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		Description

So i was bored and decided that i should write clopfic. If you're a easily triggered person and you don't enjoy dark themed stuff, i advice you not to read this. Also if you do decide to read anyways, keep in mind that this is all fictional and should stay fictional. 
Thunderlane kidnaps CMC and rapes them. But he won't go without a punishment. 
WARNING AND TRIGGERS: foalcon, rape, torture, mind breaking, castration
	
		Table of Contents

		
					Applebloom

					Sweetie Belle

					Scootaloo

					Thunderlane

		

	
		Applebloom


			Author's Notes: 
So at first i thought i'm gonna make some kind of context and reason why thunderlane does this, but then i just got bored of it and went straight to the goods.



There were no sounds except for muffled moans and cries as the trio Scootaloo, Sweetie Belle and Applebloom struggled against the ropes, that bound their hooves and ballgags in their mouths. They were lying on something that felt like a cold floor. Suddenly they had to close their eyes as the piercing light illuminated the room, their eyes adjusting to the brightness. They could hear hoof steps and as soon as they were adjusted to the light they noticed a dark grey almost black coated stallion with silver mane. It was Thunderlane. At first they thought he found them and he was about to rescue them, but that thought was quickly forgotten as they noticed his sly grin on his face. He closed the door behind him and locked it with a key which he hanged on the wall. The room was quite small, with a table with various weird stuff and tools the little fillies never seen before, only maybe in magazines they stole from their older siblings or parents, and then there was a bed right behind them, quite big bed for one pony.
Thunderlane circled around them for a while, looking at them with the same expression, enjoying their fear. As they were lying on the floor, they could easily see between his legs, and Scootaloo was first to notice that he had a raging erection.
"I bet you are thinking about where are you, and why are you here. Well the first thing i'm not gonna tell you, cause it doesn't matter anyways, but for the second part, why are you here, the answer is simple, for my personal enjoyment, and i'm gonna say this from the start so that we are clear." Thunderlane said calmly, yet there was something that made his speech dominant. 
He continued. "You are not getting out of here and don't even bother screaming, here, noone will hear ya, got that?" he then smiled as they were still shaking, they haven't blink for a while now from all that he said. Sweetie Belle started to tear up and few teardrops already rolled down her cheeks. "Well then, now, for the fun part." he grinned and picked up Applebloom first by the ropes with his mouth and placed her on the bed. 
Crawling onto the bed unwrapping one rope that bound Applebloom, which he then bound her left forehoof on the left corner of the bed, she did try to fight and struggled now with almost free hoof but he, as a grown stallion easily overpowered her. He then did that with the other ropes until he had her nicely tied to the bed in X position. His cock hovering over her tummy already dripping with pre.
"You were always my favorite Applebloom, now i can finally taste the sweet fruit of your family." Applebloom closed her eyes and thrashed her head as she felt the tip of his cock on her most private part and slowly pushed in.
"Oh my, this is better than i expected." his eyes almost rolled in the back of his skull, lolling out his tongue and forcing his full length inside her making her scream through the gag.
"What's wrong? Am i bigger than your brother? I bet he fucks you every night huh?" he chuckled to himself as he started humping her slowly but roughly. Tears rolled down Appleblooms cheek as he was rutting her. Thunderlane groaned as he enjoyed the tight pussy of the little filly.
After few minutes he hilted himself and filled her with his cum. Pulling out he rested his cock on her tummy again. His massive stallionhood covered in his cum and Applebloom's juices, still he was hard as rock.
"Do you see that?" he waited until she opened her eyes again looking at his rod, "i bet i'm bigger than your brother, ever seen a prick like that?" he said with pride, seemingly very proud of his endowment, his balls nothing small either. 
"Now, i'm gonna take that gag off, ok? But, if you're gonna scream, or you will try to complain, i'm gonna hurt you and your friends really bad, do you understand that?" he asked, carassing her mane, his cock inches away from her nose now, she then nodded and closed her eyes. Thunderlane smiled as he took the ballgag out before slowly sliding his cock down her mouth.
"And the same goes for biting, i'll feel teeth, i'll bring hell on your ass, got that?" he said before sliding the whole length inside. Applebloom gagged a bit at the taste feeling the urge to bite down but she held herself and sucked on the cock, tears still rolling down her tears. Soon enough he bucked his hips and let out a single moan as he came down Applebloom's throat. Not even saying anything he left his cock inside, not pulling out, until Applbloom swallowed it all. Once he pulled out he lied down next to her, whispering in her ear.
"You're mine. As you can see, i can do with you whatever i want, and you will be here for a long time, if not till the end of your days. And there are two ways this will go, either i will strap you like this and make it even more painful, or you will do as i say, and i won't have to tie you down, you will be free to move around, and call me master if you ever speak." he then grinned waiting for her response, stroking his cock in the meantime. It took her a while, she was biting on her lower lip wishing this was some kind of nightmare, hoping she will wake up in her warm bed. But it was all to real and so she nodded. 
"Yes, master, i will do as you say." her voice shaking. Thunderlane smiled and took a napkin cleaning the tears on the cheeks.
"Now now, that wasn't so bad, now lets see if you mean it." He then unstrapped her bounds, but only her forehooves, keeping her hindhooves still bound. 
Applebloom sat on the bed, still sobbing a bit and crawling onto the other side of the bed as Thunderlane now was on the same spot as her head used to be, still stroking his now semi-hard cock.
"Now, what will you do?" he asked chuckling at the end spreading his legs for her. She first didn't want to go there, but when she remembered, that the safety of her friends was on the line, she slowly crept towards the rod and licked the tip.
"You're a quick learner." after few minutes of a nice blowjob, he told her to stop. 
"Ok, now lets truly test it, hop off." he said as he jumped from the bed, his cock bouncing few times, slapping at his tummy, he moved to the rest of the trio. Applebloom stopped in her tracks as she saw where he was.
"Come on, come on, i want to see, if you can do it in front of your friends, if not, i will hurt them." after he threatened her with the harm of her friends she trotted towards Thunderlane and moved between his legs, sucking on his cock like on a mom's tit.
"As you can see, Applebloom really likes to please me. I hope you will also be this easy to break, as i broke her. Am i right Applebloom? You enjoy sucking on that cock." Applbloom nodded whimpering in the process. 
"Alright..." he pushed her away, "i'm gonna go now and i will return tommorow. You can remain untied like this Applebloom, but you can't untie your friends, got that? If i find them untied tommorow, it's gonna have bad consequences. Now, see ya my pets." he then took the key and opened the door and closed and locked it behind himself. The trio only awaited, who's gonna be next tommorow.

	
		Sweetie Belle


			Author's Notes: 
I kinda rushed it, i would've maybe continue giving you both scootaloo and sweetiebelle at the same time, but it would take even longer so i have this just for now. Hope you'll enjoy.



Once again the door to the unknown room opened, Thunderlane standing in them with the same grin as he had the other day. But it seemed that it's even more vicious. He closed the door behind him, locking them hanging the key on the wall. "I'm back." he looked at the trio, they were both lying on the bed. Thunderlane's grin vanished and turned into a frown as he suspected she freed them at least for a while. Once Applebloom noticed that, she spoke up.
"I had to take them on the bed, i-i didn't untied them, i promise. I just could leave them lying on the cold floor, you wouldn't like your slaves ill from cold, or something... m-master." Thunderlane smiled once again.
"Ok, that's not actually bad, you're also learning your place quickly, even calling your friends slaves." he approached the bed, watching the scared fillies, "that wasn't so hard to break your will, what about the others." placing his front hooves on the bed preparing to get on it, his grin revealing his intentions.
"W-wait, i-i will serve you, i will do anything you ask for,  i will do all the nasty things you like, but please leave my friends outta this, please, master." Applebloom stopped him and even spreading her hooves for him, revealing her cute pussy, even from his harsh rutting from yesterday, it still looked untouched. Thunderlane looked unamused, even by her little show.
"You are in no position to make demands. You only do as i please, now, i think i chose my fucktoy for today." he looked at Sweetie Belle who shivered even more as she felt his his stare, as he licked his lips. "You two, get off the bed for now, it's Sweetie Belle's turn." Thunderlane crawled onto the bed, lying on his back, Sweetie Belle still in panic awaiting the inevitable. If look could kill, scootaloo would kill him million times, as she tried to escape from her bounds from the day one, even now she found the strength to try to resist, get from the ropes and beat the hell out of Thunderlane. Applebloom, with sad expression got Scootaloo of the bed and they both waited in a corner. 
Thunderlane got hold of Sweetie by one of the ropes dragging her closer to his crotch, still bound gagged. He let her head rest right next to his sheeth. His cock slowly poking out of his sheeth. Sweetie Belle's eyes widened as she saw his growing rod up close, the musk filling her lungs, as she was so close to it, the smooth but also slimy texture rubbed on her cheek. She didn't see it yesterday when Applebloom had to lick it in front of them, she closed her eyes and refused to look. Thunderlane petted her mane gently, pressing her cheek even close to his cock, getting her used to the salty musk, his cock now in full length throbbing just from rubbing his member slightly on her cheek.
"Now, Sweetie Belle, you are a good filly, aren't you?" he asked as she looked at him, her eyes filled with fear, as she nodded. "Good, and you would never disobey an adult, would you." she shook her head slowly. Thunderlane's smile grew wider as he thought that this filly will be easy to break, she might not even need any restrains from the start. "Now, i will play with you, like i did with Applebloom, but don't worry, i'm not gonna tie you up, like i did with her, unless you will make me. I had to do that because she was a bad filly, and now, she's a good filly...." he looked into the corner where Applebloom was with Scootaloo who was still killing him with her look, "nice and obedient filly." he then took the gag out of her mouth, she immidietally started panting with her mouth, her tongue lolling out.
"P-please, mister Thunderlane don't hurt me." she almost cried out, at which he had to smile at her adorableness.
"Don't worry, i won't hurt you, as long as you will do as i say." he tried to assure her, "now, why don't you use that pretty mouth, if you will be gentle i will make it pleassurable for you." he said rubbing his length with his other hoof, already leaking some pre as it rolled down his throbbing rod, right onto her cheek. She stuck out her tongue and slurped the droplet of pre, quickly trying to pull away. The taste was even worse, it was all salty and the musk seem to intoxicate her even more, making her little dizzy.
"It's icky." she said and looked at him with pleading eyes, begging him not to make her do such things. 
"Ow my little Sweetie Belle, you want me to make this hard for you, you want to make me angry huh?" he whispered in her ear, though with a smile, his voice wasn't anywhere near happy or pleased. "Now start sucking on that cock, or it's gonna hurt alot." few tears rolled down her cheeks unable to let out a word, her tears .  started licking on his cock yet again, closing her eyes in disgust. 
Thunderlane then sat on the bed and slowly trotted of to the table before he returned with a riding crop in his mouth. He sat on the bed placing the crop to his side and slowly untied Sweeite Belle from her bounds, "don't make me use it on you," he threatened with the riding crop giving her a little smack on her flank, she sqeaked and covered her face with her hooves, whimpering and shivering from all the things he forced her to do and what else he's gonna do to her.
"P-please, no more, i don't want to do this." she cried out, sobbing, her tears falling onto his balls. He raised her  chin with the crop. She looked at him with teary eyes, her vision blurry from the tears, Thunderlane was only smiling gently.
"I don't like to repeat myself, suck on it, put it in your mouth and suck on it like on your moms tit, but before that, clean my balls from those tears of yours." he then put the crop away as she nodded unwillingly. Still sobbing she lowered her head and started licking on his balls, cleaning them of her tears. Then she moved to the tip of his cock, putting her lips around it, gently suckled on it, sobbing here and there. Meanwhile thunderlane was moaning enjoying breaking of this particular filly, with enough time spent here, she will be the most obedient from them.
"I was always thinking about you, you know, how you would suck on my cock and let me fuck your brain out. When i was going out with Rarity i always pictured you, instead of her." he said casually. Sweetie Belle tried to put more of his cock inside her mouth, but she couldn't get more than to his medial ring. Then she started gagging if she went deeper. Thunderlane chuckled and his cock throbbed everytime he saw her gag on his member.
"Don't worry, that will come with practice. Now, turn around for me." Sweetie Belle nodded and did as he asked, "raise that cute tail for me." again, she followed his orders, before she felt his member poking at her cunny. "P-please, mister Thunderlane, d-don't put it in there." she complained, her eyes tearing up again. Thunderlane hugged her from his position and whispered in his ear.
"You know how i said i'm gonna be gentle, i lied." he then forced just the tip of his cock inside her stretching her out. He could hear her scream from the pain. 
"NO PLEASE I'LL DO ANYTHING JUST PULL IT OUT! PULL IT OUT IT HUURTS!" she cried her tears falling onto the bedsheets. His cock only throbbed more as he was slowly getting inside her, her screams and struggling making it even more pleassurable. As he used his full force to push his hard throbbing member inside her, he grunted and sat on the bed, picking Sweetie Belle into the air and impaling her on his cock making her scream even more. As his massive rod made it's way forcefully inside her he started humping her, Sweetie unable of saying anything, with shocked eyes she just stared down, her eyes all sore and red from the crying. Thunderlane pressed her against him as he started pumping even more viciously. 
"Ow i'm cumming, i'm cumming." Thunderlane said and with a final thrust he buried his whole cock inside her shooting thick ropes, but thanks to his size of his cock, his cum soon started pouring out of her pussy. Sweetie Belle felt his cum slowly dripping down her thighs and onto the bedsheats. He then pulled out and lied on the bed from exhaustion, his cock semi-hard covered in cum and Sweetie Belle's juices throbbed lightly. Thunderlane was panting hard unable to contain his orgasm, unable to process that he has Sweetie Belle to his service. She was lying on the other side of the bed in a fetal position sobbing a bit but not crying anymore. She was watching Thunderlane's cum covered cock. Suddenly she didn't feel the need to cry. Not knowing why but she suddenly had the urge to crawl towards his cock and lick him clean. What a weird thought, was it his strong musk that was now intoxicating her mind, or was it because she was so filled with his cum and her mind so easily maluable that she was controlled by her lower nature? The more she thought about it, the less she cared and slowly crawled towards that log of meat. Her heart started beating fast, she no longer felt violated, it was like a drug, she felt that this was her calling. She stared at his cock, even semi-hard it was a quite of a sight. Thunderlane felt her gentle breath against his member, he looked between his legs and saw her just staring. There was a silence for a while, even Thunderlane didn't say anything. Soon he felt her tongue at the base of his cock slowly sliding up towards the tip. Wet slurping sounds filled the silence as she willingly licked the cum. Once at the tip she sucked on it, licking it clean before cleaning the rest of the cock only using her lips, sucking on it from the side sending waves of pleassure to Thunderlane. He rolled his eyes back and rested his head back grinning slightly as now he was sure that this filly was completely broken and loyal to him. Feeling her lips and tongue working around his balls sucking on them, then working on his once again hard shaft he soon passed out. 
When he woke up few hours later the same day, he saw his cock was resting in his sheath while Sweetie Belle was sleeping on his balls using them as a pillow.
"There's only one left." he said with a grin looking at Scootaloo who was also asleep. He licked his lips and felt a tingling sensation in his groin.

	
		Scootaloo



Thunderlane hopped of the bed and slowly trotted towards the sleeping scootaloo along with Applebloom who fell asleep aswell. He stared at her for a while licking his lips wondering how this one will turn out. She was sleeping a light sleep and as soon as she heard hoofsteps coming closer to her she woke up. Her eyes wide open scaning the area and as soon she noticed Thunderlane she narrowed her eyes and started thrashing in her bonds. 
"Where does that energy come from?" Thunderlane noted chuckling to himself. He picked her up by her binding with his mouth and threw her onto the bed waking up the sleeping Sweetie Belle. From the last two days, Thunderlane felt empowered like never before, but even though he enjoyed ramming his cock inside those two was beyond pleassure, he couldn't help but think it was all too easy. Seeing Scootaloo struggle at every possible situation, he hoped this one will give him some fight. He hopped onto the bed, his large cock already throbbing, visible to the filly on the bed, he towered over her, rubbing his cock on her body, the ropes giving him irritating pain, but he didn't mind. "I don't wanna be direct but, this is going inside you today." he whispered into her ear with a smirk. 
There was a little problem for him however, a problem he will enjoy. The ropes were tightly wrapped around all her hooves, and thus covering Scootaloo's tight filly pussy. Thunderlane slowly put his hooves on the rope on her hind hooves, his cock twitched at the thought braking this strong willpowered filly, then he stopped and thought it would be better if he would hear her screams and yells. He leaned in, his hooves touching her gag now before he released her mouth. Scootaloo had stretch her jaw for a moment as the gag left her jaw in an uncomfortable position for a long time, then she stared Thunderlane down and if looks could kill, he would not only be dead but possibly erased from any other alternate universe. "YOU FUCKING PIECE OF SHIT!!" she started, Thunderlane had to chuckle a bit and thought where did she learn those words, but she continued: "I'M GONNA KILL YOU, I'M GONNA SMASH MY HOOF INTO YOUR SKULL UNTIL IT'S NO DIFFERENT FROM MASHED FUCKING POTATOES YOU SADISTIC MOTHERFUCKER, HOW COULD YOU!!" Thunderlane ignored her words as he returned to unbinding her hind hooves. He knew she will start kicking right away and he was prepared. He rubbed his cheek against her still bound hooves teasing her from her inability to fight, yet. "DON'T YOU DARE YOU STUPID CUNT!!" she yelled acrossed the room, Applebloom and Sweetiebelle were covering their ears from the painful echoes. "Oh i am, just you wait 'till my massive stallion cock will spread you wide." Thunderlane said as he started unbinding her hooves. 
When Scootaloo felt she could move her legs, her immidiate thought was to kick him in the face, but it was blatantly obvious and caught her hooves, holding them down. No matter how stubborn Scootaloo was, she was still just a filly and he was a full grown stallion, an athletic stallion at that. Thunderlane spread her hooves, holding them down all the while. He felt how she tried her best to wriggle her hooves free, that was the fight he wanted, he will enjoy breaking her into his very own filly slave. "Don't you dare, i'm gonna smash your fucking teeth and cripple your wings." the power in her voice was lower now as she was getting bit tired and had to use the rest of her strength to fight him, or at least try. Thunderlane leaned and ran his long wet tongue across her small fillyhood, he gave her a mocking smile. "You see that? I'm gonna use you like a cheap toy and there is nothing you can do about it." 
he slowly leaned his body over her, his massive stallionhood was now rubbing between her pussy lips, he moaned already. "Beg me, beg me all you want, but i'm gonna shove my cock inside you and fill you with my cum." Thunderlane teased her again as the tip of his proud fuck stick touched her entrance, she cringed at the alien feeling. "Just you wait when i'm free, i'm gonna break all the bones you have wait till you're recovered and then break them again i'm gon- AAAAGH!!" she screamed as Thunderlane forced the first few inches of his cock inside her. He moaned as he was now slowly pushing his cock inside her, inch by inch. Scootaloo was now almost crying from the pain but she didn't give him that pleassure. Thunderlane was in heaven, she must've been the tightest of them all. His eyes rolled back into his head, his jaw gaping from the sheer pleassure, his cock was now half way inside her. The little filly bit her lip as she felt him entering her violently, bit of blood leaking out as her hymen was broken. He then pulled out slowly except the tip only to ram his cock back in, his foalmakers slapping against her butt, it all made her arch her back in pain. Thunderlane only moaned drowning in euphoria, his cock getting the best treatment he ever felt. His throbbing log of meat kept sliding in and out of her. He slowed down enjoying her tightness, with each hump, her inner walls enclosed around his cock tighter and tighter. He kept pumping his member inside her ignoring her screams and protests, she was a toy to him. 
He couldn't hold it any longer, hilting himself with a painful thrust, his balls flexed as they emptied themselves inside the little filly, overflowing her immidietaly. Thunderlane closed his eyes, letting out a load moan from the pleassure. Scootaloo no longer had the power in her legs thanks to Thunderlanes relentless pounding. He kept his cock inside her, pumping his seed inside her, his eyes rolling back into his skull, biting his lip on his crooked smile. Not long after he pulled out his cock with a slight moan. "I have to be honest, you were the greatest fuck." he panted, his member covered in cum, one droplet slid down right between his foal-makers. 
As he was looking at her defeated, seeing little scootaloo shiver in disgust, her freshly deflowered cunt he began to grow hard again. "You got me dirty, i think it's appropriate for you to clean me up as a good filly." he smiled. She gritted her teeth once more before giving him another smirk, she still had some willpower in her: "Sure, if you're looking for a cheap circumsision, or more like a castration, put it anywhere near my mouth and i'll swear i'm gonna bite it off, enjoying it's meaty taste." she managed to get out of herself. Thunderlane only gave her a chuckle. "Ow you will soon beg for it..." he replied "Oh yeah? I'll beg for it to be chopped up you psycho!" she spitted at him back. He didn't say anything to her afterwards, but his smile didn't diminish, as he only called for Sweetiebelle to come up to the bed. "Open your pretty mouth." he said with a gentle voice to Sweetiebelle, and so she did. As soon as she did that, he slowly slid his meat inside her mouth, completely filling it, he pushed it further and further, until her nose hit his belly. His cock now made her unable to breath. He kept his cock inside her, moaning, the warmth soothing his meat, her fluids and tongue washing his semen from it. After a while, Sweetiebelle began tearing up. "And remember, if you bite, i'm gonna kill your friend in front of your face." Thunderlane warned her. Scootaloo just watched in disgust and horror at the same time. "What are you doing? She can't breath, you're gonna kill her!" she plead. "Exactly, and i plan to do so, since a certain filly doesn't understand her place." he said with a chuckle as he rocked his hips gently, his meat throbbing in Sweetiebelle's throat. "N-no.... you wouldn't do that, you're bluffing." Scootaloo stuttered out, watching poor Sweetiebelle struggling under Thunderlanes clutch, who held her by her horn. "Mmmm, she also must love the smell." Thunderlane said, completely ignoring Scootaloo. 
After a while, Sweetibelle started to whimper and cried, as time was getting crucial, as well as her colour was getting unnatural. "Alright, i'll do it, i'll suck you off, but please, don't kill her." Scootaloo finally obliged. "Hmmm, you know what, i decided that this will be much more enjoyable." he replied calmly. "No please..." she then gasped at the sudden realization, that this is how he wanted her to beg. Tears started rolling down her eyes and swallowed the last bit of pride she had left in her. "Please, please Thunderlane, let me suck on your cock, i always wanted it, everytime i saw you passing  by me on the streets." she said with a slutty expression. At that Thunderlane finally pulled out his meat out of her throat, letting Sweetiebelle finally breath, collapsing onto her side and gasping for air, Applebloom immidetaly rushed to her, to help. Thunderlane walked over to Scootaloo, who lost her slutty expression, which was replaced with fear, once she saw the tip of his cock in front of her face. The stench hit her like a rock. "That's more like it, if only you'd obey sooner, you could avoid all this torment, no, no biting, or i'll kill your friends, understood?" Thunderlane warned her again, she only nodded and opened her mouth and closing her eyes. She didn't want to see it. It was already enough for her that she felt it, tasted it and smelled it. Soon she felt the rubbery and slippery texture in her mouth, the salty disgusting taste making a knot on her stomache. She did her best not to puke and not to bite down, she felt that she could easily slice off his rod with her strong jaw. But she knew that the lives of her friends were on the line and so she obeyed, gulping down his massive throbbing cock. 
He now got all three of them, they were his now, Applebloom, Sweetiebelle and finally Scootaloo were in his control to satisfy his deviant needs and cravings.

			Author's Notes: 
So i finally got back to this, and i wanted to finish this chapter so i can move onto the final one, and end this as my first clopfic, keep in mind that this is just mindless clop, i expect to have many spelling mistakes in there, but i'm no robot. But anyway i finally got back to it, and hopefully i'll start the last chapter, which might and not might be shorter, depending on my mood.
Other than that, hope you enjoyed this ride at least, happy squirting.


	
		Thunderlane


			Author's Notes: 
I wanted to make this the final chapter, but i thought it'd be much better to leave it off on this cliff hanger, until i find the proper mood to finish it in the final chapter. But for now, enjoy.



The room was filled with silence for once, instead of slapping noises, gagging noises or other body related noises, the broken crusaders had time to relax. We're they now doomed for the rest of their lives being a slave of this deprived stallion? Or was there still some dash of hope left? Or perhaps the thought of hope and believing someone will save them was just a thought keeping them from going insane. 
Thunderlane himself was sleeping amongs them, which was odd, he always left them locked up. But he got too exhausted from his playtime with Scootaloo. It was a mistake he himself would've aknowledged but there was another mistake he made which he wasn't aware off. Not locking the door. When he was inside, that wasn't a problem, it would still be impossible for the little fillies to open the heavy door, especially with the knob being so high for them, but with enough time, they could pry it open over the night he wasn't there. Except for this night. Yet this was the mistake that will cost him dearly.
The door opened with a loud creak, waking up both the crusaders and Thunderlane. He didn't wake up immeditally, still grogy from yesterday, having a hard time opening his eyes, still tired. But even if he was fully awake and aware of the situation, there was no escape. There was a sharp light coming out from the outside, making it hard to make out a silhouete of who was standing in the door. The crusaders weren't much focusing on who was it, the only thing they could think about was that they were saved, warm feeling of happiness, something they haven't felt for a long time, filled their hearts as they tried to stand up on their shaking hooves and rush to their saviour. As both of their eyes adjusted, it was obvious it was another filly. Thunderlane rubbed his eyes trying to get a better look, but before he could, he felt a sharp stingin pain in his chest. "It's over now!" the crusaders would recognized that voice anywhere. "B-babs?" Scootaloo murmured tilting her head as a weak smile formed on her face. Thunderlane snapped out of the groginess looking down to his chest seeing a dart sticking out of it before slipping back to a deep sleep.
"We-we're saved!" Applebloom cheered as all three crusaders gained the strength to rush to the opened door with Babs as their saviour standing in there. "Are you guys alright?!" she asked wit a worried tone as they all shared a hug, something they needed right now. "Thank you, Babs, the things he did to us..." Sweetiebelle started: "I know, i know, we were all worried, but i finally found you." Babs said, giving out a big sigh of relief as a teaport three fillies were missing." She calmly replied. "Wait, what do you mean report?" this time Sweetiebelle asked. Babs had to come out clear, blushing as she had to tell them the truth. "Well, you know, i do this for a living, it is ever since i got my cutiemark." showing her hips to the crusaders, she blushed even more, looking into the ground. "Why are they scissors though?" Applebloom wondered, and before they could all start guessing what it could mean, Babs cut them off. "It-it's nothing, you really don't want to know...." she gave it a bit of thought before speaking up again "...or do you?" she raised an eyebrow as she was given quick nods from all three of them. "Ok, follow me." 
She walked more into the room jumping up on the bed with the sleeping stallion, his legs spread. At that moment the fillies were filled with eary sense of fear. "Ummm, Babs?" Scootaloo started but Babs cut her off again. "Before i'll explain this to you, tell me, what kind of punishment would you like this piece of mudcrab to get?" she said gritting her teeth herself as she stared at him, it was obvious for them, that Babs is gonna be giving out the punisment herself. "Just throw him in a jail, leave him to rot forever, not being able to see the sunlight ever again." Scootaloo barked out bearing her teeth, the rest of the trio seemed to agree with Scootaloo's suggestion. "Not bad, but he has much better punishment coming to him, c'mere." she waved her hoof trying to get the crusaders closer together as she whispered someting to them, making their ears perk up an their eyes shot wide open. Staring with their mouth's agape, Scootaloo was the first to grin. "Well, i think that is a proper punishment for this freak, do you think i could be there to witness or even help?" Babs was surprised to see such enthusiasm from her, but then again, she could've see it coming. After giving it some thought, Babs agreed on the idea. Her sadistic side was still with her and through this proffession she was able to unleash her inner self, it was almost like a therapy. After what's been done Babs would never wanted them to see her bad side ever again. But this case was unique and she decided to let Scootaloo help her, besides she knew how getting a revenge tastes so sweet.
After a good half an hour, they were no longer in Thunderlanes dungeon. They were in Babs's little playroom, that is if you consider a playroom of a filly to look like a torture room of a psychopath. She had Thunderlane transported here as quick as possible and of course, Sweetie Belle and Applebloom to safety. Scootaloo, as planned, stayed with her during the trip. And now everything was set and prepared. Thunderlane was tied up and blindfolded, suspended from the ceiling, his front hooves tied with cuffs and chain. He was forced to kneel as two giant metal cuffs over his hind hooves and bolted into the ground. This uncomfortable position also made him to arch in the back, and of course, his hooves were spread nice and wide for the best of accessibility. Babs and Scootaloo were ready, going over their plan few times just to be sure all they had to do was wait for the drug to wear off, which should be anytime soon. Scootaloo walked up to the sleeping body of Thunderlane and almost admiring his crotch. "Now that everything is bit calmed down, he's quite big, it also looks like he takes care of it alot, i don't think i have seen a stallion's crotch so smooth, if it wasn't for the fact he's a complete asshole and a rapist..." she gritted her teeth. "...i'd probably become his secret marefriend of forbidden love." she let out a chuckle, but soon her smile faded again once she remembered him plowing her friends like an animal. Babs also approached the body, standing right next to Scoots. "I've seen better, but it is a pretty cock... shame." 
It didn't take long and Thunderlanes body began to move, it was obvious he was waking up and the fillies took their place. "Wha... huh? Where... aah, my head." he mumbled, his sense coming to him slowly, he first noticed he can't see. "What the..." trying to take the  blindfold off it kicked him he's completely chained up. "H-hey what's going on?" instinctively he struggled against his binds but to no avail.
"So a BIG stallion likes little fillies huh?" a rather soft yet strong voice spoke. Thunderlane's heart skipped a beat. Before he could even utter a word, he felt something wet and meaty press against his crotch, feeling himself stiffening up he blushed and felt even more vulnerable.
"N-no, i-it's not true..." he bit his lip. 
"Oh really? That's interesting because..." before finishing her sentence Thunderlanes blindfold was removed and he could see a small filly he hasn't seen before rubbing her wet filly folds on his already stiff stallionhood. 
"W-what's going on? aah, this feels so good." Thunderlane said. 
"You like this? You like it when a filly like me washes your shaft with my little underaged pussy?" teasing him with words and her body she was certain to make him hers. 
Thunderlane continued moaning, such words from a filly, did she know him? Suddenly he started to piece things together that this might be a friend of the cmc. "Who-who are you?" he stuttered out, whilst he enjoyed the massage of his life. 
"Does it really matter, don't you want to stick your big fuckstick inside me, make me scream?" she licked her lips seductively. He hasn't seen a filly like this before, he was starting to feel regret, his heart sinking, maybe if he was more careful and patient he could've have a real filly serving him, but now he was in trouble and he was very aware of that. 
"Yes, yes i confess, but please, i'm sorry ok? I didn't mean to..." 
"Starting with apologizing already?" she cut his sentence. "You mean, you didn't mean to kidnap three little fillies and make them go through literal hell?" she turned around, leaving his cock unattended. "You have a beautiful cock you know that? Any mare could be yours, i can already see you could make them very happy with it, but you chose a little helpless filly, do you know what that means?" she kissed the head, slurping up the bead of precum, her tongue dancing over the sensitive pole of flesh. Thunderlane was in heaven, his desires being sated. He couldn't make out a word, but he feared what was the answer to Babs question. Babs chuckled at his dumb expression as she kept toying with his stallion pride. "Let's say you won't be called a stallion after i'm done with you." Babs explained. Thunderlanes eyes widened, his heart pounding like a wardrum, his biggest fear coming to life. 
"This can't be happening... you don't mean you'll..." his eyes became watery, he couldn't fight it back, his vision becoming a blur.
"You mean removing your delicious cock?" she chuckled menacingly before her jaws dug into his sensitive flesh, but it wasn't enough to even pierce the first layer of the skin, she was meerily playing with him like a cat with a mouse.
"AAH PLEASE NO!!" Thunderlane screamed out, afraid of his fate but also from the immense pain. "Please, no.. i'll do anything, anything but that!" he begged, tears falling down his cheeks. Babs couldn't help but chuckle.
"I love it when they beg, it's like music, you stallions and your cocks." she turned around and slowly trotted to a table, swinging her hips to tease Thunderlane further. Upon her return she held a large carving knife in her mouth. Feeling cold shiver run down his spine he struggled in his bonds even more.
"SWEET CELESTIA MERCY I BEG YOU PLEASE, I WON'T TOUCH ANOTHER FILLY I PROMISE!" he continued to beg to lift his inevitable punishment. 
"You won't" Babs would say if she didn't have a large handle in her mouth. Since she wasn't a unicorn, she had to handle most of her tools with her mouth, which ment she get to have all the blood pour all over her and smell all the musk, which was just the way she liked it. Thunderlane only watched as the little filly, half his size disappear under his crotch.
"No, please, mercy, please no!" already losing his voice from the screaming, he felt the first cut being made right in his taint. Crying he screamed at the top of his lungs, yet he still heard her sinister laughter as the knife made it's way deeper and deeper into his soft flesh, blood gushing all over her face, the warm red liquid soaking in her hair and coat made her let out a moan and continued to slash away. The once proud cock slowly getting loose before it flopped down onto the floor, it's former owner thrashing and screaming at the pain and humiliation. 
"Dozing off already?" Babs said in her usual tone, she had to hold down her laughter.
"HUH?!! What... what's going on?" his first instinct was to look down, only to see his cock was fine, not even an inch gone. He let out a sigh of relief. 
"Had a wild dream i suppose?" she teased him. She locked her sights on his enormous ballsack. "I can't wait to hear you scream." her tongue lapped at the smooth texture of his pouch, barely protecting his vulnerable foal-makers. 
Having nothing to lose Thunderlane asked. "D-do you like my cock?" he was certain he'll regret those words soon after. Babs only raised her eyebrow and chuckled, contiuing her tongue bath.
"You have a nice cock, it really is a shame it has to go." what followed made Thunderlanes stomache churn, he felt her small teeth squish his soft and squishy orb making him squeal like a girl, no real damage was done however, not yet.
"AAAAGH!! Please don't, i'll do anything, please lock me up into the darkest dungeon, just let me keep my cock." he didn't give up on persuading her, it was his only hope. 
"Amusing, it's not that easy that i will simply cut off your balls and your so precious cock, you will beg me to do it." she chuckled and continued to taste his coinpurse.
"W-wha..? I would never, you must be crazy." 
"We'll see."

	