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		Description

Web Spinner lives along the coast North of Las Pegasus, hanging within the safety of his webbed up cave by the sea, catching mareponies whom wander within, however he's about to find himself caught by a new marepony who visits him very suddenly.
A story for my friend's picture on DA, here's the pic it's based on: http://billy2345.deviantart.com/art/Entwined-lust-672091025
I did this cause he's my mate and I owed him something for my requests, that and the story he had done was too grim for me so I had to make it more light hearted and loving...
Also perverted cause it's me. This story has this stuff: Dridder, webs, ponies having blood drank and replaced with venom that makes you fall in love with being cocooned and sex between a fishpony and a stallion with a spider's butt don't like don't read
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			Author's Notes: 
Sex, webs, spiders and naughty things ahead, you were warned and can still click that lil back arrow up in the top left no one is stopping you.
Otherwise, enjoy! :)



Web Spinner let himself slowly swayed back and forth within his cave, eyes closed as he rested, his legs dangling half in the still water below him feeling for any movement from fish or larger prey. The jet black stallion seemed almost peaceful in his half slumber as his steel grey mane fluttered in a faint breeze that blew in from the mouth of his cave, the smell of the sea and distant pony cooking wafting inside. The smell of food made Web stir from his dozing and he opened a pair of steel coloured eyes and looked up. Hanging above Web, hidden within a selection of rocks on the roof, was a maze of criss-crossing giant thick sticky spider webs, some as thick as a pony was tall, zipping along from one rock to another, leading down from the giant web were some oddly coloured webs that shimmered and faded out of sight, near invisible to the untrained eye as they descended and wafted under the water, whilst some curled to Web and held up the massive smooth black spider body under his waist. The dridder licked his lips as his belly growled under him. Web pushed himself up from the water and began to ascend slowly up to his web, his eight legs surprisingly flexible and strong despite looking like small sticks under his massive abdomen. Web climbed into the depths of his home and headed over to a crook in the hanging rocks and looked around his web.
Around Web were three figures wrapped from their heads to the base of their bodies, one could be forgiven for thinking they were ponies until you saw the split at the end of their back legs, which looked more like a fin, or flipper, which they were as Web had three maremaids hanging within his sticky maze of a web, silk weaving all around holding their cocoons still. Occasionally the cocoons might moan weakly to signify their occupants were still alive and Web found the noise rather sexy and occasionally poked his ‘guests’ to entice the sounds out more when he was bored. The maremaid’s body colour could just about be seen through the webbing making them appear blue, green and red, Web tapped his hoof between them before choosing the blue. Web reeled in a haddock and lowered the maremaid’s mouth gag he had wrapped around, offering her the fish. The maremaid said nothing as she ate, having been in this situation longest she knew Web fed them before he fed himself so they were strong and could recover, or at least that was his logic in feeding them. The maremaid tried to eat slowly wanting to delay the inevitable, it wasn’t unpleasant or painful for that matter, the exact opposite actually, but the thought frightened her… It frightened them all.
The three had been caught when they had drifted in by the current to Web’s cave. A strand of silk designed for the sea by Web, since his regular silk broke apart by the current usually, had held the maremaids still like they were tied to a fish hook and Web had reeled them in, sadly for him one had escaped and had told their town of his prison, now he was avoided and had to ration between the three so as not to kill them and starve, but he disliked the need for caution so much! He just wanted to eat at his discretion was that too much to ask? Web sighed as the maremaid finished her meal and he dropped the bony carcass into the water below, covering the maremaid’s mouth up again as he wrapped his legs around her, the cocoon sagging down a little as he found a nice spot to dig his fangs in and drink, his venom replacing the blood he took to sedate his meal, making her moan as the chemicals within made her body tingle from ecstasy wriggling weakly in her now suddenly comfier cocoon!
Web sighed, the maremaid’s pulse began to drop a lot faster than last time and he stopped with even less than normal, his meals were rapidly degrading and he had no foreseeable chances to catch more! He’d probably have to move, or actually go out and hunt for some ponies as food… But Web didn’t fancy his chances away from his web and cave, both from the fact he was in a weakened state and he would be in his prey’s territory, not someplace you wanted to go if you were smart. Web climbed back down and settled back into his hammock of silk to wait for fish to feed one of his other meals when at the entrance to the cave he saw somepony break the surface of the water.
Froth Water stared in at Web from the entrance of the cave, her red fur sparkling from the water dews running down her body, her mane floating around her on the surface and clean and crisp as the full moon, flying like the night sky around her.
Froth cleared her throat and called “Let your prisoners go!” And a moment later spun upside down and swam away like a phantom warning a pony in a haunted house.
Web blinked in confusion at the sudden appearance then disappearance of the mysterious maremaid then shook his head, she couldn’t be serious, could she? Why would he let go of his only food source, what was there to gain?

The following morning Web rolled over from his hanging bed and looked down at his three meals, when he first had them they spent all of the first three to five days struggling… Now they hardly twitched. Web briefly checked them to make sure they were alive and was vaguely relieved to find them all steadily breathing and healthy.
“Hooves crossed for some more fish today, hay girls?” Web mocked as he crawled back down his web towards his resting place, hoping to find some trapped fish below for a change.
Web paused halfway down, Froth had returned, the dawn sun ran golden rays along the water behind her along the blue sea as it rolled making her bob up and down in the water. She watched Web as he unfroze and settled into his hammock. Neither of them said anything as Froth merely watched Web from the safety of the entrance, which Web could not reach due to the sheer cliff face behind it and arch that was simply too wide to hang from, there was also no placed to hang any webbing to try and catch this odd maremaid that wouldn’t hold up to the seawater before he could reinforce it.
“What do you want?” Web called out to Froth from his seat grumpily, it was like she was mocking him that she was safe.
“I want you to let my friends go.” Froth said.
“No, this is nature! I caught them fair and square! It’s their own fault for swimming too close!” Web barked, why was she questioning the circle of life to him? What did he care that his three meals had family and friends to go back to, who missed them and worried about them, lying awake at night in concern and waiting for them to return.
Web closed his eyes and took a deep breath, shut up. Don’t need that, it was just a crazy empty belly this was how life was, simple and plain “If you want to do something catch some fish to feed your friends, you’re scaring them all off!” Web suggested with a grumpy tone.
Froth disappeared under the water and Web shrugged laying back upon his hammock to rest and wait for movement… When, after a minute, there was loads! Web looked down seeing a whole school of grey fish flickering around in his cave, every web battering around with a catch. Web looked back up as Froth took her place back at the mouth of the cave, finding a rock to pull herself up onto to eat her own fish. Web meanwhile grabbed his haul quickly and scuttled up to feed his prey.
Web returned deciding to give the girls fish until they refused it, eating three or four before refusing to eat, he’d drink good tomorrow and the fish were still stuck so Web wrapped a few up in tight cocoons to preserve them.
“Did you feed them?” Forth asked from her seat, leaning back and letting her mane fall behind her head like a cloak of fire, her mane shoulder length.
“Yeah course I did, I don’t want them to starve!” Web stated.
“Then you chose a bad cave for it! The fish don’t come here because there’s nothing to eat under you!” Froth mocked with a smirk.
Web flushed slightly, oh so that’s why he hardly caught anything “Well how was I supposed to know, I can’t swim! I can’t go down and check the marine life!” Web argued.
“Because you have a big bum?” Froth asked with a giggle.
“Why don’t you come over here and inspect it!” Web threatened.
“Nah, I can’t stand the crush depth it takes up.” Web grabbed some silk from his abdomen and tried to throw it at Froth, it fell short naturally and floated in the water before dissolving after a minute “Good toss.” Froth said before departing again as Web broke into an angry rave

Froth returned yet again for the following morning and Web stuck his head down from above to check, sure enough she was there. Web however was more focused on his potential meals. Choosing the green maremaid today he pulled her over and tilted her neck to feed. He got a gulp in before her pulse began to slow, what? How was this possible he only just began!? He had entirely depleted his food supply, there was nothing left for these three to give, feeding them didn’t help! Irritated Web threw green back onto her cocoon, the cocoon giving a meek squeak of surprise before falling silent again and Web scuttled down.
“I fed your stupid friends but I still can’t get anything to eat from them!” Web said bitterly to Froth.
“You’ve had them for a solid month with no breaks, they’re dying and you’ll starve! Let them go, you have nothing to gain keeping them anymore.” Froth said trying to reason with Web.
Bitter oven a pathetic meal, Web stood up and climbed back up. He stared at the green maremaid for a moment then grunted and cut her down. Web heard a splash under her before letting the other two drop down as well since they’d be no better since the green had been Web’s last and most recent catch a month ago. Web looked down as their cocoons dissolved, they managed to wiggle weakly towards Froth, the lack of blood and constant doses of dridder venom making them sluggish and constantly tired. Froth dived down and guided them away disappearing out to sea. Grumbling at the unfairness of it all Web went down to his hammock to sulk and think about what to do… He’d never tried fish before so he bit into it, a bit of blood but it was salty and foul and he tossed it away… Sustenance was sustenance he supposed even if it tasted like bitter salt.
Web briefly went back up to get a drink from a running clean water drip in his home before deciding to spend the night hanging from his hammock, too hungry to sleep and too picky to eat more fish. Web grumbled for an hour before slipping into a daze as he rocked back and forth in his hammock. This cave sucked, he sure had poor selection in terms of a home!

Night fell rapidly and Web was plunged into the low light of the moon, a white glow just about illuminating the hanging dridder as he sighed meekly, the water was still and calm when he felt a soft ripple and the sensation of something swimming towards him. Web looked down, it was large then he spotted it, a maremaid a little out of reach, it was too dark to see more than silhouette but Web knew it was checking him out. Web settled back into his seat, no sense trying to catch something that knew he was there and would avoid him, if he fell in he’d just drown from the weight of his body. Dejected Web didn’t react properly when the maremaid smacked into the underside of his body, causing him to lift upward as she latched onto him. Her tail began to curl back down into the water as she tried to grip onto Web in the water, pulling it back up a few times tapping against his abdomen as she tried to propped her tail up under Web’s legs. Recovering, Web closed his legs around her in a vice like grip and pinned the maremaid underneath him.
Web rolled his legs forward, keeping a firm grip on her stronger tail but the maremaid didn’t thrash or hit him like the others she just calmly lay against him as Web pulled Froth out the water.
“You?” Web asked confused.
“Me.” Froth said simply in response.
“But… Why… Why would you let me catch you?” Web asked every natural sense of the world and every law of nature trampled on before him.
“You let my friends go, your food… So, I thought I’d pay you back.” Froth offered.
Web stared at Froth for the longest time as his mind tried to unravel the concept she’d presented to him “You… Want me to feed on you…?” He asked trying to understand his own question.
“Well… I’m… Not overjoyed at the concept but it seems like a fair deal, you did something for me so… I do something for you.” Froth said “Please just, get on with it before I lose my nerve and scream.” Froth said tilting her head to offer her neck.
Web began to drool as he stared at Froth’s petite neck, seeing it pulsate with warm fresh blood. Web opened his maw, a row of green dripping fang eager to snatch onto Froth’s neck and feed from the tasty looking mare. Then Web paused and smirked, looking up at Froth who looked nervous at his green lined grin.
“I gave up all of my meals for you… I think I should get a little more compensation than just a single meal, don’t you?” Froth gulped but was unable to stop Web wrapping his legs tightly around her and climbing up towards his own sea of webs above.
Froth looked around the sticky hanging section nervously before Web placed her down on a spiral of silk. Froth felt it stick to the underside of her back and Web pinned her hooves and tail down as he began to roll webbing out of his abdomen “What are you doing?” She asked with slightly less gusto in her voice.
“Oh, I just have a particular way of eating.” Web said with a grin to Froth as he picked her up.
Web began to weaved his silk around Froth’s tail, pinning it down as he spun her around and around in circles, pulling her downward to get higher up her body to form a cocoon. Froth watched with sick fascination as her body disappeared into the slightly damp and sticky white silk, which approached closer and closer to her head. Froth was surprised at two things she hadn’t expected, one was just how comfy and soft the silk felt, she imagined it to be sticky and gooey, which it did start out as but quickly set and held her firmly yet comfortably and the other thing she hadn’t expected was just how careful Web was with her, spinning her around with his long spider legs quickly yet with a gentle soothing touch that didn’t feel threatening to her at all.
Web spun Froth back around when he reached her neck and went back over her body and tail a second time, and back up for a third layer before weaving over most of her face. Most of her face excluding her mouth and nose which allowed Web to see Froth’s flush “Is this needed?” Froth asked.
“No I could gag you, you can breathe through the silk easily… I just want to hear you descend into slutty indecent moaning as I slowly suck your blood out and pump you full of venom until all restraint you have it washed away!” Web threatened “Whilst I get you secure, want to tell me your name, Pearl Petal?” Web asked running a hoof over her red cheek delicately “I’m Web Spinner.” Web introduced as he lifted Froth up under him and carried her to the deepest densest part of his web and settled her down, tying her between a set of webs.
“Comfy?” Web asked in mock concern as if it mattered... Which part of his mind vaguely admitted it did matter.
“Y-yes… I suppose so.” Froth admitted “A-and my name is Froth Water.” Froth said introducing herself.
“Well then Froth, just relax and you will only feel a small nip!” Web ordered pulling Froth back a little.
Web turned her head and let his fangs puncture through the silky webbing around Froth’s neck and into her skin. Web gave a sigh of welcome relief as he felt sweet tasty thick blood run down into his mouth, gulping and slurping it down eagerly, Web pumped all the venom he had back into Froth as he took blood from her, sweet, tasty, thick and heavy fresh blood was so good! Web had forgotten how good it was, it had been so long. Web wrapped his hooves around Froth and hugged her tightly, squeezing as he kept it up. Finally, once he was full Web stopped and licked his lips to get the last of Froth’s juicy life from around his face.
Froth was panting, a trail of drool running down her lips as the venom coursed through her body like a forest wild fire, making her wriggle and writhe back and forth. Froth could feel the venom course through her veins hijacking her body to a world of silky bliss, unable to resist the venom Froth simply let it play out in her body as the silk began to take a soft undertone as it clung to her body all around like an outer shell. Froth clamped her mouth shut but failed to stifle a moan of delight as the venom hit her lower body and made a burning heat rise in her body.
“Y-you… Celestia damned… Ahh… Venom… So good!” Froth cried struggling in her binds, rubbing against the tight silky bliss all around her, rocking her tail trying to stifle the heat the webbing was bringing up.
“Such a naughty filly!” Web accused climbing around to her front “I’m not satisfied with the payment either just yet!” Web cooed sinisterly.
“W-what? But you’re full, you stopped…!” Froth said flushing, she refused to acknowledge what was soon to happen!
“Oh, I think you know what I mean Pearl,” Web cooed using his pet name for the maremaid, his little gem “And you seem to want it too!” Web mocked as he ran a thin leg along the middle of her body, causing Froth to writhe even further and more intensely than before!
“D-damnit Web… P-please…” Froth pleaded all fire gone... Or at least, it had moved lower down!
“Please, what?” Web asked.
Froth arched her back then snapped as the venom flickered hotly against her waist, a strand of silk sticking to her, feeling a dampness stretch over the webbing that had nothing to do with Web “Please fuck me already! Your venom made me so god damn horny I can’t stand it!” Froth pleaded as her shame and dignity were outclassed by her lust.
Froth gasped as Web flicked his leg downward and sliced a gap in her cocoon around her crotch, which opened up with running liquid as her pussy winked in welcome to the excessively legged intruder “Since you begged so sweetly for it, I’ll break you!” Web said tapping Froth’s waist with a hoof to taunt her more.
Web grinned as his cock eagerly stood up at the sight of Froth’s eagerness, running his hoof up and down Froth’s pussy coating it in her lust. Web offered his hoof to Froth and she moaned licking it “Look at you, a horny webbed slut, crying out for a spider’s cock and silk!” Web teased as he rubbed her saliva and precum over his cock before pressing his hardened head against Froth’s cheek.
Froth turned over and flicked her tongue against Web’s penis the best she could, moaning and blowing air onto it making it jump “I’m a horny web loving slut for you Web.” Froth moaned in submission, the venom burning away higher reasoning, her lust burning her shreds of dignity. Web crawled down along the web Froth was strung too, sitting upon Froth herself.
“Yes, you are!” Web stated before leaning back and slamming into the trapped mare. Web sighed as her intoxicating warmth swallowed his cock from the base to the very tip, her inner walls clamping down and rippling against his shaft trying to grip him and pin him still “God you feel good Pearl!” Web complimented, the satisfaction of splitting into her too good for a smart remark at that moment.
“You’re really filling!” Froth complimented, too busy in the glow to care that she was so lustful for a dridder of all creatures!
Web let his body rock back and forth but quickly edged himself up. Cutting Froth from the webbing for a moment, Web picked Froth up in her cocoon and held her up at a better angle, using his eight legs and his web floor to thrust into the stationary mare, loving feeling her walls expand to admit him and trying so hard to press in and keep Web locked in place! It was just too good to not bask in the glow of sex. Web tightened his hug on Froth and began to ram faster, leaning over he pressed his fangs back into her neck in a love nip as Froth moaned, her vagina winking as it pulsated and flexed around Web trying to milk him as the fire of venom burned away her nerves.
Web spun Froth around, with his cock still inside and she gave a cute squeal before Web pinned her under his spider butt and kept riding her, his body forcing the air out of Froth’s lungs, making her gasp and pant in eagerness a rising tension in her gut climbing higher and higher.
“I’m gonna cum! You’re making your webbed slut cum Web!” Froth cried before she let her mouth hang open in ecstasy as she came up around his cock, inner walls flexing and pulsating, trying to milk Web.
Web gritted his teeth as he kept thrusting loving Froth’s echoing moans of orgasmic bliss under him in the silent cavern of his home. When Froth finished, Web panted softly, holding still so he didn’t topple over the edge of orgasm as well from Froth’s still pulsating inner pussy walls. Web pulled out of Froth slowly and pulled her up to the front of him.
“You must be hungry after your workout, let’s get you a nice tasty snack that a web slut like you will love!” Web teased as his pressed his cum soaked cock to her face.
Froth let Web enter his large penis into his mouth, taking part of the length and running her tongue around the underside and suckling softly as Froth moaned, bobbing her head slowly as she serviced Web, who held onto her head for support as he grunted “You have a… Warm mouth!” Web complimented as Froth flicked her tongue over his tip and he quivered “Gah! Do that again!” Web ordered and Froth didn’t hesitate and her reward for her obedience was a sudden pulse followed by dollops of cum deep in her mouth. Froth swallowed eagerly, gulping and licking Web for more until he stopped and basked in the glow of orgasmic bliss from his sexy web slut.
Web pulled back with a grin as Froth dripped white cum “Hmmm, a good look for you, you can enjoy it for the night, let me just silk you back up!” Web said picking Froth up and weaving her cocoon shut, even over her mouth. He left her hanging within his web with a soft “Sweet dreams.” Before retreating to his own bed.

The following morning, Web clambered up to Froth’s cocoon giving it a few light pokes and squeezes, it wasn’t long until the mare underneath the silk began to wriggle back and forth in response to Web’s tickles.
“Good morning.” Web cooed doing something he hadn’t done before, he removed the silk mouth gag around Froth’s mouth so they could talk. Naturally he left the rest of his web around Froth as he liked the power and position having maremaids in his webs brought.
“Morning already?” Froth asked very softly, trying to shift in her cocoon, she wasn’t uncomfortable just curious if she could get any space in the tight comfy confines.
“Well you can sleep for a little bit longer if you like.” Web said but Froth shook her head and Web felt his chest twist unpleasantly.
“Tempting as it is Web I have to go back to the village before ponies start to panic. I’ll put a… Good word in.” Froth said with a grin “And I’ll visit.” Froth promised.
“You will?” Web asked surprised, why would anypony come back to him? Willingly anyway.
“Well I had fun… Awkward-closed-doors-never-speak-of-this-to-anypony fun, but still fun.” Froth admitted.
“That and you like my silk, don’t you?” Web teased with a grin.
“Well… I’m certainly not going to try to leave it when I visit.” Froth said.
“Is that so? Well I know a few… Positions you might like when you ‘hang around’ with me.” Web whispered and Froth flushed.
“You have to show me them… All of them.” Froth challenged.
“Oh, I will, my little Pearl Petal of the sea… See you soon.” Web said giving her a little nip on the nose with his teeth making Froth wriggle before Web pulled her off from her hanging cocoon and climbed down to his fishing hammock and helped free Froth who sank into the water, her hair flying back out into its familiar night sky like imitation above the blue ocean.
“See you later Web Spinner, spin me a heart.” Froth teased.
“I’ll spin you again if you keep tempting me.” Web threatened playfully and he got a splash of seawater from Froth followed by a light-hearted giggle.

Web sighed dozing in his hammock sleepily with a full belly, having forgotten the satisfying sensation for a long time… He hoped Froth would visit again soon though he got hungry fast and he’d ended up a little underfed over the past month. Web’s prayers seemed to be answered as he felt a soft current making him rock in the water, sitting up to greet Froth Web was rather surprised when a golden yellow mare surfaced staring at him shyly.
“Are you Web Spinner?” She asked quietly.
“Yeah… Um… What’s up?” Web tried.
“I-is it true you cocoon maremaids?” Web nodded to her question “W-would you… Um… I…” The mare sank under the water staring fearfully up at Web as it clicked for him.
“Want me to wrap you up?” Web asked with a soothing yet confident smile and the mare smiled in return.
Must have been an excellent word Froth put in, especially once the next lot showed up, Web never had an empty web again and he loved it.
And so did his ‘guests’.
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