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		Reunion



hi
CAST
Pinkamena / Changeling --- Pinkamena666
Scootaloo / Ruby --- NightSoul


3 Days After the Events of "Pinkamena X"
Pinkamena knocked on the door of Fluttershy's cottage.
A yell came from inside. "Oh, Miss Changie... Get the door." the voice sang.
The door opened and Pinkamena found herself face to face with Fyre. Her eyes narrowed.
"Well, look who it is."
"P-Pinkamena." said Fyre.
Next to the now frightened Fyre was Ruby, as she leaped forward. "Scootie!" she squealed, hugging the filly.
Scootaloo smiled. "I-It's good to see you, too, Ruby."
"May we come in?" asked Pinkamena.
"Of course, aunty! Come on, Miss Changie." the filly cooed, pulling Scootaloo in with her as the two giggled slightly.
Pinkamena walked passed Fyre, eying her. The Changeling closed the door and joined the others.
Scootaloo was sitting with Ruby but Fluttershy and Fray weren't there. Fyre sat down near Ruby and Pinkamena sat down near Scootaloo.
"Where's Fluttershy?" asked Pinkamena.
"Out with Fray, playing with her newest toy. This one's a real fighter from what she said." Ruby cooed, looking at the fake Fyre. "Why don't you move closer to aunty? I'm sure she would love to see you again."
Fyre looked at Ruby, then at Pinkamena, who was glaring and grinning, and then back at Ruby.
"Do I have to?" she asked.
The filly flashed her poison fangs. "Or five bites."
Fyre flinched slightly and slowly trotted over to Pinkamena. The mare glared at the Changeling as she sat down next to her, shaking a bit from fear.
"I'm gonna go get us something to drink. Would you like anything, Scootie? Aunty?"
Scootaloo smiled. "Some soda, please."
"Same." said Pinkamena, still glaring at the Changeling.
"Okay, I'm on it. Play nice with Miss Changie." she sang, leaving them alone.
"So..." said Pinkamena. "We meet again."
Fyre cowered a bit. "D-Don't hurt me."
Scootaloo looked down at the Changeling. "Now, why would we ever do that?" she said ,giving the creature a suprisingly do creature. "You only tried to kill us."
Fyre whimpered. "Y... You can't hurt me, though. R-Ruby won't let you."
"I'm sure she wouldn't like us killing you but I don't think she'd say anything if we hurt you."
"Please, don't." the Changeling whimpered.
"Hmmmm... What do you think, mommy?"
"I think we should teach her a lesson."
The Changeling whimpered. "I-I'm s-sorry."
Scootaloo put a hoof on the Changeling's back. "Are you?"
"Y-Yes."
"So, what are you sorry about?"
"F-For hurting you before. I was just doing what Ch-- I mean... what my queen told me to do."
"You what?" asked Ruby, emerging from the kitchen. "I thought we had a talk about this. She's not your queen anymore. Or do I have to remind you again?"
"No, my Ruby. I'm sorry."
"So, who were you doing it for?"
The Changeling hesitated, looking away. "Chrysalis."
"And what is she to you now?" the filly asked, passing out the sodas.
Pinkamena took her soda while watching the Changeling.
"She's... nopony. Nopony at all."
"And if she ever came to get you?"
"I wouldn't let her?"
"No, you wouldn't. Now give your Ruby a hug."
The Changeling trotted over to Ruby, changing its form from Fyre into a foal it saw in Ponyville. It then hugged Ruby.
"That's a good missy!" Ruby cooed, then looked up at the other two. "So, what brings you here?"
"Well, I came to tell Fluttershy that I'm in the process if corrupting one of our old friends, but, uh..." She took a sip of soda.
"Oh oh, yeah. I'll tell her if you want. But who is it?"
"Twilight Sparkle."
"Ohhhhhhhhhhh... She gave me some spell books. I think she'll be fun." the filly cooed.
"I haven't checked on her in two days, but... the last visit I had with her she was all skittish and laughing to herself."
"I'm sure she'll see our way by now."
"I hope so." said Pinkamena. "And if she doesn't I'll just keep her locked up down there."
"Well, okay. I'll tell Shy when she gets back."
Pinkamena nodded and looked at the Changeling, who took a step back in fear.
"Aww, you want to go with Pinkamena?" the filly teased her pet.
"NO!" yelled the Changeling without thinking.
"Oh, is that so?"
"She scares me! I don't wanna go with her!"
Pinkamena grinned.
"Hmmmm... Would you like to take her, aunty?" the filly asked, playing with her pet.
"Sure." said the mare, glaring at the Changeling.
"No! Please, don't let her take me!"
"Then I'm guessing you'll put on a show for me again, won't you?"
"No! Not the tootoo!"
"Oh, yes. The tootoo... and the dresses."
"NO!"
Scootaloo turned and started heading for the door. "Maybe I can have a play date with her soon."
"Sooner than you think, Scoots." said Pinkamena. She stared at the foal imitation. "You ready?"
"N-no..." pleaded the Changeling.
Ruby waved at her pet. "Have fun." she sang.
The Changeling hung her head as it changed its form back to its dfault Changeling form. It then followed Scootaloo out the door. Pinkamena took up the rear and headed out the door.
"I'll try not to damage your pet too bad, Ruby." said Pinkamena.
The Changeling closed its eyes, knowing what was probably gonna happen.
"Just try not to kill her." Ruby sang after them.
"I'll try." said Pinkamena, placing a hoof on the door. "But I'm not making any promises."
She closed the door, after giving Ruby a grin.

Pinkamena entered Sugarcube Corner, followed by the Changeling and Scootaloo.
"Hey, Scoots." said the mare, heading back to the door. "Why don't you take our little friend downstairs and... have some fun?"
Scootaloo smiled. "Sure, mommy. Follow me, Miss Changie. It's right this way." she said, heading for the basement.
Pinkamena left, closing the door behind her. The Changeling followed Scootaloo, whimpering and head hung low.
Scootaloo led her new toy to her favorite room; a dark room with a single strap-covered chair which sat in the center, as the wall glistened with all her 'tools'. The Changeling stared at the chair, and then the tools.
"Have a seat, Miss Changie." the filly said sweetly.
"Wh... What?" asked the Changeling, trembling slightly.
"Have. A. Seat." she repeated, taking a set closer to the Changeling with each word.
"O-or what?" asked the Changeling. "P-Pinkie's not here."
The filly kicked the door shut at that. "Then if you die, I'll just say you attacked me." she threatened.
The Changeling flinched and slowly headed over to the chair, sitting down.
"Wh-what're you gonna d-do to me?" it asked.
Scootaloo trotted up to the chair and slowly started strapping 'Changie' in. "Whatever I want."
"D-Don't hurt me. Please."
The filly smiled sweetly. "What ever gave you that idea?"
"Y-You're strapping me to a ch-chair."
"Heh. Oh, yeah. That." the filly cooed, tightening the Changeling's head straps so it could only face forward.
The Changeling let out a yelp of shock. Scootaloo jumped down and moved to the wall behind the chair.
"Where you going?" sked the Changeling, sweating.
"To my favorite wall. But mommy told me only to play with special playmates."
"Wh-What does that mean?"
The only response was the revving of a small engine.
"What's that?!" yelled the Changeling.
"Oops. This is mommy's mare braker... What's it doing on this wall?" Scootaloo said, moving around and not listening to the Changeling.
"What're you gonna do with that?!"
"Put it back on mommy's wall... Now, here's what I want."
Scootaloo trotted back to the Changeling and sat on its chest holding a needle filled with something
"Wh... Wh-What's in that?"
"Oh, just some rare poison, much like Ruby's." she cooed.
The Changeling went wide-eyed and tried to squirm, but couldn't.
"Only much worse." the filly cooed, smiling.
The Changeling stared at the needle. "W-w-w-w-w-w-worse?"
"Much, much worse." the filly purred.
The Changeling began to cry. "Don't... please. I... I-I'll do anything."
"Mmmmmmmmmmmm... Anything?"
"Yes!" cried the Changeling. "Anything!"
"Tootoo."
"ANYTHING BUT THAT!!!"
"Well, I'm sure we have some dresses--"
"NO!"
"Awww... But you said anything." the filly whined, drawing on the Changlings chest with the needle tip.
The Changeling sniffed and sobbed. "All right." it said softly. "I-I'll do it." Tears fell from its eyes.
The filly suddenly perked up. "Oh, but first change into my old dad." she said, spatting the last two words.
"Wh... What?"
Scootaloo pressed the needle down harder into the Changling. "My. Daddy."
The Changeling gulped and changed into Scootaloo's father.
"Wow. Now I don't feel bad aobut doing this."
"A-About what?"
Scootaloo stabbed the needle into the imitation of her father. The Changeling let out a yelp as it changed back.
"Awwww... Just you wait for it to kick in... Right... about--"
"AHHHHHHHHH!!!!! MAKE IT STOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOP!!!!!"
Scootaloo curled up on the screaming Changeling's lap, closing her eyes. "Now, why would I do that?"
"PLEASE!!! I-- ARRRRGHHH... IT HURTS!!!!!!!!"
The filly didn't say anything. She just lay there, smiling sweetly at the Changling.
"I'M SORRY!!!" screamed the Changeling. "I'M SORRY FOR-- AGGGHHHHH!!! FOR TRYING TO KILL YOU AND THAT MARE!!!" It let out a loud scream of pain. "MAKE IT STOP!!!!!!!!"
"Aww, but I can't, Miss Changie."
"WHY??!!!!"
"I don't have a cure. It will just have to run its course." the filly chimed, smiling.
"DAMN YOU!!!!! HOW COULD YOU-- AAARRHHHHH!!! BE SO CRUEL??!!!!!"
"Cruel, am I? Well, I do have three more doses. How's that for cruel?"
"N-NO!!! I-I'M S-- AHHHHHHH!!!!!!!!"
"You're what?"
"I'M SORRY!!!!"
Scootaloo lifted her hoof and blew some blue powder into Changie's face. The Changeling suddenly felt tired, and then dozed off into a deep sleep.

	
		Psycho Twilight



CAST
Pinkamena / Twilight --- Pinkamena666
Scootaloo / Derpy --- NightSoul


Scootaloo was sitting in the kitchen eating a sandwich as Pinkamena came in. The mare let out a frustrated groan as she sat down at the table.
"Something wrong, mommy?"
"I couldn't find Fluttershy."
"Aw, that's too bad. Oh, I think I broke Ruby's pet..." Scootaloo said, looking away.
"You broke it?" asked Pinkamena.
"Maybe..."
"Scootaloo... Don't lie to me. What'd you do?"
"I may have used some marrow venom on it."
Pinkamena started tapping the table with her hooves while staring at the filly, eyes narrowed. "Marow venom?"
The filly looked innocently at her mommy. "Maybe..."
"How much did you use?"
"Just half of a dose."
Pinkamena nodded. "Good. Any more and you probably would've killed it. Where is it now?"
"It's asleep... Oh, can I go see Twilight?" the filly asked.
"NO!" yelled Pinkamena without thinking.
Scootaloo flinched back.
"She's still a little... edgy. Stay away from her." She paused. "Where's the Changeling asleep at?"
"My favorite room." the filly sing-songed.
"Asleep in your fav-- You used the powder, didn't you?"
"Maybe..." Scootaloo cooed again as the door opened and Derpy came in.
She looked at Pinkamena and saw how unhappy she looked.
"Y-You need relaxing, Pinkamena?" asked the pegasus.
Pinkamena looked over at Derpy. "And how can you help me relax?" she asked with a grin.
"U-U-Um... B-By having..." Her voice trailed off at the last word.
"What was that, Derpy?"
"S-Sex..." The grey mare's face was glowing by the time she said that one word.
Pinkamena held out her hoof, angled downwards. Derpy came forward 'til she was under the table and looked up at Pinkamena. Pinkamena placed a hoof on her head and stroked her mane. Derpy leaned slightly into the petting, lazily smiling.
"Good girl. Always willing to help."
"Always..." she murmured lazily.
"Come give your master a kiss." said Pinkamena.
Derpy leaned up and kissed Pinkamena lightly on the lips.
Pinkamena waited a few seconds before pulling away. "Attagirl. Now, get down. I need to take our guest home."
"O-Oh. Okay. I-I'm gonna go back up stairs..."
"Go ahead, Derpy."
Derpy got down and headed out the door.
Pinkamena got up and headed to the door. "I'm gonna go take our guest back to Ruby's." She stopped in the doorway. "Stay away from Twilight."
Scootaloo waited 'til Pinkamena was gone to role her eyes. She hopped off her chair and headed downstairs to the room where Twilight was being held. She slowly creaked the door open.
"Twi?" she called.
The only light was from the furnace on the far wall. Twilight sat in front of the fire, next the mutilated body of a mare. She was picking her teeth with a sharpened bone from the mare. Blood covered the floor. The once whole bodies of the ponies in the room were now in pieces.
"Wow..." said Scootaloo.
Twilight eyed the filly without turning her head. "Scootaloo." she said softly.
"Yep. It's me. How ya doing? Not still hating me and mommy are you?"
Twilight stabbed her toothpick into the mare's body and stood up.
"Of course not." She let out a somewhat psychotic giggle. "Wh-Wh-Why would I hate you?"
"H-Hey, Twi. Easy. Now, calm down." Scootaloo said, backing up a little.
"Where you going? Heh heh... You just got here."
Scootaloo held the door, ready to shut it if the lavender mare made a bad move.
"I'm not leaving. Just wanted to see how you're doing. How are you doing?"
"G-Good." said Twilight. "I'm just-- heh heh-- fantastic."
"Oh... And you've been..." She looked at the body parts laying about. "...eating well, I see."
"Yeessss. They were... delicious." The mare paused. "W-Would you like to have some fun?" She giggled. "Play a game?"
"Mommy told me not to play with you yet... Sorry."
"But I'm lonely." said Twilight, her voice getting suprisingly deeper.
"I-I'm sure mommy will let you out soon."
The filly reached for her mane, where she had taken to hiding a small knife just like her mommy.
"Sh-She'll never let me outta here. Heh heh. Never!"
"She will soon... but not yet."
Twilight turned and heade to the furnace. She put a hoof on the furnace door.
"You really believe that?"
"Yeah. Mommy just wants to make sure you won't get yourself or us into trouble."
"Is that so?" asked the mare.
Twilight slammed the furnace door shut, causing it to become nearly pitch-black.
Scootaloo pulled her knife free from her mane.
"Fuck. Twi?" she asked aloud.
Just then, the toothpick Twilight was using flew from the darkness and hit Scootaloo in the foreleg.
The filly yelled out in pain. "Son of a bitch!"
Twilight stepped out of the darkness and stood in front of the foal.
"Having fun yet?" she asked with a giggle.
Scootaloo jabbed out with her own knife, stabbing Twilight's foreleg and slashed downwards. "No!"
Twilight let out a giggle as she lost balanced in that leg and fell to her knees.
"Hey. That hurt." she said, somewhat sarcastically.
Scootaloo pulled the bone free from her leg.
"Neither did this, Twilight. So we're even." Scootaloo called, about to shut the door when Twilight leaped forward and tackled her.
"What's the rush?" asked the unicorn.
Scootaloo blindly slashed the mare's chest. "No, no! Get back in there!"
Twilight bit down on the foal's foreleg with the knife.
"Aaaaahhhhhhhhhhhhhh." Scootaloo yelled, kicking Twilight's face.
Twilight let go and held the filly's forelegs down.
"I thought we were having fun." said the mare, giggling.
"A-And what kind of fun is this?"
"Silly filly." said the mare. "The kind of fun where I eat you, of course." she said, licking her lips and grinning.
"I'm not your kind of food!" she yelled, kicking Twilight.
Twilight picked hind hooves up and slammed them down on the foal's hind legs.
"No more kicking, Scootaloo."
Scootaloo spat a needle she kept under her tongue at Twilight, just missing her eye. Twilight flinched a little.
"Nice try, Scootaloo." she said, grinning. "But it looks like you're my next meal."
She opened her mouth ready take a bite.
"WHAT THE FUCK?!" came a familiar voice.
Twilight stopped and looked down the hall.
"Heh heh... Shit." she said.
"Mommy!" yelled Scootaloo, relieved.
"GET THE FUCK OFF HER!" yelled Pinkamena as she rammed into Twilight, pinning her to the wall.
"P-Pinkamena. Heh... What are you d-doing here?"
"WHAT WERE YOU DOING TO MY DAUGHTER?!!!!"
"J-Just having s-some fun, is all."
"DON'T EVER HURT HER AGAIN!!!"
"Wh-whatever you say, Pinkie."
The mare threw Twilight back into the room and slammed the door shut, locking it.
Scootaloo got back up and picked up her knife, putting it away.
"Sorry, mommy." she apologized.
Pinkamena whipped around. "WHAT THE HELL WERE YOU THINKING?!"
"i-i just wanted to see if she was o-okay..."
"YOU COULD'VE BEEN KILLED!!"
Scootaloo just looked down. Pinkamena knelt down in front of her and gave her a hug.
"I told you to stay away. She's tough and most things won't affect her. She'll make a valuable companion, but... just stay away from her until then, okay?"
"Okay."
Pinkamena stood up. "Come on. Let's go see what Derpy's up to."
"Kay, mommy."
Pinkamena noticed the bite mark on Scootaloo's foreleg. "Want a lift?"
"Please!"
Pinkamena laid down. "Get on."
Scootaloo got on and got comfy. The mare then stood up and made her way out of the basement, and  up the stairs to the top floor where her old room was. She opened the door.
"You in here, Derpy?" she asked.
Derpy let out an "eep" sound and hid under the covers, which had a large wet spot.
"Derpy? Were you doing what I think you were doing?"
"U-Um... I-I-I-I was j-just..." Derpy trailed off as Scootaloo got down and headed out the room.
"I'm gonna go clean this bite... and leave you two alone."
Pinkamena watched her limp away and then turned back to Derpy.
"Derpy." she said, approaching the bed.
"I-I-I... Um... W-Well... You didn't need me to help you relax... s-so I was relaxing m-myself..." said Derpy, her voice getting lighter as she spoke.
"Well, my daughter was almost mauled to death, so... I could use some relaxation now."
Derpy looked out from under the blankets, smiling. Pinkamena got on the bed and laid down next to her.
"You wanna?"
Derpy nodded, pulling the blanket so Pinkamena could get under it.
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CAST
Pinkamena / Twilight --- Pinkamena666
Scootaloo / Derpy --- NightSoul


The Next Day...
Pinkamena opened the door to the furnace room. "Twilight?"
The unicron was sitting in front of the furnace, facing it and staring at the flames.
"Yes, Pinkamena?" asked the mare, sounding a lot less psychotic and a bit more calm.
Scootaloo, who was sitting on the pink mare's back, looked over her head.
"Hey, Twi." she said.
"Scootaloo." said Twilight emotionless.
"You seem better." said Pinkamena.
Twilight looked over her shoulder. "I am."
"Well, at least you didn't try to eat us yet... Yet." said Scootaloo.
Twilight didn't say anything for a few seconds.
"I've learned to control it." she said, returning her gaze to the flames.
"Sure..."
"Have you, now?" asked Pinkamena.
Twilight didn't say anything.
Out of seemingly nowhere, Scootaloo called out, "Want a lighter?"
Twilight looked over her shoulder. "Lighter?"
"Lighter, Scoots?" asked Pinkamena.
"What? She's looking at the furnace like you do a new playmate."
"Are... Are you obsessed with fire, Twilight?" asked Pinkamena.
Twilight returned to the furnace. "I could be."
Scootaloo snickered slightly.
Twilight sighed. "What do want?"
"Just came to check up on you, is all." said Pinkamena.
"Are you letting me out?"
"I don't know. What do you think, Scoots?"
"Mmmmm... She seems calm enough." said the filly.
"Any way you wanna test it?" the mare asked the foal.
Scootaloo jumped off Pinkamena's head and landed on Twilight's.
"Hi, horny." she said.
Twilight eyed her. "What are you doing?"
Scootaloo pulled her knife out.
"Ignoooore meeee." she sang.
Twilight blinked her eyes twice before responding.
"That shouldn't be too difficult." she said, looking back at the flames.
Scootaloo bit her foreleg and let a bit of blood drip onto Twilight's nose. Twilight eyed the blood on her nose and then looked back at the furnace.
"Why not take a deep whiff, Twi?"
"Why?" asked the unicorn.
"I test."
Twilight sniffed. "So what?"
"I thinks she's fine now, mommy." Scootaloo called back, patting Twilight's horn.
"All right, Twi. You're free to go." said Pinkamena.
Twilight slowly stood up and turned to the door. She then began walking forward without saying a word, eyes narrowed in an 'I don't care about anything' sort of expression. Scootaloo didn't get off Twilight's head. She just started humming 'Smile Smile Smile'. Pinkamena watched as Twilight walked passed her. She then closed the door and followed.
"So, how you feeling, Twi?" asked the mare.
"Can't complain."
"Hungry?" Scootaloo asked, looking Twilight in the eyes.
"For what?"
"That's what I want to know."
"I don't care."
"Pony meat, maybe?"
"I spent over a week eating pony meat. I want something else."
"What about fresh pony?"
Twilight's ears perked. "Fresh... pony?"
"You'd like that, wouldn't you, Twilight?" asked Pinkamena, trotting up beside the unicorn as they left the hallway. "Fresh meat?"
Twilight eyed her. "Hell, yes."
"Yeah. Like one of these." Scootaloo cooed, waving a foreleg in front of Twilight's face.
Twilight shook her head, knocking Scootaloo off. Pinkamena caught the filly and flung her onto her own back.
"What was that for?" asked Pinkamena.
"She was pissing me off."
"Heh. So you're not all cold and dead inside." said Scootaloo. "That's better."
"I was trapped in a fucking room for over a week." said Twilight. "I frankly don't give a shit about anything anymore... thanks to the pink bitch, here."
"Well, we didn't want you telling on mommy."
"Who's to say I still won't?"
Pinkamena narrowed her eyes.
"And have us tell of your snacks, too?" asked Scootaloo.
"I can just say I ate them to survive."
"Right..."Scootaloo said doubtfully, knowing the mare was right.
Pinkamena glared at Twilight. "You do and I'll personally kill you myself."
Twilight eyed her and grinned. "But I'm not gonna run. I was only asking how you knew I wouldn't."
"I didn't." said Pinkamena. "But I never had to worry about something like this before."
They made their way up the stairs to the main area. There, Derpy was dusting down the counters, idly humming.
"Hey, Derp." said Pinkamena, heading towards a table and sitting down. As she did, Scootaloo hopped off. "Say hi to our new helper."
"Helper?" asked Twilight, sitting down across from the mare.
Derpy trotted over and sat next to Pinkamena, laying her head in the mare's lap. Pinkamena stroked her mane.
"What do you mean by 'helper'?" asked Twilight, leaning forward a bit.
"Not only do I own Derpy, but I own you, too."
"Like hell!" yelled Twilight.
Derpy flinched slightly at Twilight's loudness as Scootaloo rolled her eyes and headed back downstairs.
"Shhh..." Pinkamena whispered to Derpy. "There, there. No need to be afraid. The mare's just confused."
"I'M CONFUSED?!" yelled Twilight.
She attempted to swipe at the mare, but Pinkamena grabbed her hoof, pulled her closer, and slammed her head down on the table, holding it in place.
"Listen, here, Twi. You belong to me. You do what I say when I say it. No questions asked."
Twilight grunted slightly. "Why can't I use magic?"
"Did you really think I'd take off your Magic Inhibitor Ring just yet?"
Twilight reached up to her horn and tried to pull it off... but couldn't.
"The fuck?" she muttered.
"Don't you know anything about Magic Inhibitor Rings? They can't be taken off by the wearer."
"Fuck you." said the unicorn.
"Ooh... Not yet." said the mare. "So, you gonna calm down or will I have toake this downstairs?"
Twilight exhaled deeply through her nose. "Yeah."
Pinkamena leaned back and resumed petting Derpy. Twilight leaned back, too. Derpy nuzzled into Pinkamena, smiling slightly.
"I see you have her trained." said Twilight.
"I sure do." said Pinkamena.
Derpy kept silent as she watched Twilight.
"How trained is she?" asked Twilight.
"What, you want a demonstration?"
Twilight nodded.
"Hey, Derpy. I think Twilight wants a demonstration."
"Um... R-Relaxing you, o-or..." Derpy asked, looking very shy now.
"How's about the sexiest kiss you two can manage?" asked Twilight with a grin.
Derpy looked at Pinkamena for approval.
The mare nodded and placed a hoof on Derpy's cheek.
"Come on, Derpy." said the mare. "Let's do it."
Derpy leaned forward and slowly, but pasionatly kissed Pinkamena. The mare kissed back as she wrapped her hooves around the pegasus. Twilight grinned as she started to move her hoof. Derpy leaned into Pinkamena, holding the kiss. Twilight moved her hoof between her legs and began rubbing as Pinkamena began to play with Derpy's tongue.
"Mmmmmmmm."
The unicorn began moaning as Pinkamena did.
Derpy slowly moved her hoof between Pinkamena's legs. The pink mare moaned into Derpy's mouth as Twilight began rubbing faster.
"That's it." said Twilight. "Just like that."
Pinkamena eyed the unicorn and then closed her eyes again. She then began rubbing Derpy's wing with one hoof and her flank with the other. The grey mare let out a gasp as she pushed on Pinkamena's flower. The pink mare moaned louder and Twilight rubbed faster, nearly reaching her climax. Pinkamena grabbed Derpy's wings as she felt the feeling rising.
"Almost there!!!" she yelled.
"Ahhhhhhhh!" yelled Derpy.
Twilight let out one final yell along with Pinkamena and Derpy.
"Good girl, Derpy." said Pinkamena. "Good girl."
Twilight looked under the table. "Shit. Did I do that?"
Derpy panted heavily as she lay her head on Pinkamena's lap.
Pinkamena began patting her again as Twilight sat upright.
"So, you proved it." she said.
"Does that mean... you're... cool with the situation?" asked Pinkamena, out of breath.
Twilight hesitated. "It's a'ight."
A loud crashing noise came from downstairs, followed by the pained yells of Scootaloo.
"The fuck!" yelled Pinkamena, sliding off the chair. "Scoots?!" she yelled, running downstairs.
Twilight stared at Derpy who had fallen face-first onto the chair that Pinkamena was sitting on.
"Owww..." Derpy moaned, rubbing her nose.
"You all right, there, Derpy?" asked Twilight, sliding off her chair and onto the floor.
"I'm fine. Just bumped my nose."
"Let me see." said Twilight, stopping in front of the mare.
Derpy uncovered her nose and showed Twilight. "See? I'm fine."
Twilight nodded. She then opened her mouth and lunged at Derpy.
Derpy fell backwards, holding Twilight back with her hooves.
"Wh-What are you doing?!" yelled the pegasus.
"Fresh meat!" yelled Twilight.
"P-PINKAMENA!" Derpy yelled, kicking Twilight in the stomach as hard as she could.
"I'm gonna eat you up." said Twilight, grinning.
Derpy lashed out with a foreleg, hitting Twilight's face.
"Didn't even feel it." said Twilight, smiling.
Derpy kicked again, bloodying Twilight's nose.
"Still didn't feel it."
Just then a chair flew out of nowhere and smacked into Twilight, knocking her a foot or wo away from Derpy.
"Did ya feel that?" asked Pinkamena.
Derpy scrambled to her hooves and bolted behind Pinkamena, hiding behind her.
"DAMMIT!" yelled Twilight, pushing the broken pieces of chair off her.
There was a large splinter sticking out of her hip. She tried to stand but collapsed.
"Fuck." she muttered.
Pinkamena trotted over to her and knelt down.
"You know, maybe I'm wasting my time with you." she said, pulling a knife from her mane. "Perhaps I should just kill you now."
Twilight stared at the knife. "K-Kill me?"
"Well, you're useless. You disobey, you tried to kill my pet, you tried to kill my daughter..." She held the knife's tip against Twilight's neck. "So, now I think I'll kill you."
A tear fell from Twilight's eye.
"Or you could just obey..." Scootaloo called from the doorway.
"Obey?" asked Twilight.
"It's far too late for that now. You've had your second chance... and you blew it."
"M-Maybe one more chance?" Derpy suggested.
"One more chance?" asked Pinkamena.
Twilight nodded quickly. "Yeah. I-I'll obey. I promise."
Pinkamena tapped the knife against her neck, thinking.
"Fine." she finally said. "One more chance."
"Yay!" Scootaloo cheered.
Pinkamena got up and trotted back to the table, leaving Twilight laying on the floor with a gurt splinter.
Scootaloo trotted back downstairs as Derpy laid down at Pinkamena's hooves.
Twilight stared at Derpy, unable to process the fact that she saved her life.
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Twilight knocked on the door to Derpy's room.
"Derpy?" she asked, opening the door. "You in here?"
There was a soft 'eep' followed by, "U-Um... Yes. Come in."
Twilight entered and closed the door. "I wanted to talk to you."
Derpy was laying in the bed with the covers pulled up over herself, blushing slightly. "U-Um... What about?"
Twilight trotted up next to Derpy and stood beside the bed. "I wanted to thank you."
Derpy was still blushing slightly as she looked at Twilight. "O-Oh... Umm... F-For what?"
"F-For... For saving-- Why are you blushing?"
The gray mare blushed harder, putting her forelegs over her nethers where the blanket was slightly damp. "N-No reason..."
"Were you..." Derpy just blushed harder. "It's okay." said Twilight. "No reason to be embarassed."
"I-I'm not so much embarassed... as not finished..." Derpy whispered.
"You mean you're still..."
Derpy let out a small moan. "A-A little bit."
"Don't worry about that." said Twilight. "Anyways... I just wanted to thank you. For before." She sat on the edge of the bed. "When you saved my life."
"Oh, you're welcome."
"It's just... all that has happened recently... I guess I just went a little crazy."
"A-A little?"
"Sorry. A lot. And I'm sorry."
"I-It's okay... Just don't do it again, please." said Derpy with a faint smile.
"I'll try." said Twilight. "I promise I will not eat any pony who's a friend... okay?"
"Okay..."
Twilight looked at the door. "Any idea when Pinkie's getting back?"
"Nope... That's kind of why I was..." She trailed off, looking at the damp spot on the sheets.
Twilight looked at her and then followed her gaze. "Oh... Ohhhhh... I see. Because Pinkie's not around you decided to do it... by yourself..." Twilight looked away and blushed slightly. "Need help, or... are you just about done?"
Against her will, Derpy's wings shot up at Twilight's suggestion as her ears turned red.
"Is that a no?" asked the unicorn.
"U-Um... I wouldn't mind s-some help..."
Twilight got on top of Derpy, blushing. "You ready?"
The gray mare nodded. Twilight pulled the covers over herself and reached down between Derpy's legs. Derpy let out a moan, her wings getting stiff. Twilight started rubbing a bit faster as she became lost in the feeling. She leaned in and kissed Derpy's neck. Derpy wrapped her hoof around Twilight, kissing her horn. Twilight moved up and hovered above Derpy's lips, staring into her eyes. Derpy leaned forward and kissed Twilight while bringing her free hoof up to her horn and gently rubbing it. The unicorn let out a moan as she continued to kiss the pegasus. The gray mare started to grind on Twilight as she sped up, rubbing her horn. Twilight stuck her tongue in the mare's mouth as she continued moaning. Derpy's other hoof started to make its way down Twilight's body. Twilight began to rub faster. Derpy moaned, smiling, and kept rubbing Twilight's horn. Twilight let out some more moans as she rubbed faster. Derpy pushed her own tongue into Twilight's mouth as she grabbed Twilight's plot with her free hoof.
Twilight pulled away from the kiss. "I'm almost there!" she yelled.
"I-I'm-- AHHHH!" Derpy squealed out as she came, giving Twilight's horn one last hard yank.
Twilight came, too, just as the door burst open. Twilight quickly looked over and fell off the bed.
"WHAT'S GOING ON I..." Pinkamena yelled. "Oh."
Derpy let out an 'eep' as she fell of the bed as well, pinning Twilight under her.
"For a second there, I thought you were attacking her, Twilight."
"N-No! I came in here to thank her and we sort of got... carried away..."
"I-It's true, m-mistress..." Derpy added, trying to get her wings to go down.
Pinkamena grinned. "You just can't get enough, can you Derpy?"
"I-I tried waiting for you..." Derpy weakly defended.
Pinkamena closed the door and began trotting over to them.
Derpy whimpered slightly, worrying she was in trouble.
The pink mare knelt down in front of her, staring her in the eyes. Then, suddenly, she leaned in and kissed her.
Derpy gasped slightly before leaning into the kiss. Soon after, Pinkamena pulled away.
"You can do it with whoever you want, Derpy." she said. "Just be careful  who you do it with."
"U-Um... Okay..." she cooed, slightly dazed.
"Good girl."
"So..." said Twilight, still under Derpy. "did you find her?"
Pinkamena looked down at her. "No. I didn't."
Derpy just lay there, smiling lazily, listening to the two talk
"You gonna check at her place?"
"I already did but I'll check again." said Pinkamena. "Maybe she got back."
The gray mare got off Twilight and laid on the bed, letting out a yawn, not paying attention to the other two.
Pinkamena looked at Derpy and then at Twilight. "Take care of her Twilight."
"I will."
"Good. Because, remember... one more slip up and you're dead."
Twilight gulped. "I-I remember."
Pinkamena smiled. "Good."
She then turned and left the room. Twilight stood up and looked at Derpy. The pegasus was now fast asleep smiling.

Pinkamena arrived at Fluttershy's and knocked on the door. "You home yet?!"
The door slowly opened, revealing Ruby... who looked sad.
"O-Oh, Aunty," she said. "hi...."
"Ruby? What happened?"
"I-It's Fray... F-Fluttershy's newest pray k-killed him." she said, trying not to cry.
"Wh... We... Well, how's Fluttershy?"
"Sh-She's not so good." said Ruby. "She's training a new pet..."
"New pet?" asked Pinkamena. "Well, may I see her?"
"S-Sure. She's in the living room."
Pinkamena trotted passed Ruby, making her way inside.
"Fluttershy?" she asked.
Fluttershy was sitting on the couch with, to Pinkamena's surprise, Trixie kissing her hooves. The showmare looked beaten and cut up as Fluttershy held a pipe over her head.
That's a good girl. Now beg." Fluttershy commanded.
"P-Please..." begged Trixie. "D-Don't hurt T-Trixie."
Fluttershy smacked the mares horn with the pipe. Trixie let out a yell of pain.
"Don't hurt who?" asked Fluttershy.
"ME!!! Don't hurt me!"
"I won't have to if you just do as told..." Fluttershy cooed, rubbing the mare's horn with the pipe.
"I-I'm sorry." cried Trixie as Pinkamena watched.
"Good. Now... beg." Fluttershy demanded, pressing the pipe slightly on Trixie's head.
"Please, let me be your pet." cried the unicorn.
"And?"
"A-And?"
"What else..."
"Oh... Uh... I-I..."
Fluttershy slid the pipe under Trixie's chin and made the mare look up at her.
Trixie whimpered as tears fell from her eyes. "I-I want..."
"Yes? What do you want?"
"I-I want..." Trixie began to sob. "I want to be your toy."
"Oh, that's a good girl. And what else?" Fluttershy asked in a sickly sweet voice.
"P-Please don't make me say it." cried Trixie.
Fluttershy started to frown as she pressed on the showmare's neck.
Trixie sniffled. "And I w-want to be... y-your... s... sl..."
"Yes?"
Trixie sobbed harder. "AND I WANT TO BE YOUR SLUT!!!" She broke down and began crying, tears flowing.
"Such a good girl. Now, will you do anything I ask?" she cooed, dropping the pipe and hugging Trixie.
"Y-Yes!" cried the blue unicorn.
Pinkamena leaned against the wall, watching.
Fluttershy smiled, licking the showmare's horn. "And you'll do anything to please me, won't you?"
Trixie sniffled again. "Y... Y-Yes."
"Good..." Fluttershy cooed, reaching for a box and opening it, revealing a set of glowing green liquids in small bottles.
"Wh... What's that?" asked Trixie, eyes stained with tears.
"Just a special little something I whipped up just for you." she cooed happily.
"What does it... do?"
"It will do just what it did to Fray. You remember him." She said the last part as she chocked Trixie slightly. "You killed him."
Trixie began to gasp. "You're... choking me."
"Am I? I hadn't noticed." the mare cooed, not stopping and stroking Trixie's mane.
"P... P-Please..." choked Trixie. "S-Sto... op..."
Fluttershy loosened her grip but kept stroking the mare's mane.
"Wh-What are you g-going to do to me n-now?"
"Well, first..." said Fluttershy,  reaching into the box and pulling out an old dog collar with the name 'Trix' on it. "I'm gonna put a collar on my newest pet." she said sweetly.
Trixie let out a whimper.
"Now, show me your neck, Trix."
Trixie nodded slowly and raised her chin.
"B-Be gentle..." she whimpered.
"I'll be whatever I want and you'll enjoy it." Fluttershy hissed putting the collar on the scared mare with surprising care.
"Y-Yes... m-m-mistress..." said Trixie softly.
"Aww, you don't have to call me 'mistress'. Shy will work just fine."
"Wh-Whatever you say... Shy..."
"Yes. Whatever I say... and I say..." She pulled out one of the small bottles of green liquid. "drink."
"A-And that'll make me act like... F-Fray?"
"Well, no. Not with the first dose..." Fluttershy explained. "It's a process. Now, drink like a good girl."
Trixie hesitated but ended up taking the bottle. She let out a sigh, knowing there was no point in resisting.
"D-Do I drink all of it or just a sip?" she asked.
"Oh, it's better to just down it. Less painful that way, really."
Trixie nodded as she brought the bottle to her lips. She then tilted her head back and drank.
"And now the fun part starts." said Fluttershy.
"F-Fun?" asked Trixie, levitating the bottle back to Fluttershy.
Fluttershy just tossed the bottle at a wall and pulled Trixie onto her lap. "I'll hold you when it starts..."
"When what starts?"
Fluttershy just smiled. Suddenly Trixie felt a wave of pain as she let out a loud scream. Fluttershy pulled Trixie's head into her chest, humming.
"AHHHHH!!!" yelled Trixie. "IT HURTS!!!"
"Oh, I know."
Trixie let out another yell as she coughed up blood, along with some teeth.
"Oh, it's starting." Fluttershy cheered happily, stroking Trixie's mane.
Trixie let out a yell as more teeth fell from her mouth, blood pouring out.
"Oh, you getting so messy." fluttershy playfully scoled wiping some blood away
"I HATE YOU!!!" cried Trixie as more teeth fell out, followed by some blood.
"You hate me?" Fluttershy held up another bottle. "Your next dose isn't 'til tomorrow... but if you hate me I see no reason not to just go ahead and give it to you now." Fluttershy threatened.
Trixie let out another yell as her last teeth fell out, along with blood.
"NO!!!" she yelled, breathing heavily.
"So, do you love me?" Fluttershy asked, holding the bottle closer.
"I... I..." She winced with pain as she felt new teeth growing in. "Ahh!!! I DO!"
"You do... what?"
"I... l-love you!" she yelled, burrying her face in the mare's chest as she continued screaming.
"How much?" Fluttershy asked putting the bottle away.
"A l-lot." groaned the mare.
"Not more than anything?"
"GAH!!! YES!!! MORE THAN ANYTHING!!!"
"Awww, my sweet little pet." the yellow mare cooed, smiling.
Trixie let out a yell as she felt the last of her new teeth grow in.
"Ooh, that sounds like it's almost over sweetie."
Trixie let out one final scream before stopping. She began a combination of heavy breaths and sobbing as she kept her face buried in the pegasus' chest.
"There, there. That's a good girl." cooed Fluttershy, stroking the mare.
"Is it over?" cried Trixie.
"For today. Now, why don't you feel your new teeth, Trix?" Fluttershy suggested, keeping the mare's head on her chest.
Trixie reached up and felt her teeth. "They feel... different."
"Sharper?"
"Y-Yeah..."
"More K-9 like?"
"Yeah, why?" asked Trixie.
"Because I used wolf DNA to change your mouth. Your taste buds, too."
"My taste buds? So, I'm gonna have to eat... m-meat now?"
"Well, not yet. That will be six more doses before you can actually eat it... but you'll want it... Oh, will you want it."
"So, you're gonna torture Trixie?" asked Trixie, looking up, eyes wet from crying.
"I'm gonna torture... who?" Fluttershy asked, biting down on the unicorn's ear... hard.
Trixie winced in pain. "Me. You're gonna torture me?"
"Now, why would I torture my lovely little pet? The process takes time, sweetie. Unless you'd like to take another dose now..."
"N-No, thanks." said Trixie, laying her head down on the mare's chest.
She then noticed Pinkamena standing by the door and stared at her.
"Then, it takes time, lovely little pet."
Trixie just continued to stare at Pinkamena, wondering what she was doing here.
"What ya looking at, Trix?" Fluttershy asked, looking down at the mare.
"Somepony's watching us." she said softly.
Fluttershy looked up and smiled. "Pinkamena!"
"Hey." said the pink mare. "I see you have a new pet."
"Oh, yes. She's just started her new life, haven't you, sweetie?"
Trixie nodded. "Yes."
"Just wait 'til Twilight sees this." said Pinkamena with a smile.
"Oh, I'm sure she will."
"N-No!" cried Trixie. "Don't let Twilight see Trix-- I mean... See me like this!"
"But, you wanted this..." Fluttershy cooed, biting the mare's ear again. "didn't you?"
"Ahh." whimpered Trixie. "Not for Twilight to see me. She'll laugh and taunt me."
"I'm sure she would... and you'd enjoy that, wouldn't you?" she asked, biting harder.
Trixie let out a yelp. "No!"
Fluttershy picked up the pipe. "Sweetie... do I need to train you some more?" she asked, placing the pipe against Trixie's horn.
"No! I-I'm sorry." whimpered Trixie. "I... I would like it." she said softly.
"What would you like?"
"I-If... Twilight saw me... like this."
"And you'd love for her to taunt and tease you, wouldnt you?"
"N... Y-Yes..."
"Well, then... Pinkamena should go get her, shouldn't she?" Fluttershy asked, sucking some blood from the bite mark on Trixie's ear.
"Y... Yes... Shy." said Trixie.
Pinkamena grinned. "I'll be right back." she said, leaving.
"I think we need to get you some socks to wear so you look nice for our guests." Fluttershy cooed, attaching a leash to the collar.
"Socks?" asked Trixie.
"And maybe some panties. Perhaps a bow on the base of your tail. Ya know... so she has more to taunt you with... just like you want." cooed Fluttershy.
Trixie whimpered. Then a thought popped into her head.
"H-Hey... Shy? Can I ask you something?"
"Yes, sweetie?"
"H-How long have Pinkie and Twilight been doing this?"
"Pinkamena's been at it for a while. And Twi was turned just recently."
Trixie nodded. "And... you?"
"Going on 7 years, officially."
"Anypony else as sick and twisted as you three?"
"What was that?" Fluttershy asked, looking Trixie in the eyes and pulling her face inches away from her own,
"N-Nothing... I'm sorry." she said softly.
"You know... I'm going to give you a treat now." said Fluttershy, leaning closer to the showmare.
"A treat?" asked Trixie. "Like... you're idea of a treat? O-Or mine?"
"It will be good." she cooed.
"A-All right... Wh-What is it?"
Fluttershy leaned in and kissed Trixie pushing the blood from her mouth into the unicorn's, all over her tongue. Trixie went wide-eyed as this caught her off-guard... but, for some reason, the taste of the blood didn't bother her. She closed her eyes and began swirling her tongue around, licking up the blood.
Fluttershy, with her own tongue in Trixie's mouth, forced her to bite down, drawing Fluttershy's own blood into Trixie's mouth. Trixie wrapped her forelegs around Fluttershy's neck as she moaned, licking up and swallowing the blood. Fluttershy just smiled happily. Trixie let out a couple moans of pleasure as she continued licking up the blood.
Finally, Fluttershy pulled away. "You enjoy your treat, sweetie?"
Trixie was panting as she opened her eyes half-way. She then slowly nodded.
"Now, come upstairs so we can get you all dressed up."
"Yeah... Okay." said Trixie, somewhat dazed.
Fluttershy grabbed the leash and gave it a gentle tug. Trixie obediently followed without question.
Fluttershy led the blue mare upstairs and put her in a set of light pink socks and panties with hearts all over them. Then, she tied a bow around the back of Trixie's tail.
"Awwwwwwwww, you look so cute." she cooed, brushing the showmare's mane. "And just think... Soon you'll get to eat meat, too."
Trixie blinked a few times. "Did... Did I just... drink blood?" she asked. "From your mouth?"
"Yes, you did, sweetie." said Fluttersyh. "And from my tongue." she cooed, holding out her tongue, showing the blood dripping from it.
"What's wrong with me?"
"Your new taste buds have taken hold, sweetie," said Fluttershy. "though in a day, or two, you'll want more... then you'll want meat." The yellow pegasus brought the mare in front of a mirror. "Don't you look just adorable?"
"Whatever you say." said Trixie, monotone.
"Hmmmm... then maybe a bell for you collar?"
"Sure, Shy?" said the unicorn, staring at her reflection.
"Oh, I knew you'd want one!" said Fluttershy, getting a heart-shaped bell and attaching it. She then went back to brushing the mare.
"My life's pretty much over, isn't it?" asked Trixie, still monotonely.
"Your old life, yes." Fluttershy cooed, brushing Trixie's flanks. "But your new, better life has just started!"
"Better? I'm somepony's pet. My freedom's been taken away. I can never go home..."
"And where was your home, Trix?" asked Fluttershy.
"Hoofington, but... they all hate me now..."
"So you'd like to go back to that?" asked Fluttershy.
"At least I'd be free..."
"Free to be locked up. Did you know you have wanted posters up for you?"
"I'd find someplace else."
"With that bounty on your head?" Fluttershy cooed, cuddling the mare.
"I'll turn myself in. Maybe they'll shorten my sentence. Who knows? I have a better chance at freedom with them..." She turned to face Fluttershy. "than with you. Here, I'm nothing but your pet. I'm constantly beaten, cut, hit, stabbed, humiliated... and I have a feeling rape may come in later."
"Two things are wrong there. One... you have the death penalty on your head, and two... if you're a good girl, I won't beat you. I'll make sure you have the best life you can." Fluttershy promised.
"And what about the humiliation?"
"Well, think about it as payback for your first trip here."
Trixie looked away. "You're only doing it 'cause you enjoy it."
"And what would you know about what I enjoy?" Fluttershy asked, grabbing the leash and starting for the stairs.
Trixie followed. "Because, like I said before, you're sick."
The two arrived downstairs and headed towards the couch.
"Well, you'll learn to enjoy your life, Trix... I'm sorry I have to hurt you before you can."
"Yeah? And I'll wind up just like Fray..."
Fluttershy froze in front of the couch as she started to shake. Trixie took a step back. Fluttershy gave a quick yank to the leash, pulling the mare closer to the couch and grabbing the pipe again. Trixie began to sweat and whimper, knowing what was to come.
"So, you don't want to end up like Fray?" Fluttershy asked, not looking at the showmare.
"U-Um... n-no..."
"Well, then I'll just have to train you more than I did him! I'll teach you tricks, too, so you can preform for me and my friends." she said darkly, still not looking at the mare.
"Wh-What?" asked Trixie. "N-No!"
"Oh, yes." said Fluttershy. "I'll make you a real good girl when I'm done with you." she said, pulling the leash over and tying it to the couch. She then started circling the mare, sliding the pipe along the showmare's body. "Now, what should the first trick I teach you be?"
"P-Please... I-I'm sorry. I didn't mean..."
"Hmm... I think prancing will do. You can do it for Twilight to show off what a slutty pet you are." she growled, leaving the room and coming back with a large jar filled with a dark red liquid.
"N-No! T-Tri-- I'm sorry! P-Please don't make me do that! I-I'll be good, I swear!"
"No no. You had a good point. I'll make sure you don't end up like Fray. Now, prance."
"I was just talkin' shit! I didn't know what I was saying!"
"Trix... prance..." Fluttershy said through clenched teeth as she brought up the pipe again.
Trixie whimpered and slowly began to prance.
"Come on. Make a show of it!" yelled Fluttershy, sitting on the couch, watching.
Trixie sniffled and obeyed, speeding up her prancing.
"Wag your tail a little... and maybe a smile."
"How can I smile at a time like this?" asked Trixie, wagging her tail.
Fluttershy smacked Trixie's flank with the pipe... hard. The unicorn let out a yelp.
"I said smile." demanded Fluttershy. "It's not that hard."
The unicorn took a deep breath and managed a fake half-smile.
"Good girl." cooed Fluttershy. "Now keep it up, princess. Wag and smile all at once. Come on."
Fluttershy poured a cup of the dark, red liquid. Trixie let out a little sob as she found it in herself to manage a smile, prance, and wag her tail.
"Good girl. Now, when Twilight gets here, and I tell you to put on a show for her, you'll do just that. Got it?"
"Y-Yes, Shy." said Trixie, still prancing about.
"Now, come here and get your treat..." Fluttershy cooed.
Trixie stopped moving and slowly trotted over to Fluttershy.
"Sit in front of me and look up with your mouth open." Fluttershy cooed darkly.
Trixie did as told, looking up at Fluttershy with her mouth open.
Fluttershy quickly poured the cup into Trixie's mouth and held her mouth shut. "Your treat's something special... It's Fray's blood." said Fluttershy.
Trixie let out a little whimper before becoming lost in the flavor again.
"You like it, Trix? Do you want more?"
Trixie let out a tear as she nodded.
Fluttershy poured another cup and held it out. "Spill a drip and no more for you."
Trixie took the cup and began drinking, not letting up until it was gone. She then licked it off her lips when the front door opened.
"We're here, Fluttershy." said Pinkamena, with Twilight right behind her.
Fluttershy waved the two in. Twilight stepped out from behind the pink mare.
"Fluttershy?" she asked. "So you are a part of this." Her gaze suddenly went to the mare on the floor.
"Of course I am, Twilight." said Fluttershy.
"Trixie?" asked Twilight, shocked to see her.
Trixie let out a whimper, looking away, ashamed.
"Oh, what's wrong, girl? Want some more?" Fluttershy teased the blue mare darkly.
Trixie looked up at Fluttershy and sighed deeply. She then held out her cup, looking over at Twilight.
"Trixie..." said Twilight, a slight smile spreading across her face. "You're in a dress? With a leash?"
The showmare closed her eyes and whimpered.
"Yes. Trix wanted to get dressed up for our guests, didn't you, girl?" Fluttershy cooed, refilling the mare's cup.
"Y-Yes..."
"I never thought I'd see this." said Twilight. "I'm ashamed to say I'm enjoying this."
"Oh, Twi, don't be. She wanted you of all ponies to see her like this... Where she belongs... Under somepony else's hoof."
"Sh-She drinking blood?" asked Twilight.
"Why, yes she is. And enjoying it, aren't you, sweetie?"
Trixie nodded, drinking from her cup.
"When'd you nab her?" asked Twilight.
"She was living in a shed... and I took her as pray... 'til she killed my pet."
"She killed your pet?"
"He got careless and she pushed him off a cliff..."
"That's aweful... for both of them."
"Well, now Trix is replacing him... and she's gonna be such a good girl, aren't you?"
Trixie nodded in shame. "Yes... Shy..."
Twilight couldn't help but feel sorry for her. Though she put on a fake smile.
"I'm sure she'll make a good pet for you." she said.
"Oh, that reminds me... Trix has a show she wants to put on for you, Twilight."
"A show?" asked Twilight. "What kind of show?"
Trixie only whimpered as she loo ked up at Fluttershy with pleading eyes.
"She wants to show off her new life, as it were... Go on, girl. Show her."
Trixie whimpered as she slowly stood up. Pinkamena trotted over to the couch and sat down.
"Go on. Don't be shy." Fluttershy cooed, showing Trixie the pipe where Twilight couldn't see.
Trixie began to cry a little before prancing around the room, tail wagging. Twilight felt like she should be enjoying this but only seemed to feel sorry for the mare.
Fluttershy saw this. "What's wrong, Twi? She did this just for you. Aren't you enjoying it?"
"Oh..." said Twilight. "Uh... Y-Yeah. Of course. She was a... a bitch." she said, saying the last part softly, not really meaning it.
Fluttershy saw the pitty in twilight eyes and had an idea "ya sepechluly for what she did to derpy on her way out of town
"What'd she do?"
"She carlessly knocked Derpy's mail bag into the river and nearly got her fired."
"She nearly got Derpy fired?"
Trixie started to sweat. "I-It was an accident!"
"Couldn't even stop to say you were sorry." Fluttershy cooed, giving the blue mare a stern look to keep her silent.
"That job was all Derpy had." said Twilight.
"Yes, it was. It's a lucky break Derpy was able to beg to keep her job."
"She had to beg?" she asked, looking over at Trixie.
She was shaking her head no.
"Yes. And take a pay cut... The poor mare."
Trixie couldn't take it anymore.
"THAT'S NOT TRUE!" she yelled as she stopped prancing.
"Oh, so you didn't knock her bag in the river?" Fluttershy asked, getting up and slowly trotting toward the mare.
"I-I did, but... it was an accident!"
"Oh, so you came back and apologized?"
"N-No..." Trixie admitted. "I-I was too embarassed... and ashamed to come back."
"And so Derpy nearly lost her job as well as her home from the pay cut." Fluttershy said, getting closer.
"I-I didn't mean for that to happen!" cried Trixie.
"Well, it did. Now continue your show." Fluttershy said, jabbing the mare with the pipe without the others seeing.
Trixie stumbled slightly, almost losing her balance.
"All right." she said, resuming her prancing.
Fluttershy walked back to her seat and watched the mare humiliate herself.
Twilight stared at the showmare, not sure what to think.
"Would you like something to drink?" asked Fluttershy. "Twilight? Pinkie?"
"I could go for anything." said Pinkamena.
Twilight kept staring at Trixie. "No, thanks."
Out of seemingly nowhere, Ruby popped up next to Pinkamena with a glass.
"Bloody Mare?" she said, offering the drink.
Pinkamena smiled at her and took the glass. "Thank you, Ruby."
"Welcome, Aunty!" she cooed, trotting away.
Twilight turned away from the show and headed to the window, peering out. Fluttershy motioned for Trixie to come over to her, smiling.
The showmare did as instructed. "A-All done?"
"I want you to go over to Twilight and lick her flank." Fluttershy said, petting Trixie's head. "And if she asks why... tell her you're trying to make her happy."
"L-Lick her flank?" whispered Trixie.
"Yes, Trix. And a long lustful one at that."
Trixie gulped and looked over at Twilight. She took a deep breath and trotted over to the unicorn. She stopped behind her and lowered her head near her flank. She then looked back at Fluttershy. The yellow mare just smiled and brushed a hoof, insisting she get on with it. Trixie turned back to Twilight's flank and stuck out her tongue. She then slowly give Twilight's flank a long lick. Twilight went wide-eyed and looked back.
"The hell?" she asked.
Trixie finished and stared at her. "I was only trying... to make you... h-happy."
"Make me happy?" asked Twilight.
Trixie nodded. "Yeah."
The purple unicorn stared at her.
"Awww... isn't that sweet?" Fluttershy cooed innocently.
Trixie trotted up next to Twilight and leaned in close.
"It really was an accident, Twilight." she whispered. "And I am... sorry."
Twilight nodded slightly. "Okay..."
"How sweet of you to apologize, Trix." cooed Fluttershy, who was now standing next to the mares.
Trixie quickly backed away from Fluttershy in shock, bumping into Twilight. The purple unicorn didn't seem to care.
"Oh, sweetie, what's wrong?" Fluttershy asked Trixie.
"Y-You just scared me, is all."
Twilight placed a hoof on Trixie's shoulder, trying to comfort her.
Fluttershy picked up Trixie in her hooves. "Oh, you poor thing!" she cooed, flying back over to the couch.
Twilight followed them.
"Wh-What are you gonna do?" asked Trixie, staring at Fluttershy.
"I'm hugging my poor, favoritist pet." the butter yellow mare cooed, nuzzling Trixie.
"I'm not favorite pet." said Trixie. "What about..."
"Stop there, Trix. I don't want to have to punish you in front of a guest." Fluttershy cooed into the mare's ear.
"As you wish, Shy."
"Seems like you have her somewhat trained." said Pinkamena.
"Oh, yes. She's a good learner, aren't you, Trix?" Fluttershy said as she nuzzled the showmare again.
"Yes..."
"Oh." said Pinkamena. "I just remembered... How's little Changie doing?"
"Oh, you'd have to ask Ruby about that. Ruby!" Fluttershy yelled as the filly and Changeling came downstairs. The Changeling was wearing a tu-tu that had wires running throughout the belt of it and the filly was floating a button. "Yes, Shy?"
"Hey, Ruby." said Pinkamena. "How's your little pet doing? Not causing any trouble, I hope."
The changeling let out a tiny whimper, picking up on Pinkamena's warning.
"Oh, she has been a good Changie. We were just in the middle of lessons!" the filly cheered.
"Good to hear that." said Pinkamena, glaring at the Changeling.
The Changeling backed up behind Ruby, hiding from the pink mare.
"Aww... Changie's afraid of Aunty!" the filly teased, accidentally pressing the button.
The Changeling let out a series of yelps as it was being electrocuted by the tu-tu.
"Heh... Sorry, Changie." the filly cooed, cheerfully.
"Fluttershy?" asked Pinkamena. "I just thought of something."
"Hm?"
"What're you gonna do when Chrysalis decides she wants her Changeling back?"
"Well, she won't want to go back, will she?" the filly asked, hovering her hoof over the button.
"N-No." said the Changeling.
"I understand you have her trained, Ruby..." said Pinkamena. "but if Chrysalis wants her pet back..."
"I'll take her as my pet." the filly said cockily.
"You're gonna take Chrysalis?"
"If she tries to take my pet!"
"I admire your courage, Ruby... but you may not be able to beat her. Just leave it to Fluttershy and me, okay?"
"Okay... but if you beat her, can I keep her?!" the filly asked excitedly.
"If we manage to break her."
"Oh, you can use my poison. Changie can't stand even the lowest dose." the filly said, flashing a toothy smile at the Changling. It let out a whimper as it cowered slightly..
"True." said Pinkamena. "But I got a feeling that Chrysalis is much tougher than a typical Changeling."
"Well, with enough poison..." the filly pouted.
"Maybe, Ruby... Maybe..."
Twilight turned her attention to Trixie, who's will seemed broken and looked as though she knew her life was over.
Fluttershy was rocking the mare and humming to her sweetly.
"So did you come up with a name for her, Ruby?" asked Pinkamena.
"I like Miss Changie!" the filly cheered, hugging the Changeling tightly.
"Miss Changie, huh?" asked Pinkamena, staring at the CHangeling, who let out another whimper.
"Oh, stop being such a scaredy Change!" the filly giggled.
"But... she's creepy." said the Changeling.
"Aunty is not creepy!" the filly yelled, pressing the button.
The Changeling let out a scream of pain as it was electrocuted.
"Tell Aunty Pinkamena you're sorry!" the filly ordered.
The Changeling looked at Pinkamena. "I-I'm sorry..."
Pinkamena grinned back. "All is forgiven."
"Is there anything she can do for you, Aunty?" the filly asked, not letting off the button.
"No, thanks." said the pink mare.
"Okay." said Ruby.
The filly held the button for a few more seconds before letting off.
The Changeling collapsed to the floor. "Ow..."
"Awww... Does Miss Changie need to be taken care of?" the filly cooed, nuzzling it.
"N-No!" it cried. "No..."
"Aww... But I can take care of you real well."
"No... Th-That's okay."
"Well, if you're sure..." the filly cooed, nuzzling more.
"Why is being taken care of so bad?" asked Twilight.
"I don't know why. Miss Changie's just afraid..." the filly said. smiling innocently.
"Pinkamena smiled. "Hmm... I wonder what Derpy's doing right about now."
"Probably sleeping."
"Yeah, probably."
Trixie looked up at Fluttershy.
"Yes, sweetie?" Fluttershy asked, not looking away.
"Nothing." said Trixie. "I closed my eyes for a second there, wishing this was all a nightmare, but... I guess it's not."
"Oh, it's not a nightmare. It's a dream." cooed the mare, smiling and nuzzling Trixie.
"Then why can't Trixie wake up?" she whimpered.
"Why can't I wake up, Trixie..." Fluttershy corrected. "and why would you want to wake up from such a nice dream?" the mare cooed.
Trixie covered her eyes. "This isn't my idea of a nice dream."
"But it can be... if you're a good girl." Fluttershy whispered into Trixie's ear, giving it a nibble.
Trixie winced in reaction, surprised that this one did not hurt.
"Apart from the humiliation." she muttered.
"Oh, we won't do anything like this after tonight, sweety."
"R... Really?" asked Trixie with a glimmer of hope.
"Oh, yes. I was just mad and I see it's upset you, Trix. I'm sorry." she cooed, nuzzling the mare.
"Trixie sniffled and rubbed her eyes. "Y-You mean it?"
"I do, sweetie, but only if you're a good girl. If not, I'll have to punish you." the butter mare explained.
"I-I will... I'll be good."
"That's my Trix." she cooed, tapping the mare's nose.
Trixie smiled slightly at how nice Fluttershy was being.
"Oh, uh... I'm awfully sorry about..." she started.
"Um?" Fluttershy said, sounding confused.
"I don't wanna say. I'm afraid I'll be punished."
"Oh, I won't punish you for apologizing."
"Well, I'm sorry about... what happened to... F-F..."
"To poor Fray? Oh, I can forgive you... so long as you're being a good girl." she cooed, hugging the mare.
"I'll be good." said Trixie, resting her head against Fluttershy's chest.
"Oh, I'm sure..." the butter mare cooed, stroking Trixie's mane.
"You two seem to be getting along better." said Pinkamena.
"Oh, yes, Pinkamena. I just needed to calm down and see what a good girl Trixie can be." she said, still stroking the mare in question.
"I'm a good mare..." muttered Trixie.
Twilight smiled slightly as she was filled with hope. Hope that Trixie was gonna be just fine.
"Well... I think we should be getting back now." said Pinkamena, getting up.
"Oh, okay." Fluttershy whispered. "Come back anytime."
"You know I will." said the pink mare, heading to the front door. "Come on, Twilight."
Twilight took one last look at Trixie before following Pinkamena. The two left Fluttershy's and headed back to Sugarcube Corner.

	
		The Detective / Spike's Discovery



CAST
Pinkamena / Twilight --- Pinkamena666
Scootaloo / Derpy / Clue / Spike --- NightSoul


Pinkamena opened the front door and entered.
"Derpy!" she yelled. "We're back!"
The gray mare came back and smiled. "Hello, mistress."
"Hey, Derp." said the pink mare. "Guess who Fluttershy's new pet is."
"N-New pet?"
Pinkamena nodded. "Yes... It's a certain mare you bumped into a while back. Remember? Almost cost you your job..."
The mares eyes started to winden as tears fromed in them "t-trixie?..." she sead looking sad
Twilight walked up to her and put a hoof on her shoulder.
"It's okay, Derp. She actually apologized for it. Saying she was too ashamed to come back to apologize."
"Sh-She did?"
"Yeah." said Twilight. "And I think she was serious, too."
"W-Well... I guess I can forgive her..." the mare said as a pained moan came from the kitchen.
"Scootaloo?!" asked Pinkamena. "You okay?!"
"Too much pie!" she moaned from behind the counter.
Pinkamena trotted over to her. "Ate too much, didn't you?"
Scootaloo just moaned again.
"Best thing to do is sleep it off, I guess." said the pink mare,
"Right. Uhhhh... On that." the filly said weakly.
"Want me to carry you?"
"Please, mommy?"
"Sure thing, honey." said Pinkamena, squatting down so Scootaloo could get on.
The filly got onto the mares back, wincing slightly. Pinkamena stood up and headed upstairs.
"You two just do whatever." Pinkamena said to Twilight and Derpy.
Scootaloo was silent as they went down the stairs.
"What kind of pie was it?" asked Pinkamena.
"Different kinds... Um... Some rainbow pie, apple pie, blueberry pie... a meat pie, too..."
"Well, maybe next time you'll think twice before wolfing down so many pies, huh?"
"I'm sorry, mommy." the filly moaned.
They arrived at the bottom of the stairs and headed to their bedroom. Pinkamena trotted up beside the bed.
"Now get some rest, Scoots." she said.
The filly crawled off and into the bed. "Mommy, tell me a bedtime story..." she asked.
"All right." said the pink mare. "How about I tell you the story about how I killed Ruby's mother?"
"Oh, that sounds like a good one..." the filly cooed.
"It's a great one." said Pinkamena, tucking Scootaloo in. "Well, I managed to give her and her friend Ginger a piece of pie in which I had slipped in a knock-out drug. After they passed out, I gave one to Mrs. Cake as well. Once all three were out cold, I carried Berry and Ginger down to the basement."
"What did you do with Mrs. Cake?" the filly asked, listening intently.
"I let her live. Didn't want anypony snooping around."
"I know that. I mean, did you just leave her at the counter?"
"Yeah. Made it look like she passed out."
"You so good, mommy!" the filly cheered.
"Thank you. I try. Anyways, I strapped the ponies into their devices and began with Berry. I made it so she had to drink 5 gallons of wine and 5 gallons of booze or she would be impaled by spike for 5 seconds she does not."
The filly smiled seeing where this was going
"So, she manages to drink all the wine and then moved onto the booze. She hardly drank any because she was too lightheaded from the wine."
"So did the spikes kill her?"
"Oh, yeah. They all did. There was blood everywhere-- It was beautiful."
"Ohhh, I wish I had been there." said the filly. "But that was before you found me."
"Yeah... Back before I had the thought of having daughter."
"O-Or me a mommy..." the filly whispered, falling asleep.
Pinkamena smiled and ran a hoof through the filly's mane.
"Sleep tight." she said soothingly. "Don't let the Parasprites bite."
The filly smiled as she fell asleep. Pinkamena gave her a kiss on the forehead and left the room, heading upstairs.
Once at the top of the stairs, Pinkamena nearly ran straight into a worried-looking Derpy.
"P-Pinkamena." she said. "You have to come quick."
"Wh-What is it?" asked the pink mare.
"There's a detective here. He's in the shop, sitting at a table, waiting for you.".
Pinkamena hesitated before trotting passed Derpy and into the main room. Sitting there was a white unicorn colt with a gray mane and a fedora. He was reading from a note pad and sipping coffee.
"Who are you?" asked Pinkamena, trotting over to his table and sitting down across from him.
"Miss Pinkamena Diane Pie? I'm Inspector Clue."
"Inspector Clue... so? What do you want?"
"Oh, I'm just here, following up on the Clover case. You were there when it happened, right?"
"Yeah." said the mare. "I was there."
"Ah, then you won't mind telling me what happened?"
"Of course not. What would you like to know?"
"From start to finish, what happened, please... Start with why you and a Scootaloo were there."
"We went there to visit our friend, Clover." explained Pinkamena. "And she asked if we'd stay and have a meal together. Scoots and I, of course, agreed. I mean, who doesn't like food, right?"
"Yes yes... Continue."
"Anyways, we gathered upstairs for a talk, but Clover left the stove on high... accidentally, of course. Anyways the stove catches on fire and then subsequently the house. The three of us ran to the window to escape, only Clover got it in her head that she could put out the fire. I dunno, maybe somepony she knew built the house, or something, and it meant a lot to her... I don't know. So I get the window open just as Clover runs back into the room. The doorway catches on fire, which in turn caught her on fire. Seeing there was no hope for her, I saved the only one I knew I could save... Scootaloo."
"And the filly's alright?" the colt asked as he scribbled on his note pad. "How's she been coping with seeing a mare burn alive?"
"She's doing well. She's actually asleep right now... Too much pie. Probably a coping method."
"You should watch that. It can form a bad habit." the colt advised, sounding a little concerned.
"I am... very closely."
"Actually thinking about that filly... Scootaloo. Her father was reported missing just little while ago... Why is this filly living here? Most of my reports say she and a gray mare have been seen coming and going a lot lately."
"Scootaloo came over on a sleepover and told me that her father was abusive and that she didn't want to go home. So I opened my doors to her. Why? What happened to her father? He's just missing?"
"Well, that's the thing. There was a report that he was murdered in the back ally of a pub nearby..."
Pinkamena went stiff and put on a shocked expression. "You're kidding. Do they know who it is?"
"Well, the claim was anonymous so the locals are saying it's a bunch of bull... but I have my suspicions... Oh... One last thing... You wouldn't happen to know a mare named Fyre?" the colt asked, writing some more.
"Fyre?" asked Pinkamena. "Name's familiar."
"Ah. She was reported missing as well. Oh, and on a note back to Miss Clover... Did she own spiders?"
"Spiders?" asked Pinkamena, leaning forward. She leaned back again. "How should I know? Doesn't every house have at least one spider?"
"Yes, well that's all for now, Miss Pie." the colt said, getting up and trotting for the door. "Tell Scootaloo I'm sorry my brother hurt her." And with that, he left.
Pinkamena stared at him as he left. "WHAT THE FUCK?!"
Derpy slowly trotted over to Pinkamena. "Wh-What's wrong?"
"That was Scootaloo's father's brother." said the pink mare.
"Sh-She's got an uncle?"
"Apparently." said Pinkamena. "I have a feeling he's gonna be trouble."
"Why?"
"I just have this feeling."
"O-Okay?"
Twilight trotted up to them. "Everything okay?"
"Yeah..." said the pink mare.
"What now?"
Pinkamena stayed silent for a few seconds.
"Twilight..." she finally said, turning to her. "How about you go home?"
"R... Really?" asked the unicorn. "You're letting me go free?"
"Yeah, I can trust you... right?" she asked, glaring.
Twilight gulped. "Y-Yes..."
"Good." said the pink mare with a smile. "Now, go." Twilight nodded and headed to the front door. "And don't attract any attention."
"Yes, Pinkie." said Twilight, leaving the building.

"Twixie Pie": Twilight arrived back at the library and entered, her stomach growling.
"Oh, no." she said. "Hunger..."
Just then there was a knock at the door. Twilight spun around in shock. She slowly trotted over to the door and opened it.
"Hello?" she asked.
A lignt brown colt stood there.
"U-Um, yes... I was just passing throw towm and i was worndering where the nearest hotell was?" the colt asked
Twilight's tail twitched as her hunger became more intense.
"It's quite far from here." said Twilight. "But you're welcome to spend the night here."
"Oh, um... Well, I wouldn't want to impose."
"Oh, it's no trouble." said Twilight. "No trouble at all."
"W-Well, if you insist." the colt said, happily trotting inside.
Twilight looked outside to see if anypony was around before closing the door.
The colt had sat down on the couch. "I'm ever so thankful for this, Miss..."
"Sparkle. Twilight Sparkle."
"Ah, Miss Sparkle. Now, where would you like me to sleep?" he asked politely.
"Just up those... s-stairs." said Twilight, feeling hungry. "There's a bed up there."
"Oh, why thank you, ma'am. Um... tell me, is it alright if I get a book for now?"
"Sure... This is a library, after all."
The colt nods and goes about looking 'til he knocks over a globe. It landed on his head, making his nose bleed.
"Gah?!" he exclaimed.
Twilight licked her lips as she stared at the blood.
"I'm so sorry, miss." the colt apologizes, putting the globe back. "May I ask you for a napkin or a towel?"
Twilight began trotting towards him, staring.
"Uh, Miss Sparkle? A towel?" the colt asked holding his bleeding nose.
Twilight stood in front of him, a tear falling from her eye.
"Forgive me." she said softly, but loud enough to hear.
"I-I'm sorry?" the colt said, confused.
Twilight lunged forward and clamped her teeth down on his neck, hard.
"AH--" the colt tried to scream out as he choked on his own blood.
Twilight started to cry as she tore a chunk from his neck and began eating it. Unbelievably, the colt was still alive as she tore the chunk loose. Twilight watched as the life faded from his eyes. He soon fell to the floor, dead. Twilight fell to her knees next to his corpse and sobbed.
"I'm sorry... I'm so sorry..."
The colt's body lays there as blood pours out and starts to stain her coat. Twilight leaned over the body and cried.

"Twilight! I'm home!" yelled Spike, as he came in the front door with his bag in claw.
Twilight was sitting on the floor, facing away from Spike.
"Oh, hey, Twi. I'll be right back." he said cheerfully as he went upstairs to put his stuff away.
Twilight didn't move, nor did she speak.
Spike ran back downstairs. "So, Twi... How's your week been?"
"It won't come out..." said Twilight, emotionless.
Spike slowly starts coming closer to Twilight. "You okay?"
"He was such a nice colt..."
"Um... Who, Twilight?"
"He only wanted a place to stay..."
"Twi? What are you talking about?"
"I was so hungry..."
"Twi?" asked Spike, getting closer.
"I couldn't help it."
Spike began to slowly circle around to the front of Twilight.
"Twi, what are you-- GAH!!!" Spike shrieked when he saw the blood on Twilight and started backing away.
Twilight kept staring straight ahead.
"What have I done?" she asked as she began to cry.
"T-Twilight?" Spike says unsurely.
Twilight continued crying. "Why me?"
"T-Twi? What have you done?" he asked the mare.
Twilight covered her eyes with her hooves and sobbed. "I-I killed a colt!"
"W-What?! Why would you do that?!"
"I DON'T KNOW!!!" yelled Twilight. "I was just so hungry..."
Spike backed away more. "H-Hungry?"
Twilight didn't say anything as she cowered on the floor like a frightened animal.
Spike slowly and cautiously moved towards her. "T-Twilight? What happened?"
"I... I-I... ate... him..."
"W-Why?"
"I DON'T KNOW!!!" sobbed Twilight, jumping up and running upstairs.
She dove under the covers of her bed and continued crying.
A few minutes passed before Spike came upstairs. "T-Twi?"
The unicorn sniffled and rolled over, looking at him. "Y-Yeah?"
"W-What happened?" he asked softly, sitting down a few feet from the mare's bed.
"When I got home... I became hungry. And since my taste in food has changed recently... I can't eat anything but... raw meat."
"Why did your tastes change?"
"P-Pinkie..." said Twilight as the sound of the front door opening and closing was heard.
Soon, there was the sound of hoofsteps coming up the stairs.
"Was that my buddy Spike I saw?" asked Pinkamena's voice, sounding cheerful. She arrived at the top of the steps. "Where is..." She stopped when she saw blood on Twilight's face. "Well..." she said, her dark tone returning. "Guess the cat's outta the bag."
"What did you DO TO HER?!!" he yelled, jets of fire coming from his mouth.
Pinkamena grinned. "I locked her in a room full of dead bodies for a week or so. She then ate a few of the bodies and ever since..." She motioned to Twilight.
"YOU SICK LITTLE BITCH!!!" he yelled, a ball of fire flying from his mouth.
Pinkamena stepped to the side, dodging it.
"Somepony's mad." she said with a grin.
"MAD?!" the dragon yelled, shaking.
"Would 'angry' be a better word?"
"We trusted you, Pinkie." he said, forcing himself not to yell.
"Looks like your trust was misplaced." Pinkamena let out a chuckle. "You have no idea about the world you just entered, Spike." she said with an eerie smile.Spike kept silent as he let a jet of flames burst from his nose. Pinkamena laughed. "You're in for a world of surprises." she said, trotting towards him.
"Stay away." said Spike.
"Or what?"
"I'll burn the pie." the dragon threatened.
"You kill me, Spike... you kill yourself."
"How so?" the dragon asked, looking at Pinkamena quizzingly.
Pinkamena grinned. "Scootaloo."
Spike's eyes filled with rage. "What did you do to that filly?!"
"Oh, nothing... except she now sees me as a mother and loves me dearly. She also helped in the torture of a couple ponies. You kill me... and she'll kill you." Pinkamena paused and laughed. "Think you could kill a foal?"
"I-I... Graaaaaaa!" Spike yelled in frustration.
"If it's any consolation, Spike... I love Scootaloo like a daughter and have no intention of harming her."
"Just ...Fuck!" the dragon cursed, surprising the ponies.
"Whoa, Spike." said Pinkamena. "Chill out, bro."
Spike just glared at the pink mare.
"I bet you'd kill me right now if you could, huh?"
"Yes."
Pinkamena trotted up to Spike and knelt down.
"Go on." she said. "If you really wanna."
The dragon put his claws on her neck. He then sighed and pulled them away.
"Only 'cause of Scootaloo." he said.
It was then that Pinkamena noticed Spike had a small twitch in his claws, but not from anger.
"What's with the twitch, Spike?"
Spike gripped his own claws. "Nothing..." he spat.
"Nothing?" asked the pink mare. "This is me you're talking to. I ain't stupid."
"It's none of your business!" the dragon yelled.
"Ooh... Temper temper." Spike glared at the pink mare. "You really don't like my anymore, huh?"
"What do you think?"
Pinkamema smirked. "I'm gonna go with no."
Spike blew a jet of flames from his mouth.
"Well, I guess I should mention the real reason I came over..." said Pinkamena, sitting on the edge of the bed.
Twilight shifted slightly so there was a spot for the pink mare to sit.
Spike kept watching the mare as he reached into his bag, digging around.
"I recently captured a mare... with help from Scootaloo, of course..." she said, giving Spike a smirk.
The dragon just rolled his eyes and went back to looking through his bag.
"...and was about to begin torturing her, when... I realized... Twilight should be there..."
"Why's that? She doesn't enjoy killing, much less torturing." Spike said, pulling out a small box.
"I know... but with enough killing, I'm sure she'll change her mind." She placed a hoof on Twilight's shoulder. "See how much fun it is."
"Sicko." Spike spat, pulling out a cigarette.
"Spike?" asked Twilight softly. "Is that a--"
"Cigarette?" interrupted Pinkamena. "This is unexpected, Spike."
"Shut up, Pinkie." said Spike, lighting it with his breath. "And, Twi... Yes, I smoke... but dragons don't get the bad stuff from it like ponies..." Spike explained. "Ya know? 'Cause we breath fire and all. And it helps keeps me calm."
Twilight lazily nodded. Pinkamena groaned.
"Aww..." she said. "You mean you won't get lung cancer and die? Dammit..."
"Nope." said Spike, glaring at the pink mare. "In fact, it somehow increases our fire output. Makes our bodies heat up more. So, you won't get rid of me like that."
"Guess I'll have to find another way."
"N-No..." said Twilight softly.
"It's okay, Twilight. I'm only kidding." She glared at Spike. "Unless he pisses me off." Spike just rolled his eyes. "Anyways... back to the torture... We should really get back to Sugarcube. Our guest is waiting. And Spike'll be able to see Scootaloo."
"No... I don't want to see her like that." Spike said sadly, taking another puff of smoke.
"Aww... Shall I tell her you said 'hello'?"
Spike growled. "Yeah, sure..."
"Well, let's go, Twi." said Pinkamena, hopping off the bed and heading to the stairs. "We got things to do..." She stopped at the stairs and turned to face Twilight. "...ponies to torture."
"S-See ya later, Twi..." Spike said a little sadly.
Twilight got out of bed. "Yeah. Later." she said, heading to the pink mare.
"Now, remember, Spike..." said the pink mare as Twilight headed downstairs. "Tell anypony about this... I'll go to prison forever and Scoots'll be after you... and I'll take Twilight with me."
"Ya, ya, I get it, Pinkie Pie"
"Okie-dokie-lokie." said Pinkamena cheerfully, turning and headed downstairs. "See ya later!"
"Piss off!" the little dragon yelled back.

	
		Bon-Bon



CAST
Pinkamena / Twilight --- Pinkamena666
Scootaloo / Bon-Bon --- NightSoul


Pinkamena opened the front door to Sugarcube Corner and led Twilight down to the basement.
"Scootaloo!" she called. "Derpy! You down here!"
"Down here!" Scootaloo sang out. "And Derp's upstairs asleep!"
The two mares arrived in the basement.
"Where's our guest?" asked Pinkamena.
"She's in room 13!" the filly yelled.
"13, huh?" asked Pinkamena. "Let's go." she said, trotting down the hall.
When the mares entered the room, Bon-Bon was strapped to a table with rope tying her down very tight.
"Good choice, Scoots." said Pinkamena, circling the table. "What did Derpy say when she saw the next victim was Bon-Bon?"
"She just said she wouldn't get Bon-Bon's Blueberry muffins."
"She didn't care one of her best friends was about to die?"
"I think she finally accepted that it's you and me that matter." Scootaloo said as Bon-Bon tried to scream through her gag.
Pinkamena smiled. "Good girl, Derp."
"W-We're gonna kill Bon-Bon?" asked Twilight.
"Oh, is Twi gonna help?" Scootaloo asked, staring Bon-Bon in the eyes as she stood on her chest.
"I dunno, Scoots." said Pinkamena, looking at Twilight. "Are you?"
Twilight hesitated before answering. "Y-Yes."
"Yay!" Scootaloo cheered, jumping up and down on Bon-Bon.
"Wh-What do I have to do?"
"You wanna tell her, Scoots?" asked Pinkamena.
"Oh, can I show her?" Scoots asked, jumping off the mare.
"If you want." said Pinkamena, leaning against the wall. "Gonna let you lead this game, Scoots."
"Yay!" the filly cooed pulling a stool up next to a lever. She pulled it down and the ropes started to pull tighter, making the mare scream, until Scoots let off.
Twilight looked away. "No..."
"Keep looking, Twi." said Pinkamena, staring at her.
Twilight slowly looked back at Bon-Bon.
The mare was breathing hard as the ropes went slack. Scootaloo removed her gag. "W-Why are you doing this?" she whimpered
Twilight whimpered as Pinkamena trotted up next to her. The pink mare placed a hoof on the unicorn's back.
"You'll learn to enjoy this, Twi." she said softly into the mare's ear.
"I want me and Twi to play a game with you, Bon-Bon. It's a guessing game. I'll think of something and Twilight will give you hints as to what it is... If you're wrong, I pull the lever for a little longer each time." the filly explained, then went up to Twilight and whispered, "Lupis..." then trotted back to the lever. "Ready?"
Bon-Bon whimpered before looking at Twilight. Twilight's breathing  became more rapid as she looked into Bon-Bon's eyes.
"Oh... And you only have a few more seconds before I pull the lever. Mainly 'cause I'm bored..." Scootaloo cooed.
"Please, don't..." said Twilight as she began to tear up.
"Time's up!" said Scootaloo.
The filly flipped the lever as Bon-Bon screamed. Scootaloo shut the device off.
"P-Please..." the mare begged Twilight.
"Scootaloo... Stop this." pleaded Twilight.
"Oh, I don't think that's gonna help her." the filly  cooed, looking at the mare and pulling the lever for a little longer this time.
"Just take a guess!" Twilight cried at Bon-Bon.
"I don't know!" the mare cried, her face stained with tears.
"Give her a hint, Scoots!" yelled Twilight.
"That's your job, remember?" the filly cooed, getting ready to pull the lever again.
"Wait!" yelled Twilight. "Wait. I-I have a hint."
"Well, tell her, then."
"A-Animal."
"C-Cat!" Bon-Bon yelled before the lever was pulled. "Aaaaaahhhhhhhh!"
"Next hint?" Scootaloo purred.
"L-Larger." cried Twilight.
"C-Cow-- Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhh." she yelled as she was pulled tighter.
Twilight cried harder. "No! Smaller!"
"U-Uh, chicken-- AHHHHHHHHHHHHHHH!!!"
Scootaloo got a sour look at Bon-Bon's last guess and pulled the lever twice.
"U-Uh... K-9!" yelled Twilight.
"Wh-What?" she asked before Scootaloo pulled the lever again.
"WOLF!"
"WOLF-- AHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHH!" she screamed more.
"NO!" yelled Twilight. "No no no! The other name for wolf!"
"C-Cyote-- Ahhhhhhhhhhhhh... Stop!" Bon-Bon yelled as Scootaloo leaned on the lever.
"Two more." she said smiling.
"Please, stop!" cried Twilight. "She'll never get it! This isn't fair!"
"Why shouldn't she?" asked Scootaloo. "You may not know this, but she actually checked out a book on Lupis... Can you guess what she did with it?"
"What did she do with it?" asked Twilight.
"Well, for the past year, she's been using it to prop up her cooking table... Sad, really..."
"Prop?" asked Twilight, her eye twitching. "How does one read a book if it's... under the table?"
"She hasn't been reading it. It's covered in stains and batter." Scootaloo said with a giggle as Bon-Bon started to sweat.
"Bon-Bon... Books are meant to be read." said Twilight.
"W-Well, it was annoying... a-a-and maybe I forgot it there... 2 years ago..." Bon-Bon trailed off, looking fearful.
"Two... years? You had it as a table prop for two years?!"
"Y-Yes..."
Twilight began breathing heavily and rapidly. "Calm down. Calm down." she kept repeating to herself.
"And how did you pick said book." Scootaloo asked as Bon-Bon whimpered.
"Y-Yes..." said Twilight, her breathing slowing to normal. "H-How?"
"I-I just took it off your desk... I didn't think you'd miss it." she said, her voice getting weaker with every word.
"You stole one of my books?" asked Twilight. She hesitated before speaking again. "Which one?"
"Was a... a guide to..." she said, seeming to struggle to remember the name...
Until Scootaloo piped up. "A guide to mystical creatures, uncut edition..."
"That... was... the Princess' book... Bon-Bon." said Twilight. The trapped mare's eyes widened as she whimpered. "Is this why you captured her?"
"No." said Pinkamena. "She was just in the wrong place at the wrong time."
"Yep." said Scootaloo. "I just saw the book in her home."
"Her ignorance is no reason for her to die." said Twilight.
"Well, duh!" Scootaloo sang, almost just like the old Pinkie Pie as she pulled the lever. A loud set of pops where hured from Bon-Bon as she screamed. "This is just for fun!" the filly cheered
Twilight let out a gasp before sobbing. "No..."
"This is just for fun, right, mommy?" the filly asked.
"Of course." said Pinkamena. "What other reason would there be?"
Scootaloo pulled the lever a little more as Bon-Bon passed out. The filly huffed. "Hey. She's not supposed to sleep through the best part!" Scootaloo pouted.
"Just... please..." pleaded Twilight. "There's still time. Pop her limbs back in place and let her go. Maybe k-keep her, too."
"Keep her?" asked Pinkamena. "We already have enough. No room for more."
"Yeah. I have Derpy and she's a good girl." Scootaloo agreed, poking Bon-Bon, trying to wake her up. "Come on. It's the fun part." she whined.
"Just fix her... I beg you... D... Don't kill her."
Scootaloo huffed and pulled out a needle, jabbing it into Bon-Bon. She let out a sharp gasp and looked around, wide-eyed.
"Wha! O-Oh goddesses..." she whimpered as Scootaloo went back to the lever.
"S-Scootaloo, don't..."
"Ad a one..." Scootaloo started leaning on the lever ever so slightly.
"No, don't!"
"And a two..."
"Scootaloo!"
"And a three." Scootaloo leaned all the way on the lever as Bon-Bon let out a louder scream.
"NO!" yelled Twilight.
There was a loud, meaty, tearing noise as one of Bon-Bon's forelegs came off.
"NO!" cried Twilight, sobbing. "BON-BON!!!"
The mare looked at Twilight as her other foreleg came off. Then she just screamed. Twilight ran to the table, looking down at Bon-Bon.
"STOP THIS!!!" she yelled frantically.
"I'll stop in two more pops." the filly cooed as her right hind leg came off.
Twilight placed a hoof on the side of Bon-Bon's neck and rubbed gently, sobbing.
Bon-Bon let out one last whimper as her last leg was yanked off. She lay there, looking up at Twilight. "I-I can't feel anything..."
"I'm sorry, Bon-Bon..." cried Twilight, leaning forward and placing her forehead on Bon-Bon's, sobbing.
Bon-Bon slowly closed her eyes
Twilight pulled away slightly. "Bon-Bon?"
Scootaloo pouted. "Awwwww... She's dead already? Hmmm... Well, want a to go bag twi?" the filly teased.
Twilight let out a yell and lunged at Scootaloo, tackling her to the ground.
The filly stabbed Twilight in the chest with her own hidden knife. The unicorn let out a grunt of pain. "Aww, Twi..." she said. "If you didn't want some, you could have just said so."
as she reached for the foal's neck.
"GET THE FUCK OFF HER!" yelled Pinkamena as she pulled Twilight off Scootaloo and pinned her against the wall.
"BUT SHE DIDN'T EVEN GIVE HER A CHANCE!!!" yelled Twilight as she tried to make another move towards the foal.
Pinkamena shoved her back against the wall. "I DON'T CARE!!! I admit, she is rough around the edges... but this is her first game. What'd you expect?"
Twilight was breathing heavily as she glared at Scootaloo.
Scootaloo looked at her mommy. "D-Did I do it wrong?" the filly asked, looking slightly upset.
Pinkamena slowly let go of Twilight, who didn't bother moving this time, and turned to Scootaloo.
"Twilight was right about one thing, Scoots." said Pinkamena. "You did make it impossible for Bon-Bon to have a chance."
"O-Oh. I'm sorry, I..." the filly said sadly. "I just got excited. My first game."
"Perfectly understandable, honey. And we would've still killed her afterwards. The point of the game is to make the pain last. You understand?"
"Oh. Sorry, mommy...." the filly said sadly.
"Don't worry, honey." said Pinkamena, trotting over to her and squatting down. "You'll get better, sweetie."
"Thanks, mommy!"
Twilight let out a yell and stormed out of the room.
"Hey, mommy? Want me to pack her some meat to go?" the filly asked, watching Twilight leave.
"If you want." said the pink mare.
The filly smiled and got to work cutting up the body.
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Twilight stormed down the row of doors, heading towards the stairs. Once there, she sat down on the second-to-last step, and hung her head. An hour passed before Scootaloo came forward before Twilight with a tan bag. On it was Bon-Bon's cutie mark.
"Here's some meat for later, Twi..." the filly said, than added, "and if you think about it... now you don't have to kill somepony."
Twilight stayed silent, not moving.
"I didn't have a normel bag, though," the filly said, wiping, or rather smearing, blood over her face.
Twilight continued staring at the floor.
"Okay..." Scootaloo said, looking away slightly.
Twilight closed her eyes as she let out a soft sigh. The filly shrugged and turned to leave.
"Scootaloo?" said Twilight softly.
"Yes, Twilight?" Scootaloo asked, looking back.
"How long did it take for you to... not care?"
"What do you mean 'not care'?"
"About your victims."
"Oh, well... I just focused on being like mommy and, well, the rest just sorta happened."
"Any tips for me, Scoots?"
"Just focus on the good parts, like, you've got lunch and dinner if you spread it out and dont gorge yourself," Scootaloo said, sliding the bag closer to Twilight.
Twilight looked up slightly at the bag of meat. She then levitated the bag over in front of her.
"Thanks." she muttered.
"I cut the bad parts out, like fat and most of the organs," said Scootaloo. 
"Wow... you're too kind," said Twilight, poking the bag. "Did you make this out of Bon-Bon?"
"Er, yeah. Waste not, want not, and all that," Scootaloo said with a chuckle.
Twilight stared at it and sighed.
"Ah, what the hell..." she said pulling a piece of meat out of the skin bag and eating it.
Scootaloo smiled.
"So, you actually enjoy all the killing?" asked Twilight, ripping into her piece of meat.
"Y-Yeah," Scootaloo said, blushing slightly.
"What about it do you like?"
"Well, I like watching them fade away... It feels so good."
Twilight shuddered slightly. "You aren't at all worried about getting caught?"
"No. Mommy will keep me safe... and I'll be carful," said Scootaloo.
"And no pony's worried I may snap and tell somepony?"
"We'd deal with you if you did. Plus, you'd be executed for killing a pony and eating several," the filly said, trotting over and sitting in Twilight's lap, looking up at her.
"I'm a victim of circumstance." said Twilight with a mouthful of meat. She swallowed. "They'd put me in an institution and try to help me."
"You sound so sure of it," Scootaloo said, looking up at the mare and smiling slightly.
"I've read books."
"And you'd sentence me to death? Ruby, Fluttershy, Trixie soon, and even Derpy?" Scootaloo asked, looking unsure.
"Derpy and Trixie haven't done anything."
"Trixie, not yet. But, how do you know Derpy hasn't?"
"It's Derpy. Besides... Pinkie treats her like a pet, not a helper." She took another piece of meat from the skin bag and bit into it.
"Well, won't she be in trouble for keeping silent? And she hasn't even tried to run away," Scootaloo said, leaning back on Twilight.
"Victim... of circumstance. You're too young to be put to death so you'll wind up in an asylum with me. And possibly, Ruby. Fluttershy and Pinkamena will be put to death, though."
She took another bit from her piece of meat.
"B-But... you'll take my mommy." The filly started to tear up.
"She's not your mommy, Scoots." said Twilight.
"YES, SHE IS!" the filly yelled, crying. "OR WOULD YOU RATHER ME HAVE BEEN WITH MY FATHER?!!!"
"SHE'S NOT YOUR MOTHER!!!" yelled Twilight. "THE ONLY WAY SHE COULD BE YOUR MOTHER IS THROUGH ADOP..." She trailed off.
"If she what?" Scootaloo asked.
"I don't... I don't wanna be the one to legally bind you with a serial killer."
"You think she's any worse than my dad?" Scootaloo asked with a dark look in her eye.
"What up with your dad?" asked Twilight, shoving a piece of meat into her mouth.
"H-He hurt me, beat me... You know how my wings don't work too well?"
"Y... Yeah?" said Twilight with a mouthful of meat.
"He messed them up. I-I'll never fly..." the filly said sadly, looking at the ground.
Twilight swallowed the meat. "O-Oh... I'm sorry. But do you really want to be with another abusive pony?"
Scootaloo burst out laughing. "You think she hurts me? NO-- Well... Only if I piss her off real bad..." Scootaloo smiled slightly. "You know what made me stay with her?"
"What?"
"She loved me enough to let me go... so she couldn't hurt me." Scootaloo said, smiling happily.
Twilight froze, mouth open with a piece of meat floating in front of it. She then slowly lowered her food.
"She... She was gonna let you go?" asked the unicorn.
"She did let me go," said the foal. "She tried to push me away..."
Twilight stared in shock. Finally she snapped back to reality.
"Wow... I... I didn't realize..."
"Yeah... You didn't."
"Well..." said Twilight with a sigh. "If... If you really want her to be your mom... there's always..."
"Yeah?" the filly asked excitedly.
"She could always... adopt you." Twilight finally said. "Then it'd be official."
"W-We can do that?!" the filly squealed.
"Yeah. It's quite common, actually."
"C-Could we do it now?"
"If it's all right with Pinkie," said Twilight, still a bit unsure.
"She wants me, so it's fine!"
"All right, then." said Twilight, standing up. "Let's get you adopted."
"Yay!" Scootaloo cheered bonceing arond twilight like pinkie did.
"Come on, Scoots." said Twilight, heading up the stairs.
The filly followed, smiling widely.
"Hold up," said Twilight, stopping at the top step.
Scootaloo nearly fell on her face. "Wh-What?! Why?!" she whined, giving Twilight a pouty face.
Twilight turned around to face the foal. "Don't we look a little... suspicious?"
"How so?" Scootaloo asked, looking innocently, even with blood on her.
"Our faces are covered in blood."
Scootaloo put a hoof to her face and then licked the blood off it. "Oh, yeah!"
"Come on. Let's get cleaned up."

About a half hour later, the two arrived at Town Hall.
"You ready for this?" asked Twilight.
"Yes. Now, let's go, let's go, let's go!" the filly cheered, smiling.
Twilight pushed through the front door and trotted inside.
Sitting there was the mayor, looking bored as she bounced a ball off a wall. She stopped when she saw the pair walk in.
"Er! Um... Hello. How may I help you?" she asked awkwardly.
"Hi, Mayor." said Twilight, approaching her desk. "I actually need some adoption papers."
"Oh? You want to adopt a foal?" she asked.
"Well... not for me. They're for a friend."
"Oh? And who would that be?"
"Pinkie Pie would like to adopt Scootaloo."
The mare stopped and looked at twilight. "Er... You know Scootaloo has a father, right? You'll need his written consent first." the mayor said.
"Her father..." said Twilight sadly as she remembered what Scootaloo said about him. "Right..."
The mayor caught Twilight's look and, in turn, looked around to make sure no pony was looking. "Well... I suppose if a few of your bits were to... oh I don't know... find their way onto my desk, Mr. Flash Wind's signature could find its way onto the paper..." the mare hinted.
Twilight hesitated but decided to just go with it. She leaned on the desk, getting close.
"How much are we talking?" she asked.
"100. No pony finds out and I won't ask questions," the mayor said, leaning back in her chair.
"100?" asked Twilight.
"Eeyep." 
Twilight levitated her saddle bag off her back and set it on the desk. She then opened it and sifted through to find her money. She found the bag they were in and opened it.
"Great." said Twilight. "That'll leave me with three left over."
Scootaloo leaned into Twilight's ear and whispered, "We have some bits from the ponies we kill. I'll pay you back." Scootaloo pleaded.
Twilight nodded. "All right, Scoots." She dumped all the coins out on the desk and took three back, placing them in her bag. "There. 100 bits."
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Scootloo skipped out of the mayor's office.
"Somepony's happy," said Twilight, looking at the signed adoption papers.
Scoots smiled as she nearly tripped.
"Whoa..." said Twilight, taking a few quick steps closer. "Careful. You okay?"
"I'm fine, Twi!" the filly chimed as they saw Rarity trotting their way.
"Rarity," said Twilight, holding the adoption papers low to the ground. "Hi."
"Twilight, darling! And scootaloo. Just the filly I wanted to see."
"Why do you want to see Scoots?" asked Twilight.
"I was wondering if she could get dear Pinkie to come by my shop to try on this cute new dress I designed for her!" the mare squealed as Scoots gagged.
"You say it like they... live together..." said Twi eying Scootaloo.
"W-Well, she's always there nowadays."
"Right." said Twilight. "Guess we'll... let her know."
"Oh, thank you, darlings."
Twilight nodded. "Let's go, Scoots. Time to go tell Pinkie." She began walking off.
Scootaloo followed, smiling. "Wonder how much fun Rarity would be..." the filly thought aloud.
Twilight went wide-eyed. "Please, don't... hurt her..."
"What? No! I meant like you."
"Like me?" asked Twilight. "Don't you dare to her what you did to me."
"Awww... But, why not!" the filly whined.
"Because she's my friend. And she was your friend, too. How could you even think of doing that?"
"Well, it made you fun..."
"Fun?" asked Twilight. "How has it made me fun? I'm not really that different."
"Well... you're... helping me and mommy..."
"Not really... I mean... I guess I can see how fun it may be for a mare like Pinkie. Blood... and... stubby-stab... the sound of flesh ripping..."
"Yeah?" asked Scootaloo, wanting to see what else Twilight would say.
"Bones... snapping... The screaming... The taste of blood..."
"What else?"
"The sheer pleasure from taking away the most precious thing a pony has to lose... How, in the right instances, it can be a major turn-on..."
"Really?"
"Really what?" asked Twilight.
"Hmm? Oh... Er... You're drooling..." Scootaloo called, pointing.
Twilight wiped her mouth. "Sorry. Not sure why that happened."
"♫I am...♫" Scoots sang, skipping away.
Twilight followed. "Wait, what?"
"♫I know why you're drooling...♫" the foal continued to sing.
"Wh-What? Why?"
"♫Not telling.♫"
"Come on," urged Twilight. "Was it something I said?"
"♫Maybe.♫"
Twilight sighed. "I'll figure it out later. Let's just tell Pinkie the... good news..."
"Okay!"

	Pinkamena was sweeping the floor of Sugarcube Corner, humming to herself.
"Mommy!" yelled Scoots, jumping at the pink mare.
Pinks didn't hear her but let out a brief yell of surprise as the foal jumped at her.
"Guess what Twilight got for us?!" the foal yelled cheerfully.
Pinkamena eyed Twilight. The unicorn took a cautious step back. Pinks returned her gaze to Scootaloo. "What did she do?"
"Tell her, Twilight!"
Twilight gulped.
"What... did you... do?" asked Pinkamena, sounding a little mad.
"I, uh... g-got her a..."
Pinks cocked her head. "You got her a what?"
"No." said Twilight. "I-I got her... a-adopted."
Pinks eyes narrowed. "WHAT??!!!" yelled Pinkamena, not yet knowing she was the mother.
Twilight cowered, letting out a whimper.
"Wh-What's wrong, mommy?" asked Scoots.
"You adopted her?!" Pinks yelled, ignoring Scootaloo.
Twilight looked up at her and held out the form. Pinkamena snatched at angrily and looked at it.
"The adoptive parent's signature is blank," said Pinks, eying the unicorn.
"I know..." said Twilight. "Need a pen?"
Pinkamena's eyes widen slightly as she gasped. She looked down at Scootaloo.
"Mommy?"
Pinkamena looked at the form. "I'm... the mother?"
Twilight nodded. "If you want to be."
Scoots looked like she was about to cry. "Y-You don't want me?"
Pinkamena knelt down in front of her. "No no no, I... I'm surpri..." She stopped when she saw the signature of Scootaloo's father. "What the fuck is this?" she demanded.
"Mayor Mare put that there," said Scootaloo.
"WHAT?!" she yelled at Scoots before sighing and looking back at the form. "Does she know anything about us?" she asked calmly. "What we do?"
"No. I don't think... We paid her," said Scootaloo.
Pinkamena nodded. "If this in any way compromises me or... my daughter..." She looked at Twilight. "You'll WISH I had killed you."
Twilight let out a whimper and cowered again. Pinkamena got up and headed behind the counter to grab a pen, before scribbling her signature onto the paper. She then went over to Twilight.
"Here. Give this to the mayor. And remember... Say nothing."
Twilight nodded. "I won't." She then left Sugarcube to finalize the adoption.
"Yay!" cheered the foal.
"So... daughter of mine... what shall we do?"
"Well, mother of mine... I don't know."
"Wanna pay a visit to Derp?" asked Pinks. "I'm sure she'd love to see you."
"Okay."
"I'm sure she's around here somewhere." Pinks stood up.
"I think I saw her in her room. Come on." Pinkamena stood up and headed towards the stairs.
Scoots followed quickly.
Pinkamena went up to Derpy's room and opened the bedroom door. "Derp? You in here?"
The gray mare laid sprawled out on the bed, snoring lightly.
The pink mare smiled and trotted up next to her. "Isn't she cute?"
"Yeah." Scootaloo said as Derpy's legs twitched.
Pinks gently rubbed Derpy's back. The gray mares forelegs wrapped around Scootaloo, pulling her in as Derpy purred in her sleep.
"Aww, isn't that cute?" cooed Pinks.
Scoots mumbled into Derpy's chest as the mare held her tight. Pinkamena leaned in close to the gray pegasus. She then gently grabbed Derpy's foreleg and tried to move it so Scoots could escape. Scoots pulled free, gasping for air.
"You okay?" asked Pinks as she went back to rubbing Derpy's back.
"Fur is hard to breathe through."
Pinks chuckled slightly. "Mmm... She must trust me a lot."
"Why do you say that?"
"She's asleep. So vulnerable. I could do anything to her right now."
"Are you gunna do anything?"
"Oh, Scootaloo... I'd never harm her now that she's obedient. She's earned her safety."
"Wasn't talking about hearing her," the filly said with a grin.
"Oh, you devious filly," giggled Pinkamena. "What would you like to do to her?" The filly only blushed. "Come on, Scoots. What would you like to do to this vulnerable mare?" asked Pinks as she laid down on her stomach right next to Derpy.
"U-Ummm..."
Pinkamena leand in and licked Derpy's ear. Scootaloo's face grew redder. 
"Embarrassed, Scoots? Thought you'd be used to this by now."
"I leave the room when you two start..."
Pinkamena rubbed her cheek against Derpy's. "She's becoming quite the little sex addict. I walked in here not too long ago and caught her playing with herself."
"Y-You did?"
"Oh, yeah. And I helped her finish." She giggled. "So obedient."
"Pinkamena..." Derpy mumbled, drooling in her sleep.
The pink mare smiled. "She dreams about me? How sweet." She leaned in and kissed the pegasus' cheek.
Derpy's ear twitched. 
"Sure you can't think of anything, Scoots?"
"Her dominate you?" yhe filly squeaked.
"You want her... to dominate me?" asked Pinks with a warm smile.
"M-Maybe..."
"Well, for that we'll have to wake her, right?"
Scoots blushed  deeply, slowly nodding.
Pinks smiled. "Anything for my daughter." She leaned in and licked the pegasus' ear. "Wakey-wakey."
The mare let out a moan but didn't wake.
Pinks kissed Derpy's cheek. "Come on. Wake up, girl."
The mare slowly opened her eyes. "Mmmh? Pinkamena?"
"Hey, Derpy," said the mare, rubbing Derpy's back. "Sleep well?"
"Mmmm..."
"What were you dreaming about, sweetie?"
"...You..."
Pinkamena smiled and ran a hoof through Derpy's mane. "Honesty... Good girl."
"Thank you?"
"So, Scoots. Wanna tell Derpy what you told me?"
"N-No!" the foal blurted out.
"All right, then. Derpy? You know our little sessions that you love oh so very much?" Derpy nodded. "Would you like to have one right now?"
"Yes!"
The pink mare smiled and rubbed her cheek. "I love your energy."
Derpy smiled.
"But I wanna add a little twist for this one. Should be fun for you seeing how much energy you have."
"Wh-What kind of twist?"
"You get to be the dominant one and... dominate me."
"Wh-What?!"
"Don't like it?" asked Pinks. "We could always just do our usual thing."
"I... Er... Wouldn't mind..."
The pink mare smiled. "Shocked I'm letting you dominate me?"
"Y-Yes..."
Pinks giggled and gave Derpy's nose a quick lick. "Sweet." She looked at Scootaloo. "You wanna leave the room again? 'Cause that's okay."
Suddenly derpy flipped herself and the pink mare over, slamming Pinkie down under her.
Pinks let out a sharp gasp but smiled up at Derpy. "Well, well, well... Feisty."
The gray mare forced Pinks' hooves up to the headboard as she pulled a rope out from under the bed. "I-I may have f-fantasized this..." she said, tying Pinks' forelegs in place as tight as she could.
Pinks smiled. "You've fantasized about dominating me?"
"Maybe..." Derpy cooed, slipping a hoof slowly down Pinkamena's body.
"That's... really hot, Derpy. You like me that much?"
"Yes..." She started rubbing Pinkie's flower slowly and gently, showing she was going to take her time.
Pinks moaned as she closed her eyes. "That-a-girl, Derp."
"Hush."
The pink mare giggled and nodded, letting out a soft moan. Derpy kept going till Pinkamena was on edge, only to stop and let her cool off. She then started once more. This happened nearly 12 times before Derpy stopped and sat on Pinkie's chest. Pinkamena was panting heavily at this point, looking up at Derpy with half-lidded eyes.
Derpy slid her own wet flower up to the pink mare's face. "Lick and I'll let you get off... maybe."
The pink mare chuckled and stuck out her tongue, licking the pegasus' slit.
"Ahh, that's a good filly!" Derpy cried, pulling Pinkamena's head further in.
The mare gasped slightly, sticking her tongue deeper inside the gray pegasus.
"Ahhhh, that's it! Right there!;"
Pinks opened her eyes partly and looked at Scoots as she licked Derp. The filly was laying on her hooves, drooling as she moaned. Pinkamena smiled and closed her eyes. Her tongue continued to serve the pegasus.
Derpy pulled away, putting a hoof on ether side of Pinkie's head. "B-Beg to make me cum!" she half-yelled, half-moaned.
"Please, Derpy..." said Pinkamena sensually. "Let me make make you cum."
"You can do better than that!" she called, leaning back and slapping Pinkamena's cutie mark.
The pink mare let out a gasp and a moan. "Oh, Derpy, please... I wanna make you cum... Please, let me..."
The gray mare smiled, swatting the bound mare's cutie mark once more. "You want to cum too, don't you?"
The pink mare nodded quickly. "Yeah... I wanna cum, too... Please, Derpy... I nee-ee-ee-ee-eed to cum..."
Derpy smiled as she fluttered her wing, flipping them so they where almost in the 69 position. The gray mare's flower was just out of Pinkamena's reach as she put a hoof on the pink mare's flower, slowly rubbing till she was on edge just to stop.
"♫Not yet♫," sang Derpy.
"C-Come on... Plea-ea-ea-ease... Let me cu-u-u-um..."
Derpy looked back as she pushed her slit straight over Pinkamena's mouth. "F-Finish me off and I might return the favor..." she cooed, not stopping her torture of the pink mare's flower.
The pink mare let out a moan mixed with a groan as she began licking, closing her eyes.
"Th-That's it. R-Right there!" Derpy squealed as she suddenly came hard, nearly drowning Pinkamena all while she kept tormenting the pink flower.
The pink gulped it down before pulling away, gasping for air. "W-Wow, Derp... Wow..."
She let out a groan as she kept getting the feeling to cum herself, but only to have it  fade away.
The gray mare pulled up slightly so pinkamena could breath as she kept teasing the mare not even giving her a momments rest
"P-Please, Derpy..." groaned the pink mare, squirming slightly. "L-Let m-me... Please..." she begged.
Derpy smiled lustfully as she raised her wings and slammed it down across Pinkamena's cutie mark on ether side like a whip.
Pinkamena gasped and moaned. "Please, Derpy... I can't take it anymore..."
"Th-Then beg like a slut!" the mare called, whipping the pink mare's cutie mark hard twice with her wing.
The pink mare gasped. "Please, make me cum!" she cried. "It's unbearable! Please, Derpy!"
And she did just that, whipping Pinkamena with her wings as she roughly grounded her hoof on the pink mare's flower. The pink mare yelled as she was finally able to release. She then fell limp, panting.
"Oh, that felt good," she moaned.
Derpy slowly turned around, licking her soaked hoof as cum dripped down it, a distant look in her eyes.
"So, Derpy... Did ya have fun?"
She nodded, reaching up and untying Pinkamena as she moved her soaked hoof to Pinkamena's mouth. The pink mare chuckled and began to slowly lick it. Derpy smiled as she slowly fell asleep.
Pinks smiled and wrapped her forelegs around her. "Good girl..." she said, stroking her mane.
She then looked over at Scootaloo. The filly was passed out, a dark spot behind her and a lazy smile on her face.
Pinkamena smiled and gently kissed Derpy on the lips before gently rolling her off of her and onto the bed. She then got to the floor and trotted over to Scootaloo.
"Oh, Scoots," she said, laying down and put a hoof around the foal, holding her close.
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Twilight / Pinkamena --- Pinkamena666
Clue / Spike / Scootaloo --- NightSoul

It was dusk by the time Twilight left the Mayor's and arrived back at the library. She closed the door and sat on the couch with a sigh. "What a day..."
An ash tray sat on the arm of the couch with four cigarette butts in it.
The unicorn sighed. "Oh, Spike..."
Just then there was a knock at the door.
Twilight let out a short gasp before getting up and trotting over to the door. She then opened it. "Hello?"
There stood a brown colt. "Hello, Miss Sparkle. Detective Clue. May I come in?" he asked
"Detective? Uh... sure... I-I guess..." She stepped to the side, allowing the colt access to her home.
He smiled as he came in and sat at her table. "Ma'am... Have you heard of anypony coming into town last night?"
"Well... Actually there was... one colt that was asking around for a place to stay; A hotel. Is that the one?"
"I would gess so. Do you know where he is?"
"No. Sorry. I told him a good place to stay, but... I don't really remember the place I suggested. Sorry."
The colt raised an eyebrow. "Really? Well he's been reported missing. And just today, a miss Bon Bon was reported missing..."
Twilight's heart sped up. "Bon-Bon's missing?" she asked, sounding surprised and upset. "W-Well... Do you have any leads?"
"Not really. Some think there's a killer on the loose..." he said, eyeing Twilight.
Twilight went wide-eyed. "A k-killer? Here? In Ponyville?"
"That's what it seems like..."
"There are... a lot of foals in Ponyville. I know most of them. Please, catch whoever's doing this."
"Oh, I will... Miss Sparkle. I will catch all of them." And with that he got up and left.
"All of them?" asked Twilight, a little nervous. She got up and went to the door, looking out to see if she could see the detective.
All she caught a glimpse of was a chariot taking off. She then took off back to Sugarcube Corner. She burst through the door and closed it shut.
"PINKIE!!!" she yelled. "PROBLEM!!!"
The pink mare's ear twitched as she opened her eyes. She then shook Scootaloo gently. "Hey. Wake up."
"Mmmmh?" The filly looked up. "M-Mommy?"
"I hear Twilight." She paused. "Something's wrong. Get up." She stood up and left the room.
Scoots slowly got up and followed. Pinkamena began trotting down the stairs.
"PINKIE!!!" yelled Twilight.
"What?" asked the pink mare, arriving at the bottom of the stairs.
"A detective! He was asking about Bon-Bon and that colt I ate."
Pinks' eyes narrowed. "Clue... THAT FUCKER!!! Next time he shows his face, I'll kill him."
"Clue?" asked Scoots.
"He's, uh... your... uncle, Scoots," said the pink mare.
Twilight let out a soft gasp.
"Y-You mean dad's... brother?" asked Scootaloo.
"Yeah," said the pink mare. "You know him?"
"He... Not really."
"So... You'd be okay if I, uh... You know..."
"Oh, yeah. It's fine. You're all I need," she said, hugging Pinkamena.
Pinks smiled and hugged her back before looking at Twilight. "If you see him, kill him." Twilight gasped slightly.
"Something wrong, Twi?" Scootaloo asked.
"I just... don't know if I'll be able to... kill him..."
"Why not?"
"Because I'm not like you two. I'm not... a murderer..."
"Awww..."
"But I'll keep on lying to him if he starts asking me more stuff." Pinks' eyes narrowed. "No... No more talking. Next time he shows his face, he's dead."
"Yeah. He'll tell on us!" called Scootaloo.
Twilight held her head. "This can't be happening..." She took a deep breath to calm down and nodded. "I-I'll do my best..." she said with a tear in her eye.
"You'd better," said Pinkamena.
Twilight took a step back. "If it's okay, I'll... head home..."
"Sure," said the pink mare. "Go on."
The unicorn nodded and looked at Scootaloo before leaving. The orange filly waved her hoof in a shooing motion.
Twilight sighed and headed outside and back to her home, only to find the door open. She quickly ran up to it and peered inside.
Clue was standing over the exact spot where the colt had died, his horn glowing as something moved on the far wall. Twilight squinted to see what he was doing.
The floor glowed a sickly blue. "Just as I thought; blood..." Clue looked up at what Twilight could now see was Spike, struggling to breathe as he was held up by a ring of magic around his neck. "I can see why you tried to attack me. You must be attached to Miss Sparkle. Just help me bring her in and you can go free."
Spike only glared. "F-Fuck you!"
Twilight opened the door and stepped in, glaring at Clue.
"Ah, Miss Sparkle. Care to explain the blood on your floor?" he asked, lifting Spike a little higher, making him gasp for air.
"You let him go right now," Twilight demanded.
"No. He was concealing evidence of a murder... murderer..."
"Let him go... or you'll regret it."
"Miss Sparkle... I will tell you once. We are going to trot to my carriage where I'll bring you to jail, then I'll drop off the dragon... in the cell next to yours."
Twilight's eyes narrowed. "Then come get me, you piece of shit."
The colt trotted forward, smiling. Twilight suddenly took off full speed and tackled him to the floor.
"Ah! Bitch!" yelled the colt.
Twilight's eyes rolled into the back of her head slightly as she opened her mouth and bit down hard on the colt's neck.
Clue started kicking at Twilight's stomach as hard as he could.
The unicorn let out a low growl as she pierced Clue's skin with her teeth, blood pouring out onto the floor.
"Ahhh-gghhhh..." he started screaming, only to start drowning in his own blood.
Twilight then pulled back, tearing off a nice chunk of meat before chewing it, moaning with pleasure. Clue grasped at his missing neck as he died. Twilight chewed furiously and swallowed before leaning in and tearing off another chunk.
Spike slowly caught his breath as he chocked out, "T-Twilight!"
The unicorn swallowed the flesh and leaned in drinking the blood from his neck before tearing off another chunk.
"T-Twilight!" Spike yelled again.
The unicorn was too lost in the spoils of her kill that she didn't hear Spike. She just kept chewing. She then swallowed and dove her face into the wound, noisily drinking the blood.
Spike picked up a book and tossed at her. "Twilight!"
The unicorn let out a grunt as the book hit her and looked over at Spike, blood all over her face.
"What?" she asked, somewhat sternly. "I'm eating."
"A... colt..." Spike said, holding back vomit.
"What about a colt?"
"He knew about Pinkie... and Scootaloo."
Twilight drove a hoof into the wound and pulled it out, licking the blood off. "Not anymore."
Spike gagged. "Sh-Sholudn't you... tell her?"
"You care about Pinkie all of a sudden?" asked Twilight, driving her hoof inside the wound again, this time swishing it around.
"No... Scootaloo."
Twilight stopped what she was doing. "I probably should tell her. Could you have her and Scoots come over, please? I'm sorta... busy..."
"Yeah, I--" Spike suddenly vomited as he got a good look at Twilight's work.
He then rushed out the door. Twilight went back to her meal, waiting for the others to arrive.

Pinkamena was sitting at a table, sharpening a knife when there was a set of loud knocks at the front door. Pinkamena trotted up to the door and opened it and saw Spike throwing up in a bush.
"Spike?" asked Pinks. "What're you doing here?"
"Twilight... Dead detective... Gonna be sick!" he chocked out before throwing up once more.
Pinkamena went wide-eyed. "SCOOTS!!!"
The filly bolted down the stairs. "What happened?"
"I think Twilight killed Clue. Come on!" she yelled, taking off out the door, heading towards the library.
Scoots bolted after her.

The pink mare burst through the library door to find that Twilight had eaten most of Clue's neck and had now made a hole in his chest. She bit down and ripped a piece off before chewing.
"Holy shit," said the pink mare, feeling both shocked and proud.
"Wow..." Scoots said with a whistle.
"Well, Scoots," said Pinkamena. "What do you think?"
"I think he's dead."
Twilight's ear twitched and she looked up at them, her face covered in blood.
"Pinkie. Scoots. Hello," she said, driving a hoof into the wound and then licking the blood off. Pinkamena just stared.
"You hungry, there, Twilight?" Scoots asked, smiling slightly.
The unicorn's horn lit up and there was a sick cracking and squishing sound before a bone was ripped from the colt's chest. She then began eating the meat off of it.
"Psssst... Pinkie... Ribs!" Scootaloo said snickering.
Pinks smiled at Scootaloo's comment. Twilight threw the bone aside and her horn lit up again. The rib cage in the colt's body were ripped open, blood splattering everywhere. Twilight leaned forward and began licking the blood that was pooling in the colt's gaping chest.
Pinks shuddered slightly. "Holy fuck."
Twilight looked over at Scootaloo. "Would you like a taste?"
Scoots cheered, trotting closer. Twilight ripped the heart out and held it over her head. She then tilted her head back and squeezed the heart, drinking the blood. Pinkamena still just stared, totally shocked by what Twilight was doing. Scoots slowly snagged a rib and munched on it.
Pinkamena trotted over to Scoots and Twilight. "How does it taste?"
"Hmmmm... Kind of salty..."
"Salty?" asked Pinkie. Twilight wiped her mouth and stood. "I think I'll save the rest for later."
Pinkamena nodded. "So... Good?"
Twilight nodded. "Delicious."
Pinks eyed Scootaloo. She was gnawing on the bone.
"So, Scoots..." said Pinkamena. "What do you think of Twilight now?"
The purple unicorn eyed her and then looked at Scootaloo.
"She's fun!"
"I'm fun?" asked Twilight, looking at the bleeding corpse.
"Well, you're having fun... Same difference."
Twilight eyed the corpse again. "Guess there's no going back now. I suppose I'm one of you now."
Pinkamena smiled and nodded.
"Yay!" the filly cheered.
Twilight smiled and trotted passed Scootaloo, giving the foal a playful rub on the head.
The purple unicorn looked out the door. "I wonder what Spike thinks of me now. He probably hates me. Probably thinks I'm disgusting!"
Pinkamena looked at the corpse. "Well, that was a little... extreme..."
Scootaloo nodded in agreement.
"Well, I was hungry," said Twilight. "And he threatened Spike and Scootaloo. And you said to kill him when I saw him!"
"And you did very good, Twilight," said the pink mare. "Proud of you."
Twilight gasped at Pinkie's compliment.
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Twilight / Pinkamena --- Pinkamena666
Night Light --- NightSoul

Pinkamena left Twilight's home and stood outside. The purple unicorn walked out and stood next to her.
"We need to find you a playmate, Twi," said Pinkamena.
The purple unicorn gulped and nodded. "O-Okay..."
"Any ideas?" asked Twilight.
Pinks eyed her and smiled. "I've got somepony in mind."

Night Light trotted home from work late the next night, her lantern glowing brightly and keeping the shadows well at bay.
Pinkamena stepped out from an alley and trotted up to the mare. "Hi, there," she said cheerfully.
"Ah! Oh... Pinkie. Don't do that, please..." the mare gasped in fright as she turned a dial, brightening her lantern.
Pinks smiled at her. "I see you have your lantern again, Nighty."
"Y-Yeah. Out late..."
"Maybe you shouldn't be out so late if you're afraid of the dark. Plus all the weirdos are out at night."
The mare shivered a bit. "I-I need to get going..."
"Oh, sorry. Did I scare you. How 'bout I walk you home?"
Night light smiled. "Th-Thank you."
The pink mare smiled back. "You are most welcome."
The gray unicorn started trotting once more.
"So, why do you use a lantern and not magic?"
"It's less taxing."
"I see... It's a good idea, but... what if the light goes out?"
"G-Goes out?" The mare gulped at the thought.
"Yeah... Do you know a spell?"
"Y-Yes... But, I don't have much magic... I can't hold it long."
"Aww... That's too bad..." said the Pink mare.
"Wh-What? Why?!"
"Because..." said the pink mare sweetly before head butting the mare in the forehead, hard. "Lights out."
Night Light stumbled, trying to stay up right before she slumped to the floor, lantern following.
Pinkamena grinned and grabbed her hind legs. "Let's go play," she said with a giggle as she dragged her towards Sugarcube Corner.

Night Light slowly awoke, her head pounding. As her vision cleared, she found herself strapped down in a chair in a brightly lit room. "H-Hello?"
"Hey, she's awake," said Pinkamena as she and Twilight stepped into view.
"P-Pinkie?! Twilight?! What's going on?!"
Pinkamena patted Twilight on the back as she headed for the door. "She's all yours, Twi," she said before leaving.
Night Light started struggling in her restraints. "What's going on?!"
Twilight grinned. "Do you know what pony meat tastes like?"
"What?!"
"It's good. Really good. Especially fresh off the bone."
Night Light looked pale till she threw up all over herself.
"Hey!" yelled Twilight. "Don't vomit on my food!" She made a water bucket appear and splashed it on the restrained mare who gasped and shivered as she was now soaked with cold water.
"L-Let me go, please!"
Twilight made the bucket go away and went over to a light switch. "So... Pinks tells me you're afraid of the dark..."
"O-Oh Celestia, no. Please, no!" the mare whimpered, shaking her head left and right.
Twilight placed her hoof above the switch.
"Please!"
The unicorn grinned as she flicked the switch, the lights turning off.
Night Light's horn started glowing dimly as she breathed heavily, trying to keep the spell up.
A giggle was heard. "Having trouble?" asked Twilight.
"P--" Huff. "Please... I can't hold..."
"Not my problem, Nighty."
The light started flickereing slightly.
"Oh, it's about to go out. Here comes the darkness..."
Night Light's spell gave out as she started screaming.
"What's wrong? Afraid of the dark?" asked Twilight as she giggled darkly.
The mare only screamed and cried and even vomited once more.
Twilight's horn lit up. She was standing directly in front of her with an angry expression.
"I said... DON'T VOMIT ON MY FOOD!!!" she yelled as she slapped Night Light hard, who only sobbed more.
Snot ran down her face from all her sobbing.
Twilight made another water bucket appear and splashed Night again. "Now, stop vomiting."
Night only sobbed more as her nose started running again. Twilight used her magic and turned the lights back on. Night Light closed her eyes as she started calming down. The purple unicorn grinned and shut the lights off again.
"Ahhhhhhhhhhhh!!!"
Twilight laughed. "That's right. Cry for me!"
And Night did. Twilight lit her horn again and trotted up to Night.
"I see why you're called Night Light."
The mare's face was a wreck from all her crying. "P-P-Please, s-stop!" she sobbed.
Twilight smiled. "Nope." Her horn went out, leaving only total darkness.
Night light sobbed and sobbed. Twilight suddenly remembered Derpy. How she was Pinkamena's pet. She lit up her horn again and eyed Night.
"Hmm..." thought Twilight aloud, trying to decide whether to eat her or keep her as a pet.
Night light whimpered as she watched Twilight.
"You know you have some snot, uh... well... everywhere..."
The mare stopped crying for a moment in confusion. Twilight sat on the floor and turned her horn off, thinking, which made Night Light start sobbing once more.
Twilight grinned. "This feeling doesn't have to end now..." she thought aloud.
She used her magic to release Night and backed up to the other end of the room. She then broke the light switch.
There was a thud as Night fell forward. "T-Twilight?"
"Yeeeeees?" asked the unicorn.
The mare was silent before there was a thud of her tripping right next to Twilight. The purple unicorn lit up her horn, looking down at the fallen mare. She, herself, was sitting.
Night Light had somehow bloodied her own nose as she looked up at the light from Twilights horn.
The purple mare smiled. "I have decided to let you live, Nighty."
"R-Really?"
Twilight nodded. "On one condition."
Nightlight flinched "W-What would that be?"
"You become my pet. Meaning you do what I say, when I say it, and not leaving my side unless I say otherwise."
"D-Do I get out of the dark?" she asked, a gleam of hope shining in her eyes.
Twilight smiled. "If you're my pet, I'll take care of you. When you sleep, I'll make sure there's light for you." Her look got more serious. "But if you disobey, it's an hour in the Dark Room."
Night Light kept her head on the ground as she spoke. "Okay. J-Just, please, let me out..."
Twilight smiled. "Okay. First thing I'm gonna do when we get out of here is wash your face." She got up and went over to the door and opening it. "Come on. And try nothing. You try to leave, I'll hunt you down and eat you alive. Trust me. I've already done it to a colt."
Night Light whimpered as she stayed low to the ground, following the unicorn. Twilight stepped to the side, giving Night Light room to leave the darkness, which she did quickly.
"Now, come," said Twilight, heading off to the basement's bathroom with her new pet following.
Twi soon entered the bathroom and pointed to a stool. "Sit."
Night did so.
Twilight got a wet washcloth and turned to Night before gently washing her face. "You really don't like the dark, do you?" she asked with a chuckle.
The mare only whimpered in response.
Twi finally finished her face and sighed. "I have a better idea for the vomit." She stood up and went to the shower, turning it on. "Hot or cold?"
"W-Warm?" she asked hopefully.
Twilight smiled and twisted the faucet. "There." She then turned the shower head on. "All right. Come on."
Night slowly did as told. The water actually felt nice and warm.
"How does it feel?"
"Mmmmm... G-Good..."
Twilight took the washcloth and got it wet again. "Face me."
Night, once again, did as told. The purple unicorn hummed as she cleaned Night's chest, stomach, and hind legs. She soon finished with Night all clean and without the scent of vomit.
"Would you like to stay in there or come out?" asked Twilight.
"G-Get out..."
Twilight shut the water off and stepped aside. "Come on."
The wet mare stepped out, shivering. Twilight grabbed a towel and began drying her off.
"That's a good girl. All nice and clean... and not smelling of vomit."
The mare almost gave a smile at that.
Twilight smiled back. "How does it feel to be all nice and clean?"
"G-Good."
"Now, let's go meet the rest of the family, huh?"
"R-Rest?"
Twilight nodded and left the bathroom. "Come on, girl."
Night Light did so, keeping close.
Twilight headed upstairs. "Pinks! Scoots! Derpy! I have some pony I want you to meet!"
Night slowly crawled behind Twilight, not looking up from the ground.
Twilight looked around the main room. Suddenly Pinkamena came downstairs, yawning.
"What is it? I was sleeping with... my... pet and... daughter..." She got to the bottom of the stairs and slowly trotted towards Night Light. "The hell is this?"
Twilight eyed Night Light. "I wanna keep her as a pet. Can I, please?"
"You wanna keep her?" asked Pinks, a little shocked.
"Yeah. I see you and Derpy and... well... I want that, too. And if she misbehaves, I'll just put her in a dark room for an hour or two."
The pink mare thought about this. "Hmm..." She eyed Night Light. "If she jeopardizes me, Derpy, Scootaloo, Fluttershy, Ruby... or even Miss Changie... I will punish you both severely. Understood?"
Twilight nodded. "Y-Yes, Pinkie..."
Night Light only wimppered as she dared not look up.
"HEY!" yelled Pinkie. "Look at me and answer my question."
Night gave a yelp as she looked up. "Yes, Pinkie!"
"Good girl. Now, you're going to obey Twilight, right? Like a good pet?"
"Y-Yes."
"Good." The pink mare eyed Twilight. "I sure hope you know what you're doing."
"I trust her." said Twilight. "She's too scared to fight back."
Pinkamena smiled and turned, heading back up the stairs.
Night Light looked back down at the floor, whimpering.
Twilight turned to face Night and backed up a bit before sitting down and holding out her forelegs. "Come to me, girl."
She did as told, her head staying close to the floor.
"Now, sit in my lap."
Night looked unsure as she turned and began to sit.
Twilight wrapped her forelegs around her. "So, you have to do whatever... I... want..."
Night tilted her head to see Twilight's face.
Twilight grinned deviously. "Know what I want?"
"Wh-What?"
Twilight started to lean in.
"W-What are you g-gunna do?"
Twilight planted a kiss on Night's cheek, causing the mare to let out an "eep".
"Something wrong, pet?"
Night silently shook her head, not looking back at Twilight.
"Good." Twilight kissed her again.
Night stayed silent this time
"Now... Kiss me."
"W-What?" the mare asked, looking back.
"You heard me... pet. Kiss me."
"U-Ummm..." She darted in and pecked Twilight's cheek.
"No... On the lips," said the unicorn with a devious grin.
Night gulped and slowly leaned forward, face extremely red.
"Come on... Further."
She squeezed her eyes shut and leaned forward all the way. Twilight smiled as their lips connected, Night Light blushed harder. Twilight rubbed Night's chest. The scared mare only whimpered into Twilight's mouth. The purple unicorn pulled away and licked Night's lips with a giggle.
"How was that, girl?" asked Twilight.
"I-I don't know... It felt weird..."
"Weird, how? Don't you like how I kiss?"
"I-I..." she whimpered, looking at the floor.
"Come on. Answer me..." said Twilight, roughly pulling Night closer. "How are my kisses?"
"I d-don't know..."
"ANSWER ME OR IT'S AN HOUR IN THE DARK ROOM!!!"
"I-It feels wrong!" she yelled in fear.
"Wrong?" asked Twilight before shoving Night Light to the floor and standing up. "Explain. Why is it wrong?"
The mare cowered "I-I don't like mares..." she whispered, on the verge of tears.
"Well, you're just gonna have to get USED TO IT!!!"
Nightlight scooted away slightly at Twilight's raised voice.
"Would you like to see an example of how a pet should act?" Twilight scolded harshly. "I could show you Derpy. She's obedient. Why can't you be more like her?"
"I-I don't know..."
"Give me a straight answer or it's TWO FUCKING HOURS IN THE DARK ROOM!!!"
"i don't like mares that way!" the mare sobbed.
Twilight stood next to her and kicked her over, holding her down by the chest.
"Well, you'd better START!!! I'm sick of your whiny shit. Haven't you learned that if you obey, you get treated nicely? Like when I washed you up. DIDN'T THAT FEEL NICE??!!!"
"Y-Yes..."
"So why do you keep insisting on pissing me off?"
"I'm sorry!" she balled.
"Sorry? No... I'm gonna put you in the dark room... unless you beg me not to..."
Night Light's eyes widened in horror she put her muzzle at Twilight's hooves. "Please, no! Please! I'll do what ever you want! Just, please, no more dark room!" she beged and groveled.
"LOUDER!!!"
"PLEASE, I'LL DO ANYTHING. ANYTHING!" she nearly screamed.
Twilight smiled. "That's better. Now, come home with me. It's late, and I'm tired."
Night Light quietly sobbed as she did as told, trotting right behind Twilight.
The unicorn led Night Light back to her home and opened the door. "Upstairs. Now."
The unicorn crawled past Twilight and started up the stairs.
Twilight headed inside and closed the door, locking it. She then made her way upstairs.
Night had went into Twilight's room, turning on the light.
The unicorn entered her own room and closed the door. "Do I need to lock it? Or can I trust you?"
Night Light didn't answer.
"CAN I TRUST YOU??!!!"
"Y-Yes!"
"Good," said Twilight climbing into bed.
Night watched "Wh-Where do I sleep?..." she asked timidly.
"On the floor. You have to earn the bed."
She laid down where she was close to the door.
Twilight hung a forehoof over the edge of bed. "Come closer."
Night trotted slightly closer.
"Over here," said Twilight, shaking her hoof. "So, I can pet you."
The mare moved to Twilight, laying under her hoof.
The purple unicorn gently rubbed her head. Her horn flashed and a bright lava lamp appeared next to Night. "My little Night Light..."
"Th-Thank you."
Twilight smiled and turned off the lights. "Need more light, or is that enough?"
"Th-This is enough..."
Twilight patted her head. "Good night," she said, resting her head and closing her eyes, not yet falling asleep.
Night Light layed there, tossing around to find a comfortable position. Twilight opened one eye and sighed before lighting up her horn. A soft mat appeared beneath Night and a blanket appeared over her. As she mumbled a 'thank you'. Twilight petted her head briefly before closing her eyes and falling asleep. Nightlight laid there for a while as she tried to fall asleep.

	
		Training Night



hi
CAST
Twilight / Pinkamena --- Pinkamena666
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Twilight awoke the next day with a yawn and looked down at the floor. Night was curled up and fast asleep. Twilight smiled and yawned again, sliding out of bed and landing right next to Night. The mare didn't even stir as she laid there. Twilight pet her head briefly before leaving her bedroom and stretching.
A note was taped to Spike's door. 'Went gem hunting with Rarity. Be back late. Spike.'
Twilight sighed. "Rarity again..." She went downstairs and went over to the kitchen and grabbed a meat cleaver. She then went over to Clue's body and knelt down before hacking away.
After about a half hour, she had filled a good-sized tub. She put the tub in the fridge and grabbed another tub before hacking away. Twilight took about another hour and filled two more tubs of meat. The body was half-way gone.
"Damn, this is a lot of meat..." she said before hacking away again.
Twilight heard hoof steps as Night slowly came down.
She looked over her shoulder. "Morning," she said as she continued cutting the body up.
There was a clatter of hooves as Night Light bolted to the toilet to empty what remained of her stomach into it.
"Something WRONG, girl?" asked Twilight as she slammed the meat cleaver down.
Night could only dry heave now as she chocked out, "N-No..."
Twilight dragged the body into a nearby closet and conjured up an ice box. She then stuffed the remains of the body inside to preserve it and closed the lid. She then went back out and grabbed a washcloth before cleaning up the blood. All the while, Night tried to calm her now painfully empty belly and stop her dry heaving.
Twilight went into the bathroom, her top half covered in blood. "You sure you're okay, girl?"
Night Light glanced up at the bloody mare and started dry heaving once more. Twilight sighed and went to the sink to wash her face and hooves.
"This is something you're gonna have to get used to," she said.
Night slowly stopped heaving as she breathed heavily.
The purple unicorn got a washcloth and washed her face and body.She then went over to Night and began gently rubbing her back.
"You finished?" she asked.
The mare gave a weak nod, having caught her breath.
"Good. Now, it's time for a shower. We gotta look our best, right?" She went over to the bath tub and turned on the hot water.
Night Light turned as if to leave, thinking Twilight meant only herself to get in the shower.
"Hey! Pets need to stay clean, too. Get over here."
Night turned back confused. "Sh-Shower t-together?"
"Pets shower with their masters. Now, get in."
The mare let out a slight whimper but did as told. Twilight got in after her and closed the shower curtain.
"That's a good girl," she said as she grabbed the washcloth and began washing Night's body.
The mare tried her best not to flinch or pull away as Twilight used her hooves rather than magic to clean.
The purple mare hummed as she washed the mare, getting lower and lower on her body. Night started leaning away slightly. Twilight wrapped a foreleg around Night's neck and pulled her closer.
"I have to wash everywhere..." she said as she moved all the way down, making the navy blue mare whimper.
Twilight kept washing the mare's lower region. "Stop your whining."
Night tried but still whimpered when Twilights hooves went to her flank.
"Oh, do you have a lot to get used to," said Twilight with a smile.
The blue mare only whimpered in response. Twilight gently dragged the washcloth over Night's flank repeatedly,
making her squirm uncomfortably. Twilight removed the washcloth and levitated Night into her lap, facing her. She then gently began washing her face, calming the blue mare down a bit.
Twilight then washed her sides. "Almost done, girl." she cooed.
"O-Okay..."
After about another minute or so Twilight put the washcloth down and turned off the water. "There. Nice and clean. Now hop out."
Night Light quickly did so.
Twilight hopped out and grabbed a towel before drying Night off. Twilight then dried herself off and threw the towel aside.
"How 'bout some breakfast?" she asked. As if to answer, Night's stomach growled. Twilight giggled. "Come on," she said, heading out to the kitchen.
Night quickly followed. Twilight opened the fridge and pulled out a tub of green leaves and vegetables. Night Light crawled into a chair at the table.
Twilight looked over her shoulder. "What are you doing?"
"U-Umm... Sitting..."
"You're my pet. You sit... on the floor."
"B-But how will I see over the table?"
Twilight trotted up next to her and her horn flashed. A dog bowl with "Night" written on it appeared on the floor.
"You eat here," she said, poring the veggies into the bowl. "Just like the bed, you have to earn a seat at the table. Understood?"
"I-I..." the blue mare started, as if to protest.
"If you EVER want a seat at the table... then GET ON THE FLOOR!!!"
The blue mare yelped and got down next to her bowl. "C-Can I have some water..." she asked, not daring to look up.
"Of course you can," said Twilight gently as she stroked Night's mane before trotting to the sink. She made another bowl appear and filled it with nice, cold water. She then went back to Night and set it down next to her food bowl. "There you go."
The blue mare whimpered as she slowly dipped her muzzle into the water. Twilight levitated a tub of meat out of the fridge and closed the door. She then set the tub in front of her and opened the lid. Night, on the other hoof, just sat there, staring at her 'doggy dish'.
"Aren't you hungry?" asked Twilight, looking through the meat for a good piece.
"Th-This is humiliating..." she mumbled, thinking Twilight didn't hear.
Twilight pressed a hind hoof to the back of Night's head before pressing her face into the food bowl. "Eat."
The mare panicked and tried to pull her head up. Twilight pulled her hoof away. Night Light whimpered as she started to tear up.
"EAT!" yelled Twilight as she pressed Night's face into the food again. She then pulled her hoof back.
The blue mare cried silently as she opened her mouth and took a small bite. Twilight pulled a piece of meat out of the tub and put it in her mouth, chewing as Night nibbled and whimpered.
Twilight soon ate her fill and put the lid back on the tub, pushing it aside and licking the blood off her hooves. She then looked down at Night, who had barely finished a single piece of lettuce. Twilight dropped left her chair and pushed it in, bringing the tub back to the fridge. Night had brought her head over to the water to take a sip. Twilight trotted up beside her as the blue mare dipped her muzzle in. Twilight glared and kicked the bowl away. Night yelped, looking up in fear.
"Don't you know how a pet is supposed to drink?"
"Wh-What?"
"LAP IT UP!!!" yelled Twilight, making another bowl of water appear in front of Night. "Now try it."
The confused mare dipped her muzzle into the water. Twilight growled under her breath and stepped on the back of Night's head, holding her mouth and nose underwater. Night instantly tried to pull out of the bowl, screaming under the water. Twilight kept holding her under as Night's struggling weakened with each second. Twilight suddenly released her. The mare gasped and hacked up water.
"Now, drink... using your tongue," said the purple unicorn. Night wheezed as she still was catching her breath. "DRINK!!!" yelled Twilight.
The blue mare yelped as she leaned her head to the water and lapped at the water, just like a dog.
Twilight smiled. "Good girl," she said, stroking Night's mane. "Good girl."
Night kept lapping at the water in fear.
"You can stop whenever you want, girl," said Twilight, still stroking her mane.
Night stoped and looked at the floor, too afraid to look up.
"Now, what is it that every pet has to have?" asked Twilight.
Night didn't answer as she kept her head down but glanced up questioningly.
"A collar," said Twilight as one magically appeared in her hoof.
Night Light's eyes widened as she did something Twilight didn't expect; She bolted. Twilight teleported in front of her, blocking her path. Night yelped, turned, and bolted up the stairs.
Twilight bolted towards the stairs, horn aglow. "GET BACK HERE!!!"
Night Light made a left into the bathroom, locking the door behind her. Twilight ran up to it and banged on the door.
"OPEN UP!!!" she yelled.
"N-No!" came Nights voice from within.
"You're so lucky I wanna keep my door intact OR I'D HAVE FUCKING BEATEN THE SHIT OUTTA YOU BY NOW!!!"
The only response she got was the sound of things being knocked over and a window opening.
"Oh, don't you DARE!!!" yelled Twilight, slamming against the door.
The door shattered. Once it cleared, Night Light was hanging halfway in and halfway out the window, her flank squirming as she tried to escape. Twilight scoffed and trotted over to her. Using her magic, she yanked Night Light from the window and let her fall into the tub. When she fell, Night smashed her nose on the eadge of the tub, cussing.
Twilight stared down at her. "WHAT THE FUCK WAS THAT??!!!"
Night Light only whimpered as she laid as flat in the tub as she could, holding her bleeding nose.
"WHAT'S WRONG NOW??!!!"
"I'm gunna end up like a dog..." Night whimpered brokenly as she sobbed, her tears mixing with the blood under her.
Twilight sighed and sat down next to Night, leaning against the edge of the tub. "Come here..." she said gently, holding out her hoof.
Night didn't move out of fear.
"Trying to be nice, Night. Don't screw this up."
The blue mare slowly reached out a hoof to Twilight, shaking the whole way. Twilight gently pulled her closer, her head above Twilight's lap. The purple unicorn began stroking Night's mane. Night's whole body was shaking as she stared off, still crying.
"You realize that... if you behave and do what I say... it will no longer seem like you're a dog. You'll get to sleep in bed with me... Eat at the table... All you have to do is obey, okay?"
Night stared off, thinking.
"Well? Anything to say?"
"I-I don't know..."
"The alternative is I lock you in the Dark Room until you're ready to at least try to obey."
"Okay..." Night said after a few minutes.
"Good girl. Now... let me see your nose."
She moved her hoof, revealing a red-soaked muzzle.
Twilight sighed. "Is it broken?"
"I don't think so..."
Twilight hesitated before putting her mouth over the bloody nose and began licking up the blood, sighing as she enjoyed the taste.
Night Light kept silent as she watched Twilight. When the purple unicorn pulled away, the nose was clean. She then grabbed the washcloth from earlier and turned on the faucet. She got it wet and began cleaning the rest of Night's face.
"See? Don't I take care of you?"
"Y-Yes..."
"So, what's the problem? Why can't you do as I say?"
"I don't want to be a pet..."
"Would you rather be dead?"
"No!"
"Well, Pinkie wanted me to kill you. But, I saved you, didn't I?"
"'Cause you wanted a pet..."
"What's your point? I kept you from dying. Therefore you owe me your life."
"I-I guess..."
"You guess? Is this really so bad? You have somepony who cares for you and gives you what you need."
"And threaten to throw me in the dark..."
"That's only when you disobey."
Night Light was silent.
"Come on... Do I really seem that bad?" she asked, gently stroking Night's mane.
"N... No..."
Twilight made the collar appear again and held it up. "So, why can't you just wear this? There's no leash. It's like a bracelet... for your neck."
Night Light stared at it for a few moments before she spoke. "Okay..."
Twilight held out the collar. "Put it on," she said kindly.
Night Light reached out and started to put it on.
"Good girl. I'm proud of you."
Night Light was silent as she idly adjusted it so the tag ring was at the front.
"Now, if there's anything I can do to make  you happy, let me know... as long is it doesn't involve freeing you... Because... if you try to escape..."
"I-I know..."
Twilight smiled. "Good. Now, lets head over to Sugarcube Corner."
"O-Okay..."
Twilight climbed out of the tub and headed towards the door. "Come on," she said as if to a dog.
Reluctantly, Night followed.
The purple unicorn led Night Light out of the library and over to Sugarcube Corner.

When she opened the front door and entered, Pinkamena pulled her in and slammed her against the wall, an angry expression on her face.
Scootaloo jumped from overhead onto Night Light's back, pulling a cloth over her eyes, blinding her. "You're in trouble!" she yelled, pulling a needle out.
Pinks stared at Twilight as she held her against the wall. "What the hell is wrong with you?! You're supposed to punish your pet when they misbehave!"
Twilight gasped. "H-How did--"
"SCOOTS TOLD ME!!! Now... I want you to PUNISH HER!!! Just like you said..."
Twilight looked over at Night. She was jumping around, having made Scoots drop her needle as the little filly giggled at the mare's fearful running. Twilight looked back at Pinkamena and nodded. The pink mare let her go and she turned to Night.
"Hey, Night..." said Twilight calmly.
Scoots had jumped off, unblindfolding Night. The mare cowered, looking up at Twilight.
The unicorn walked over to the mare and smiled. "Walk with me," she said before taking a few steps away from her.
Night Light followed her quickly.
Twilight motioned for Night to trot beside her as she made her way down into the basement.
The blue mare did so, keeping silent.
"You know, Night... I am starting to care for you. Like a pet, yes, but... still... And like a pet, I don't want to hurt you. Do you understand?"
"Y-Yes?"
"Good. I also hope that one day you'll learn to like this life and... perhaps... we can have fun together. Wouldn't that be nice?"
"Yes..."
Twilight suddenly stopped and turned to Night. "And I may have seemed a little... scary at first, but... I was just getting used to all this and I'm under a lot of stress, so... I'm sorry, okay?"
"O-Okay?"
"And... the fact I'm starting to care for you... makes what I'm about to do... very difficult for me... and for that, I'm sorry."
"What are you..."
A tear fell from Twilight's eye as she slid a Magic Inhibitor Ring on Night's horn and pushed Night into the room they were in earlier. The one with no light. "I'm sorry," she said as she slammed the door shut and locked it.
"NOOOOOOOOO!!!" the trapped mare screamed, her hooves beating the door.
"I'm sorry," said Twilight. "I have to!"
"PLEASE!!! LET ME OUT!!! I'LL DO ANYTHING!!!" the mare sobbed, unable to hear Twilight.
Twilight placed her back to the door and slid down into a seated position. "I'm sorry..."
"PLEASE!!! I'LL KISS YOU WHEN YOU WANT!!!" the mare yelled desperately. "I'LL EAT FROM MY BOWL!!!... I-I'LL BARK!!! I-I-I'LL LEARN TRICKS!!!" Night screamed before only sobs were heard as she whispered, "I-I'll be your good little puppy..." just loud enough that Twilight could hear.
Twilight looked down the hall to the main area where the stairs were. Pinkamena stood there, watching. She hesitated before slowly nodding. Twilight nodded back and stood up as the pink mare left.
"I'll be a good puppy..." Night repeated.
Twilight sniffled and got ready to use her magic.
"I-I-I-I'll lick your face every morning... Just, please, let me out..." Night weakly sobbed.
Twilight knew Pinkie was right. That she had to enforce her own rules, but... she couldn't stand to hear the frightened screams of her pet anymore. She grabbed her head and groaned, stomping the floor in frustration.
"Master! Please!" Nightlight screamed in desperation. "Let your puppy out," she whispered.
Twilight sighed and lowered her hooves, head hung as she unlocked the door and opened it.
Night Light bolted forward, huddling against Twilight. "Oh, thank you! Thank you!" she sobbed.
The purple mare put a hoof around her. "There there, girl."
"I'm sorry..."
"Now, look... Pinks let me let you out early... but... next time... I may have to leave you in for the full hour... Don't make me have to do that, okay?" she asked, stroking Night's mane.
The blue mare only nodded.
"Good girl..." Now, let's head back upstairs and get you something to eat. What do ya say?"
"O-Okay..."
"Come on," said Twilight, heading towards the stairs. "Maybe Derpy's up by now and you can meet her."
Night Light followed quickly behind her.
"And Night..." said Twilight. "as long as you behave... there's no need to fear me, okay? Pinks, however..."
Night Light looked over at the pink mare.
Pinks was sitting in a chair, petting Derpy and eying Night.
The blue mare saw that Derpy was nuzzling Pinkamena's lap happily.
"I hope you learned your lesson," said the pink mare.
The blue mare quickly nodded.
Twilight rubbed Night's back. "Why don't you find a table? I'll go look for some food. And, what are you NOT to do?"
"S-Sit at the table?" Night asked, hoping she was right.
Twilight smiled. "And where are you to sit?"
"O-On the floor.... by your chair?"
Twilight patted her gently. "Good girl. Now, go and wait for me."
Night Light did as told, laying down next to a nearby chair.
Her master smiled. "Good girl," she said before heading into the kitchen.
Derpy got up. "I'll help you, Twilight..." she called, trotting to the kitchen.
Pinkamena stared at Night Light, making the blue mare cower slightly.
"So... I see your behavior's improving," said the pink mare.
Night nodded.
"That's good... Now, I decided to let your master let you out early... Don't make me regret that."
Night nodded again.
Twilight opened the fridge. "What to get..."
Derpy trotted up behind Twilight. "H-Hey, Twilight. D-Do you think you could come up to my room with me for a bit?" Derpy asked, smiling. "I-I'd like to show you something."
Twilight closed the fridge and looked at her. "Umm... Sure... I guess..."
The gray pegasus clapped her hooves and dashed up the stairs.
Twilight headed out of the kitchen. "Derpy wants to... show me something. Be right back."
"Show you some..." Pinks started to ask. "Oh... Okay... Have fun."
Twilight looked at her, confused, before heading up the stairs.
"I shouldn't be long, Night!" she called back.
The blue mare nodded, laying down to wait.
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Twilight slowly opened the door and stepped in. "Derpy?" she asked.
The gray mare wasn't there. Only a piece of paper on the bed.
"Derpy," asked Twilight, stepping up to the bed and looking at the piece of paper. "Where'd you go?"
Before Twilight could react, Derpy flew down from the ceiling, landing on Twilight. She slid a Dampening Ring over her horn and pushed her muzzle into the bed. Twilight let out a muffled yell. Then, each of her hooves had soft cuffs put on then. Her forelegs cuffed behind her back and her hind legs cuffed together. Twilight started to squirm, screaming into the bed. Her head was lifted slightly as a gag was stuffed in and buckled shut behind her head. Twilight screamed into the gag, trying to protest but failing miserably.
Something black covered her as she felt a tongue on her cheek. "I-I'm sorry, Twi..."
Twilight shuddered and tried to ask a question but it only came out muffled.
"I-I just want this so much..." came Derpy's lustfull voice as she lifted Twilight into the air.
Twilight instinctually tried to grab the sheets as she felt the surface beneath her disappear.
"Calm down!" Derpy called in an oddly commanding voice as Twilight was dropped onto the middle of the bed on her back.
Twilight stopped moving, whimpering softly. A set of hind legs strattled her chest as her muzzle was licked. Twilight let out a shudder mixed with a gasp.
"L-Like that?" A hoof stared sliding around her chest.
Twilight let out muffled speech as she didn't flail too much for she did not want to hurt Derpy. A hoof slowly started to snake its way down Twilight's body. Twilight sniffled as a tear formed in her eye. Derpy started teasing Twilight's nethers slowly as she lightly humped the purple mare's chest. Twilight let out muffled moans as she blushed and whimpered softly. Derpy continued to do so till Twilight was on the vary edge, only to stop. Twilight gasped and mumbled while squirming slightly. Derpy let her captive calm down before starting up once more. Twilight moaned as more tears stained the blindfold.
Derpy brought Twilight near the edge nearly 30 times before she spoke.
"Hey, Twi. Feeling a little hot and bothered?" she asked, leaning down and munching on her captives ear.
Twilight moaned and nodded hesitantly, squirming in heat.
"You want off so bad, don't you?"
Twilight nodded quickly and groaned.
"Hmmmm... No. Not yet." Derpy said as she started her teasing once more.
This time, she moved so her own wet slit was just over Twilight's nose, filling it with the scent of passion to further torment the bound mare. The unicorn tried to lean in and lick it but could not for she was gagged.
Derpy kept her on the eadge for nearly 10 minutes ever so often dipping her slit to twilights nose getting it wet with her fluids
Twilight inhaled deeply and squirmed some more, moaning loudly.
"What's the matter, Twi?" Derpy teased, her wings caressing Twilight's flanks.
Twilight let out a muffled yell as she squirmed. The blindfold was wet with tears as she moaned.
Derpy suddenly got off. "Hmmm... Maybe I should let you cool off and start over in a few hours... Doesn't that sound fun?" Derpy asked, her tongue sliding over Twilights blindfold.
Twilight squealed loudly, squirming about.
"Is that a yes to more later?"
Twilight frantically shook her head and yelled.
"Oh?" Derpy asked, reaching a hoof behind the captive mare's head. "If I took the gag out, would you yell?"
Twilight shook her head quickly. Derpy unclamped and pulled the ballgag out. Twilight coughed slightly as she kept quiet. Derpy leaned in and forcefully kissed Twilight. The unicorn squealed at first but calmed down and let the pegasus kiss her. As they kissed, Derpy started teasing Twilight's nethers once more. Twilight tried to pull away from the kiss so she could say something but Derpy wouldn't let up. The unicorn began crying, the blindfold now soaking wet as the gray mare finally let up, breathing heavily. Twilight just kept crying softly, tears now leaking out of the blindfold. Derpy dipped her head to Twilight's nethers and teased Twilight a little more.
"Nnnnnnn...." moaned the unicorn. "Just... make me cum already..."
"No."
"Why not?" whined the unicorn.
"'Cause you already have somepony for that... waiting downstairs," Derpy said, useing her hooves to keep Twilight at her most needy.
"But... I don't use her... for... that..."
"♫Well, there's always time to start♫," Derpy called from far off.
"Wh-Where are you going?!"
"♫Yell, and I'll keep you like this for months♫," Derpy sang, shutting door.
Twilight sobbed openly. "F-F-F-F-Fuck!" she cried softly.
A few minutes passed before Twilight heard the door open. "T-Twilight?" called Night Light's voice.
Twilight gasped and struggled slightly. "N-Night?"
"T-Twilight?!" yelled Night, panicked, standing right next to her. "Wh-What are you doing?"
"J-Just help... m-me..." said Twilight, practically begging.
"U-Uhh... How>"
"S-See that wet spot?" Twilight asked, spreading her legs as much as possible.
"H-Ho... N-N-No... I-I can't h-help like that..."
"N-Night, I... never wanted you to... do stuff like this, but... I-I r-really n-need it... P-Please... H-Help..."
"U-Um... How?"
"L-Lick it..." answered Twilight.
"WH-WHAT?!"
"P-Please, Night... You don't under... understand... I NEEEED it..."
There was silence.
"N-Night?" asked Twilight, sniffling. "A-Are you there?"
Twilight suddenly felt something wet slide over her nethers.
She let out a moan. "O-Oh... Yes..."
Night's tongue then went in.
Twilight let out a loud moan, already close from all the teasing Derpy did. "JUST A LITTLE MORE!!!"
Then, Twilight felt Night Light suck.
"Oh, sweet Celestia... I'M... I'M GONNA..."
At that moment, Night drove her tongue deep into Twilight.
The unicorn let out a yell and shot her liquids all over her pet's face. She then let out a sigh and relaxed. "Thank you..."
To her surprise, Night licked her clean. "I-It's sweet..." she murmured.
Twilight blushed. "W-Well... C-Could you take this blindfold off me and untie me?"
Twilight felt the cuffs and Dampening Ring come off then her blindfold, revealing a red-eared Night, who wasn't able to look Twilight in the eye.
Twilight blinked a few times before sitting up. "What's wrong, Night?"
"I-I don't know... My face is all hot..."
Twilight smiled and hugged her. "Just relax, girl. Now, if you'll excuse me... I got a mare that needs to do some answering..." She broke the hug and headed out the door. "Derpy! Pinkie!"
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Twilight headed down the stairs to the main room. "Pinks! Derpy!"
Derpy had her head in Pinkie's lap, eyes closed.
Twilight trotted towards them. "What the fuck was that?" asked Twilight.
Pinks grinned. "I thought you knew... Derpy here loves sex, don't you, girl?" she asked, rubbing Derpy's head, who leaned into it while nodding.
"She had me on the edge for way too long... It was uncomfortable." Pinks looked a her and then at Derpy. "She's learning, aren't you, girl?"
The grey mare giggled and nodded.
Pinks dropped to the floor and sat in front of Derpy, rubbing behind her ears. "You're such a good girl, aren't you. Give me a kiss."
The grey mare lightly kissed Pinkamena.
"Give me a break," muttered Twilight.
Derpy leaned into Pinkie, moaning. The pink mare moaned back as Twilight waited, glancing over at the clock and letting out a low groan. Derpy wrapped her hooves around Pinkie. Twilight glanced at the clock again as Pinkamena rubbed Derpy's back. The grey mare moaned. Twilight sat down at the table and let her head fall forward. It slammed against the tabletop as she sighed. Pinkamena stuck her tongue into the pegasus' mouth and Derpy's own tongue did the same. Pinkamena moved her hoof to Derpy's flank and rubbed. The mare gasped and started humping Pinkie's chest. The pink mare moaned loudly as she kissed the grey mare. Derpy had to break for air. Pinks waited for her, smiling sensually.
"I'm a little winded..." huffed Derpy.
"It's okay. We can continue later if you want."
"Yeah," Derpy said, laying her head on Pinkie's chest.
Pinkie smiled and rubbed her head. "Were you done, Twilight?" she asked. No answer. "Twilight?" she said, looking up.
Twilight still had her head rested on the table. Derpy leaned over the unicorn.
"♫Twilight♫," she sang in the same lusty voice from her teasing.
The unicorn didn't answer.
"Wanna go back upstairs?"
The unicorn still didn't answer. Derpy ran her tongue down Twilight's horn. The unicorn muttered something but it was impossible to make out.
"Fine... I'll go play with Night Light," Derpy said, getting up.
"Derpy, wait," said Pinkamena, getting up.
"Yes?"
Pinkamena trotted next to Twilight and leaned in close to her ear. "WAKE UP!!!"
Twilight sat up way too quickly and fell backwards in her chair.
"Oww..." she said, rubbing her head. "What happened?"
"Ohhhh..." said Derpy, realizing what happened. "She was sleeping..."
Pinkamena smiled and patted Derpy's head. "Glad to see your mouths have finally separated," said Twilight.
"Yep. Now, I'll go ask Night what she thinks you taste like," Derpy said, trotting off.
"What happened to you, Derpy?" asked Twilight. "You've changed so much."
"Well... I found how much I liked being in control."
"But... Pinkie's in control..." said Twilight, confused.
"Sh-She let me dominate her once..." Derpy cooed, drooling slightly.
"Right... So? You're still the pet."
"Yep," was all the derped mare said.
"But, she's the best pet ever," said Pinkamena. "And since she's my pet... technically... she has power over you."
"WHAT?!" yelled Twilight.
"And Night!" Derpy called, licking her lips.
"But... Wh... H... How... C..." stammered Twilight, looking back and forth between Derpy and Pinkamena.
Derpy leaned forward and licked up the side of Twilight's horn.
Twilight stepped back. "H-Hey!"
Derpy just leaned closer
The purple unicorn leaned away before falling back on her flank, with Derpy now sitting in her lap.
Twilight stared at her and gulped.
The pegasus leaned in and nibbled on Twilight's ear. "Mmmm..."
The purple unicorn moaned. "Not again..."
Derpy pulled back and moved to sit with her head in Pinkamena's lap.
"No. Not again... I'll wait a few days..." Derpy cooed.
Pinkamena smiled and stroked Derpy's mane soothingly. Twilight got up.
"So, why exactly did you bother us?" asked Pinks.
"Because..." said Twilight. "you had Scootaloo spy on me and Night."
"On you and... who?" asked Pinkamena.
Twilight sighed. "Me and my pet... okay?"
Pinkamena nodded. "Well, of course. I had to know you were playing by the rules. You get soft, it jeopardizes all of us."
"You're soft on Derpy."
"Derpy's earned it."
"I'm a good girl!" chimed the grey pegasus.
"She's extremely obedient... to me... Does whatever I want." She rubbed Derpy's back. "If I wanted... she'd have sex with me right here, right now." Twilight's mouth dropped open slightly. "Uh... O-Okay..."
"do you want?" Derpy asked smiling
Pinkamena thought for a second. "Well... I have been a little stressed lately..."
Twilight groaned under her breath. The gray mare licked her lips.
"I guess I do need something to help me relax." Pinkie smiled. "Would you like to help me, Derpy?"
"What would you like?"
"Just... work your magic."
Derpy instantly stuck her muzzle between Pinkie's legs.
The pink mare gasped and smiled. "Yes..."
Twilight just stared, watching. Derpy dug her muzzle deeper in as she moaned, wrapping her hooves around Pinkamena's flanks. The pink mare moaned and closed her eyes. Twilight continued watching as she blushed, feeling herself leaking. Derpy skillfully brought Pinkamena to her edge in half a minute. The pink mare moaned loudly as Twilight covered her marehood. Derpy then shoved her tongue deep onto her master
"Oh, DERPY!!! I'M SO CLOSE.... LITTLE BIT MORE!!!"
Twilight slowly started to rub herself, moaning softly. The grey mare swirled her tongue around happily.
"I-I'M G-GONNA C..." moaned Pinkamena loudly, arching her back.
The entirety of Derpy's muzzle was soaked in cum as she pulled out and turned to Twilight, pulling her hooves to her sides.
"Someponys already wet..." she teased
Pinkamena panted as she looked over at the unicorn. "Care to... taste her... Derpy?"
"Nah. I had my fill upstairs," Derpy said, wiping some of Pinkamena's juices on Twilight's nose. "Like the smell?"
Twilight sniffed and moaned softly as she shot her juices onto the floor.
"Aww... ♫Twi made a mess♫... I'll get something to clean it with..." Derpy said, heading up the stairs, smiling.
Twilight panted and rubbed her nose to get the pink mare's juices off. She then licked her hoof to taste it and let out a low moan.
Soon after, Derpy led Night Light downstairs and right up to Twilight's puddle.
"Alright, Nighty," said the wall-eyed mare. "Time to clean."
Twilight gasped and stared at Night Light.
"M-My owner's mess?" she asked as Derpy guided her muzzle to the floor.
Twilight scooted back a bit. Night's tongue came down and licked once, twice... Soon Night Light was lapping it all up while Derpy guided her. She stared at Twilight.
"So, you're like... a sex addict now?" Twilight asked the grey pegasus.
"N-No... Just a good girl..."
"But, if... Pinkie asked you to pleasure yourself right here and now... you would?"
"Yes. I'm a good girl."
Twilight stared at her. "Uh-huh..." "It's because I treat her good. Right, Derpy? Don't I treat you good?"
The grey mare nodded, nuzzling Pinkamena as Night Light finished licking her face, a deep crimson with maching ears.
Twilight sighed and rubbed Night's cheek. "It's okay, girl. Apparently stuff like this is the norm with these two."
Night was quiet as she leaned on Twilight.
Twilight hugged her. "Would you... like to be my little, uh... sex partner like Derpy is to Pinks... my pet... or both? I'll let you choose."
"I... I don't know... C-Can I think on it?" Night asked.
"Of course you can."
Pinks knelt behind Derpy. "Choose sex, Night. It's fun," she said before licking Derpy's ear.
Night's face got redder as she looked down.
"Derpy..." whispered Pinks. "Show me a nice view of your flank."
Twilight rubbed Night's back. "You okay?"
Night nodded as Derpy bowed down, her flank near Pinkamena's face as she wiggled it. The pink mare began rubbing her right cheek against the mare's flanks. "So smooth... and soft..."
"You sure?" Twilight asked Night. "You don't look okay."
Night nodded, watching the grey mare rub back, her tongue hanging out.
Pinks then began biting the pegasus' butt cheeks, which made Derpy moan.
"Your flank is hot, Derpy," said Pinks, dragging her tongue across the mare's flank.
"I-I'm not the only one..." Derpy said, staring at Night.
"You want her ass, Derp?"
The grey mare whistled, looking around.
"Is that a yes, sweetie?" asked Pinks as she licked up Derpy's back right leg.
"Well, I wouldn't mind seeing how long she can hold out..."
Pinkamena chuckled. "Your call, girl."
"Mmmm... Maybe another day..."
"Okay..." Pinkamena said, rubbing Derpy's butt. "Your call." Twilight stared at them. "Un... fucking... believable--" She turned to Night. "Wanna go home?"
Night nodded. Twilight turned from the scene in front of her and headed towards the door, her pet right behind her.
The unicorn left Sugarcube Corner, heading towards the library. Night kept beside Twilight as they walked.
"Hold on... You haven't seen my good friend Fluttershy yet, have you?"asked the unicorn.
"U... Um... No, Twilight."
"Come," said the purple mare, changing her destination. "I can't wait to see her. Last time we met, I was like you, Night. Scared... Not sure what was going on... But now, we'll have something to chat about."
"Wh... What would that be?"
"Well, uh... you know... Killing."
"Oh..." Night stopped talking after that.

	
		Having A Meal At Fluttershy's



	After a bit more walking, the two mares arrived at Shy's cottage. Twi stepped up to the door and knocked.
There was a yell from inside. "Trix, sweetie! Get the door!"
There was the sound of approaching hoofsteps before the door opened slowly.
"Twilight?" asked Trixie, opening the door all the way.
Night shrunk back slightly at the sight of Trixie's sharp teeth.
"Master!" called Trixie, stepping aside to let the two mares in. "It's Twilight Sparkle and, uh..."
"N-Night Light," whimpered the mare.
"Night Light," said Trixie, looking back inside the cottage and waiting for her master.
"Well, let them in, little Trix," Fluttershy called.
Trixie waved them in. Twilight smiled and entered, brushing her tail against the showmare's body as she passed.
With Nightlight close behind her, the two intered the living room where fluttershy sat "oh twilight what brings you to my home?"
"Well, I have something to tell you that I think you may like."
"Oh? What's that?"
"Well... I'm now like you and Pinks... for the most part anyways."
"Oh? In what way do you mean?" she said in an insistent voice as she patted her lap for Trixie to get in.
The blue unicorn obeyed and got in Fluttershy's lap.
"Well, uh..." said Twilight. "I sorta... eat ponies... alive or dead."
"Really?" asked Fluttershy. "That's quite interesting," she cooed as she started running her hoof down Trixies back.
"Yeah, I, uh... in fact just recently ate a detective..."
"Oh, that sounds like it was tasty," Fluttershy said, scratching behind Trixie's ear.
"Oh, it was. I actually can't wait to do it again."
"Really, now? Well, if you want, I have some in stock in the basement."
"Really? That'd be great."
"Well, follow me. Trix. Up, girl," Fluttershy commanded.
Trixie did as asked and waited for her master. Shy got up, too, and began leading them to her cellar. Twilight followed closely, her stomach growling.
As they entered the cellar there were rows of cages, each with a mare or stallion bound and gagged within. They all started squirming when Fluttershy turned on the lights.
Twilight looked around. "Holy shit."
"Aee any you like?"
Twilight spotted a colt in one of the cages. "Him. He looks tasty."
The grey pegasus started screaming into his gag. "Oh, I've had him down here a week... Hmm, want him drugged so he'll be easier to carry home?"
"I can't wait. Must feed now," said Twilight, feeling her hunger getting worse.
"Okay. Here," Fluttershy held out a key.
Twilight took the key and quickly trotted towards the cage. The colt inside had managed to pull himself into a corner and was whimpering. The unicorn unlocked the cage and went inside, closing the door behind her. "You look delicious," she said, licking her lips.
"MMMMMM!" he screamed. shaking his head 'no'.
Twilight opened her mouth and lunged at him, digging her teeth into his neck. He screamed into his gag. Twilight tore a chunk of flesh from the colt's neck as Trixie ran to a nearby trash can and threw up, followed by Night Light who threw up in the same can. Twilight chewed on the meat and swallowed, blood pouring down her chin. She then tore into the colt's neck again. As she did, Fluttershy trotted passed her, looking at the other ponies she had caged. Each were either screaming into their gags, crying, or both.
"Would you like some stock for your own home?"
Twilight swallowed. "I have no room at my place unless I built a basement." She ripped into the colt again and swallowed. "Maybe Pinks could help with that." She then dove into the colt's neck and drank the blood.
As she did, Night Light lost her lunch again as did Trixie. Twilight began chewing on the colt's chest, blood staining the floor. As it did, Fluttershy dipped her hooves in the blood with a devious idea. She then started walking over to Trixie. The unicorn looked up from the trash can and saw Fluttershy.
"Wh-What're you doing?" she asked, gagging again when she saw Twilight. She then turned back around.
Fluttershy stopped just in front of Trixie. "Trix, sweetie," she called with a smile.
The blue ex-showmare looked up. "Y-Yes, master?"
Shy tapped a bloody hoof to the blue mare's nose, leaving it coated in the amber fluid.
"Boop," she said, smiling
Trixie sniffed it and let out a moan as she tried licking it.
"That a girl," Fluttershy cooed as Night watched in horror.
Trixie grabbed Shy's bloody hoof and started licking it.
"Oh, somepony likes their treat, don't they? Don't they?" she cooed to Trixie.
Trixie nodded as she continued licking. Twilight had now ate her way to the colt's rib cage and used her magic to tear out his heart. As the blue mare licked Fluttershy's hooves, the butter mare slowly lead her over to Twilight's bleeding out meal.
"Twilight? Would you mind if Trix joined you?" she asked, still whispering praise to the dazed Trixie.
Twilight leaned her head back and held the heart above her. "Not at all," said the unicorn as she made the heart burst, covering her face in blood as she licked it. She then ate the rest of the heart and swallowed.
Fluttershy lead Trixie's muzzled to the colt's open chest. "Take a bite, Trix. It's full of sweet, sweet blood," she cooed into the blue mare's ear.
Without thinking, Trixie did so, tasting the blood. She let out another moan as she began drinking the blood.
As she did, Fluttershy leaned on her, smiling. "Chew your treat, sweetie..."
Lost in the taste of blood, Trixie did as told. As she chewed, Fluttershy showered her with praise on how she was such a good girl.
"Now, swallow, little Trix."
The blue unicorn nodded and did so.
As she swallowed, Trixie found she absolutely loved the taste of this... pony. Trixie then began to chow down. Not as ferocious as Twilight but still enough to make a mess.
"Oh, look at her. Who's my messy girl?" Fluttershy cooed, patting Trixie's head and back.
"I-I am?" asked Trixie while she ate.
"Yes, you are! Oh, yes, you are!" Fluttershy gushed, still patting the mare.
Twilight stopped and sighed. "Oh, this tastes so good." she then looked over the body. "Starting to get full."
She then bit down on the colt's hind leg. As she did, Fluttershy guided Trixie as she ate the colt's insides.
Twilight then pulled away. "I'm stuffed."
"Do you want the rest packed for you?" Fluttershy asked as she directed Trixie to eat a lung.
"If you can find a big enough bag," said the purple unicorn.
"I'll have him wrapped," Fluttershy said with a smile.
Twilight nodded and left the cage, heading over to Night. "You okay?" she asked, still soaked in blood.
The mare looked up only to throw up in the trash can again.
Twilight rubbed her back. "Sorry you had to see that."
"H-How can you do that to a pony?"
Twilight sighed. "Pinkamena. She turned me into this by locking me in a room with nothing to eat but dead bodies. I guess I got addicted to the taste."
"Oh..."
"Once I taste it I get carried away."
"Yeah... I saw that."
"You don't... think any less of me, do you?"
"I-I... No..." Night finally said.
"Oh, thank goodness. I don't want you to hate me."
"I couldn't hate you for something forced onto you."
Twilight smiled and hugged Night. "Thank you."
Slowly, the mare hugged back.
Twilight then went wide-eyed and pulled away. "Oh. I, uh... got blood on you... Sorry..."
Night Light froze, staring at her now bloodied chest and touched a hoof to her wet cheek.
"Fluttershy," said Twilight. "You got a shower upstairs?"
"Yes. It's in my bathroom."
Twilight nodded. "Right... Come on, Night. Let's get us cleaned up."
"Ok..." she whimpered.
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		Getting Dirty In The Shower
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Twilight began making her way back to the stairs with Night Light right behind her.
They made their way back into Fluttershy's cottage. "Let's see," saod Twi, looking around. "Here it is," she said, finally arriving at the bathroom. She entered it and headed to the shower, turning the water on.
Night sighed with relief when the saw the shower and started to get in.
Twilight climbed in with her. "Let's get clean, huh?"
"Er... Y-Yeah..." said Night.
Twilight levitated a sponge over and began washing Night. The dark blue mare eeped at her touch but then calmed down.
"You remember back at Sugarcube Corner when you walked in on me after Derpy had se with me? And then what you did?" asked Twilight as she washed the blood off Night.
"U-Um... Yes..."
"I have to admit... I liked it."
Night blushed.
"Think you'll ever do it again?"
Night was silent as her face got redder.
"I bet you're thinking about it right now, aren't you?"
"M-Maybe..."
"Oh, yeah? Is it making you hot?"
She stayed silent.
"Night, sweetie?" asked Twilight. "You feel hot?"
"A-A little..."
"Wanna have some fun?"
"Um... H-How?"
"How else?" asked Twilight with a suggestive smile.
"Oh..."
The unicorn scooted closer to Night, still smiling. "You know, I... think you have a nice body."
"Th-Thank you..."
Twi set the sponge down and pounced on top of Night. "Goddess, I get so horny after a killing."
Night let out an eep but didn't fight Twilight at all. The purple mare leaned in and kissed her neck, making Night let out a weak moan. Twilight then began licking her neck, letting out moans of her own. Night Light let out another moan. Twi ran her hoof down the mare's body to her marehood, making her moan louder.
"You like that?" asked Twilight, rubbing.
Night nodded. Twilight giggled and began kissing Night on the lips as the blue mare moaned and let her master's tongue into her mouth. Twilight rubbed faster as she licked around inside her pet's mouth. But, to her surprise, Night Light slid her hooves to Twilight's flanks and started rubbing herself. Twilight gasped and then giggled into Night's mouth. Night had her eyes closed as she slid her hooves closer to her master's nethers. The purple unicorn moaned into her pet's mouth and kept rubbing Night's nethers. The blue mare then pulled her mouth away.
"Oh, master..." she moaned, before licking Twilight's horn.
Twilight let out a gasp and a moan of her own.
"Mmm... Master..."
Twilight rubbed faster, feeling magic start to build up in her horn. At that moment, Twilight felt Night begin sucking on her it.
The unicorn gasped again. "Oh, Night!"
"Master..."
Twilight felt like she was about to burst from both her nethers and and her horn. "I think I'm... GONNA..."
Night Light gave one last hard suck on her master's horn. Twilight let out a yell as raw magic erupted from her horn and mare juices erupted from her nethers. Night Light moaned as she was filled with magic and came herself.
Twilight exhaled deeply and panted heavily. "That... was... awesome..."
Night Light moaned as she laid her head on Twilight's chest, letting the shower wash over them. Twi rubbed Night's back as she, herself, laid down.
"My master..." Night cooed, looking up at Twilight with a set of lightly glowing eyes.
The unicorn smiled and ran a hoof through her mane. "You have nice eyes," she said. "Almost looks like they're glowing."
"Thank you, master..." the mare mumbled.
Twilight leaned in. "Wait... I think they are glowing. Must be from drinking my raw magic."
Night just stared lovingly up at her.
The unicorn smiled back. "You really are a cutie, aren't you? I'm so glad I didn't kill you."
"Thank you, master..."
Twilight gave her a quick kiss on the nose. "Such a good girl." She paused briefly. "So... Ready to get out?"
"Yes, master," Night said, getting up and out of the tub.
Twilight turned off the water and followed her, eying her flank.
Night Light looked back and saw. "Does master like?" she asked, her glowing eyes going lidded.
Twi smiled and nodded. "Mm-hmm."
The blue mare lifted her tail slightly.
"Mmm..." moaned Twilight lustfully. "Just took a shower and you're still a dirty girl."
"Yes, master..." Night said, raising her tail higher.
Twilight smiled and leaned in, giving the marehood a lick. "Mmm... You taste good."
"Oh, master," she moaned, looking back with glowing eyes full of obedience.
Twilight began licking the marehood presented to her, driving her tongue deep inside. Night Light moaned and spread her legs wider.
Twi then pulled away. "Now, you lick me.
"Yes, master..." Night cooed as she moved behind Twilight.
The unicorn lowered her top half, raised her tail, and spread her hind legs slightly. "Make your master happy."
Instantly, Night Light dove her tongue into Twilight's slit. She then began licking, slurping, sucking, and even nibbling to pleasure her master.
Twi gasped loudly and moaned. "Oh, yes! Just like that."
"Mmmm... Master wants more..." the blue mare cooed as her tongue slid out and then moved to Twilight's tail hole.
Twilight gasped and looked over her shoulder. Night Light had slid her tongue deep into her tail hole, all the while giving Twilight lusty looks.
"Oh... fffffffuck, Night..." moaned the unicorn, eyes half shut.
The blue mare swirled her tongue around in her master, moaning.
"Yes... Night... So good..." moaned Twilight. "But... m-more of the other hole, please?"
Instantly, Night Light changed back to Twilight's slit, this time tongue-humping her master.
The unicorn moaned loudly. "Almost there!"
The blue mare sped up her pace.
"Night, I'm GONNA..."
The mare took her cue and dug her tongue as deep into Twilight as it would go. The purple mare then let out a yell and sprayed Night's face with her juices before collapsing.
"Oh, fuck..." she panted.
Night Light slowly laid down next to Twilight as she watched her master with glowing eyes and a dripping muzzle.
"What's gotten you so horny--" Twi stopped speaking abruptly, figuring it out. "Oh... Ohhh..." She giggled. "I think... I need to go see Shy about something. Wait upstairs?"
Night Light nodded, staying put. Twilight gave her a pat on the butt before leaving, heading back downstairs.
As she got to the celler doors, she herd Fluttershy, "That's it, Trix. Find a weak point."
Twilight pushed the door open. "Um... Fluttershy?"
The butter mare was leaned over Trixie who had a mare pinned under her. "Now, bite her neck, little Trix," Fluttershy cooed. She then looked up at Twilight. "Yes?"
"Can I speak with you in private?"
Fluttershy nodded. "Sure."
Twilight left the basement and stood outside the door, waiting for Fluttershy.
The butter mare leaned into Trixie's ear. "Keep her pinned till I get back," she commanded, before stepping out with Twilight. "What would you like?"
"Well, I was just with Night and she gave me a hornjob. And when she drank my raw magic, she became completely obedient. So, I thought... What if I had more?" She paused. "Well, I don't want the others to know, and I can't give myself hornjobs, so... I-I was wondering..."
Fluttershy leaned into Twilight, getting nose to nose with her. "Wondering?"
Twilight blushed. "W-Well... I-If you... w-wouldn't mind, uh..."
"Fill a few vials with your raw magic?" Fluttershy said, licking Twilight's cheek.
The unicorn let out a soft moan. "Y-Yes..."
Fluttershy turned and wrapped her tail around Twilight's neck. "Follow me."
Twilight blushed heavily and nodded, following the pegasus.
She led Twilight back to the basement and over to a chair with restraints "how many viles would you like?"
"A-A lot."
Shy smiled. "Then, we have work to do. Step into the chair."
Twilight did as told, eying the restraints. "Are you going to restrain me, or... is this for your victims?"
"Oh, a little of both," she cooed, strapping down Twilight's hind legs to where they where spread and started on her forelegs.
"I-Is this necessary?" asked Twilight.
Fluttershy then pulled out a neck brace. "We wouldn't want me spilling a drop, now, would we?" she asked as she locked Twilight's neck in place so she couldn't move her head at all.
"I-I suppose not..."
The butter mare then pulled a lever so Twilight was leaned back to the point that her horn was now pointed at the floor. She also had a clear veiw of Trixie and the pinned mare's plots.
She blushed. "O-Oh, wow..." she muttered.
Fluttershy walked over to her pet. "Trix... Bite her neck. Slowly, sweetie. We have a guest to perform for," she cooed into Trixie's ear, deliberately lifting the blue mare's tail for Twilight.
Trixie nodded and gulped. Slowly leaning in and biting the mare's neck.
"That's my girl," Fluttershy cooed as the pinned mare whimpered as she began to bleed.
Trixie, tasting the blood, immediately clamped down on the mare's neck, digging her teeth all the way in. Shy smiled as she patted Trixie's head.
"What a good Trix you are. Now, keep your tail up for our guest" she chimed as she moved over behind Twilight and came back around with two boxes. One was filled with empty viles and the other was empty. "Shall i get started?"
"Y-Yes," moaned Twilight, staring at Trixie's flank.
Fluttershy began running her hoof up and down Twilight's horn in a slow, teasing way.
Twilight let out moans. "O-Ohhh..."
The yellow mare skillfully caressed Twilight's horn, bringing her to edge in a matter of seconds. She then put a vile up to the tip of Twilight's horn. The unicorn gasped as her horn erupted with raw magic. The vile was filled and Fluttershy quickly switched to a new one as it filled. too.
"Hmmm... Looks like you'll fill two per burst," Fluttershy informed her as she corked the two viles and slid them neatly into the box.
She then started the process again. Twilight let out more moans and gasps.
Nearly an hour passed as Fluttershy filled 40 viles before she finally stopped.
"I think you're at your limit for now, Twi," Fluttershy warned, seeing the unicorn's barely sparking horn.
The unicorn panted. "That... felt... good..."
"I'm sure..." Fluttershy said as she smiled at Twilight's upside-down face.
Twilight looked up at her. "C-Can you... release me now?"
"No."
"No?" asked Twilight. "Why not?"
"Don't I get some kind of... payment for doing this?" Fluttershy asked with a lusty smile.
"L-Like what? You can have some of the vials, if that's what you mean."
"Oh, no. That's not what I want," Shy cooed, stepping behind the chair and out of Twilights view.
"Th-Then, what?" asked the unicorn. "Not gonna hurt me, are you? Now that we're on the same side, and all..."
"Hurt you? No... I just want a blood sample," she said, stepping back into view with a small syringe.
"Why?" asked Twilight, confused.
"Well, the formula I've been giving Trixie was made for Earth Ponies. I need a different unicorn's blood to make some refined formula for her," Fluttershy explained.
"Uh-huh..." said Twilight, not really getting it. "Well... Go for it."
Fluttershy gently stuck the needle into Twilight's neck and pulled the plunger back, filling the syringe with red liquid. "There we go."
"Now, can you let me go?" asked Twilight.
Rather than answer, Fluttershy lifted her so that she was right side up and began unstrapping her.
"Thank you," said the unicorn with a sigh of relief.
Soon she was completely freed from the restraints and Fluttershy placed the box in front of her. "Come back when you run out. I'll help you milk that horn for more," she said with a lusty tone.
Twilight shuddered with arousal and smiled. "Mmm... I can't wait."
She picked up the box and headed back to the stairs. As she did, she heard Fluttershy start praising Trixie on her killing the mare. The purple unicorn continued up the stairs.
"Night!" she called, entering the main room. "Time to go!"
The mare trotted over to Twilight, her eye still glowing faintly. "Yes, master..." she cooed, nuzzling Twilight's cheek.
Twilight smiled, seeing the magic was still working. "Let's go have some fun with others. What do ya say?"
Night Light nodded happily.

	
		Fun Time In Pinkamena's Basement
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Twilight made her way out of Fluttershy's cottage and headed back to Ponyville to see Pinkamena and Derpy. As she did, Night Light followed, not even seeming to notice that it was dark out.
Once they got to Sugarcube Corner, Twilight pushed the door open and entered. "Hello? Anypony still awake?"
Scootaloo looked up from behind the counter. "Hey, Twilight!"
"Oh," said Twilight. "Hey. You're back."
"Yep. Sweetie Belle and Apple Bloom had to go home."
"I see. Is, uh... your mother up?"
"Yeah. I think she's downstairs with Derpy."
Twilight nodded. "Come, Night," she said, making her way downstairs."
Night Light followed obediently. Twilight went downstairs to find Pinkamena at her desk, sorting some files with Derpy laying at her hooves.
"Hey, Pinks," said Twilight.
The pink mare turned around. "Twilight. What do you want?"
"Oh, I was just wondering if, uh..." She paused and eyed Derpy. "if Derpy still wants to have a little fun."
The gray mare's head came up as she looked at Pinkamena, excitedly.
The pink mare smiled. "I think she does. Why do you ask?"
"Well, I was thinking that we switch pets and... have some fun with them..."
Pinkamena hesitated but smiled and looked at Night. "And you're sure she's up for it?"
Twilight giggled. "Oh, I don't think she'll mind. Not now, at least."
Night Light smiled dazzly as she nuzzled Twilight's flank.
"Night, sweetie," said Twilight. "Why don't you go and show Pinks a good time?"
The blue mare smiled and nodded. "Yes, master."
The pink mare grinned. "Heyy, Derp? Would you like to take this chance to dominate Twilight again?"
The grey mare smiled and all but drooled as she nodded.
"Then go for it, sweetie," said Pinkamena, getting out of her chair and giving Derpy a tap on the butt.
The grey mare jumped forward, tackling Twilight to the floor and wrapping her forelegs around her so she couldn't move. The grey mare smiled lustfully down at the unicorn.
Twilight smiled back. "I'm ready for you, Derpy."
"Then, you won't mind if I get some toys?" Derpy asked. licking Twilight's neck.
The unicorn shuddered. "Go for it."
Derpy put Twilight down and raced upstairs. The unicorn laid on her back and looked over at Night. The blue mare had her head behind Pinkemena's plot, her tongue buried in the mare's slit. Pinks moaned as she lowered her top half to the floor. As the did, Night switched and dug into the mare's pink tail hole.
The pink mare gasped. "Oh, yes!"
Night dug her tongue deeper as she slid a hoof to Pinkie's dripping slit. She then started grinding on it.
Derpy came back downstairs and dropped a pile in front of Twilight. A ball gag, blindfold, collar, leash, spread bar, bondage cuffs, a butt plug with a string of fair-sized beads, and on top of it all was an odd looking horn ring with feathery, frilly headdress attached to it. Derpy nuged them closer to twilight "let's get you dressed" she cooed lifting the horn ring
Twilight smiled. "What do I put on first... master?"
"The cuffs," Derpy said commandingly.
Twilight smiled and levitated the cuffs over to her, attaching them to her forelegs. As she did, Derpy buckled the collar to her neck. "Now, the hind set."
Twilight smiled and rolled onto her stomach, raising her flank in front of Derpy.
The gray mare slid a cuff on both of Twilight's hind legs, then picked up the ball gag and pressed it to the mare's lips.
"Open."
On the other side of the room, Night Light had began nipping at Pinkamena's flank. She then pulled out of the mare's slit for a breath of air.
Twilight obeyed Derpy and opened her mouth as Pinks looked back at Night with an extremely sexual look.
The blue unicorn lowered her head, lining her horn up with Pinkie's tail hole.
"Put it in?" she asked.
Pinks nodded. "Oh, yes..."
Derpy finished strapping the gag in place when she pulled Twilight's forelegs under her and hooked them between her hind legs, making Twilight lay her chin on the ground. She then held her with her legs spread and hind end up high, the string of beads dangling over Twilight's head.
"Ready, pet?" Derpy asked.
Twilight let out a muffled response and nodded.
Derpy went behind Twilight as the purple mare felt the first bead slide into her tail hole.
"That's one..."
Night used her forehooves to grip either side of the pink mare's flank as she slid her horn in till it was completely inside Pinkamena. She then slowly started pumping in and out.
The pink mare gasped. "Oh, Night, yes!"
Twilight let out a gasp and and moaned.
Night quickened her pace as Derpy slid three more beads into Twilight. "2...3...4..."
Pinks moaned more constantly as Twilight began panting. Soon, Night Light was pumping as fast and hard as she could. Derpy slid the last four beads into Twilight and slid the frilly horn ring on her. She then started proding the rather large butt plug's tip into Twi.
"You want this in you, don't you pet?" Derpy said mockingly.
Twi nodded, wiggling her butt suggestively.
Derpy forced the toy into Twilight and trotted around in front of her, holding a remote with a single butten on it. In her mouth, she held the blindfold. Twilight looked up at her with submissive eyes.
"Oh, this is going to be so sweet," Derpy cooed as she wrapped the blindfold over Twilight's eyes. "Ready to be broken?" the gray mare whispered into Twilight's ear.
Twilight gasped as she no longer could see. She could only hear Pinkamena's moans on the other side of the room. She heard a click and each of the beads, along with the butt plug, came to life, buzzing and vibrating within her. She let out a constant moan that changed in pitch. As she came to the peak of pleasure, she felt ready to climax. However, after five more minutes, her release still hadn't come. She let out a whimper and started to squirm uncomfortably. When she moved, something swated her flank, leaving a line of stinging pain. She winced and gasped. There was another swat across her left cutie mark, followed by a giggle. She whimpered again and whimpered. This time, a hard swat hit her slit, sending a jolt of bolth blissful pleasure and searing pain into Twilight's nethers. The mare let out a louder moan this time, eyes starting to tear up. There was another giggle. Twilight squirmed some more, squealing, which got her two swats on the flank and a extra hard one on her nose, all followed by another giggle. The unicorn winced again, eyes watering and soaking the blindfold. There was another click as the beads vibrated harder and faster. Twilight squealed uncomfortably, which earned her another swat on her nethers followed by the beads speeding up even more. The unicorn then decoded to try something new and did her best to not squirm, letting out a stifled whimper. She was rewarded with a pat on the head. A hoof was then pressed on her nethers, clearly intending to be shoved into Twilight's nethers.
"Does my pet want me to fill her needy hole?" Derpy whispered into Twilight's ear, forcing the tip of her hoof inside the bound mare's helpless nethers.
The unicorn nodded. "Mm-hmm..."
Twilight felt a wave of now agonizing pleasure rocket its way through her body as Derpy's hoof was forced into the purple mare, only stopping when Twilight felt Derpy's chest touch her rump. Her marehood was now utterly packed with a grown mare's hoof in it. Twilight even felt her tummy bulge with Derpy's hoof. She let out a loud moan of pleasure.
Then she heard Derpy speak. "That's how ya do it, Night. Now, start twisting your hoof in her."
Twilight gasped, hearing that it Night. Then she got slightly more turned on as her marehood leaked. At Derpy's words, the hoof in Twilight started turning left and right, sending the most intense pleasure all throughout Twilight. She still had yet to be allowed to get off. Twilight had been on the edge for what felt like hours, yet still desperately needed to get off.
Ten minutes passed as the hoof inside Twilight twisted, turned, and even pumped the purple mare's now quivering marehood.
Twilight kept letting out moans. "Mmmm...."
"Oh, this is just to much fun!" Derpy called. "I could just keep you like this forever. Just think of it, Twi; Every waking moment of your life would be spent being pleasured and never able to get off... A few weeks and you'll be so addicted to the feeling you can't live without something stuffing every hole." As Derpy spoke, bolth the hoof and vibrating beads got rougher and faster.
Twilight gasped and began to cry.
"You want that, don't ya girl?" Derpy asked.
Twilight shook her head.
"No?" the grey mare called in a mocking way. "Does the pet want off, perhaps?" she asked as the hoof was quickly yanked from Twilight's nethers.
Twilight nodded. "Mmmmmm!!!"
Derpy put her muzzle against Twilight's ear. "Then, cum for me, little pet," she cooed as she yanked the butt plug and beads out with a loud pop that sent a final surge of pleasure down Twilight's spine as she was finally able to cum.
She let out a massive moan as she was released from her pain of pleasure.
Nearly 15 minutes passed before Twilight came down from her orgasm. When she did, she felt her legs were no longer bound in place and the ring had been taken off her horn. She also heard a lapping noise like a dog licking water.
"Mmmpf?" she mumbled, panting and limp from exhaustion.
The clasp to the gag came undone and fell from her mouth. Twilight removed the blindfold and looked over her shoulder. Behind her, Night Light was licking up the large puddle that extended out from under Twilight. On the far end of the room Derpy had curled up next to Pinkamena's desk with a pleased smile.
Pinks rubbed Derpy's butt. "Good girl."
Derpy smiled.
Twilight stumbled to her hooves. "D-Don't... e-ever... d-do that a-again..."
"Awww, why not? You'd make a good cum-slut," Derpy cooed, smiling wickedly at the purple mare.
"B-But... I-I'm a master... I-I can't be a c-cum-slut..."
The grey mare took a step closer to Twilight. "A few days alone with me can change that..." she said, licking her lips.
"But... I have a pet. I'm a master. I can't... NOT... be a master..."
Derpy stepped up next to Night and licked the mare's cheek. "Well, if I broke you, I'd have two pets," she said, looking down at Twilight with an air of dominance about her.
Twilight stood up. "I'll never be your pet, Derpy. So, just forget about it. I'll have sex with you, for sure... but I won't... be... your pet."
"We'll see," Derpy cooed, trotting to Pinkamena's room and out of sight.
Twilight looked back at Night, who was still licking up her puddle.
"Like your master's juices?" asked Twilight.
Night Light nodded, her eyes still having the glow of Twilight's magic in them.
"Mmm... I wonder what would happen if I got Derpy to drink my raw magic..." Twilight thought aloud but not loud enough for Pinkamena to hear.
Night Light didn't comment but smiled at Twilight, obediently listening to her master.
"Maybe later," she said, snapping out of her thoughts. "Ready to head home and get some sleep?"
The blue mare nodded. Twilight got up and stretched before heading to the stairs.
"Well, it's been fun Pinks. Have fun with your slut."
The pink mare smiled. "Oh, I will," she said before heading to her bedroom.
Twilight picked up the crate of vials and headed up the stairs. As she did, Night Light followed behind her, once or twice nuzzing Twilight's cutie mark. The unicorn giggled as they left the building and began heading home.
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Pinkamena / Twilight --- Pinkamena666
Rarity / Derpy / Night Light --- NightSoul

As Twilight and Night neared the library, somepony called out. "H-Hey, Night Light!"
The blue mare idly glanced up to see a bright yellow colt with a sandy blonde mane and tail trotting down the road toward them.
"You know that colt?" asked Twilight.
Night nodded. "He's asked me out a few times... I said no," she murmured lazily.
Twilight felt her stomach rumble. "Ohhh..." she groaned.
"What's wrong, master?" the blue mare asked as her friend was half way to them.
"Getting hungry."
"What do you need, master?" the mare asked, looking at Twilight with her magic drugged eyes.
The unicorn looked at the incoming colt. "I... need... food..."
Night followed Twilight's gaze. "You want that one?"
The purple mare nodded. "Y-Yes..."
"Lure him home?"
The unicorn nodded. "Would you?"
"Anything for you..." she cooed as the glow in her eyes brightened for a moment.
Twilight smiled. "Thank you, sweetie."
Night Light trotted over to the colt and started talking. A few minutes passed before he blushed slightly and started following the blue mare to the library. Twilight followed, keeping her distance. Night Light led him into the library, leaving the door open for her master. The unicorn followed them in, closing and locking the door.
When she saw the two, the colt looked back. "What's going on--" was all he said before the blue mare pulled him to the ground and pinned him.
Twilight stepped over to him. "I'm... incredibly sorry about this, but... I'm starving."
"W-What do you mean?!" he said before Night leaned on his head, forcing his mouth shut.
The unicorn laid beside the col, licking her lips. "You look tasty."
He struggled under Night but couldn't get free.
The unicorn leaned in and licked his neck. "Mmm... Soft flesh..."
He watched Twilight with fearfull eyes. Twilight placed her open mouth on the colt's neck, ready to dig her teeth in. As she did, Night leaned down and kissed Twilights horn. The unicorn smiled at her before digging her teeth into the colt's neck, He let out a muffled scream, soon followed by chocking gurgles.
Twi tore a chunk off his neck and began chewing. "Mmm... Delicious."
As she did, Night Light stepped off the dead colt and sat a few feet away, ready to do as her master pleased.
The unicorn kept chewing and swallowing and drinking the blood of her victim. Night Light tilted her head watching.
Twilight continued eating for a few more minutes before stopping. "Oh, that was good."
Her pet hadn't moved. She licked the blood from her lips and sighed.
"Mmm... So full..."
"Think I'll sleep it off," she said, heading for the stairs. "Come, pet."
Night followed obedienly. Twilight got into her room and climbed into bed.
She pulled the sheets back and patted the mattress. "Lay with me."
The drugged mare got into the bed, nuzzing Twilight. "Master..."
The unicorn held her close and smiled, closing her eyes. "See ya when I wake up."

Pinkamena groaned as they neared Rarity's.
"Scoots couldn't have told her no..." she complained.
Derpy followed close by, nodding. They stepped up to the door and the pink mare knocked.
"Just a moment!" came Raritys voice.
Pinkamena eyed Derpy. "Think she'll make a good killer?"
"I wanna play with her first," the gray mare whined.
"Don't worry. You'll get your chance."
Derpy smiled as Rarity opened the door. "Pinkie Pie. Derpy. Come in, come in!" she said, sounding giddy.
The pink mare entered. "Hey. Sorry I took so long. I was busy, uh... being busy."
"Oh, I know what you mean. I haven't had much free time, either. But, I finished two dresses I think you and Derpy would look perfect in!" Rarity said with a squeal.
"Well, uh... Where are they?" asked Pinks.
"Oh, right this way," she said, leading them to dressing rooms.
Pinkamena eyed Derpy as she followed.
As they went in there were two elegant dresses. One candy-themed and the other, bubbles. "Well, what do you think?"
Pinks circled them, eying them. "Not bad, Rarity. Once again, you continue to impress."
"Oh, thank you. So, Derpy? You like?"
Derpy had a cunning smile. "Oh, yeah... Say... Can you help me put it on?" she asked, winking at Pinkamena.
the pink mare turned her head slightly, making it so her long hair blocked her grin from Rarity's view.
Rarity led Derpy away from the pink mare.
Nearly 10 minutes passed before there was a loud clang of something heavy hitting the floor, followed by a thud Pinkamena went wide-eyed before running to the sound of the thud.
When she entered the room she saw Derpy on the floor with blood slowly pooling out from her head, a sewing machine by her.
Rarity was staring wide-eyed. "S-She tried to rape me..."
Pinkamena went wide-eyed and open-mouthed at the sight of Derpy.
"P-Pinkie Pie! W... We need to get help!" Rarity called.
Pinks quickly knelt beside her and leaned in, placing a hoof on her chest.
"Derpy?" she asked, a tear in her eye. "Please, don't be dead."
The grey mare let out a pained moan.
"Shit. Hang in there," said Pinks, rubbing Derpy's cheek before running out of the Boutique.
She looked around for anypony that could help. When she did she saw Fluttershy looking around.
"Fluttershy!" she yelled, running up to her, tears falling down her cheeks.
"Pinkamena? What's wrong?"
"Please. You have to help. Derpy's been seriously injured."
"Oh, my! Lead the way."
Pinkamena ran back to Carousel Boutique. "Derpy! Please, still be alive!"
Rarity was hysteric as she watched Fluttershy examine Derpy. "She'll be ok. Just a little head trauma."
"A-A little?!" yelled Pinks. "Look at the blood!"
"Head wounds bleed more than others."
"She's still losing a lot of blood!"
"I know... Let me take her to my place... I'll get her patched up."
Pinks nodded. "Be careful with her."
"I will," Fluttershy said, leaving.
Pinkamena slowly looked at Rarity, who had been crying. "Oh, darling... I don't know what came over her..." she said.
"Her?" asked Pinks. "What about what YOU DID?!"
"I-I was defending myself!"
"DID YOU HAVE TO HIT HER IN THE HEAD WITH A SEWING MACHINE??!!!"
"I-I didn't mean to... It just happened!"
Pinks trotted up to her and stared her in the eyes. "You have no idea how screwed you are."
"P-Pinkie?"
The pink mare placed her hooves on Rarity's shoulders. "Rarity," she said, before slamming her forehead into Rarity's, knocking her out. Pinkamena went to the front door and closed it.

Rarity awoke dangling a bit off the floor, her forehooves shackled in place above her head. The only light in the room came from the one above her, shining on her like a spotlight. It also made it where she couldn't see past it.
"H-Hello? Pinkie Pie?"
The pink mare stepped into the light, right in front of Rarity. "You called?"
"Pinkie?! What is the meaning of this?! Get me down!"
"Get you down?" asked Pinks, tilting her head almost 90-degrees. "Why would I do that?"
"Because these cuffs are going to leave a rash!"
"Always about the beauty with you, isn't it?" asked the pink mare, trotting back into the darkness.
"Pinkie! Get me down" Rarity whined.
The chain suddenly went slack and the unicorn fell to the floor. Pinkamena then tackled her. "There. Happy?"
Rarity looked up, confused. "Pinkie... Please, get off me? And where are we?" She asked.
The pink mare laughed and pulled out a knife. "My basement, of course, Little Miss Rarity."
"P-Pinkie... B-Be careful with th-that," she said in fear.
Pinkamena placed the flat side of the of the blade on the unicorn's cheek. "I'm always careful. You have no idea... how precise I can be..."
"P-Please... Stop this..."
Pinks reached into the darkness and wheeled a mirror into a view. "There. Can you see yourself?"
"W-What?"
"Can you see you in the mirror?"
"Um.... Yes... Why?"
"Because..." said the pink mare. She suddenly swiped the knife across Rarity's cheek, cutting it.
"AHHH!!! Pinkie! Why?!" Rarity yelled, trying to pull free.
The pink mare smiled. "Look at that pretty face," she cooed. "Go on. Look in the mirror."
Slowly she did so, whimpering. "S-Stop!"
"How do you look?"
"IT'S GOING TO SCAR!" Rarity yelled, sobbing.
Pinkamena chuckled. "Yes. It will. And so will this," she said, cutting the side of the unicorn's muzzle.
"NO!"
"Oh, but you look so cute. Red suits you well."
"NO!! IT CLASHES WITH MY MA-A-A-NE!!!"
The pink mare reached around and cut Rarity's other cheek. "There. You're looking better by the minute."
"S-S-Stop. it hurts."
The pink mare continued cutting the unicorn's face, avoiding her mouth and eyes, until there were only a few spots left that weren't cut. Rarity just sobbed from the pain. Pinkamena stuffed her knife into her mane and slid the mirror directly in front of the unicorn.
"There. Now, you can have a nice view of your pretty face."
"W-W-Why?!" the white mare sobbed.
"Mmm... Well... It's fun, for one thing..."
"FUN?! You destroyed my face!"
"I made you beautiful. In time, you'll see," said Pinks, standing up and backing into the darkness, leaving Rarity alone with the mirror.
TO BE CONTINUED IN RARITY X...
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