, hoping to make the creatures back away so she could take to the skies again. Her kick connected against the torso of one wolf, but the only result was a hollow ‘thunk’. The wolf didn’t even flinch, instead baring its teeth and snarling angrily. 
You turn to Ray, horrified and enraged that he would allow a public execution like this. Before you can speak, he seems to sense your emotions and shakes his head. “Didn’t you learn anything from what I just told you? No wonder your kind has to resort to magic for everything… No, these timberwolves aren’t going to kill her. At least, they’re not supposed to. I guess we’ll just have to see.”
A loud cheer from the crowd below turns your attention back to Spitfire. Looking in horror, you see that one of the wolves has already mounted Spitfire’s body, moving its hips around in an unsettling matter. Spitfire has nowhere near enough energy or strength to get the beast off of her, instead trying to crawl out from its grasp. The wolf snarls again and bites down on her neck, causing Spitfire to freeze. Just enough pressure is applied to puncture her skin, a small trickle of crimson blood making its way down her body and to the ground. The smell of blood seems to put both animals further into their frenzy, the dominant wolf rocking its hips quicker until he finally finds his mark. In one savage thrust he enters her body, causing Spitfire to throw her head back and scream in pain. The crowd roars with approval, cheering on the wolf as it fucks the helpless pony below it. The second timberwolf slowly circles the two, waiting for its turn.
“Well, that took longer than expected.” Ray mutters just loud enough for you to hear. “My guards spent all night getting those two timberwolves as worked up as they could. I guess they didn’t try hard enough.” As the rape continues, Ray takes great pleasure in commenting how similar Spitfire’s ordeal is to Rainbow Dash’s, pointing out the small differences the two ponies had while with the timberwolf. “Heh, I guess history does repeat itself. Sometimes quicker than expected.” Ray joked. Of course you find this whole situation far from funny, looking down as Spitfire somehow endures the wolf’s assault. 
Spitfire grimaces as the wolf’s rod rubs her raw from the inside. She bites her lip to stop from crying out and holds back a flood of tears, not wanting to give the griffons the satisfaction of seeing her broken. She is deaf to the thousands of griffons around her, the only noise registering in her ears being the timberwolf’s heavy panting in her ear. The breathing became more ragged and heavier, and before she knew it a thick, sticky sap-like liquid begins to fill her raw pussy. “No… no! No! Get it out! Out!” she cries in panic. Her cries reach your ears, a stabbing pain shooting through your chest as you wince from her voice. The timberwolf finally stops moving, having emptied his seed into her womb. Once again, the wolf tries to pull away, but the knot in its cock prevents the two from separating.  More jeers and laughter ripples from the griffon crowd as the timberwolf tries to free itself from Spitfires small sore hole. After a few minutes it frees itself, walking away from the used pony without a single glance back.
There’s no time for Spitfire to try to escape again as the second timberwolf moves in and takes its position on top of her. Though too far for you to see, the griffons in the front row see that the smell of sex has excited the second wolf quite a bit as its cock glistened with precum. Desperate to mate with her, the timberwolf quickly positioned itself and moved its hips forward. It felt the warm flesh of the pony beneath it give way, but Spitfire’s head suddenly snapped up, her eyes wide with surprise and pain. “W-wait, hold on! That’s no- Agghhhh!” she screams out as the wolf thrusts forward. Tears freely stream down Spitfire’s face and she cries out in pain as the wolf begins to fuck her. Many of the griffons sit in silence, puzzled by what could have changed for the tough pegasus. Even Captain Ray sits quietly, not sure what is going on far below.
In the front row, one lucky griffon  peers forward and sees what has happened. “It… it’s in her ass. Ha! It’s fucking her ass!” he realizes. The word quickly spreads around the stadium and the entire populace erupts in a loud cheer. Even with the loud crowd, Spitfire’s screams can be clearly heard as the timberwolf plows deep into her bowels. 
“O-oh Tartarus, it h-h-hurts! Mak… make it- ghhh! Make it stop! Oh buck it’s tearing m-me apart!” Spitfire cries, desperate for any help from anything. But of course no help comes, and she is forced to endure the brutal fucking until the end. Thankfully the second wolf doesn’t last nearly as long as the first one did, and with a howl into the sky the timberwolf finishes, pumping its sappy sperm into Spitfire’s anus. The only luck the used pony had was the second timberwolf’s knot never made it past her sphincter, allowing the wolf to extract itself from her backdoor without any problems. 
Like its companion, the second timberwolf retreats to its cage. Spitfire doesn’t get up from her position on the ground, her chest rising and falling as she gasps for breath. Her lower body feels like it’s been set on fire, both her holes plugged with the thick semen. You know from Dash’s hospital visit that the timberwolf sperm would remain stuck inside of her until she forced it out. Captain Ray stands up and returns to his place at the edge of the balcony. He begins a grand speech of how he must allow both you and Spitfire go to return to Canterlot, as Spitfire technically survived her fight for freedom. The exact words never register in your head as your concern now lies with Spitfire. Ray finally finishes his blowhard speech and you are escorted back inside the castle, the last thing you see being Spitfire being dragged back inside also.
-----------------------------------
Taking you to the late king’s chambers, Captain Ray quickly drafts a declaration of war, signing it as the new ruler of the Griffon Kingdom and stuffing it in your saddlebag. “It’s been fun, but the next time you come here, I will have to have you killed.” he says before summoning a pair of guards to escort you out for the last time. You are quickly hustled out of the castle and outside to the main entrance, where you are told to wait for a moment while they fetch one last piece of baggage for you. Moments later four more griffons carrying a bound pony come out. They drop the pegasus to the ground and return to the castle, leaving you to untie Spitfire. 
As soon as the last rope is undone, Spitfire jumps up with her wings spread wide and her eyes swelling with tears. “Those… those bucking scumbags! Come back out and fight me! You cowards, I’ll kill you all! You hear me? I swear I’m going to kill you!” She slams her hooves against the thick wooden door, and she winces as her still-injured legs absorb the vibrations from the hit. She continues to bang on the door, sobbing as she yells out.
You catch one of her hooves in midair and draw her in, holding her against you. “Let me go! I… I have to stop them from doing this to somepony else! I have to… I have to…” she sobs, struggling against you.
She soon gives up, crying in your hooves. “Spitfire, we have to get out of here now.” you say to her. 
Trying to regain control, she takes a few deep breaths and wipes away her tears. “Is this what Rainbow was put through? Luna wouldn’t tell me everything, just that Dash was raped by those monsters inside there. How bad was it really? Tell me the truth.” she demands. 
You decide that being upfront with her is the best choice right now. “No… well, yes. They, well, they raped her every day, since the day Rainbow and I first got here to deliver a message. The entire time we were captive, they did whatever they wanted to her.”
Spitfire looks like she’s about to be sick. You glance to the horizon and see that the sun is dangerously close to setting. “Let’s get out of here.” you say again. Spitfire nods, giving in to your reason. You both take off and head back towards home, but you find it difficult to stay aloft. Looking back at Spitfire you see that she’s having an even harder time flying, her recent rape and injuries taking a heavy toll on her. With no other choice you guide her to the same area you camped at the day before, you both land shakily.
“We should rest here and fly home tomorrow.” you say. Spitfire nods again in agreement, but you still see that she’s having trouble with something. Putting that thought aside for now, you make a crude camping site, managing to get a fire going as well as a crude shelter up. There is thankfully plenty of water nearby, and you manage to find some edible plants and berries for both of you. However, Spitfire still looks like something is wrong, and you ask her what’s troubling her.
Spitfire turns deep red in the face but has no other choice but to tell you. “That… the, um… the timberwolf cum... i-it’s… well, it’s still stuck in me. I-I need help getting it out.” she says finally. Though she is deeply embarrassed by having to say it, you remember how the doctor in Canterlot had told you that if a timberwolf’s cum is left inside a pony for too long it will harden and become impossible to remove without causing serious injury. It had taken the doctor hours to remove the sizeable lump of cum from Rainbow Dash, and that was in a well-equipped hospital. You had no training or tools, not to mention Spitfire had the dangerous seed in both her ass and pussy, but time was not on your side and thus left you no choice.
Not sure how to say it any other way, you tell her the only solution you can think of. “I guess, um, I guess you have to try to squeeze it out.” you say. Spitfire manages to turn a shade of red darker, but she nods and allows you to position her body. You have her squat down with her legs spread wide open, exposing her genitals to you. You can see that her holes are still red from being fucked raw by the merciless timberwolves, but she ignores the pain as she contracts her muscles and tries to push out the lump of cum from her pussy. 
Nothing comes out, and Spitfire looks back at you. “I can… I can feel it, but it’s too big to get out.” she says softly. With no other choice, you place your hooves on her crotch, gently spreading her lips apart and opening her up. Spitfire gasps in pain as her sore hole is once again opened up, but she grits her teeth and pushes again, this time a cloudy white blob beginning to peek out from her pussy. As it begins to creep out of her body, your hooves slip and her cunt closes again. The majority of the cum falls to the ground, but a quarter of the clump remains inside of her. “Oh buck! No, I can’t get it out!” Spitfire cries as she tries to squeeze it out again, but it refuses to leave her. 
She looks back at you again. “Please, can you try to get it out with your hoof?” she almost begs, panic beginning to set in. You slowly spread her back pussy back open and gently place your hoof at her entrance. “Do it.” she says. She bites down on her hoof in pain as you prod her entrance, your hoof thankfully coming into contact with the stray clump of semen near her entrance. As she pushes you pull out the sticky mass stuck to your hoof, and once it’s removed from her body you quickly wipe your hoof on the grass. Spitfire’s body relaxes slightly, glad that half of the sperm was now gone. “Thank you, thank you so much.” she says. “Now all that’s left of this disgusting stuff is…”
She goes silent as she realizes how she has to remove the second portion of cum in her ass. A stray sob escapes from her mouth at the thought. You assure her that it’s okay and that getting it out is the main priority right now. Spitfire takes a deep breath and pushes again, this time concentrating on her rear hole. She grimaces as she pushes again, and you can’t help but stare at her firm, toned ass, watching her puckered hole open slightly each time she tried to push the cum out.
She moans in frustration as nothing comes out. “I can feel it, it’s so close to coming out.” she says. She pushes again and you move closer for a better look. You see the wad of cum peek out from her tight hole when she tries to push it out, but it isn’t able to pass by her sphincter and remains stuck in her. “Oh buck, it’s starting to get harder.” Spitfire realizes. “I need something to help get it out, something slippery.”
Though there is plenty of water nearby, you recall that the doctor had said that water would only cause the sperm to harden quicker. There’s nothing in your packs that you can use either, and you’re left with no ideas. Spitfire, however, thinks of one.
“I think we have to use our cum to get it out.” she says. 
“Um, uh, okay.” you say, not sure what else to say. Spitfire doesn’t make any move so you eventually speak up. “I thought you said you were, you know, going to use, you know…”
Spitfire gulps. “Well, I’m still too sore to touch myself to try to get any. So, I… I need you to do it for me. Please? I’ll even help you.” Spitfire pleads. 
You can’t say no to her, knowing all too well what would happen if she doesn’t get the timberwolf’s cum out soon. You nod, allowing her to push you onto your back and exposing your semi-hard cock. You’re not sure how she’ll take the fact that you had gotten somewhat aroused from watching her just moments ago. “Spitfire, I didn’t mean to…” you start.
“It’s okay.” she interrupts. “Just, don’t hold back and tell me when you’re close.”
Before you can ask what she means, she dives her head forward, engulfing your cock with her mouth. The shock and surprise is very quickly overpowered by pleasure as she expertly sucks your cock. You groan as her tongue rubs against your now rock-hard member and her mouth goes lower, taking in almost your entire length. She then starts to bob her head up and down, stroking your cock with her hoof to get you off quicker. You want her to continue sucking your cock for as long as you can hold out, but you remember that you need to try to cum as quickly as you can for her. 
Her amazing blowjob has you close to cumming before you know it. “Spitfire…” you say softly. She understands, releasing your cock and turning around, raising her tail out of the way and pointing her ass straight at you. 
“Hurry, cum for me. Cum in my ass.” she says. You stare at her exposed ass while stroking your cock, wanting to plunge your cock into her tight hole. You hold back though, and soon you cock erupts, shooting your seed straight at her toned ass. Spitfire moans as your first spurt of hot cum hits just above her tight hole. She grabs her flanks and pulls her ass open wider, her backdoor hole opening just in time for your second burst to come out. The cum shoots right above her open hole, dripping down into her anal opening. The ensuing shots of cum follow, causing Spitfire to moan as the hot, slippery liquid you provided coats her ass. 
Once you’re done cumming, she sits up and tries to squeeze the hardening sap out again. She groans as your cum does its work, allowing the timberwolf’s hardened cum to begin to slip out. “Oh buck, this hurts. It’s too big.” Spitfire grimaces, but she still continues to squeeze the vile object out. With one last gasp, she forces it out of her body, the wolf cum dropping to the ground with a sickening thud. Spitfire collapses onto the ground, clutching her ass still. “Agh, buck, that hurt!” she says, gritting her teeth. Her ass remains slightly open, glistening with the remnants of your cum. You can’t help but continue to stare at her tempting ass and your cock begins to harden again. The setup looks increasingly inviting and you’re tempted again to mount her and sink your cock into her ass. 
Before you can act, she tries to stand back up, her rear legs quivering. “I… I should be okay now.” she says.  Seeing the milky white lump that was in her bowels just moments earlier, she kicks it with her hoof and is shocked how hard it has become. “Oh buck me, that would have been really bad if it had stuck to me.” 
She walks awkwardly up to you and kisses your cheek. “Thank you for helping me.” she says. “Though I think you had quite a bit of fun also.”
You blush with embarrassment and just simply nod. Thankfully your cock quickly begins to soften, and soon it retracts back completely. You and Spitfire finish setting up camp, and before long darkness takes over the sky. You settle down to go to sleep, but are surprised when Spitfire walks over to you and lies down with you, her ass snuggling right against your crotch.
“It’s getting cold out, so we’ll stay warmer this way.” Spitfire says. 
Alarm bells sound off in your head as memories of that first night with Rainbow Dash bombard your mind. You feel Spitfire’s tail flick to the side, allowing her bare bottom to press against your crotch. She falls asleep before you can say anything in protest, and you try to close your eyes to sleep but the memories of Rainbow Dash keep you awake. Giving up on sleep, you try to then keep your mind off of Spitfire’s ass rubbing up against your crotch, but that too proves futile as your cock grows hard once again.
As time moves on you begin to repeat history, your hardened cock slipping between Spitfire’s legs and rubbing against her pussy. Though her body is still sore from the brutal rape earlier, her pussy finally responds to your cock rubbing her and begins to become slightly wet. She moans in her sleep, the sensation obviously relieving any pain she felt but causing dark thoughts to return to your mind. This time, you’re able to snap out of your state of arousal and stand up, backing away a few steps.
With your body no longer there to prop her up, Spitfire rolls onto her back, her legs laying spread slightly apart. Her sex is exposed to you with a hint of wetness coating her pussy lips. The area around her crotch still remains sore red, but it only makes her inviting holes stand out more to you. The entire sight before you is almost too much, but you’re sent over the edge as she stretches her limbs in her sleep, spreading her legs farther apart and causing her pussy winks at you.
Your cock springs to full attention, almost hurting as blood floods to it. You move towards the sleeping pegasus, moving straight between her legs until your cock touches her lower lips. Even though your cock is coated with your pre-cum, Spitfire’s face grimaces as the head of your cock penetrates her still sore pussy. You quickly pull back, opting to instead rub the slick head of your cock against her crotch. As your hard member rubs against her entrance, her face eases to a calm, relieved look. You see that your pre-cum is rubbing off onto her, possibly soothing the burning she most likely still feels, so you continue your ‘treatment’. 
You continue to rub yourself against her entrance, every now and then moving your cock to her clit. Her breathing becomes louder and ragged, her legs twitching but remaining open for you. A soft gasp startles you and you fear that she has woken up. To your relief she remains asleep, but her entire body trembles softly and you see a fair amount of liquid drip out from her pussy onto the ground below her. Realizing you just made her cum, you think that you’ve done enough and want to pull back, but your body does the opposite, instead moving forwards and once again the tip of your cock penetrates the unconscious pony. This time she doesn’t stir, so you begin to gently fuck her with short, shallow strokes. You try to go deeper but receive that strained, pained face from her, so you settle for the small thrusts you’re able to take. Rubbing against her pussy had aroused you more than you thought, and the extreme heat from her pussy wrapped around your cock makes you want to cum as soon as you enter her. You hold out for as long as you can before you can’t take any more, causing your cock to once again spew its seed. Even with your cock barely penetrating her hole, your first two shots of sperm shoot all the way inside of her, causing her to moan once again. The sound of her voice is erotic music to your ears, and as you pull your cock out of her your orgasm stays strong, the rest of the cum coating her lower lips and dripping down to her ass.
Exhausted, you fall back onto the ground, looking at the scene before you; the captain of the Wonderbolts, who not even 24 hours ago was raped by two timberwolves, had helped squeeze sperm out of her pussy and ass after cumming on her rear, and now she’s covered in your cum, with more cum in her pussy yet again. Sighing with disgust at yourself, you move forward to wipe what you can off of her, but before you can touch her she rolls back on to her side. You swear that you’re going to be sent to the moon when she wakes up and feels the mess on her. Lying back down against her back you sigh once more. You feel her move back against you, her body wiggling so one of your legs is wrapped around her body. As you close your eyes and try to sleep, you hear her voice whisper to you. 
“Hey… that felt really good. Thank you.”
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You don’t know how long you lay awake before sleep finally visits you. You wake up right as the sun begins to rise with Spitfire’s warm body still pressed up against you.
Alarm bells start to go off in your head as you remember exactly what you did to Spitfire last night. You once again let your instincts get the better of you, once again taking advantage of a sleeping pony that had trust in you. Though she had been awake while you fucked her and thanked you afterwards, you still feel uneasy. She could wake up and easily overpower you, killing you and leaving your body forgotten in this desolate land. She could have you imprisoned as soon as you get back to Canterlot and accused of treason. Many other thoughts race through your head, but soon you freeze as Spitfire begins to stir and wake up.
“Nggh, ugh, it still stings.” Spitfire mumbles, her hoof grazing over her crotch. She looks back at you and smiles. “Oh hey, morning.” she says. You remain speechless as she gets up and stretches her legs, giving you a quick glimpse of her still red but slick pussy and ass.
Looking at you quizzically, she walks up to you. “Hey, you okay?” she asks.
“Look, Spitfire, about, um, last night, while you, um were asleep…” you begin to say.
“Oh, that.” Spitfire says, turning red. “You don’t need to say anything. I’ll be honest, I was surprised when I felt you, well, rubbing me there. But it felt really good, and it helped soothe the pain I had.”
She begins to pack up what little supplies you have, still acting as nothing had happened last night. Spitfire looks at you, noticing the look of doubt on your face. “Really, it’s fine.” she insists. She walks up to you and gives you a quick kiss. “See? It’s okay. You’ve been taking care of my teammate Rainbow Dash for all this time, so I know I can trust you. Besides, Princess Luna said that you’ve dealt with this before, with Rainbow Dash. It’s only natural that you’d help me like you did her.”
You can only nod, unsure of what to say to her. Once you’re ready to go, the two of you take off, flying as fast as you can back to the pony capital. After hours of flying in the thankfully calm skies you arrive at Canterlot. As you come up to the castle Celestia’s guards usher you inside quickly. You both make your way to the throne room, stumbling upon Celestia scolding her sister.
“…something so reckless without consulting me! Did you not think I wouldn’t notice that he was gone, along with the captain of the elite pegasus team that is based right next door to us? I understand your reasoning but it’s this kind of rash action that leads to ponies being killed!”
“That’s nonsense! We needed to take immediate action and that’s what I did! Talking wasn’t going to solve anything, so I did what needed to be done. They also saw that my choice was right, and they volunteered to do what needed to be done!”
Both alicorns go silent as you and Spitfire enter the room. They both gasp when they see the condition your both in, though you both stop Celestia from summoning her private nurses. You give her the paper that Ray had given to you, and both royal sisters read the declaration of war.
“You see sister! This is what happens when you allow your emotions to take control over common sense.” Princess Celestia exclaims.
“Wait, Princess! There’s more to it than that.” you interrupt. Both alicorns sit in shock and horror as you explain Captain Ray’s plan to them, proving that no matter how things played out, the griffons wanted war and their king would be their martyr no matter what. Though Luna wants to gloat to her older sister, she holds her tongue as she knows now is not the time. Instead, both princesses thank you both for your long, hard journey and dismiss you, telling you both to go home and get some much needed rest.
Seeing yourselves out, you look as Spitfire puzzled. “You never told them about what happened to you. They need to know.” you say to her.
She looks at you with renewed determination in her eyes. “No, what they did to me was personal. And I’m going to be the one to get revenge. Not the Canterlot guards. Not some special forces pony. No, it’s going to be me.”
You exit the castle and part ways with a hug. Spitfire takes off, headed towards the Wonderbolts headquarters to ready her ponies for battle. You also take back to the skies but head in a different direction, towards a small town where a certain pony awaits your arrival.
-------------------------------
It takes you the rest of the day to fly to Ponyville, and you arrive just after darkness has fallen. Most of the houses and shops have already gone dark for the night, the ponies inside fast asleep, unaware that their lives would change when they woke up. Twilight’s library still was glowing with light as you expected. Waking up to the front door, you softly knock on the door, and mere seconds later the door is flung open, a familiar alicorn greeting you with a pissed look on her face.
“You’re back! I can’t believe you would go and do such a reckless thing! I can’t believe that you would… Oh Celestia, what happened to you?” she begins to scold, but soon she notices the bloody bandages wrapped around your shoulders. She uses her magic to pull you inside, the door slamming shut behind you. She inspects your body all over, panicking as she sees how badly you’ve been bruised and injured yet again. 
It takes almost all your remaining energy to calm her down and to stop her from teleporting you straight to the hospital. You both sit down and you inform Twilight what occurred during your attempt. Twilight sighs, obviously displeased about the actions you and Spitfire took. You leave out the part of Spitfire being subjected to the same torture that Rainbow Dash had to go through to gain both your freedom, deciding that it would be best if as few ponies knew about it as possible. At the end of the conversation, Twilight isn’t surprised that the griffons declared war on the ponies, though she is taken aback about how it was Captain Ray’s plan all along. 
Twilight can see that you’re exhausted and decides that you’ve been through enough for one day. “Why don’t we go get some sleep and worry about all this later.” she suggests. “Do you want to stay here tonight or are you awake enough for a short trip to Rainbow’s house?”
“Wait, what do you mean at Rainbow’s? Isn’t she here?” you ask her.
Twilight shakes her head. “It’s kind of strange, when we got here she insisted that she’s feeling okay enough to stay in her house alone. I sent Fluttershy over to check up on her, but she said that Rainbow Dash was doing fine. The earlier today and yesterday she was walking around Ponyville like old times, and she wasn’t faking it like she normally does.”
Intrigued by this, you ask Twilight to show you to Dash’s house. A short flight brings you to a house floating in the clouds, and Twilight leaves you after showing you to the front door. You knock on the door and a familiar voice calls out. “I’m coming. Jeez, Fluttershy, I told you already I’m doing fine. You don’t need to keep on checking up on…”
She opens the door and goes silent when she sees you. You stare at each other for what seems like forever, but a split second after going quiet she bolts at you, tackling you and you both go tumbling off her doorstep and crash to the ground. You don’t feel the impact of your back on the dirt, instead the only feeling you have being the sensation of Rainbow’s lips locked onto yours. A wet drop of liquid hits your cheek, and looking up you see that the water came from Rainbow’s eyes. She pulls back, allowing you to catch your breath from the free fall you both just took. She looks at you with watery eyes and softly speaks. “You’re back.”
You smile up at her.  “Yeah, I’m back.”
Hiding in a nearby bush, Twilight smiles and headed for home, glad to see that your reunion with Rainbow Dash went well. While she felt a little disappointed that you chose to stay with Dash and not her, she pushed her own feelings aside and felt happy that her friend managed to find a special somepony who cared so much for her. Twilight still felt guilty that she had eavesdropped on your love confession to Rainbow, but she promised herself that she would tell you one day.
You and Dash manage to untangle yourselves and fly back up to her house. Once inside, you notice that Twilight had been right; Rainbow Dash did seem more like her old self, even in private with just you around. You tell Rainbow that you want to wash up quickly before going to sleep and you head to the bathroom, splashing water on your face and redressing your wounds.
After finishing up, you exit the bathroom and hear Dash call out to you. You follow the sound of her voice to her bedroom. Opening her bedroom door, you are taken aback by the setup Dash has made.
Rainbow Dash is spread eagle on her bed, unable to  move from her current position by four ropes securing each leg in place. She has a set of alluring lingerie on, and though ponies normally go about their day naked without a single thought, the sight of her in her crotchless panties and lacey bra add quite a bit of excitement to the atmosphere. Her pussy winks at you from behind the opening in her panties, and you can see she is quite soaked from her own wetness. A string pokes out from her rear entrance with a single large orb resting against her puckered hole, and you bet that there are more of those balls deep inside of her ass. A small collection of hardened candle wax can be seen just above her panty line, the wax coming from two candles on her bedside table. Next to the candles lay an assortment of items; a whip, a paddle, an assortment of dildos, more anal beads, oils and lubes, and a blindfold.
“R-Rainbow Dash, what the… what is this?” you ask.
She looks back at you with a familiar submissive yet sexy gaze. “Master, I’ve been waiting for you. I need you, I need you so badly. You can do whatever you want to me, use me any way you want. I’ll do whatever you ask. I’m all yours, master.”
You can’t resist her submissive pleas for you to fuck her and you walk over to her bed, climbing on top of her. You lean in to kiss her, and as you finally draw back she smiles up at you.
“Also… I love you too.” she softly says. You’re unsure if she was actually awake and heard you say it, or if she had somehow heard it from somepony else. But you didn’t really care how she knew; you felt overjoyed hearing her say that she felt the same way about you. You return her smile, and she glances over at the table with the items on it. 
“You can use me whenever you want in any way. You can be as rough as you want to with me. Hurt me any way you want to. Just please… please don’t leave me.” she says. You see a genuine glimpse of fear in her eyes that you may not stay with her.
Picking up the candle with the most hot liquid wax in its center, you carefully lift it over her exposed crotch. “I promise, Rainbow. I’ll never leave you.” you say, letting a small stream of the molten wax fall. The liquid lands right above the hood of her clit and she cries out loudly. A small trickle manages to slide down just to the side of her lower lips before hardening, causing Dash’s body to writhe in agonizing pleasure.
She looks back at you with tear-filled eyes. “Thank you, master.”
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