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		Description

WARNING: Contains rape, tentacles, spanking, etc.... Read at own risk.
Twilight and her friends go to the local bar and, in their drunken stupor, leave her in the care of a stallion named Swift Embers. He seems nice enough at first, but his true colors and intentions are later revealed, and this doesn't bode well for Twilight Sparkle. Well... at first.
Thanks to Abcron for prereading my story!
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	The moon shone through the window, across a purple unicorn's face. Her friends were supposed to pick her up at around twelve o'clock, but it was twelve thirty and she still hadn't seen them. Oh well, they must have had a good reason for keeping her waiting. After all, they weren't the kind of ponies who would up and abandon their best friend. About two days earlier from the present, Twilight and Pinkie Pie had came up with the idea of going for a night out on the town. A mares' night out, if you will.
Twilight got up grudgingly and trotted over to the window to look out upon the dull and gloomy streets of Ponyville. She looked closer and was excited to see five distinct figures in the distance, getting steadily closer to her.	Unable to contain her excitement, Twilight proceeded to jump around in circles yelling, "YES, YES, YES, YES, YES!"
After what seemed like forever, she heard a knock on the door. Almost instantly, Twilight bounded down the stairs, slid across the floor, regained her balance, walked up to the door, and opened it.
"Hey, Twilight! You ready to party?" Asked a blue pony, who Twilight knew as Rainbow Dash.
"Hey, That's my line!" Pinkie Pie protested with a huge grin of otherworldly proportions. Fluttershy was in the back, acting like she wasn't there. Rarity and Applejack were there as well, so it seemed that everypony was here.
"Yeah, what are we waiting for? It's time for mares' night out!" Twilight exclaimed with a huge smile that could very well rival Pinkie's. Without wasting another minute, the six friends went off into the night for a night of fun and mischief.
* * * * *

Music could be heard in the distant as the six friends made their way to the local bar. They could have gone to the night club, but the stallions there probably had herpes. The others had wanted to hook up with another male in the hopes of 'getting some', but Twilight just wanted to have fun, go home, and sleep. Nothing more and certainly nothing less. Within a few minutes, they made it to the front entrance of the brick building, of which they gladly entered without hesitation. They were immediately greeted by cool air conditioning, heavy smells of liquor, degenerates, and idiots.
"You wanna' split up, girls? Meet here in an hour?" Applejack suggested, who nodded enthusiastically. Twilight hesitantly walked towards the bar counter and sat down, her nervousness all too obvious. The bartender walked to her and stopped.
"What are ya havin'?" Asked the stallion bartender, who had an extremely heavy country accent.
"Just some whiskey. Oh, and thank you." Twilight answered with a fake smile. In truth, the stallion smelled like ass and sweat. And those two were never good combinations. After receiving her drink, she was about to hand the offending bartender the required amount of bits, but was stopped by a hoof on her's.
"Hey, how about I pay for that? After all, it's the least I can do." Asked a random passerby. She turned to see a rather handsome stallion with a clean shaven muzzle, kind eyes, a perfect body, and a horn upon his head.
"No, it's quite alright. I'm sure I can pay." Twilight said as she handed the bits but was stopped once again. She blushed and hid her face from the nice stallion, who only grinned in return.
"No, I insist." He said. He then handed the now impatient bartender the bits, who snatched them off and walked off, grumbling about 'young ponies these days'. She sighed in relief and turned to her kind benefactor.
"Hello, my name's Twilight Sparkle," Twilight introduced herself and went on to ask, "What's your name?"
"The name's Swift Embers. Nice to meet you, Twilight." Swift said happily as he sat down in the stool next to her. She hadn't been looking for a hook up tonight but he sounded nice. Oh well, just go with the flow and see where tonight takes her. She took a drink of the whiskey and ended up coughing, since she had not had anything strong since last year. Swift patted her back and asked her if she was okay.
"Yeah, I'm jus... *cough* just not used to this. It's been awhile, you see." Twilight answered with a grateful smile. She happened to look behind her, only to find Applejack approaching with a wide, knowing grin. Twilight rolled her eyes while slightly smiling.
"Hey, Twilight. Who's yer friend? Mind... introducing meh?" Applejack asked while looking the handsome stallion up and down. Twilight didn't know why, but she felt jealous. She just met the guy, why would she feel this way?
"Applejack, meet Swift Embers. Swift Embers, Applejack." Twilight said simply, not taking her eyes off of the intruding country mare, who could not be more obvious with her intentions.
"Hey. Nice to meet you." Swift said. If he had noticed the looks he was getting, he sure wasn't showing it. Applejack was practically drooling over him and it was painfully obvious. It was a little comforting that his eyes were looking at Twilight at the moment.
"So, Applejack. Where's everypony else?" Twilight asked while taking a drink of whiskey and scrunching her face up. Applejack looked at Twilight like she had just appeared out of thin air and hesitated on her response.
"Uh... ah think they went to down some shots with a coupl'a stallions." Applejack said. Twilight loved the country mare as if she was her own sister, but this is ridiculous. The inbred fuck should have seen that this one was Twilight's.
Applejack raised an eyebrow at the cold stare from the librarian. She looked back to Swift and then back to Twilight once more, making a small 'o' with her mouth, "Well, ah can see everything's just fine n' dandy. See ya, Twilight... Swift..."
Twilight stared after the country mare, sillently daring her to try anything further, that and she wanted to know where the rest of her friends were. Swift had swiveled back to the bar counter and was ordering another set of drinks. After a bit of searching, she found her friends laughing with a group of stallions, whose goal was blatantly obvious. One of them even had an erection.
She turned to Swift, who had turned around and was offering her another drink. She gladly accepted, taking the glass with her magic and taking a hearty drink, "Thanks. So, Swift, what do you do for a living?"
"Oh, a bit of this and a bit of that. I actually work in the Ponyville mines. It can be really hard work, though." Swift said, who seemed strangely impatient.
"I'm the librarian. Nothing special there." Twilight said, watching the stallion get even more restless. She looked around, feeling quite dizzy. She hadn't had that much, why was she buzzed already?
"Nonsense. It's certainly better than working in a mine." Swift said, watching her take yet another drink of the golden liquid. For some reason, it was getting hard to keep track of time. Whenever she looked at the clock, it had been longer than it had felt. Time seemed to be flying by and her vision was starting to become veryy impaired. She watched, in a haze, as her friends walked up and tried to tell her they were leaving. They seemd drunk... but... it hadn't been that long... had it?
"I... uhh... I f-feel w-eird..." Twilight slurred, her eyelids halfway closed. She could not focus on one thing. Everything seemed to be moving at alarming speeds.
"Twilight and me were going to go to my place. Isn't that right?" Swift said with a smile. She nodded her head slowly. Not because she was agreeing, but because she was getting really tired all of a sudden. The next thing she remembered was her friends leaving her. She tried to call out to them, but her voice seemed to be gone. She basically threw her head to the side to look at the pony who obviously drugged her, "We're going to have some fun you and me..."
Twilight slumped into the bar, her conciousness fading in an out before finally giving out. The last thing she remembered was Swift's low, ominous chuckle and her going out the front door. She tried to call for help, but she did not have control of her body. Whatever he had planned, she was afraid of.
-Three Hours Later-

The purple unicorn groaned as her eyes slid open, taking in her new surroundings. She seemed to be in a basement of sorts. The concrete floor was painfully cold, which didn't help when her bare skin was making contact with it. She tried to get up, but her head screamed in defiance, pain ripping through her cranial appendage. She winced and brought it back down, moving a hoof to the area where it hurt. She pulled back in suprise to feel a gash along her head. It was clear that it had been slightly bleeding, but it seemed to have stopped. It itched pretty bad, as well. She knew not to scratch at it without fear of opening the wound up again. She looked up at her horn, horrified to see a magic blocker latched upon it, preventing her from using her magic, "H-hello?! Please, somepony help me! HELP! I'M DOWN HERE!"
"Agh... your voice is painfully loud. Well, it will soon be replaced by my cock. That is, until I get you into the mood." A voice said, cutting through the darkness. She snapped her head in the direction of the new addition to the room, instantly reretting it. She winced, looked back up, and was horrified to see a stallion standing at an exit. She hadn't seen it earlier because it had been so dark, He had turned on a light, revealing his face. His large, hung penis was out for the world to see.
"W-who are y-y-you? What do you want from me?" Twilight demanded, although her voice betrayed the fear she was feeling. His eyes had a distinctive insanity in them, which was what frightened her the most.
"What I want? What I want is to feel your body pressed up against mine, the feeling of your hot breath invading my skin, your whimpers as you reach your final climax. I want to fuck you, Twilight Sparkle. And fuck you I most definitely will," The stallion said, almost teasing her, "My name is Swift Embers. We met last night, where I drugged you, hit you on the head because you struggled in my arms, and brought you to my basement. Or, as i like to call it, my funhouse." The stallion started giggling like a madpony, making her whimper in fear.
She scrambled backwards as he moved forward, his eyes taking in her body hungrily. She screamed when she went against the wall, nowhere to go, "Well, I know you won't hold still while I take what is rightfully mine, so I found a friend to help me. Twilight Sparkle, I would like you to meet my dear friend, Vermicious." Twilgiht looked to where he was pointing and was horrified to see a huge crack in the wall, which was occupied by a couple dozen plant-like tentacles. They were silently writhing around, the only sound they were making was a soft, creepy squealing noise.
"What IS that thing?!" Twilight asked, her voice shrill. He winced and glared at her. The green tentacles seemed to squirm even more ad became a lot more audible, making squealing noises that scared her more than anything had before.
"Are you blind? It's obviously a mass of green tentacles bent on raping you until you beg for mercy. That or you submit and start enjoying yourself. Ol' Vermicious here is coated in a chemical that enhances pleasure, even more so for a female. I found that out when I brought my last marefriend down here. He made her moan so loud... too bad I caught her on her way to the Ponyville police station. We could have had a life together. Oh well, as they say, there are plenty of apples in the orchard, just ripe for the picking. I really don't know where my friend here came from. I was immensely suprised to see him here myself. He just started growing in that crack. No idea why. You'd have thought he would need sunlight. Huh... weird. Anyway, no more stalling.  Shall we get started?" The stallion said in a long, but still not very descriptive rant. She screaed as a dozen tentacles shot towards her, wrapped all of her hooves up, and suspended her in the air, her pink slit in Swift's direction. He smiled and brought his nose to her vagina, taking in a wiff.
"S-stop... please let me go!" Twilight protested, helplessly thrashing against the tentaces, which held fast, making her barely move an inch. He giggled and did what she was afraid of. He took a small, tentative lick, making her squirm, not in defiance, but in pleasure.
Her defiant behavior only served to excite Swift even further, insatiable hunger in his crimson eyes. Vermicious was secreting some time of clear, smooth liquid. Swift got up and said, "You know... I think I forgot to turn the oven off. Silly me. I'll be right back. Oh, and Vermicious..." The plant squealed in response, "Have fun."
The plant squealed loudly, its tentacles quivering in obvious excitement, She whimpered and cried as the plant prodded one of its thinner tentacles at her moist pussy. She was ashamed of herself. How could she be enjoying something so vile and disgusting? Despite everything, she was secretly enjoying herself. She moaned as the tentacle slid upwards, her eyes rolling into the back of her head, her mouth open in a silent scream. The pleasure she felt was beyond anything she had ever learned about in the books. In truth, she was still a virgin. She wondered if it counted to be taken by a plant monster. Her marejuices mixed in with the oozing liquid, trickling down in between her buttcheeks and onto the floor.
Without warning, the tetacle monster had begun to slam into her, replacing her euphopric state of mind to a world of hurt. She looked down in alarm as blood came dripping out of her pussy, "Ahhhhh... stop... it hurts. Please...!"
This only seemed to excite the mass of green tentacles because they slammed even faster and deeper inside of her snatch, her pussy barely able to take on it all. She gasped when she felt one of the sickly appendages slide between her buttcheeks and feel her puckered asshole, "No... ahh... not there!"
She clenched her cheeks up, trying helplessly to prevent access to her anus. She screamed and thrashed around as much as she could, but Vermicious held fast, secreting his strange, thick liquid even faster than before. It seemed that whenever she rebelled against the plant, it got even more excited. She had to face facts. She had to let it fuck her silly. She stopped squirming and hung limply, a look mixed with ecstatic pleasure and defeat. She grunted and moaned as the plant's tentacled ripped through into her asshole.
She screamed at the top of her lungs as the pain overloaded all sense of pleasure, "AHHHHH!!! My ass! You fucker!"
While it was pumping in and out of her ass, it was also plowing her pussy like a plot of land. She started moaning again when the pleasure finally came back, "Ohhhh... yeah... I mean, NO!"
She slowly looked back at the door, watching it open. Swift walked in with some clothes, which looked oddly familiar to a maid uniform. She wanted to scream, to call for help, but the truth was... she was actually enjoying herself, "Ohhh... yes.... ah-ah-ah...."
Swift chuckled, "Somepony seems to be enjoying herself." He looked at the green tentacles, "Vermicious... could you put this on Twilight? After all, a good roleplay never hurt."
The plant squealed in deight, pulled its tentacles out of her sopping vagina, grabbed the maid uniform and jammed it on Twilight. Vermicious wasn't being gentle with her at all. It was tossing her around like a child would with a toy doll. She got a few bruises here and there, but it only served to excite the mass of tnetacles further.
The plant dropped her onto the cold floor and Swift walked up to her, "I have a job for you, slut. i want you to clean my basement." He looked at her with a wide, evil grin, "I don't have any bits... but you can help yourself to my seed."
Twilight, having given up fighting, crawled to his erect penis and looked up at him, "Yes, master..."
She went underneath of him and started licking the tip, getting low moans in return. Not wanting to wait for her treat, she took the penis in her mouth, trying to get in as much as her mouth would allow, "Mmmm.. *gag*... mmf..."
She made a small 'eep' as she felt Vermicious's tentacles slide up her leg and rub at her slightly protruding, pink clitoris. She moaned and gagged as the plant slammed back into her, excreting more of its wonderful liquid. She flinched, moaning as the plant's tentacles ventured back to her anus. The though of all three of her hole being filled drove her mad with lust and desire.
She pulled and out and seductively said, "I want that glorious cumshot. Come to mommy..."
She took his dick in again, slamming her face forward as he bucked inwards. She made sure that she was breathing through her nose, as well. She yelped when she felt a vicious slap on her flank. She wathced from the corner of her eyes as vermicious spanked her. It hurt, but she only wanted to have more. She felt like such a bad mare for wanting this, but her shits to give were pretty much nonexistant at this point. She could feel a pressure build up within her, her body readying itself for a maximum overload. She pulled the dick out of her mouth and screamed as her pussy clenched around the tentacle in a vice grip. The pleasure she was feeling was beyond anything she could have ever imagined. Her marejuices flowed out in a flood, dousing the floor and Vermicious. The plant pulled both its tentacles and some type of thicker liquid than before came gushing out, spraying all over her maid uniform and her face.
Swift laughed, "I'm not done just yet..." He slammed back into her mouth, despite her pathetic protests. Not having the energy to go on, she fell to the floor, his dick plopping out of her mouth. he lowered himself down ad continued to face fuck her silly. Despite her immense exhastion, she still managed to keep concious long enough to breath through her mouth. His pace quickened, big balls slapping her face. He grabbed her flank, holding on for dear lif as he came, full force deep into Twilight's throat. She tried to swallow it all, but some of it poured out from the corners of her mouth. he pulled out , spurting one string of semen onto her back.
Swift backed up, allowing her some breathing room, "Lick the drops of semen off of the floor. Be a good maid and cean up."
She nodded tiredly and began to lick the strands of white delicacies off of the dirty, cement floor. She eagerly licked up as much as se could, some dirt and other unnameable substances, flowing down her throat with the treat. When she had finally 'cleaned up' her mess, she collapsed onto the ground.
Swift laid down next to her, wrapped her up in his hooves in a hug and said, "Thank you, Twilight."
Vermicious wrapped its tentacles around them, finally stopping his writhing. For once, the plant was still and seemed to make a noise close to a snore. Together, the three odd friends fell into a deep slumber. Twilight couldn't be any more happier than she was now. She felt at home. Safe.

			Author's Notes: 
May the Great Potato have mercy on my soul for writing this. In any case, I hope you've enjoyed my first rape to willing sex fic! And I hope I've left enough brain cells for you to still have rational thought.
Stay awesome fellow bronies and, as always...
*Brohoof*
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