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		Description

Being raped is this stallion's dream. When the Fall of Equestria occurs, he would take advantage of this situation.
This is a draft. Improving this draft will be one of my top priorities.
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		Chapter 1



My name is Fortlion. My fur and my tail has a shade of orange. The cutie mark that I have looks like a fort. It meant that I have a passion for building hideouts. I go to college and I live by myself. The house that I live in is a simple two story house. The downstairs section has a small kitchen and a living room. Upstairs has my bedroom and nothing else. The fall never really affected my life, in fact it just made my life better.  
Fortlion pressed the snooze button. "Let's see...what black outfit should I wear today?" "I usually wear these type of pants along with...this shirt." "I normally wear white underwear and socks." "This pair doesn't look to bad..." Satisfied with what he chose, he changed out. Then, he felt this awful feeling in his mouth. "My breath smells, maybe I should brush my teeth."
When Fortlion was finished bruising his teeth, he thought "It feels good to have clean teeth." "Now... how about cereal?" He went downstairs and got cereal from the pantry and milk from the fridge. He ate his cereal and thought about what his college had assigned him in the past few days. "I have a Math exam today, a history quiz a few days later, and I also ha-"
Fortlion's thoughts were interrupted when someone abruptly knocked down my door. He immediately went into panic mode and hid underneath the table. They did a through search of his house and eventually, they found him. The creatures were unlike anycreature he has seen before.  
"Hey Orm, I found a whore cowardly hiding underneath the table." They grabbed both of Fortlion's wrists and pulled him from underneath the table. He saw that they had brown fur, with tan fur spreading from their muzzle to below their neck. Instead of a horn, both of them has a pair of brown antlers. On their armor, there was a small etching with their names on it. One of them read Orm, and the other, Arvid. Fortlion was nervous about what they were going to do with him and worrying about his family members. Arvid dug out a piece of paper out of his pocket and read it. "Following the orders of Dainn, we've given males top priority, and enslaved all females." "Oh, and Orm found your collection of uhhh... stuff?" Fortlion glanced at Orm and he was holding one of his porn comics and a dog collar. "Clearly you want to be enslaved" A little bit embarrassed, Fortlion admitted the truth. "You're right, I actually want to be a slave." "Seriously, you really want to be a slave?!?" He hears from Orm. "Yeah, I guess..." He said nervously. "You don't know what we do to females, don't you?" Arvid said to me. "Well, let me explain it to you." "Mares would get raped, tortured, and abused on a daily basis." "Scared yet?" "Nope" Fortlion said with confidence. "Wow, he's one of a kind" Arvid said out loud. "It's not every raid that we would meet a submissive male." "Anyways... um... We do have a device that changes gender." Orm said. "Yes, hopefully Dainn, the rightful ruler of Equestria, by the way, would allow it." Arvid replied "Should we...test him before we send him to Dainn?" Orm said, while holding Fortlion's shoulder
"It's clear he wants to be a whore, so why not?"Arvid responded. "Take off your clothes, it's very hot in here" Orm recommended. "It's not that hot..." Fortlion thought, but he complied anyway. "Maybe we're going to do some sex-ish acts?" Fortlion sort of knew what they were about to do with me. "Get on the coffee table, wannabe whore."Orm demanded. Fortlion laid on it, facing up towards the ceiling. "Heh...you don't know what you're getting into" He said with a slight smirk. "This is going to get sexual.. isn't it?" Fortlion thought. His thoughts were confirmed when Orm pushed his member through Fortlion's very tight butthole. "Tighhhh…." Fortlion whimpered. "Tight, isn't it?" Orm said. Fortlion stammered and replied "I-I'm fine." When Fortlion recovered, he said "Are you just going to watch Orm ram my butthole, or are you going to fuck my mouth?" Not wanting to be left out of the action, Arvid walked to Fortlion's face and promptly pulled down his pants. Fortlion, being the submissive whore that he was, opened his mouth. Arvid promptly inserted his member, moving back and forth. "Mmph" Fortlion reacted. Once he got used to Arvid's member, he began to play around with it, using his tongue. "Ooooh yeahhh… You're a well trained cocksleve aren't ya?" Arvid complemented. "It's a shame that you're a male... But we'll fix that!" Orm confidently said.
Orm came in Fortlion's ass, just after he finished his sentence. He pulled his member out of Fortlion's ass, leaving Fortlion's butthole oozing with cum. 
"Hopefully" Arvid  mumbled. "What was that?" Orm asked "I came just as you said that."  "Nothing." Arvid stated confidently. "Fortlion, prepare to receive this gift of cum!" He demanded. Fortlion almost gagged, but managed to, somehow, swallow the entire load. "How did his mouth feel?" Orm asked enthusiastically. "His mouth felt great. No wonder why he wants this position. If the plan goes through, I would want to own "her"" Arvid evaluated. 

Unrevised Portion

At this point, they decided to test my sexual skills in the living room.
I got into the doggy style position, preparing for what was going to happen. Orm walked over to my face and proceeded to pull down his pants. His erect cock slapped onto my face. I grabbed his cock with my right hand and stuffed it into my mouth. I began to suck his cock while moving my head back and forth. Arvid  wanted in on the action too. My pants were pulled down to make way for his cock. He prodded his cock against my butthole and, with sudden force, inserted his length into my ass. I cried in pain as I felt my hole stretch past my comfort area. He slapped his thighs, hard, against my butt, causing even more pain. I was determined to be filled with their cum, so I continued despite the pain. 
Arvid slammed as much as he could of his length down my throat. He squirted a lot of his cum into my airway. Each time he squirted, I attempted to swallow his cum, until I ran out of air. I pulled out, causing his last few squirts to splatter onto my face.
However, it still wasn't over yet. Orm did one last thrust, before filling my only hole with semen. The semen filled my intestines and I have never felt so full. It felt so warm inside me. Eventually, I felt drowsy. Just as I was about to sleep on the living room floor, he kicked me on the left side of my rib cage. "Get up you fucking gay whore!" He angrily yelled at me. I managed to regain my energy and got back into the crawl position. 
____ was still unsatisfied, so they fucked me again, this time, with him in the front.
After all of that was over, Orm determined that I was ready to submit, so he asked Arvid "Go get a cage for this cunt". Right after he left, he asked me "Strip yourself of all your rights, by stripping yourself of all your clothes." Once I took them off, he picked it up and threw it in the trash. "I bought that about a month ago!" I said with a surprised look on my face. "Seeing that you want to be a red collar, you would never need your clothes again." he explained.
"Get to the kitchen, you fucking gay whore." He demanded. I crawled into the kitchen, not knowing what was about to happen. He grabbed a knife from the kitchen and with a quick swipe, he dismantled my tail. I have never felt so exposed before.  "I guess that's what it's like to be a red" I thought to myself. He looked proud of what he had done. "I can tell that you'll become a well trained slut. You always obey your master." 
He got a permeant marker that I randomly left around, and began to write words on me. When he was done, Arvid came back with a warehouse platform truck, with a cage and a small box full of sex toys. "You really did turn him into a submissive gay red collar." He said to Orm, clearly impressed.
"Now we'll modify him even with the stuff you've got." Orm said. He took a red collar from the box. When I saw it, I stood up on my knees and painted with excitement. "You are really eager for this collar, aren't you?" Orm  said as he held the collar. He went up to me and attached the collar to my neck. "Show your ass to me you dumb cunt." Arvid demanded. I obeyed, facing my butt towards him. He inserted a butt plug and when it was completely in, it sent a slight shiver up my spine.

			Author's Notes: 
Some parts don't match, but I'll change it, eventually...


	