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		Description

Dark Dusk is kidnapped and raped. But, oddly enough, she forgives him. Why? I don't know, but they form a bond. What happens next? Read and find out.
The One True Assassin helped me with this one and he is my editor
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		Chapter 1



	A purple unicorn quietly walked around Ponyville, tiredly. She was headed for home, she sighed and wondered why she went shopping so late when there could be creeps around.
A black bat pony appeared out of the shadows with a cold smile on his face. He followed her silently, his hood up and chloroform in his saddlebags. He pulled out a rag and poured it all over, then continued following.
She froze when she heard somepony behind her, she turned to look to see if anypony was following her. She felt scared out of her mind.
The bat pony thought to himself, 'Potential slut is getting smart, better be quick about this.' He galloped towards her and placed the rag over her mouth, holding it over her mouth and nose.
She struggled and tried to fight him back, she was absolutely terrified.
He continued to hold her tight, the rag remaining over her face. "Night night," he whispered in her ear. he could tell that soon enough, she'd be out cold from the chloroform.
Within moments she stopped struggling and passed out.
He smirked and lifted her onto his back as he flew to his home in the slums of Ponyville. Once he got there, he wasted no time in locking her horn in a magic blocker and tying her up. He then opened the door to his basement and placed her there. He chained her forehooves to the wall and locked the basement door behind him.
In an hour she began to stir and groaned softly.
"Oh, hello there, slut," he said in a hushed tone, pulling out a riding crop and brushing it under her chin. "I hoped you'd wake up eventually."
"What the hell...is going on..." she groaned and tried to move. "Who are you?"
"Who am I? I'm your master now. You're now officially my bitch." He grinned and said afterwards, "And don't try moving. You're not only tied up, but also chained to the wall and your magic is being blocked."
"WHAT THE HELL!" she struggled, "LET ME GO!"
He chuckled and said, "How's a no sound to you?" He then raised the riding crop and smacked her in the cheek.
She cried out in pain and struggled, "STOP!"
He rolled his eyes and pulled out a gag, then tied it over her mouth. "Ah, shut up, bitch."
She struggled more and tried screaming for help.
He chuckled and slapped her face again with the riding crop. "Nopony can hear you with a gag on and no magic." He then turned her so that she was facing the wall. He then chained her hindlegs to the ground and started to rub his sheathe.
She struggled and screamed the best she could. She didn't know what was going on or why it was happening.
He grinned as his member poked out of his sheathe, fully erect. He looked up to her ass and pulled out the riding crop. He rubbed it gently on her flank, then slapped her flank hard.
She cried out in pain and whimpered softly.
He smirked and gave a cold stare as he repeatedly slapped her flank hard with the riding crop.
She began to cry and wanted it to stop. She tried to escape but couldn't.
He then stopped and noticed a certain musky scent coming off of her. He took a good whiff and grinned. "You smell good...I'm about to ruin that perfect body of yours." He came close and mounted her, his cock prodding her dripping entrance. "Well, for somepony who wants it to stop, you sure are wetter than a log in the ocean."
She tried kicking him off, whimpering. She closed her eyes tightly and felt her body had betrayed her.
He smiled and only leaned in to tighten the chains. "Can't have you bucking me, now. Besides, slut, deep down you want this. I can tell, you're staining my floor with your juices."
She whimpered and felt some pain as the chains were tightened. She shivered with fear and wanted him to get off of her.
"Keep fighting and it'll last longer, trust me. I have the stamina of three Stallions. I wasn't born naturally, I was made genetically. Relax and accept it, or you'll be living pony hell." He then got back up on her back and prodded her soaking wet lips.
She cried softly and waited for it to be over with, she was terrified of him and wanted to go home.
He came close to her and whispered, "If you tell anypony, even try calling the cops,and I'll tell them you sold yourself off to me cuz you were a slut in heat." With that, he slowly penetrated her tight pussy. He kept going until he was stopped by her hymen. "Oh, a virgin, huh? I'm gonna have my fun with you."
She cried as he penetrated her. She knew she wouldn't be able to go home after this.
He pulled out up to the tip and thrusted in hard, then grinned as he said, "Pop goes the cherry."
She quickly shook her head, wanting him to stop.
He laughed and went all the way in, then stopped so that her pain can subside. "I may have chained you up, but I'm kind to my slut. Now shut up! Cuz you know you like it. Besides, you have a gag on, you can't speak."
She continued to cry and just wanted to leave and curl up somewhere.
He then came close and whispered, "Nod if you're no longer in pain. I wanna get this show on the road, slut."
She whimpered and continued to cry, she nodded even though she was in pain. She just wanted to get it over with.
He smirked and then pulled out to the tip. With brute force, he thrusted back in harder than previously.
She cried softly and waited for it to be over. All she wanted now for him to stop.
He nibbled playfully on her ear and said, "I know you're enjoying it, but you're hiding behind what's happening. Don't play like you don't like it." He then started out to fuck her slowly.
She whimpered in pain and began to feel exhausted.
He slowly gained in speed and reached a hoof over to her little nub, rubbing it in circular motions.
She moaned softly and blushed deeply.
"Glad to know you're finally accepting the true feelings you have," He said, rubbing her love button more as his thrusts became much harder.
She whimpered and felt ready to sleep. She felt exhausted and tiredly closed her eyes.
He took notice and reached his free hoof to the side, grabbing a syringe. He jabbed it in her arm and injected it. "Adrenaline shot. Can't have you falling asleep when you're only now enjoying it."
She cried softly, hating needles. All she wanted was sleep, she wanted it to end as well.
He grinned and kept going, his thrusts at ramming speed now. He reached out and rubbed her clit once more.
She closed her eyes tightly and came right on his hoof.
He reached the hoof up and licked the orgasmic juices off before continuing to ram his huge cock into her. He was coming close, he could feel it.
She waited for him to stop and imagined going home.
He grunted and said, "I'm gonna...gonna cum." He soon went unbelievably fast, his hips nothing but a dark blur as his huge length slammed inside her.
She screamed and struggled to get free.
He thrusted in one last time and came, thick waves of hot seed shot into her innards. He thrusted hard as each wave shot into her, filling her up.
She cried softly and wished she could sleep it all away.
He pulled out and unlocked the chains on her hindlegs, but left the ones on her forelegs. He smirked and walked away, saying, "Sweet dreams. The adrenaline shot wears off very soon." He then walked out the basement and locked the door.
She cried softly, knowing she wouldn't be able to sleep unless she was at least curled up. She hated this and waited for his return.



[later...]



Midnight unlocked the door and came down the basement. He saw her and smirked. "Good morning, slut." He didn't take the gag off and he knew she couldn't retaliate because of it.
She whimpered and watched him with bloodshot eyes.
"Aww, you couldn't sleep?" He took out some sleeping pills and put them to the side. He then took off the gag and tossed it aside. He went to the sink and poured some water. He came close and said, "Open your mouth."
She kept her mouth closed, then kicked him the best she could.
He simply dodged it and chuckled. "Open your mouth, or I'll bring out that riding crop from yesterday. I'm giving you sleeping pills."
She quickly shook her head, "No...I'm allergic to sleeping pills"
He groaned and muttered, "Little fucking baby..." He then look to her and said, "How can I help you sleep?"
She was quiet, wondering why he had called her a baby. She bit her lip and sighed, "You can't..." she said softly.
"Then shut up and try!" He said. He then went back upstairs. A few minutes later, he came down with breakfast and he pulled out some keys to lock the Basement door. He then used it to unlock her chains-for it was a skeleton key-and said, "Try fighting or escaping, and I'll force feed you."
She backed up in fear and curled up in a tight ball, then started to fall asleep.
"I'll just leave this in the fridge." He then proceeded to do so. "When you're up and you're hungry, take this out and heat it up. Pleasant dreams, whore..." He then left and locked the door behind him.
She slept soundly but woke up every few minutes thanks to nightmares. After an hour of falling asleep and waking up again she decided to take the sleeping pill, she didn't care what the risks were she just wanted to sleep. And that she did. Dark Dusk slept for hours, but as she slept she broke out into hives and rashes. Dark Dusk didn't wake up for a while.
Eventually, he came back inside. He then saw the unmoving body and his eyes widened. "Shit!" He went to his first aid kit and pulled out another syringe. He galloped towards her and stabbed the shot in her arm. He injected it and smiled. "No dying on me, I was once a Doctor."
She still didn't move and continued to sleep.
He looked down at her, and he started to tear up. He couldn't believe what he was about to do.
He picked up a phone and dialed for an ambulance.
She awoke a few days later, the sleeping pills had put her in a coma. She whimpered softly and looked around, terrified.
Midnight was sitting in a chair next to the bedside and his face was in a state of dismay. His eyes were bloodshot and he had major bags under his eyes.
She shivered and curled up under the blankets, not knowing what to do.
"I...took you to...a hospital. They...they said that you had an allergic reaction and fell into a deep sleep...which became a coma soon afterwards. I know you hate me by now, so...I came clean. I told them everything and once you go home, I'm getting put behind bars. You won't have to worry about me anymore." He sighed deeply and looked back down. "I had given you an injection to stop the allergic reaction, but...it didn't prevent you from staying in a bit of a long sleep."
"I'm not pressing charges..." she said softly and looked to him.
He looked up at her and sighed again as he said, "They aren't giving you a choice. I kidnapped and raped you. That's punishable by law. I'll be in jail for a few years." He smiled weakly. "It's okay, though. At least...you can go home now."
"I am seventeen, technically they can't do anything unless I press charges...and I could never go home," she said softly.
"Wh-why's that?" He asked. He couldn't believe he was hearing this. He just locked her up in his basement, took her virginity without her consent, and threatened to beat her more. Yet, she didn't want him arrested and she didn't want to go home. How could this be?
"I don't want to talk about it...let's just say mother and father never did love me," she sighed sadly. "And I am not pressing charges because you ended up saving me and you did confess..." she shivered and curled up under the blankets more.
He couldn't believe it. His mother and father were the same. He immediately grew angry and got up. "They never liked you, huh? Mine didn't either. My dad was also very abusive. And a dumb fuck who only knew two concepts of life; Beer and pussy."
She was shocked, "Mine too...except my father never liked beer...just pussy, he used to come into my room and-" she instantly went quiet and curled up in a tight ball
His face contorted in anger and he smirked coldly. "I think I got something for him. And what about your mother. What would she do?"
She didn't answer, tears just streamed down her cheeks.
He was furious. He couldn't believe this. They never loved her. He nodded with his muzzle snrunched. "I'm gonna give them a piece of my mind when you get freed from here. I can take it, but I'm not accepting this treatment being given to others."
"Don't..." she sighed softly, "besides, I rarely go home anymore..." she told them. She then felt hungry and her stomach growled.
He smiled and handed her a remote with a red button. "This is supposed to call the Nurse over for anything you need."
She nodded and pressed the button to call the nurse.
Almost a few minutes later, the nurse came in, giving Midnight a glare as she placed the tray of food on Dark Dusk's bed. She then left, giving yet another glare at Midnight. Midnight did a rather rude gesture in her direction and rolled his eyes. "Well, now what?" He asked.
She ate hungrily, then relaxed when she was full, "I'm bored," she said softly. She was curious as to why he stayed with her.
"Well, if we're here, we might as well get to know each other's names. My name is Midnight Moonlight, but...back when I was respected and had friends...I was called Moony."
"Mine is Dark Dusk...I have no friends nor respect so..." she sighed, "I've never had any friends..."
"...Then let me be your first friend," He said, smiling. He held out a hoof to her. "Nopony should be friendless. Besides, you forgave me. I'm...still shocked by it...but it shows we could try."
She smiled and shook his hoof, "You aren't off the hook...I will think of something to punish you," she told him, then grimaced in pain. "Damn you really rutted me hard..." she sighed, "Why did you do it?"
"If you knew, you'd want to keep your distance..." He said as a reply.
"Tell me," she said softly and slowly sat up.
He looked up at her, sadness, anger, and confusion in his eyes all at the same time. "I was once a respected Doctor. Trust me, I'm answering your question, and everything has to do with it." He sighed and continued, "One day, a patient died. Under my watch. I lost my mojo, couldn't do what I was best at; being the world's first Bat pony doctor. Patients died left and right. Eventually, one of my patients, who was my own sister, died. I couldn't take it anymore. I retired, and life went downhill. I was all alone, in solitude. Eventually, that causes a pony to snap. So, I hid in the shadows and followed you home, and then kidnapped you. I did it out of being alone."
She sighed, "Okay..." she said softly, suddenly feeling cold. She used her magic to bring the blankets up to her and she curled up, "Why didn't you ask to be my friend at first?"
"I was scared and too alone to think..." He responded.
"Oh," she said softly, then leaned over and hugged him tightly.
He blushed and smiled, then hugged back, happy she forgave him.
She smiled and relaxed, then pulled back and laid down.
"Get some rest if you want. I'll be here for you," he said, smiling.
"You promise?" she asked him softly
He nodded and rested hoof over her own. "Forget promise. I swear I'll be here."
She smiled at him and relaxed, she felt relieved to have a friend at her side. She then closed her eyes, smiling, and she fell asleep.
He sat there by her side, watching her in her peaceful slumber. He sighed happily as he remained seated.
She continued to sleep, she dreamt of happiness and joy. Dark Dusk was truly at her happiest.
He brought his chair closer and rested a hoof over her own as he slowly closed his own eyes. He wanted to protect her. And Celestia damnit he would.
She slept soundly for hours on end.

	