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		Description

Welcome to Maretropolis, a place where there is crime every month by some villain, but we luckily have the power ponies to help us. As for myself, I'm no hero; I'm just a human that works in the office. Today however, was a new experience I never expected to happen. I ended up being captured by the biggest enemy of Maretropolis: Mane-iac. 

(Dark tag is on there just in case)
3/13/17 update: audio read
	
		Table of Contents

		
					Captured

		

	
		Captured



It's a cold day in Maretropolis, as I exit my building and walk home to my apartment that's about a few blocks away. I zip up my grey jacket and make my way along the sidewalk, as cars pass by. My name is Erick, a Twenty-nine-year-old human that got sucked into this world after reading the first few pages of this comic two years ago. Yeah, seriously, I somehow just read this comic that a lot of my friends told me to read and now look, I ended up being sucked into the comic itself. My first few months were pretty rough, but I at least got a decent job and got myself an apartment until a miracle happens that will bring me back home. Another problem are the crimes that happen every month with some sort of villain doing something devious and evil, but we luckily have the power ponies to save us all. 
As I continue to walk home, I walk past an alley and then, I felt something wrap around my right ankle. Before I could look down, I get pulled into the alley and through a door that leads me into a pitch-black room. My body slams onto what I guess is a wooden chair, before the door that I entered from closes with a slam. I then feel my arms and legs being bounded to the chair, as I panic to break free, but to no avail.
"Help!" I shouted. "Somepony help!"
"Oh, shut up!" said a female voice, making me stop thrashing back and forth.
"Wh-who's there?" I asked, as I look around the pitch-black room.
Suddenly, a light from above me comes on, revealing that I got myself bounded to a chair with green tendrils around my arms and my legs. Seeing the hair did make me think of somepony I know of; somepony that the power ponies have been fighting for quite a while. 
"I got you," said a female voice from the darkness around the room with a crackling chuckle. "Looks like I'm going to have fun with you and hopefully, those power ponies don't come to ruin my fun."
I then heard steps walking in front of me, until I see a mare wearing a purple leotard, along with black gloves, black boots, green eyes, red pupils, tentacle-like tendrils for both hair and tail. She looks down at me with a crazy smile on her muzzle and bends down, placing her hands on her knees.
"M-mane-iac?!" I shouted with surprise.
"Good thing you know of me, human," she said with a chuckle. "I've heard a lot of rumors about you. When I first saw you on TV a few weeks ago, I thought you were such a sexy creature and I want to have my fun with you without any distractions."
"What?! You're going to rape me?!" I shouted, as I thrash back and forth on my chair.
"Let's have some fun, big boy," she said, as she brings a tendril down and pulls my zipper of my jacket down. "I want to fuck that sexy human body of yours. I'll be your first mare. You're going to remember me for the rest of your life."
"No! Not you! Not you!" 
As the zipper goes all the way down, her tendril makes its way to the neck of my jacket and pulls it off of me, before swishing her other tendril quickly at my long-sleeve shirt. Once she finished, my shirt was nothing but little pieces floating down onto the floor, showing off my naked chest. Her mouth waters from the sight of it, as she puts her tendrils away from behind her and looks closely at my pecs.
"You're much sexier than I imagine," she said, as she places her glove hands onto my chest. "I want a taste."
She sticks her tongue out and gives my left nipple a flick, making me give out a moan. She continues to lick the nipple, as she gives the other a pinch, making me gasp. 
"I want you to be my whore," she said before going back to her work.
As she continues, I can feel my pants getting tighter every five seconds.
"Not now, boner!" I thought, before it becomes fully erect in my pants, showing a bulge.
She then stands up and looks down at my bulge, making me feel so humiliated. For her, she gives me a sultry look with a faint smile.
"Looks like your cock wants some attention," she said, as she takes a tendril and wraps it around the zipper.
She slowly pulls the zipper down before unbuttoning my pants and using two other tendrils to pull down both my pants and boxers, releasing my member from its silky prison. As it stands up proudly, Mane-iac looks at it cock-hungry, as though it belongs to her and herself only.
"That is one fine looking cock you have there," she said, as she grips onto the middle of her chest and rips off a portion, showing her large F-cup size breasts. "I'm gonna use these puppies to give it a hello."
She goes to her knees, as she sandwiches my member between her soft and pillowy breasts before giving out a wicked chuckle.
"How do they feel?" she asks, as she brings her breasts up and down. "Do they feel good?"
I couldn't lie; they actually do feel great. I never knew breasts of an anthropomorphic mare can feel good.
"They... feel amazing," I said, making her chuckle happily.
"Good boy," she said, before giving the tip of my member a kiss. "Then you'll love this. Now enjoy the pleasure you are about to receive... what's your name?"
"My name is Erick," I said, as she moves her breasts up and down with a quicker pace.
"Well, Erick, tell you what, I'll be nice for once. Once we're done with our session, I'll let you go, okay? But if we are to ever meet again, we shall have another round and so on. How about that?"
"I... well... I guess I can handle that. I feel a whole lot better now, knowing that you're not gonna kill me. Could you, release me arms and legs? I promise I won't run away."
"Hm... I guess that can do. If you try to escape, then I'll snap your neck without hesitation, hehehehehe."
"O-okay," I said, before I give out a moan of pleasure.
She then sticks out her tongue, licking the head of my member. As she continues to lick the head, her tendrils that tied me up loosened and go behind her, as they stand up all around her backside like branches of a tree. Her tongue sends pleasures all over my body, as I thrust my member to her muzzle, making her give out a small gasp.
"Looks like you really are enjoying this," she said, as she moves her breasts up and down quicker than ever.
I grit my teeth, as I began to feel the buildup of cum ready to come out of me. 
"I... I'm gonna cum," I said before tilting my head back.
I let out a gasp before bringing my head up, seeing cum shoot out like an exploding volcano, landing on her breasts and muzzle. Once my climax finished, I breathed heavily. She licks off the cum from her muzzle and gives out one of her wicked giggles.
"Your cum tastes so good, Erick," she said, as the tendrils from her tail go to her behind, letting out an audible rip. "I want it in my pussy. Erick, I want you to fuck me."
"Already?!" I said with surprise.
"Yes," she said before turning her behind in front of me, getting a glimpse of her marehood before it slowly goes down onto my member with a smack.
The two of us give out a moan, as she jumps up and down my member, making smacking noises that filled the empty room. My body reacts, as I lean up to grab her tits, making her give out a gasp.
"That's the spirit," she said, as she places her gloved hands onto mine. "Looks like you're getting into this."
"This f-feels so good," I said, giving her tits a few squeezes.
She continues to go down on me, as I watch my member being engulfed over and over by that evil booty of hers. I can't believe my first time is with a crazy, but sexy villain such as Mane-iac. I always wanted to find a sweet somebody in my life, but now with Mane-iac on me, I think she might as well take the cake. Now that I think about it, I don't mind a little crazy.
"Cum for me, baby!" she said, as she goes down harder onto my member. "I want your human sperm inside of me!"
I tilt my head back, as I began to feel the buildup of cum, ready to come forth out of me yet again for one last time. 
"Here it... comes," I said before giving out a gasp.
My cum shoots within her, as her inner muscles hold tightly around my member, asking for every drop of sperm I can give out. As I lift my head, she gets off my member and turns around to look at me with those crazy, yet lustful eyes. She brings her arms around my neck before giving me a deep, yet gentle kiss. She pulls her lips away from mine, with a calm look upon her face.
"You are a good fuck," she said. "As promised, I'll let you go."
"Thank you, Mane-iac," I said with a smile. "I hope we meet each other again. You know, I have to admit, I do like a little crazy in my life."
"D'awww, you're such a charmer," she said with a blush. "When we see each other again, let's do some S&M."
"Whatever you like," I said with a nod.
She gets off of me, as I pull my pants back up and buttoning them.
"Sorry about the shirt," she said. "I just love it when ripping them apart to see your sexy bod. I can't wait to feel it again."
"It's okay, Mane-iac," I said, as I grab my jacket and zipping it up once I put it on. "I can always buy another one. Also, I won't make a report on this."
"You are a saint," she said, before blowing me a kiss. "See you soon."
"May we meet again, my lovely villainess."

			Author's Notes: 
Do not ask for a sequel, unless I'm up to it
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