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		And the Little Bat Went to the Market



[Blood][Light BDSM][Asphyxiation][Erotic Electrostimulation][Anal][Blowjob][General Rough-housing]
“Hey Estoc, can you toss me one of those corn chip bags over here?” Sunny called to the dark grey bat stallion who was rummaging through the refrigerator in the kitchen. She lay on her back with her head hanging over the side of the couch, holding the latest issue of Ponies in her hooves. The latest and freshest gossip seemed to tickle the bat mare pink as her ears flicked this way and that, giving away the small smile that she otherwise tried to hide from her lips.
Estoc poked his head out from the fridge. “Ever since I introduced you to these things a few days ago that’s all you’ll eat. You know, being bat ponies we’re supposed to keep up our diet of fruit. Sugar, not salt. The shit that tastes sweet when you put it in your mouth.”
“I know what tastes sweet when I put it in my mouth,” Sunny grumbled. She lowered the magazine and cocked an eyebrow. “I’ve gotten plenty sugar thank you ve-”
“Jizz does not count.”
“I wasn’t talking about spunk, you fucking prick!”
“Of course you weren’t.” Estoc rolled his eyes and closed the fridge. “Whatever. Try not to pop a blood vessel before I grab your corn chips, ‘kay?”
Walking over to the large box that was labeled ‘corn chips’ on the side, he stopped and frowned when he peered inside. Not a single bag was left. Only crumbs dotted the bottom of the box, left over from whatever dry, crunchy pieces had managed to not reach Sunny’s muzzle over the course of several days. Well, that and the thick musk that seemed to try to overpower the area of the kitchen. That still lingered there as well.
Estoc turned back to Sunny, box in hoof, and held it out for her to see. “Really? You ate the entire box of corn chips? And you’re trying to tell me that this isn’t getting out of hoof?”
“What the fuck, no!” Sunny screeched, twisting over on the couch and throwing the magazine down. “Last I checked there were still bags in there. Two or three of them! Maybe four!”
“That’s not what this box is telling me.”
“Well, maybe it’s lying.”
“Or maybe you’re being a fat fucking bat and gorging yourself on corn chips because ‘restraint’ never made it into your vocabulary.” 
Sunny’s cheeks fluffed up while her muzzle contorted into a scrunch, putting on quite the formidable pout for Estoc to contend with. He didn’t seem fazed, though, even when Sunny glared at him even harder than before. Instead, he appeared content to watch as the bat mare sitting on the couch thought that she could merely will him to take back what he said with a powerful enough grumpy face.
“If you’re going to want more corn chips,” Estoc said, tossing the box onto the ground, “you’re going to have to go get them yourself. You know where the minimart is, so get some. I’ve got to work on cooking some actual food for us.”
“Fine, I will!” Sunny said, bouncing up from the couch and landing with a thud on the ground. “I was thinking that we should go out and get more anyways since we’re running so low on them.” 
She stuck her tongue out at him, but Estoc only shook his head with a sigh before returning to the fridge. Seeing as her attempts to coax any sort of reaction out of Estoc besides indifference were failing miserably, Sunny stamped the ground with a huff before turning towards the door. Who needs him, anyways? Calling her fat, is he? Well, she’ll show him just how ineffective these little treats were when it came packing on some pounds! They were just corn and salt, how bad can that be? Pffft, what does Estoc know?
Stepping out of the apartment, Sunny was met with the view of the sprawling cityscape of Canterlot. Buildings upon buildings rolled along the side of the mountain with which the city was built on, red and orange roofs reflecting the afternoon sunlight quite perfectly to make them shimmer slightly. The sea of buildings spanned all of the way towards the walls on the outer edge of the city, marking the city boundaries and adding to that extra defense on top of what was already offered by the mountain slope. However, looking out on the city from this direction didn’t yield a clear view of the ornate castle nor the floating classrooms of Canterlot University. That was visible from Estoc’s kitchen window.
Sunny climbed up onto the rail and spread her wings, then lept down towards the streets below. Estoc’s apartment was situated on the sixth floor of a nine floor apartment complex, making the glide down to street level manageable and quite serene, truth be told. The wind whipped through Sunny’s hair like a moderate coastal breeze while she felt the cool air passing underneath and over her wings. Flying was always something that she would always enjoy. Sucks for the mud horses and phallus faces that they couldn’t experience it.
Once Sunny touched down on the cobblestone street, she looked up at the small market that lay just fifty paces in front of her. The building itself was old and decrepit, the windows foggy from dirt and grime while the sign that hung over the entrance looked as if it were more moss than wood. However, the corn chips lay just beyond those doors and some shabby, old building wasn’t going to stop Sunny from getting her just desserts. 
Walking up to the door, the little bat mare failed to see the ‘closed’ sign posted. Despite her obtuse perception, however, the door easily swung open to her hoof and she pushed her way inside. Nopony lay within the minimart, not even the cashier who’d be normally keeping a vigilant eye over the wares which lay littered about. It was quite empty, leaving Sunny to her own devices to locate the precious corn chips.
Well, if there was no one here Sunny might as well look for the corn chips herself. Shrugging, she sauntered off deeper into the minimart, beelining straight for the aisle consisting of snacks and chips. 
“Dried peaches, eggplant jerky, tortilla chips…” Sunny mumbled as she looked over the various snack stuffs. “Aha! Corn… chips?”
The section of the aisle labeled ‘corn chips’ was entirely empty, and when Sunny scanned up and down the aisle, none of the precious, salty goods were to be found. She huffed, shifting her wings around. Well, this was a bit of a predicament, wasn’t it?
Sunny stormed up to the cash register and hammered on the little bell on the counter. The ring bounced itself off of the walls of the minimart, over and over again stabbing into the bat mare’s ears, but no matter how much she tried no one came to the front counter. Her precious corn chips were just out of reach inside of this minimart, and any semblance of someone who could possibly help her was apparently absent. Well, is that just her luck?
But wait, it wouldn’t hurt to check the back, would it? There’s bound to be some corn chips stached back there to be put on the shelves later. There’s no way that a run down establishment like this could possibly be totally out of one of its goods, right? Right?
With a hop over the counter, Sunny headed down the small corridor that lead towards the storage room for the minimart. Curiously enough, there appeared to be a light shining from underneath the door at the end of the hall, and usually if there is a light then there’s ponies. It’s a little weird how they hadn’t come rushing to the front register when she was hammering on the bell, though. Maybe something shady was going on down there.
Sunny tip hoofed up to the door and nudged it open with her muzzle. Well, this certainly wasn’t the storage room and there didn’t appear to be anyone within the bat mare’s line of sight, but curiosity piqued her interested. She slid herself into the room to get a better look, her eyes widening once she caught sight of what was actually sitting within it.
A metal pole was driven into the ground in the center of the room and a sybian was sitting next to it, situated right between two leather straps that were clearly meant for a pony’s hind legs. A rack of whips and riding crops was placed a little bit away from the pole, arranged neatly and clearly to give the user an array of options to use on whoever might be the unlucky victim. On the opposite side of the pole was a desk that was littered with ball gags, blindfolds, ropes, and a variety of other sexual bondage instruments.
What caught Sunny’s eye the most, though, was the battery that was hooked up to what was obviously ECG electrodes. Her eyes widened at the full array of kinky objects set before her, and her ears perked as soon as she realized that she had walked into a fully lit room with all of these toys inside of it. 
She was too late, however, as a hoof came up from behind her and clasped over her mouth. Sunny squeaked and flailed her hooves outward as the unseen assailant pulled a blindfold around her eyes, obscuring her vision quite nicely before she was knocked to the ground on her belly. With a gasp she started trying to crawl away from the pony, but they slammed down onto her back, knocking the wind out of her and leaving her dazed. Sunny felt the sheath of a stallion pressing against her flanks, which really explained how easily she was being ponyhandled here.
There was no time to think, though. Without missing a beat, the stallion had a collar clipped around Sunny’s neck and rope tied around her forehooves, leaving the poor bat pony with quite the limited array of mobility at her disposal. Once the stallion had picked himself off of her back, she spread her wings to make a quick getaway to the door, but he grabbed onto her collar and yanked her deeper into the room. The collar tugged against Sunny’s neck, obstructing her windpipe and effectively choking her as she was dragged closer and closer to the metal bar in the center of the room. 
Unable to breath, let alone even utter some kind of screech or cry from her throat, Sunny was tossed onto the floor next to the metal pipe. The collar no longer tugged at her throat, allowing Sunny a few minor gasps of breath before the stallion grabbed onto her mane and yanked her up to her flanks. Oh, the metal really didn’t feel great grinding between her shoulder blades. In fact, neither did the long, thin chain dangling from the metal bar as it lightly thumped against her head from being disturbed. 
“What the fuck do you think you’re doing!” Sunny wheezed, finally able to catch her breath and actually speak. She felt a bit of panic while up inside of her chest as the stallion ignore her, instead connecting the chain to a metal ring that was fitted to the back of her collar. Sitting on her flanks, the collar was just long enough to keep Sunny upright unless she wished to start choking herself with that collar. “C’mon, answer me, you son of a bitch! Let me go or I’ll cut off your hoof and use it as your next sounding toy!”
The next thing Sunny felt was the stallion’s hoof connecting with her cheek, slapping her across the face so hard that her head jerked off to one side. Then she heard a second pair of hoofsteps entering in through the doorway, slow and methodical.
“Shhh, calm down, Sunny,” a second stallion, and Sunny instantly recognized his voice.
“Estoc, get this damn collar offa me!” she protested, trying to lean forward and quickly finding out that there wasn’t much wiggle room when the collar choked her once again. 
“Nah, I need you to stay right where you are. There’s a couple of things that we need to address between the two of us and this way I’m going to have your full and undivided attention.”
“What do you fucking mean ‘things that we need to...’” Sunny started, but she was interrupted when the unnamed stallion grabbed her hooves and lifted them over her head. She yanked her hooves side to side, or at least tried to, but it was no use when they were tied to a second chain that dangled further up the metal pole. “Hey, untie my hooves right now, you prolapsing fucking clown!”
Once again Sunny felt the stallion’s hoof connecting with her cheek, and this time her head jerked the other way. He had quite the hoof, that stallion, and Sunny’s cheeks felt like they were being pressed up against a white-hot steel.
“I said calm down,” Estoc said a little more forcefully. He walked closer to Sunny, sitting down in front of her and reaching for the battery that lay only a short ways away. “Sitting there and barking at every stallion who touches you isn’t going to do any good, especially since you’ve been quite the naughty little bat the last few days.”
“Naughty?” Sunny growled. “I’ve done nothing but eat corn chips and watch TV the last few days! Nothing!”
“Exactly my point.” Estoc pulled the battery closer, then grabbed the ECG electrodes and placed them on either side of Sunny’s pussy. “You’ve done nothing but sit on your ass for three days eating my food and watching my TV. Helped with nothing, never cleaned up after yourself, didn’t even go outside to stretch your wings or do a little run around the block. You think I’m going to condone a little bat getting fat in my apartment?”
“I’m not getting fat! I’m as fit as I was three days ago, you dick!”
Estoc flipped the “on” switch for the battery, then pressed a little button that sent jolts of electricity zapping into her body. Being that the electricity initially coursed over her sex, the stabbing pain Sunny felt made the little bat screech at the top of her lungs. 
“You probably couldn’t even keep up with me in a straight race from my apartment to the university,” Estoc mused, letting go of the button and giving Sunny some respite. He then turned a dial on the battery from “button” or “sensor.” “Now, are you gonna be quiet and let me talk?”
Sunny was left panting and wheezing, struggling to keep herself sitting upright so that the collar wouldn’t start choking her if she suddenly slumped. Still, even with her blindfold she raised her head up to figuratively lock eyes with Estoc.
“Spit it out… then…” she wheezed. Underneath her pants was a low, dangerous growl.
Estoc reached out and grabbed the sybian, pulling it towards the two of them before he shoved it underneath Sunny. The little machine had a moderately sized butt plug attached to it, so when it was shoved underneath the bat mare Estoc grabbed her by the shoulder and slammed her down on top of it. Sunny let out a pained yelp from the girth of the butt plug exploding into her ass, which was quickly followed by the buzzing vibrations when Estoc flipped on the “on” switch.




“W-wait,” Sunny squeaked. The back of her mind already felt foggy, the butt plug in her ass vibrating enough to send shivers up and down her spine. Despite the sting from her ass, the pain gave her a certain kind of bliss that could only be described by the tiny moans escaping from her mouth. “E-estoc, can… can we… ah~... Can we talk about th-this? C-compromise?”
“No, I don’t think so.” Estoc looked over at the nameless stallion and nodded his head. “Why don’t you go get the others? After I outline Sunny’s apology conditions, I think we’ll be ready to get started.”
“OTHERS!? What do you me-e-eeep! What do… you mean… others? E-estoc, c’mon, I’ll… I’ll say s-sorry… right now!”
“Oh, you will?” Estoc asked, cocking an eyebrow. 
“Y-yeah, I will! Just… just untie me first!”
As the nameless stallion left the room, Estoc leaned forward and caressed Sunny’s cheek. The little bat mare let out a pained squeak, her ears flopping back against the sides of her head all the while that butt plug vibrated inside of her. She felt the heat coming from her groin, the inevitable pressure that would ultimately build up in her pelvis, and the longer that Estoc toyed with her like this the greater the chance that that battery was going to go off. After that first experience, Sunny wasn’t exactly keen on another.
“That was your only chance, Sunny,” Estoc cooed, “and you failed it miserably. Untie you first? And what, give you a chance to run away? No, I don’t think so little batty. No no no no. You see, the apology I need from you needs to be sincere and sweet. I want to hear it from you when you finally realize what kind of naughty bat you’ve been lately, and I think I have the perfect plan to do just that. Wanna hear it?”
Sunny shook her head. “Do… Do I want t-to hear it? Ah~... N-no, of course I d-don’t want to ahee~... Don’t want to fucking hear it! Eeeestoc, don’t… don’t you ahh~... think you’re going a little overboard?”
“No, not at all. In fact, I’m being a little easy on you.” Estoc reached for the whip rack, picking a cat ‘o nine tails. Sunny’s ears twitched, obviously having caught onto which rack Estoc had pulled the item from, and whimpered. “Here’s how this is going to work: right now we are nothing but master and slave. I am Master and you are the slave, and as such I have a say in-”
“Fuck you!” Sunny squeaked between her moans and her whimpers. “I am... not playing this fucking… game… of yours!”
With a sigh, Estoc struck the whip across Sunny’s chest, earning him an agonizing bat chitter from the little mare. He struck her again, and then one more time, the last one breaking her skin and causing for several trickles of blood to drip down to her belly. The pain that ripped across her chest left her gasping for breath, the wind having been knocked out of her with each wail she let loose from the whip striking her skin. The pain was unbearable, yet for Sunny the heat that she felt between her legs only grew and the back of her head only became more foggy.
“I am Master and you are the slave,” Estoc reiterated, flourishing the whip to flick off any drops of blood that might have made their way onto it. “As such, I have a say in what you will and will not do, will and will not say. When I tell you to speak you will speak, when I tell you to suck dick you’ll suck dick, if I tell you to cum, then you’re allowed to cum. Until then, though, you will be quiet and polite. Am I understood, Sunny?”
“Y-ye… ahh~... Yes…” Sunny whimpered, gritting her teeth.
“What was that? I don’t think I heard you quite clearly.”
“You heard me crystal-fucking-c-clearly!”
Estoc whipped Sunny again, this time striking at her side. The tails from the whip wrapped around the bat mare until the tips connected with her flanks, tearing at her flesh to add several more wounds. He struck her several times, each time Sunny wailing and shrieking as the lashes cut into her skin. Only a few of the strikes were enough to draw blood, leaving several small trails trickling down her flank and her hind leg, but it was more than enough to leave the little mare shivering and shaking in her shackles. 
“E-est-... I-I mean… M-master, pleaase~!” Sunny whined, looking up in his general direction as she tried to get her shivers under control. “I understand! I u-understaa-ahh~!”
The unnamed stallion knocked on the door, drawing Estoc’s attention away from Sunny. Standing in the doorway with the unnamed stallion was a unicorn stallion and a male griffon, all of whom had large grins stretched across their faces as soon as they saw the little bat mare chained up to the metal pole in the middle of the room. Slowly they filed into the room and formed a semicircle around Sunny, who’s bat ears twitched this way and that having heard the other guys walking into the room. 
“Good,” Estoc said once all of the newcomers had situated themselves around Sunny. “Now then, I think our little batty slut is ready for her first dick. As you can see, she’s gotten readily acquainted with the rules behind being our little fuck toy. However…” Estoc paused, looking at Sunny as the little bat pony was still shivering and twitching. Her mouth hung open slightly, tiny pants and whimpers emanating from between her lips. “...first I think we should let her decide who she wants first? How about it, Sunny Slut? Who do you want first?”
Sunny felt the pressure within her pelvis growing, the heat between her hind legs radiating like a roaring wildfire. The butt plug vibrating in her ass was driving the little bat mare wild with every second, bouncing and rubbing against the walls of her little butt to further spur on the growing orgasm she felt stirring within her. She couldn’t describe how much she wanted to tell Estoc to fuck off for making her have to ask for a dic-... I mean, for teasing and torturing her so. It wasn’t going to be long before the battery denied her her orgasm, so she needed a dick in her mouth if she wanted to keep these guys from hearing her screams.
“I-I want… wh-which one of you guys have… ahhh~... have the biggest dick?” Sunny asked, grinding her hips side to side. Oh, this felt so good. Her chest might still sting, but it was the good kind of sting…
“Ah ah ah,” Estoc chided, shaking his head. “No, Sunny, you don’t get to ask for that. Look at you. You’re a little indisposed. Don’t you think you shouldn’t be being so picky?” He stepped forward and brushed the whip over her muzzle, making Sunny utter a whine in between her shallow pants. “If I was you, I’d be begging right now to get some dick inside of you.”
Sunny’s cheeks and ears burned bright red and she grimaced as Estoc pulled away again. She didn’t have time to beg. The way that she squirmed on top of that sybian made it clear enough that she was so close.
“A-ahh~!” she moaned, keeping her mouth held open. “P-please, one of you… I… I need one of your cocks in-inside of… ahh~!... Inside of my mouth. C-c’mon! L-look, I’ve got my… my mouth open w-wide for… one of you! Nyaaaaaaah~!”
The unicorn stallion made to move forward, but Estoc held out his hoof to stop him. He shook his head, then with a light chuckle he looked back at Sunny. “Oh, c’mon Sunny Slut. You can do better than that. Tell them what you want to do to their dicks. How much you want to suck them. Be descriptive to our wonderful guests.”


Sunny’s pelvic muscles clenched and she was ready to cum, but in that instant the battery switched itself on and sent waves of electricity through the ECG electrodes and into her body. The point of contact felt as if a bar of white hot iron had been shoved against her vagina, sizzling and steaming while the rest of her body was been continuously stabbed with thousands of tiny needles. She let out a high-pitched screech in response to the pain that ran through her, and when the battery finally turned itself off, she whimpered and whined. Her sex now felt sore and battered.
“I think that was good enough,” Estoc mused. “What did you guys think?” When he saw that everyone nodded in unison, he grinned and slapped the eager unicorn who had made advances on Sunny earlier on the rump. “Go get ‘er, tiger.”
The stallion meandered forward, getting a good look at the panting bat pony before him. Her ears twitched as she heard him approaching, and she lifted her head up once more so that even if she couldn’t see him, he could see her pained face. Maybe if she put enough of the sad little batty face that he’ll take those electrodes off. However, she felt a rush of air pass over her face as the stallion stood on his hind legs, then he scooted forward just a little bit until his raging hard horsecock slapped against her cheeks. The metal bar swayed a little bit as the stallion placed his hooves against it.
Nuzzling his dick, Sunny gauged about how large this guy actually was. He was about average, but for a pony average still pretty large. With Sunny’s little mouth she could maybe only take half of this guy’s dick in her mouth, unless she managed to actually get that dick down her throat. Could she actually do it? Whether she wanted to risk suffocation or not from these stallions, she had to try to please them if she even wanted to think about getting free of this sybian. 
Sunny opened her mouth wide and slipped the head of the stallion’s member into her mouth. She wrapped her lips his shaft and suckled him, and her tongue rubbed itself up against the underside of his dick. He certainly tasted good, a little bit of precum dripping from his cock and onto her tongue, but his size made Sunny keep her mouth opened wide just to accommodate for his girth. Even so, she slowly, slowly, ever so slowly took his cock deeper and deeper into her mouth, finding room where she didn’t think was possible for even herself until she’d manage to take just about half of his length.
Now that she had reached the maximum amount of dick that she could comfortably fit in her mouth, Sunny steeled herself for what she thought would be the ordeal of having to suck essentially six stallions off. She didn’t anticipate when the stallion with his dick in her mouth at that very second would press her head back against the metal pole and then shove that cock down her throat. Immediately she felt herself unable to breathe, but any sort of surprised squeak that she would have made at a time like this was muffled out completely.
“Ah, wow, she can really take some meat, can’t she?” the stallion asked, looking back at Estoc. 
“Oh, just wait until you face fuck her little mouth. She won’t complain in the slightest, isn’t that right, Sunny Slut?”
Sunny weakly nodded her head while her lungs burned. This guy still had not removed his dick from her throat, and in fact he was chuckling and patting her cheek like she was some kind of obedient puppy. Her ears flattened tighter against her head and her back straightened itself as she readied herself to…
“Don’t you dare think about biting,” Estoc commanded, clearly having seen the signs of an increasingly pissed off Sunny bat. 
At that moment the stallion pulled his cock out of Sunny’s throat anyways, sliding it from her lips. A long string of her saliva hung from her lips and his dick, dangling with each cough as the little bat mare gulped in some fresh air. It was only a relief, however, as the stallion shoved his cock back into her mouth and down her throat once again. This time he didn’t let it stay there, not physically face fucking the poor mare over and over again.
Each thrust into Sunny’s mouth made her throat ache and her lungs cry. The length of the stallions member did a very good job occupying both her mouth and her throat, forcing the little mare to gasp for breath every time he took his dick out of her mouth. Probably for that very purpose. On top of that, the sybian underneath her was buzzing away, giving Sunny no rest as the sizzling pain from her earlier electrocution had faded away into nothing but a dull throb. Now the tingling sensation that she felt from the figurative pressure building up inside of her pelvis had returned. Despite what she knew, her body was enjoying the attention that she was receiving from the sybian.
Well, she couldn’t really complain about the stallion face fucking her either. The precum still tasted delicious to the little mare, and although she believed that he was going to face fuck her until her throat was raw, the way he forced her to gag and gurgle with each thrust made her blush even hotter. Eventually the way he bucked his hips, slamming his thigh into the poor mare’s muzzle, let Sunny know just how close the guy was. Oh, if only he would pull out in the nick of time to spray his load all over her pretty bat pony…
Too late.
With one last thrust, the stallion once again hilted his cock in Sunny’s throat, forcing his member deep down her throat. She felt his seed exploding inside of her, the way his cock twitched and jumped inside of her as each blast of spunk was emptied down her throat. All she wanted to do was to cough and to gag, but with his dick still in her mouth the little bat was forced to hold her already anguished lungs. 
However, when he finally pulled his dick from her mouth, the last spittled of jizz dripping over her tongue, she broke into a heavy coughing fit. What seemed like half of the stallion’s seed that had been unloaded into her mouth was spat back out by the bat mare, it’s warm, sticky texture now dribbling down both her belly and her chin onto the floor below. 
“Not much of a swallower, is she?” the stallion asked, pushing himself back from the metal bar and touching down on all four of his hooves again.
“Nah, and I don’t blame her,” Estoc replied with a snicker. “C’mon, Sunny Slut, what do you say to our guest?”
“Th-thank… thank you…” the little bat wheezed, uneasily looking up in the general direction of the stallion who had just face fucked her. For the most part her coughs had subsided, but now her throat felt a little hoarse and a thin trail of blood was leaking from her nose from the beating it had taken from all of those pelvic thrusts. “Can I h-have some… more?”
“Oh, lookit how eager she is,” Estoc cooed, patting the back of the stallion who had been the one to chain Sunny up to the metal pole in the first place. “I think you’ve waited long enough, buddy. How would you like her? Her little ass hasn’t gotten any dick yet, but by the way she’s got her mouth open it seems as if she’s still very hungry.”
“We wouldn’t want her to starve, would we?” the unnamed stallion chuckled. “C’mere you little bat slut. Maybe after you’ve taken my dick you’ll stop being a greedy little bitch, hm?”
Now with the unicorn gone, the unnamed stallion walked up to Sunny and mounted the metal pole in a similar fashion to the first guy. This time, however, his dick was slightly larger and slapped Sunny across the face enough to make her whole head twitch. Oh wow, was he really going to face fuck her with this monstrosity as well? This thing was going to totally ruin her throat if he face fucked her just as long as the last guy did, and that guy lasted maybe five minutes tops.




With a panicked squeak, Sunny carefully took his dick into her mouth. She fit only the tip in first, letting her long tongue wrap itself around his shaft and squeeze, earning quite the inticing groan from the stallion. As if his groan was indication that it was okay for the little bat mare to proceed, she took more and more of his member into her mouth. Its girth shoved itself up against the roof of her mouth while her tongue made the perfect, slippery bed, giving Sunny hardly enough wiggle room until she felt the tip pushing itself against the back of her throat. She figured that she’d only managed to get just over half of his cock into her mouth before she would have to jam the rest down her throat.
Sunny pulled her head back, sliding his cock back out of her mouth until only the tip remained within. Then she started to bob her head back and forth. She was slow at first, taking little breaks to catch her breath and kiss the side of his dick, but as the sensations from the sybian vibrating the butt plug inside of her grew, so did the rate at which she took the stallion’s shaft back into her mouth. The pressure between her hips increased more and more yet again, and in an effort to forget how close she was to feeling the battery go off one more time, she tried to give this guy the best blowjob that she could manage.
Countless times the stallion’s dick touched the back of her mouth, and countless times again did Sunny take his dick out of her mouth so that she could kiss it or drag her tongue up along his shaft until pushing it right back in. Her ministrations became more and more frantic, the noises that she uttered becoming more and more desperate. Chitters and squeaks, moans and whines. They all compiled onto each other until nothing else could occupy Sunny’s mind other than her impending orgasm denial.
No longer able to effectively focus on the stallion’s cock anymore, Sunny slumped in her restraints. Her face rested against his nuts while the length of his shaft draped over her.
“P-please~” Sunny whimpered, “I’ve been s-such a… ahh~... a good… wittle b-batty… L-let me.. ahhhhee!... Let me cum, M-master!”
I’m your master right now, bitch,” the stallion said, grabbing onto Sunny’s mane with one hoof and yanking her away from his sack. “What I say goes, and right now you’re going to take your punishment like a good batty bitch.”
Still holding onto her mane, the stallion shoved his cock back into Sunny’s mouth and forced it down her throat. Not even he could get himself to hilt his dick inside of her mouth, but he was close. With her airflow cut off once again, the little bat mare let out a muffled squeak and a cry, starting to pull at her restraints now as she felt her pelvic muscles clenching up. She couldn’t breath, she could scream, she couldn’t do anything.
When the battery flipped itself on, zapping electricity into the poor bat pony, not a single whimper or whine was uttered. With her throat essentially shuffed full, she couldn’t even gasp. All that she could do was convulse and twitch where she was, and do everything in her power to keep herself from slamming her teeth down onto this stallion’s dick. The pain was atrocious, welling up inside of her more and more until finally the cock was ripped from her mouth, and only then did she realize that the battery had shut itself off.
That didn’t stop her from wailing, though. It was a tired croak of a wail, pitiful and pathetic instead of loud like how Sunny wished that it was. She could feel tears streaming freely down her cheeks, soaking the blindfold and her fur. 
“Don’t you fucking give up now, whore,” the stallion said, yanking her head closer to his dick again. “Only a little ways to go now.”
Against all odds, Sunny put the stallion’s cock back into her mouth. Her groin was in pain, her whole body felt sore, and her throat felt raw, but she just couldn’t resist the hulking piece of meat hanging in front of her face. The little bat was being used as nothing but a fuck toy, humiliated left and right by someone whom she considered to be her best friend. Or maybe more than friends? Best benefriend, that’s it. But anyways, her best benefriend was humiliating her in front of all of these ponies, and while she felt both embarrassed and incredibly angry, she also felt hot. No matter how much her pussy ached, she could still feel the warmth from between her legs and how her own sex juices leaked down the insides of her thighs.
Much to Sunny’s surprise, the stallion pulled his cock out of her mouth and unleashed his load onto her face. Again and again strings of cum blasted from his throbbing dick onto her cheeks, her blindfold, her forehead, her lips, her muzzle, and even in her mane. She squeaked and chittered with each droplet landing on her until finally his dick seemed entirely spent.
“Eeeyaaa~... Th-thank you…” Sunny whimpered, her whole body shivering. She knew that there was still one more guy left that she had to power through, and despite herself she added, “C-can I… Can I have s-some more…?”
“Oh, she’s still kicking,” Estoc beamed, nodding to the unnamed stallion as he left. “Well then, looks like you’ve got just one more to go, Sunny Slut. By fucking Luna, I think you’re going to love him. He’s thick in all of the right places.”
“Th-thick in all of th-”
Estoc turned to the griffon and asked, “How would you like her? Mouth? Ass? Her mouth seems to be getting a little used up, if you ask me.”
“I was gonna go for her ass anyways,” the griffon chirped.
“Feel free to get her down from-”
“WHAT!?” Sunny screeched, pulling at her restraints. “I heard his fucking beak clacking together. I heard it! Did you seriously get a Luna-damned-”
WHAP
Estoc slapped Sunny across the face so hard that whatever she had to say about the griffon dissolved into one strangled whimper. Before she had a chance to recover and turn her head back to face him, he’d grabbed her jaw with her hoof and jerked her face forward again.
“Don’t you dare even think about spewing your bullshit now, Sunny Slut,” Estoc threatened, “or I will leave you in this fucking room sitting on that sybian until tomorrow morning. Don’t think that I’m bluffing, cunt, because I will do it and you will be miserable. Do you understand?”
Sunny remained quiet for so long that Estoc almost raised his hoof to slap her again, but she finally opened her mouth and whispered, “O-okay, Master…”
Sunny cowed into refraining from using racist slurs around griffons. Now that is a feat with some recognition. Estoc didn’t stop to ruminate on his accomplishment, though, instead reaching up and untying Sunny’s hooves from the chain holding them above her head and then unlatching the chain that was connected to her collar. While her hooves were still tied together with a piece of rope, she was finally allowed to slump to the floor then, the butt plug easily sliding out of her ass.
Her master didn’t seem to mind her wish to lay on the floor for a moment, although he did make sure that the little bat mare had her flanks sticking up sufficiently into the air. Still holding the whip in his hooves, he gave her flanks one experimental lash, which promptly earned him a loud squeal from poor Sunny. 
“She’s good to go,” Estoc said to the griffon.”
Licking his beak greedily, he sauntered his way around behind Sunny, who tried to hide her face in her hooves. Why did it have to be a griffon? A filthy griffon of all things. He was going to infect her with those talons or something, give her herpes with that disgusting, knotted dick of his. Who knows, maybe his primal instincts were going to kick in and he was going to decide that she’s a delicious meal halfway through fucking her ass.
As much as Sunny was wishing that the griffon behind her would completely and totally vanish from existence, as soon as she felt those talons of his digging into her flanks, a chill rolled up her spine that made her moan. The griffon repeatedly squeezed her flanks, leaving sufficient scratches along her skin, some even breaking her skin although none of them drew blood. Each squeeze left Sunny moaning and squeaking, her flanks clearly pretty tender from the gauntlet they had to undergo between the sybian and then the battery, of which happened to still be hooked up to her pussy.
Then came the time for the griffon to mount her, crawling over Sunny’s body until his dick pressed up against her tortured asshole. Whole one set of his talons was planted on the floor next to the little bat’s head, the other rested themselves between her shoulder blades just up above her wings. Once again those talons dug into her skin, even more so as he finally started to plunge his cock into her ass.
Oh boy, was that an ordeal for that little bat. While his dick may not have been as long as the two stallions she sucked off, it certainly was thick. The butt plug was nothing compared to this, her ass stretching and stretching until the inevitable knot came. The griffon hilting himself inside of Sunny meant that the little bat pony had to overcome that knot, and it was not easy in the slightest. As soon as that thing pushed itself in with the rest of his dick, Sunny let out a wail that forced Estoc’s ears back against the sides of his head. 
That was just the first hurdle, however. Sunny already lay sprawled out underneath the griffon, her ass stuffed to the brim with griffon cock whilst his talons were painfully clawing at her skin. She could hardly utter a word, instead laying there and mumbling out incoherent strings of words that were mixed with bat chitters and whimpers.
“G-griffon dick…” Sunny whined as she felt the griffon drawing back. “In my butt. I… can’t feel… ahhh~... can’t feel my hooves… C-can’t see… straight… oh, look at the… s-stars…”
The griffon drove his cock back inside of her, hilting himself in Sunny once again and causing the bat pony to screech out in nothing other than pure delight. Her whole body shook with that second thrust. She couldn’t think straight, her eyes felt as if they had gone crosseyed, and this griffon was only just getting started. Through all of the pain that she’s had to suffer between the battery denying her orgasms and the brutal face fucking from both stallions, this griffon’s cock could be called heavenly.
Thrust after thrust drove Sunny more into her own little wonderland. Nothing there existed by pure ecstasy and pleasure. All that there was was her and that knotted dick ravaging her ass like nothing she’s ever felt before. Again and again her ass was pounded into the ground, coaxing squeals and moans and screeches that progressively grew louder and louder as the griffon pressed on. Nothing else was worth focusing on right now for the little bat. The entire world had melted away.
In fact, the entire world had melted away so much so that she didn’t even feel Estoc slipping behind the two and pulling the ECG electrodes off of her pussy. Looks like he saw it was time now for the little bat pony to finally cum. What she had to go through, she definitely earned it, and he couldn’t possibly ruin how absolutely cute her face was right now. He could tell that she’d officially been fucked stupid by this griffon, and it was only a matter of time before the two of them exploded.
Simultaneously, after to Sunny what felt like hours, both her and the griffon’s orgasms erupted into a symphony of groans and screeches. Sunny’s flanks shook violently, her orgasm pulsing through her body wave after wave and drive the little mare wild. Meanwhile, the griffon thrust his cock once more into her ass, knot and all, and unloaded stream after stream of jizz into her. There simply wasn’t enough room in the little bat pony’s ass that after just a few squirts, his cum started leaking itself out of her bumhole to drip over her flanks and down between her legs.
It wasn’t long until the griffon was entirely spent, and he picked himself up off of Sunny, his cock sliding out with a pop, and headed for the door. Poor Sunny, though, couldn’t even tell that he had left, let alone utter her thanks to the griffon for treating her like such a good little batty slut. Instead, she lay there in a puddle of her own sweat, blood, and stallion jizz mumbling to herself strings of inaudible gibberish.
Estoc stood over the mare, giving her a weak smile. Tucked under his wing was a large bag of bits that the other ponies and griffon must have undoubtedly given him for Sunny’s troubles. Chuckling a little to himself, he sat down next to his compatriot and picked her up, pulling her up and into his forelegs. She was shivering and still muttering to herself, but upon recognizing the softness of his fur she was more than willing to cuddle him close.
When the blindfold finally came off, Sunny’s eyes were quite literally crosseyed. She certainly couldn’t see straight, and after that railing the griffon gave her, the only remedy here was probably a good, long rest for the poor bat mare.
“Estoc,” Sunny slurred cheerfully, “I wuuuuv youuu.~”
“I’ll remember that one,” Estoc replied with a smile, before closing Sunny’s eyes for her and letting her fall asleep.
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