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		Description

Today is a rather cold day; it’s October and I’m on my way home from work and getting some candy for trick-or-treaters. 
Here in our town, there is a legend that young men are mysteriously disappearing since the early 1700s. No one is quite sure why these events occur, but they still happen every October, which has me worried that I could be the next victim since I’m 21. Well... I eventually found the reason to why.
(Characters are around the age of 20, along with one being many years older than expected)
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It’s 6 PM as I exit Railey’s, giving my arms a stretch. 
“Ugh,” I said, as I bring my arms down. “What a day.”
I look at the sky, seeing the clouds with the color of red and orange form the setting sun behind the buildings ahead. 
My name is Jack, a twenty-year-old guy working at Railey's during the weekdays. I have short black hair, green eyes, and a small mustache. Been living in this town since my great-great grandparents. When I was little, my grandfather told me a rather scary story that involves this town and during this time of year. Since the late 1700s, young men are somehow vanishing and there's no clue to why so. Some say it's a curse, some say it's a spirit of an indian, and some say that it's a monster. I don't know what is the cause of this, but I worry that I could be the next victim and I always make sure to keep my eyes peeled if I notice anything suspicious around this time of year.
I kick an empty soda can to the side, as it clicks into a dark alley. Before I could pass by, a familiar giggle made me stop from walking. I slowly take a step back and looked into the alley, to see nothing but darkness at the very end. I thought my mind was playing tricks on me, but before I could shrug it off, a pair of large blue eyes glow, making my heart skip a beat. I couldn't tell if this was a prank or if it was real. 
"H-hello?" I said, now standing in front of the alleyway.
The response I get is another giggle, making my legs shake. Before I could react, a hand is placed on my right shoulder, making me jump back from whoever it was that touched me. I blinked a few times at the person, only to realize it was a familiar face since high school. Twilight Sparkle, a girl I knew since high school and she's one of the brightest girls. We attended at the same school, Canterlot High, and when we first met, it was rather awkward because we didn't know one another, which is normal. We then began to see each other often and she would often bring me along with her friends to go shopping or going down at Sugarcube Corner, where one of her friends, Pinkie Pie, works at. Out of all of her friends, Pinkie is bizarre, but she was cooky and a funny girl. I haven't seen her in a while, but I do pass by her often and we talk for a bit before going our separate ways.
"H-hey there, Jack," said Twilight, straightening her glasses. "You okay? You look as though you saw a ghost."
"Yeah!" I shouted, pointing into the dark alley. "There was giggling and glowing eyes in there!"
"Huh?" she said, looking towards the alley. "There's nothing there, Jack."
I look into the alley again, only to see nothing, but darkness at the end. I'm baffled; I know what I saw and it was there!
"I guess I might've been working too hard to the bone and are starting to see things," I said, giving out an awkward chuckle.
"Okay... any who, good to see you," she said, hugging me as she wears a black sweater with purple steaks going sideways along the body and arms.
"Good to see you, too," I said, returning the favor before breaking the hug. "What're you up to?"
"Well," said Twilight, twirling a curl. "I was gonna get some coffee. Want to join?"
"Sure," I nodded. "I have the rest of the night free."
Suddenly, a bark makes me jolt, noticing a purple-furred dog poking his head from Twilight's large satchel. 
"Oh!" I chuckle, reaching a hand to pet the pooch. "Nice to see you too, Spike."
"We have to catch up," said Twilight, as I reel my hand back.
"What've you been up to?"
"Been busy at the Canterlot college. Been busy dealing with homework and projects."
"You're still geeky as usual," I chuckled, making her giggle.
"It's what I'm good at being."
"Also," I said, as the two of us walk side-by-side towards the nearest coffee shop a few blocks ahead, "did Rarity make that sweater for you?"
"This? Yeah, she made some sweaters for me and the others. She's still in the process of making yours at the moment."
"She's very generous, that girl. She was born to being a fashionista."
"You know Rarity."
"How're the others?"
"Fluttershy is a vet, Pinkie is saving up to have a candy store of her own, Applejack is still helping the family with their famous cider, Dashie is preparing for the olympics, Starlight is my roommate at college, and Sunset is working at an arcade."
"An arcade? The one over at Pegasi-bulivard?"
"That's the one."
"Perhaps I'll go over there this weekend for a surprise."
"What about you? Where are you working?"
"At Railey's as a cashier."
"A cashier?"
"They were in need of one and I was lucky enough to take the job. I'm good at numbers, you know."
"You're rather good at math," she nodded. "Perfect for you."
"It sucks, but I get paid well."

It's 5 PM, as Twilight and I sit across from one another, sipping our drinks. She has herself a mocha, while I sip down my frap. The two of us rambled on, talking about what's been going on since we last met. She told me that Spike a month ago found a wallet with hundreds of bucks stuffed in there, which was eventually returned to the person that lost it a few days ago before Spike found it. I told her a story about while I was working last week, a man rushed into the store shouting about the world coming to end and tripped onto a pile of fresh pies. We laughed until we had about ten minutes until the coffee shop closes. 
"It's so good to talk with you," she said, cleaning the lenses of her glasses with a lens cleaner. "Made my day."
"I do like seeing friends," I said, dropping my empty cup into the trash that sits at the end of the table.
"Say, um, Jack?" she said, blushing, as she puts her glasses back on and placing her lens cleaner into her pocket.
"Yeah?"
"Would you be available to come to Pinkie's on Halloween? She's throwing a party and a movie marathon of something."
"I'd love to," I nodded. "Pinkie throws awesome parties."
"Oh, good!" she said, twirling a curl.
"If you'd like, I'll get candy for the party and drinks."
"That'll be good."
"Well," I said, standing up and giving my arms a stretch. "Time to get going. Gonna go and get some candy for a movie marathon."
"Really?" she said, standing up with Spike jumping to her side, wagging his little tail. "Which movies?"
"They're doing a Halloween movie marathon."
"Those are always good."
"Well... see you around, Twi," I said, as I walk past her with a wave.
"Jack! Wait!" she said, making me stop to look back at her with her cheeks bright red.
"Yeah?"
"Um... g-good to hang out with you," she said before coming ever so close to me and reaching up to plant a kiss on my cheek.
I stood there braindead as she leaves the place with her face red as a rose. My heart rate went quick, along with my cheeks becoming red, as I place my hand on the cheek that she kissed.
"Did not see that coming," I said to myself, as I slowly exit the shop and continue my way down the street towards home.
I never expected Twi to kiss me; we've been friends for years and I guess she has a crush on me for some time now. I guess I'm beginning to see it. A smile comes across my face, as I rush down the sidewalk and towards the end of town where there'll be a market that has candy and popcorn for tonights movie marathon.

It's 5:34 PM as I am about three minutes from home with a light bag of hot tamales, a large bottle of coke, and a box with a few bags of popcorn inside. The air grew colder, making my teeth chatter.
"Brr," I said. "Getting cold out here."
As I continue my walk, I heard a giggle, the same giggle I heard before in the alleyway. I gulp a lump in my throat, as I look across the street to see nobody, but a squirrel climbing up a tree. 
"H-hello?" I called out. "Is there anyone there? This isn't funny."
"I'm here," replied the mysterious giggler. "I'm actually down here."
I look down to the curb then slowly leaned forward to see a storm drain. I cock a brow, as I move in front of the drain to see if anyone was down there, which sounds crazy, but I was curious to know who's been creeping me out. I crouch down, only to see nothing in there.
"You there?" 
Bright blue eyes open from the darkness of the storm drain, making me jump and land on my behind. 
"Hey there, Jacky," said the squeaky, yet not so scary voice. 
I reach into my pocket and pulled out my phone, turning on the flashlight to see a woman with slick pink hair, face as white as snow, red lines that reach five centimeters from her brow to the corners of her red lips. She sounds familiar now that I hear her voice and I began to suspect who it is.
"Pinkie? Is that you?"
"You're correct, Jacky," she replied with a nod. "For this month, call me Pinkiwise the dancing clown."
"Okay, Pinkiwise," I chuckled. "Why are you scaring me and following me?"
"It's Halloween, Jacky. Gotta be scary."
"And that gives you the right to stalk me?"
"Sorry, Jacky. Did I go to far?"
"Just don't overdo it."
"'kay."
Pinkie looks over to my right to see my bag, before looking back to me with a smile.
"What's in the bag?"
"There's a Halloween marathon tonight at nine and I got myself some candy, soda, and popcorn."
"Oh, goodie!" she shouts, clapping her hidden hands. "You lucky guy, you."
"What are you doing in the sewer? Are you being paid to scare the hell outta passing people?"
"You can say that," she nodded with a giggle. "I'm here to spot out some sweeties."
"Sweeties?"
"I meant that I'm looking for nice men like yourself."
"You really think that you're gonna attract any guy who sees you in a storm drain?"
"I've done this before and I caught a guy."
"You had a boyfriend? Since when?"
"We... well, we kinda broke up a few weeks ago."
"Sorry to hear, Pinkiwise. If you want anyone to talk to, you can call me or the others."
"You're such a nice guy, Jacky. I want to give you a kiss, but if I wanted to, you'll have to come down here. Come join the clown. You'll float down here... to paradise."
"...I don't think I'm qualified to go down there. Wouldn't that be illegal?"
"I'm giving you permission and there's tons of candy and things to eat down here. I have a special place where I store food. Can you smell it? There's cotton candy, gummies, and..."
"... popcorn?"
"Popcorn! That's it! What do you say? Wanna come down here with the clown?"
"I guess, but please don't scare me, please. I'm on high alert because of that legend."
"You have nothing to fear," she giggles. "Hold on a sec."
She disappears, asI turn off my phone, waiting for her. Minute later, I hear a clang from behind me, seeing Pinkie stick her head up from the manhole. 
"Come on down here, Jacky," said Pinkie. "You'll like it down here."
"I'll see what you have in store, Pinkiwise," I said, grabbing my bag and walking up to the manhole.
I look down to see Pinky waving to me at the bottom. I place the bag holdings between my teeth, as I climb down the ladder into the dark sewer, which smells foul. I take my bag into my hand and held my nose. Pinkie stood there smiling wearing her white clown costume with frills and three puff balls going down.
"My God, Pinky! It stinks down here. How are you okay with working down here?!"
"You'll get used to it," she said, grabbing my free hand. "Come. I'll take you to my favorite place."
She drags me through the smelly sewer, making me wanna get every ten seconds. Suddenly, the strong smell began to disappear by the smell of popcorn and something sweet. I unplug my nose and as we take a right, there's a bright light to an opening. As we walk in, my mouth dropped from the sight of what I am witnessing. This area of the sewers is full of candy and anything sweet that you could sink your teeth into. My mouth waters from the sight of it, saliva dripping down the corner of my mouth. 
Pinky releases me, allowing me to move forward. Once I take my third step, I heard a crack, as though I stepped on a bone. Boy, I wish I wasn't right, because as I looked down, is a split femur. A chill went down my spine, as I look slowly to my left, seeing more and moe bones, until there was a large amount of bones piled on one another. My heart skips a beat, scared that I am witnessing a possible genocide of missing people.
"They were such nice guys," said Pinky from behind me, along with the sound of metal sliding.
I turn around to see the entrance from where Pinkie and I have entered, now closed. Pinkie's smile grew, making my legs quiver.
"P-Pinkie," I stuttered, "y-you know these p-p-people?"
"I certainly do," she said, walking up to the pile and pulling out a skull. "This guy is one of my faves. He gave me a lot of candy until I sucked out all of his."
"What do you mean?! Pinkie! What is this?! Is this some kind of joke?!"
"No joke," she replied, placing the skull back onto the pile gently. "You see, I am the one that did this. I am the legend of this town."
"Y-you killed them?!" I shout. "Pinkie! Tell me this is all a joke!"
"Like I said, this isn't a joke. I have been on this planet long before humans even existed. I came here from another dimension and was running away from my enemy, Lunturin, an alicorn that many male creatures ask to have sex with because of her large plot. I was jealous of her and decided to have sex elsewhere, so I ripped a hole through our dimension and entered yours, landing on a planet, which would eventually be Earth. I stayed underground for many, many years, until this planet evolved and then I woke up in the year of 1700, when this town was smaller."
"Y-you kidnap men to have sex with?"
"I have the ability to do nearly anything to please a man."
"Really? Like what?"
"I can turn into whoever you want, Jacky. I know who you like and I know what turns you on."
"Y-you do?"
"I know you like Twilly. You two are smart cookies and you two are bound to fall for one another."
"She kissed me earlier."
"Really?!"
"Yeah, I'm now certain that she likes me and you're right. I guess I kinda do like her."
"Jacky," she said, walking up to me and placing a hand on my shoulder. "I don't normally do this, but once I'm done with you, I'll let you go."
"What do you mean by 'done with me'?"
"Jacky, I'm going to have sex with you. I have a nice bedroom over there."
She points to my left, a red door that I didn't see before.
"Wh-why me? Why do you need sex?"
"Sex is what makes me keep on living. Many guys, like the ones over there, they wanted to stay with me, but I always overdue myself and have sex with them too much that they die of exhaustion."
"P-please don't rape me."
"I'm not gonna rape you, silly," she giggled, stretching out an arm and pulls it back to show a sour patch before plopping it into my mouth. "Be glad you won't be like those sillies."
She puckers her lips, placing them upon my own, sucking the sour patch from my mouth and into hers. I give her a slight push, still scared with the situation.
"P-Pinkie! I don't wanna be here! I can't have sex with you! You're just a friend! I wanna... save myself for Twilight."
"Would you like it if I be her? I know what turns you on, Jacky. I can make your fantasies come true."
Pinkie grips onto my shoulder and pushes me into the now opened door, making me land onto a bed with brown and soft bedsheets. Somehow, feeling these bedsheets made me feel calmer. I let out an exhale, letting all the fear outta me. 
"Um... teacher?" said a different voice.
I turn towards the doorway, seeing not Pinkie, but Twilight, wearing a school uniform. Her red skirt is tiny to show enough thigh, along with a few buttons of her black top being undone, showing her cleavage, which is larger than usual. Her hair is in small pigtails, which seems unlike Twilight, but it looks rather cute. 
"I'm ready to learn about human anatomy," she said, closing the door behind herself. 
"Is that... you, Twilly?" I asked.
"It's me, Pinkie," said Twilight in Pinkie's voice. "I know this is what turns you on, silly. After this, I'll let you rest and then you can leave. However, can you promise me something?"
"What is it, Pinkie?"
"I want you to Pinkie promise that you won't tell anyone about this or that I am the one who kidnaps men."
"Okay, I promise."
"Cross your heart and hope to fly, stick a cupcake in your eye?"
"Cross my heart and hope to fly," I repeated. "Stick a cupcake in my eye."
"T-teacher," said Pinkie as Twilight, now back with Twilight's voice. "Can I sit down?"
I sit up and pat an empty space, allowing her to sit. As she sits beside me, I can see a nip showing from her undone shirt, making my heart race.
"T-teach," she said, blushing. "Am I... too close?"
"N-no!" I said, shaking my head. "Y-you're fine."
Goddamn, Pinkie sure does know how to turn a guy on. I know I'm saving my V-card for Twilight, but I'm very close to losing control over sexual desire. I then began to feel my pants getting tight, noticing my boner wanting to be noticed.
"T-teach," she gasped, covering her mouth. "Is that... y-your...c-cock?"
"Y-yes," I said quietly, embarrassed.
"C-could I see it? We are learning about anatomy and your penis is part of the system. A sex organ, to be exact."
She gets off the bed and sits up between my legs, reaching for the zipper. She pulls it down, revealing my black boxers, covering my erection. She pulls down the rest of my pants, along with taking off my shoes. 
"Okay," she said nervously. "I'm gonna let it free."
She grabs the sides of my boxers, pulling them down until my cock stood tall and proud. 
"My goodness, teacher," she said, grabbing it gently with her left hand. "It's so b-big."
"All the blood rushes down there, making it stand up," I said, unsure if I should sound like a teacher. 
"And these down here," she points with the other hand, "are the testicles, right?"
"That is correct," I nodded.
"Say teach," she said, cheeks going bright red. "How should I make it go... normal?"
"Well, you have to please it."
"H-how?"
"Can you use your breasts and rub it up and down."
"I've never had sex yet, but if this will bring it down, then I'll do my best."
She releases my member and undoes more buttons, making her breasts pop out. My member throbs, wanting to be rubbed those tits of hers. She takes off her shirt and tosses it aside, before grabbing her breasts and sandwiching my cock between them, making it throb ever so more.
"It must really like my breasts," giggled Twilight. "It tickles."
She slowly moves her breasts up and down, giving out small breaths at a time. I never knew that I would be getting a titfuck from Twilight. Her breasts are soft and warm; never did I know breasts would feel so good. 
“Is this working, teacher?” Asked Twilight, continuing her motion.
“They feel amazing, Twilight. They feel so soft.”
“Are you being honest?”
“Of course.”
“You’re sweet,” She said, taking her breasts away from my cock, still throbbing. "Now for the best part."
She gives me a little push, making me land on my back. As I look down to her, she gets onto the bed one leg at a time before standing above my hard member. She gives out a giggle before reaching down and sliding down her slightly wet pink panties. She leans down to me, having her breasts pressed against my stomach, while she continues to bring her panties down to the end of her feet. Once there, she goes back up, still having my member stand above her pussy.
"Pin- I mean Twi," I said, heart beating quickly. "Just don't go crazy over me. This is my first time."
"I'll go slowly, teacher," she said in a sultry tone, as she reaches behind her skirt, unzipping it.
As she gets nude, she reaches down to my member and slowly brings her pussy lips up to the head, making her give out a shakily breath. She releases my member, bringing her lower lips to my cock, going deep inside. I let out a moan, feeling her inner muscles wrap around it and not letting go. 
"M-my God, Twi!" I shout. "It feels too good to be true! A+++!"
"Thanks, teach," she said, placing her hands upon my chest.
She leans down, as her pussy grinds my cock, making the both of us moan in pleasure. She then goes up and down my cock in a quick pace, making her breath heavily upon my chest. With each jump, her breasts jiggle along, making me grab ahold of them, feeling her hard nipples on my palm.
"T-teacher," she moans. "I want it! I want your milk! Your seed! Your cum!"
"Y-you'll get it in a little," I reply, as she continues to go slam on my cock.
I began to feel it; the build up of cum readying to fill up her pussy as she craves.
"Oh God!" I shout, thrusting upward. "I'm cumming! I'm cumming!"
With another thrust, my cum shoots inside, along with warm milk spewing from her nipples and onto both my chest and onto the covers. She brings her face to mine and places a kiss upon my cheek. She gets off my cock, with a little of my cum dripping down upon it. Twilight takes a finger, slowly slides along her slit before bringing a tiny bit of cum on it to her face. Her facial changes, as her hair goes long with a color of pink, makeup like that of a clown, glasses disappear, and her eyes go back to light blue. Pinkie takes the cum on her finger and gives it a taste, enjoying it's thick flavor.
"Mm," she says with delight. "You're cum tastes good. I know that you're clearly not a virgin."
"Pinkie!" I shout with embarrassment.
"Just messing with you, Jacky," she said with a giggle. "Okay, you're free to go, on one little teensy little favor?"
"And that is?"

It's 6:29 PM, as I sit in the living room, watching THEM! . I sit with a little bit of anger, but I’ll get over it in a little while.
“Great,” I moan. “I have no candy... at least I have popcorn.”
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