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		Description

This is a Prequel to the Fear Pitch Black series. #1, #2, #3, Spin Off
Lydia Blackwood is an earth pony.  Who lived in Canterlot for a few years in royalty.  However, she didn't know how to be royal.  Once then she enter the same library as Coral Grim.  She was very honest on how she felt that day.  When she enter the restriction section in the day time.  She noticed something was off of her not knowing the secrets of the library.
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		Prologue



When she was born in Canterlot she had no horn and no wings.  They called it the species of earth pony with no magic or flying.  Every pony had no clue what kind of magic she would have.  It was a royal breed failure. Her mother left her, put her in a box, and put the box in the river when she was a few weeks old.  Where could it lead?  No pony knows.  All royalty never left the Canterlot perimeter until this day.  
The day of an incomplete birth, pony with no name attached, no horn, and no wings.  It was said that she lived.  However, if so then what was to become of her.  Ponies had questions on what happened to the pony of the sixth royal family.  Most ponies thought it was a colt, but many put thoughts in their minds that it was a filly. 
Why did they do it?  Is it because it wasn’t perfect? Or was it not a unicorn race, or a goddess pegasus?  The family had a reason to do it.  It was not because it was so cute but the curse that they put on her as a foal.  
They put the mark of shame on the foal.  The spell that they did was blood oath and tradition.  Only by the father that did the spell cast.  The mother used her blood to dialog the words on the floor.  They believe that dark traditions had to go in the family.
The floating cradle got to the earth pony settlers.  They didn’t know what to think.  Some pony abandoned the poor foal.  The settlers know it had to be a unicorn foal from upstream. However, they never knew how lucky she was to survive the big fall.

The Canterlot restriction section in the library was opened on that very same day when Emmerane Grim walked in. In that same time when Gloria Autumn became a vampire.  Also, the new birth of Ophelia Void.  All went to their new fate.

Now where were we? Oh, yes.  This was about a second cursed foal.  A foal that has no magic powers and didn’t know who her real parents were.  So, it begins.
The royal foal opened her cute purple eyes.  She had a soft magenta coat from her mother.  Her mane and tail was purple from her father.

The sun clock started tick-tock.
Celestia looked out of the window where there was nothing but fights.  She grabbed her tea cup with her magic and took a sip.  The sun started to rise.  
“Mistress it now time to be in the kitchen of your new sister.”  She respectively bow to the royal Celestia.
“Bring her in.” Celestia still had been looking at the window.  She turned around and looked at the maiden.  “Make sure you get all of our slaves as well.”
“Yes Mistress.” Took another glance at Celestia, turned around, and walked out of the room.
Celestia turned around and looked at the window again.
“So it’s true one of the royalty had abandoned one of its own.”  She took another sip of her tea.

“Honey.” Mrs. Blackwood looked at her husband.  She sat down on the couch with a raised right eyebrow, opened her mouth, and with her teeth together.
Mr. Blackwood looked at her wife, “So be it.  Shall we slave?”
The shackles of her neck had made a clink and clank sounds.  She looked at him twisting the chains around her neck.  Mr. Blackwood got on top of her and stared at her eyes for a moment.  He started to lick around her neck slowly.  “Slaves are too great to pass up.  My dear.”
Mrs. Blackwood took a fast breath pattern.  Her heart started to pump faster, she saw his cock on her belly. He started to hump her.  “Slaves you should watch this.”
The doorbell rang.
He nibbled her ear and almost started to insert his cock into her vagina. 
The doorbell rang again.
“Why do I always have to be disturb at these hours? Hmph.”  He stood up and walked to the door.
The doorbell rang once more.
“Look, I'm a bit busy breeding my slave wife.  It’s possible you can do this some other time.”
“I’m afraid it can’t wait.”
Mr. Blackwood opened the door. The door went inward when he pulled it, “What can I do for you?” he looked at him with a left eye brown down, he didn’t open his mouth, and his teeth were together.  It was likely that he didn’t like where this was going.  He then put his left hoof over his mouth just to cover the laugh. When all was done he leaned forward to the stallion that he was talking to.
The mystery earth stallion with the hat, looked at his clipboard.  The stallion outside gave the clipboard to sign, and he also gave a three pound box.  
Mr. Blackwood opened his mouth with his teeth together. He then took the box and put it behind him, then he turned around and took the clipboard, he wrote his signature on the clipboard near the dotted lines, and then gave the clipboard back.  Turned around and walked in the house and shut the door with his back hooves.  He then opened the box.  Inside the box had a lot of needles, and a few mini jars that were potent.  He grabbed one of the needles and poked it in the jar, when it was full he walked over to his wife's slave.  
“This may be a shocker but, my drugs came in on time. I was having doubts about the time.”
She looked at him with her eyes wide open and the pupil shrinking.  He laid right on top of her. There she was giving the puppy eyes treatment to him and hopefully he doesn’t do it.  He then used his left near her neck.
“This hurts me more than it hurts you.” He used his right hoof and injected a quarter near her vagina, then he pulled it out slowly, put it into her near her neck and injected about a half of it, then he put the needle and shoved a full course hoof in her anus, when he thought about it, the tissue in her anus got scratched by the needle, and then he poked her upward.
Mrs. Blackwood created water drops from her eyes and it ran down her face. He pulled his hoof out of her anus and started to rub his cock near her butt.
Mr. Blackwood started to poke her anus, moved his hips, and shoved it hard.  “AHHHHHHH.”  She had her mouth opened and took slight breaths. Her heart rose faster like a christmas tree.
Mrs. Blackwood grasped her husband back very tight, shut her eyes, and felt his penis.  So, the penis kept rubbing her anus skin. It clearly got warm inside.  He then went faster and hung tight around her waist. He started to breathe faster, saw his wife with slight red around her cheeks, and felt a sparkling liquid coming out of her urethral.
Mr. Blackwood pulled out his cock, he grabbed her with both of his hoofs, the chains made a clunk sound, he walked upstairs, and went to the bedroom.  Where he laid her on the bed and kissed her on the cheek.

Celestia took a sip of tea in the room with a large table with her parents.
Her Father ate peas and hays, her mother ate cucumbers and celery. Celestia had a question to ask but, it couldn’t get reached further from the table.  The parents kept eating and had their fill and walked back to their throne's hallway.
Celestia used her magic on a napkin and wiped it from left to right on her face.
“How was it Celestia?”
“It was great. I love it.  If you excuse me, chef.  I have some things to do.”
The chef took a bow to Celestia while his eyes were shut. “Thank you mistress.”  The chef grabbed all the plates one by one and headed towards the kitchen.
Celestia walked back to her room and looked out at the window.  It was getting late at the hour.
Mrs. Blackwood opened her eyes and saw she was next to her husband.  She got up slowly so the chains couldn’t detect anything. 
“I have to hurry with the rest of my top foals. I… have to get them out of here.”  There she took three foals that were asleep.  She placed one in the desert, the other in the jungle, and last but not least the last foal that she put by the river and let the cradle float.   Once then the sun rose up… She focused on her horn and poof right on her couch at home.
Gloria Autumn walked outside and went on the edge to look at the stars.  Some bat pony was sneaking in the distance.  The bat pony walked up quietly, then he tapped on her shoulder.  
“Hello what’s up?”  
She turned around and saw a handsome stallion.  Deep in with his eyes looked at Gloria Autumn.  He opened his mouth wide, bit her on the neck.
“AHHHHHHH…”

Emmerane Grim walked down stairs in the basement floor.  Once at the bottom was a blue smoke with blood leaking on the floor, and on the ceiling.  The stench was pretty much a dead corpse everywhere.  Lights were flickering, sounds of a heart beating slowly. Gloria Autumn slowly walked to the library.  She smelled the stench fast near the bookshelf.  She stepped back and then smashed the bookshelf.  She used her wings and went in a few inches before falling.  Emmerane Grim walked through the gate.  Gloria Autumn hit her head on the basement floor. 
Gloria Autumn walked through the gate and saw a pony there.  She went after her.

Celestia noticed some kind of strange magic near the library. “Hmph.  No one can get to the restriction section without my authority.  Ponies would only go to the dark or horny mist.  However, it’s only 100% it will choose dark and horror if it’s near dark outside for shady ponies.  The more darker outside the more potent it will be.”  Celestia used her left hoof to her face. “My dairy is more important than anything in there.  Oh, well.”  Celestia went to bed and slept.

Mr. Blackwood had Mrs. Blackwood on the bed.  “Now my dear it is time for your vaginal treatment. Well, the three pegasus foals are missing. I think they flew away.  Time to make myself a unicorn for once.”  Deep down in his heart Mr. Blackwood shoved his hips so fast that her vagina got hot. Mrs. Blackwood was on all fours holding tight on the soft pillow. She felt a rampage stallion jamming her vagina very hard.  At that moment Mr. Blackwood didn’t get the child he wanted instead it was an earth pony and Mrs. Blackwood named the three children, so she also named the magical rare earth pony. However, there was a difference in the pregnancy.
Why was there a difference in pregnancy well… on that same night.
Mrs. Blackwood laid there on the bed and slept with her heart pumping and her almost out of breath.
Mr. Blackwood laid on the bed. “Hmph, making my wife as a sex slave would be great.  When that is done I can sell my foals for money.”
Mrs. Blackwood heard the whole line.  She used magic in her vaginal inter sex and place it in her husband without knowing it.
A few months later Mr. Blackwood was overweight and Mrs. Blackwood opened her mouth. “Hahahahaha…” She opened her mouth and put her teeth together.
At that moment Mr. Blackwood had it coming to him.  He went to the bathroom and put his head near the toilet. “Bleeeehhhh.” He felt the little foal pushing his stomach.  “If this was meant to be funny I feel like i’m going to be sick for many days.”
His wife was outside of the bathroom and stood there. She of course covered her mouth with her right hoof. “Hahahaha.”

Celestia had been reading a book and one of her maidens told her the weird news.
“Celestia a stallion is giving birth from his penis.”
Celestia got red around her cheeks. “Take me to the operation. I need to study this.”  She of course wondered how a stallion can give birth from his penis.
The maiden escorted Celestia to the hospital with a secret view seat behind a wall.
Mr. Blackwood was on the table where his wife was right beside him.   The growth of his penis was big.  The foal came out of the head of the penis. However, it was too much of a cost that the father died.
The nurse held out the baby foal and looked at her.  “What are you going to name the foal?”
“Lydia.” When she held the baby, water dripped out of her eyes with an open mouth putting her teeth together.
She spoke in her mind, “Lydia,  My darling you did good to kill your father.”

	
		Chapter 1



Lydia Blackwood was in the cradle. Her mother used booth hoofs and pushed the cradle gently forward and back.  She opened her mouth with her teeth together.  
“Everything is set to motion.” Mrs. Blackwood looked at her, as the fourth filly.  She used a dream cast spell.  “I’ll be back.”  Lydia shut her eyes and went to sleep, her mom licked her near the left face cheek.

Lydia woke up lightheaded.  “I don’t know if I can handle another stallion dream. Well, the money is good so far. However, it’s just not my life.” Lydia opened a pack of cigarettes with her left hoof, her mouth opened a little to put the cigarette in her mouth.  She walked over to the stove and lit it.  She put her cigarette near the flame to light it. When she took a deep breath her head turned to the right and looked at the newspaper on the table. Her head turned to the left, and she turned off the stove with her right hoof. She turned around and walked to the table, picked up the newspaper.   Her eyes looked at it, near the corner of the missing ponies in the library.
Lydia closed the newspaper and headed out.  She walked a few blocks to the left, went two blocks forward, and then three blocks to the right.  When she got to the pen house, walked right in and headed in the back stage.  There were four ponies that were ready. Lydia went to the mirror, used her left hoof, and dab a few bright magenta color powder on both cheeks. A pony grabbed a chair for her and grabbed the eyeliner.  Lydia used her right hoof to put both eyeliners on her face. The pony who grabbed the chair for her got an eyeliner pencil and carefully used it near her eyes' bottom.  Lydia used her left hoof to put the cigarette in the ashtray.
Four ponies walked out of the room.  Lydia was ready as she shut her eyes.  She stood up and opened her eyes.  The music plays in the background.  Lydia walked to the center.  Lights were on Lydia.  
Every pony on stage followed her move behind her.   
Lydia moved her body to the left, then shook her hips three times, turned around and sat with her legs spread apart, she stood up to the right of her and turned around.  She took three steps forward and shook her hips three times, then twirled around till she got to the pole.  She used her hoofs climbing up the pole and went upside down with her legs spread apart and twirled on the pole four times.  She dropped down four inches and then grabbed the pole with her legs and twirled five times on the pole.
She grabbed the pole with her hoofs and lifted her right leg behind her head and twirled five times, then slowly went down onto the floor.  Lydia sat down by sliding, scooting up forward towards the crowd. Roll three times to the right and where they were facing the floor, slide their legs to the front, then she turned over and shook her booty.  All the stage ponies walked back stage.
Lydia took a sip of water.  The manager pointed to Lydia.  A pony tapped on her left shoulder. She then stood up and walked to the manager. 
“Hey! Lydia you a customer in room five.”
She nodded and walked straight there.  The pony had been sitting in the anechoic small room.  Lydia used her left hoof and opened the door.  She slanted both of her eyes and walked towards the stallion.  When she stepped close to him, shook her hips four times, turned around, bent over and shook her booty. Right in front of her was a pole, She grabbed the pole with both hoofs, squatted five times, then twirled once around the pole, and then climbed up on the pole when she used her legs.  Once then she twirled around the pole and slowly went down while shaking her booty all the way till she was in front of the stallion.
She turned around and sat on his lap, she moved her hips slowly, then she put her butt in his face, and used her right hoof to pull up the tail and shook that booty.  The poor stallion shaft was very stiff.  
“Hey mare do you think you can help me with this problem.”
“Yes, of course I can.”  
She went off of his lap and turned around, used both hoofs, and rubbed that cock of his.  The stallion opened his mouth, “Ahh… I think I’m going to cum.”  
White liquid sprayed all over his body.  She walked to the door, opened the door with her right hoof.  “Hey, manager a stallion passed out.”
The manager opened his mouth with his teeth together. “Hahahahaha. You did good Lydia. I'm proud to have you here.”
“Yes, manager.”  Opened her mouth with her teeth together, walked out of the building and went home.
Once she got to her house, walked in and went to her room.  Closed the door behind her and grabbed part of her candy jar with her left hoof.  Once she sat down on her bed, used her right hoof and grabbed a piece of candy. When she held the stick, she used her tongue to unwrap the paper, let go of the candy jar, switched hoofs on the stick, used her right hoof again towards her muzzle, and grabbed the paper.  Her tongue tasted sweets, crumpled the paper, and left it on the floor.  She thought about what it’s like having actuarial sex. 
There she was when she used her right hoof putting close to her vaginal area. She crossed her legs when she rubbed her right hoof there. Her cheeks were getting red.  
Lydia felt something good down there and wet herself.  “Ahhh…”  She rubbed faster with her right hoof while white liquid came out.  “Maybe, I could study something like this. A book maybe. I could get one. I know that some unicorns read stuff.”  She took the empty stick out and threw it in the trash.  She started to rub her vaginal, however this time she arch her back.  Her mind was excited by pleasure when she rubbed it and squirted out again.  She shut her eyes, with an opened mouth that saliva dripped out, and laid on her back.

Celestias had been sitting in the chair with her cup of tea.  “I have a lewd feeling.”  She then has red on her cheeks, squeezed both of her legs.  “The night seems dirty tonight. On the whole, Blackwood family when the first daughter of Anubis Blackwood went in.  Well, I think I saw her one time in the library.”

Lydia opened her eyes and stretched with both of her hoofs. The sun was raised up by Celestia.  
Lydia then got up and she was focused on what the dream told her to do.  She walked out of the room and headed to the kitchen.  She grabbed a sandwich with both of her hoofs and ate it.  Walked out to the door and went to the library.  
Celestia was there and pointed the direction where she wanted to go. “Two books pull them down.”
No one was there except for her, the librarian, and Celestia.  Lydia pulled down the sun and moon book.  The bookshelf slid to the right and caused a thin pink smoke to come out.  She headed down stairs when Celestia closed the bookshelf behind her.  Celestia looked down knowing what she did must be for a purpose.  The wise Kimono told about the four Blackwood ponies meeting their fate in a secret library. She knew that to fulfill the prophecy was a must. The timeline must flow.
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Lydia still walked down stairs and into the deep pink fog.  It was getting thicker every second she took a step further. Once she reached down there. She saw a big gate that opened slowly.  She started to walk towards the gate, once she walked through.  It then closed behind her with a music playing the other day when she pole danced in the club.  A pole came out of the ground. She wondered if she had to pole dance for knowledge.  Lydia thought about it back in the day of her first time when she danced.  At that time she was a bit shaken a bit.
She stood, walked up to the pole, and danced the night away. She climbed, twirled, and licked the pole, and shook her booty.  She then passed out on the floor.  The pink smoke went in her muzzle.   
Six shadows of stallion ponies took her deep within the library.
Lydia woke up and she was in a chair.  One of the stallions came into the light.  “My name is Barnacle. One of the sixes' big brother ponies. I hope you’ll like me.”  
Barnacle started to use both hoofs and rubbed it on her shoulders.  “That’s nice Barnacle.” Her muscles went to relax.  Lydia's heart skipped a beat, her cheeks were getting red.  “I can’t move my hoofs but can you help me itch down there.”
“Itch? Down where?”
“My… my vagina. It’s itchy.” 
Barnacle put his head near her vagina.  “Down here?”
“Yes, please hurry.” 
Barnacle started to lick down there around the cervix 
“Why did you lick me down there?” 
“Licks do help with itches.  Well, even then I think you're horny. So, I’ll give you a gift.”
The Barnacle shaft got thick. He then rubbed it against her face.  “I… I don’t want to hurt you. You’ll have to suck my cock first.”
Lydia opened her mouth and let his shaft go in. She felt the smooth shaft go in.  Her mind was thinking at the time that it wasn’t that bad to do a throat session. She used her tongue and licked that cock. 
“Hahahaha.  That tickles.” He then pulled it out slowly, and she looked like she wanted it inside her vaginal area so badly.  “Penis or a cock is the greatest tool for itches. Trust me on this.”
She crossed her legs and rubbed it to get the itch out.  Barnacle used both of his hoofs to spread it out.  He then rubbed his cock on her vagina. 
“Ahh… that feels better.”  Her heart was beating fast.  
“I… I’m going in.” He pushed his cock nice and slow but, deeply.  She felt the stiff cock going in her vaginal, took nice and slow breaths, and every time she felt it go deeper moaned a little.   He then pulled his cock out. “Well, does it itch still?”
“No, it stopped itching.  Thank you for the help.”
He helped her get out of the chair when he used the knife to cut the rope.  Barnacle carried her over to the bed and laid Lydia on her back.  He started to lick her again but this time it was her cervix.  She sprayed white liquid all over his face.  
“I’m so sorry that happened. I didn’t know it would squirt out like that.” She shut her eyes for a moment.
He opened his mouth with his teeth together. “I think it needs some cleaning. I’ll help you.”
He then started to lick, and she squirted a second time. Barnacle didn’t stop, he continued licking her in that same spot.  Lydia arched her back. “AHHH…”
He then stopped licking. “I don’t think I got your name Mrs?”
“It’s Lydia Blackwood.”
“That is a nice name to have.  I’m happy Lydia to be here with me on this day.”
He then used both of his hoofs to lift her legs.  He then went straight in with his cock and jammed it in her vaginal area. Her pea went out so fast it went really far.  It’s like she never wanted to go back to her home. 
Barnacle moved his hips fast and banged her hard each time. Her vaginal was hot; he then pulled his cock out and sprayed his white liquid all over her. They both took deep breaths really hard and slept together on the bed.

Lydia woke up on the bed however, Barnacle isn’t here.  However, a new pony came in from the door.  
“The name is Salty. Barnacle believes you're ready to take it to the next step of your progress.”
His cock was big.  He stepped forward and put Lydia near the side edge of the bed.
Lydia opened her mouth.  Salty jammed his cock in her throat.  Lydia had water dropping up her face.  She felt a lot of rubbing near her throat, soon she started to like the feeling. He squirted white liquid down her throat.  She also tasted the salty liquid when he pulled it out. 
“Your cum is a bit salty.”
“Oh. I’m so sorry you had to taste it.  However, I need to make sure your vaginal is healthy.”
Both of her cheeks had been red.  She sat up and then Salty took a look at it. He stared at her vaginal and opened it with two hoofs.  “Yeah it got bruised there.”  Time for me to go in though.  “Sorry but it must happen.”
“Oh.” She knows that he may jam it like the other one.  
Salty was thinking in his mind. “I think she knows what I'm about to do to her.”
He then got up on the bed and re-positioned to her left side.  He lifted her right leg and jammed his penis in her vaginal area.
“Ahh!” She held on tight on the pillow shutting her eyes. “Oh, Celestial. Ahh!”
He had been skyrocketing on her vaginal area.  Water ran down her face faster. “It hurts salty… stop.”
“Almost there Lydia. I’m gonna cum!”  He then pulled a little bit slowly, shoved it in and sprayed white liquid inside of her.
She felt a weird sensation in her vaginal and passed out.
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Lydia was laid there on the bed and didn’t hear the third pony to come in.  He sat on the chair waiting for her to wake up.  “She looks so cute when she is sleeping though I don't ever want her to wake up.”  He opened his mouth and put his teeth together.  He then started to stroke his cock to make it stiff and hard.  She woke up again.  “Hello, Lydia I heard a lot of things about you. However, it’s time for your dinner course. Let’s have some fun.”  He slanted his eyes at her.  She got off the bed and walked towards him.
“Your name is?”  Lydia started to take a look at his balls. 
“The name is Slugger.” He used both hoofs and pulled her near his balls.
Lydia started to use her tongue on the left ball,  sucking it gently, and went to the right side ball.
“You're a good teaser.  I can see that but, do you have the guts to suck my cock you beautiful mare.”
She used her tongue and started to lick his shaft and made it so stiff.  Her tongue went on top and used her lips to his penis.  Once she was there, she started to open her mouth wide and used her tongue. The tongue licked his shaft while her mouth was a vacuum cleaner.  Slugger used both of his hoofs near her head and pulled her in.  He then lifted his hips a little bit and pulled again with his hoofs.  Lydia rolled her eyes up with water in both of her eye sockets, then water dripped down her cheeks.  Her face was steamed with red.  Slugger went faster and then sprayed a lot of white liquid in her throat, then he pulled it out, doubled shot another white liquid in her mouth, and in her face.
“Can you dance for me Lydia?”  Her face was sticky from his white sweet delicious liquid.  She swallowed the rest in her mouth.  He of course pat her on the head. “Care to ride on me? You beautiful mare.”  She stood up and nodded yes, she sat in his lap and moved her hips.  The cock was rubbed on the outside of her.  The cock was rubbing her vulva, she of course stood up and sat back down putting the cock inside her vagina and in the cervix. 
“Now show me how you use a pole.”
She used her hips and moved left and right, shook her booty, and then squatted seven times.
He wrapped his hooves around her waist, used his tongue and licked her left side of her neck.  She moved her hips and moved left and right, and then squatted ten times.  Her face was full red-hot, she took quick breaths, and her cheek cells were dripping out.
He then lifted his hips and sprayed white liquid in her cervix.
“So tell me how is the outer world Lydia.” He slanted his eyes and bit his lip.
“Well, the outer world where there is nothing but violence and racism.  We earth ponies hate the other pegasus and unicorns.  It’s that bad.  Well, I don’t hate them.”
“Is that so? Maybe, we can help you perform a spell.”
“How I'm just an earth pony.”
Slugger used both hoofs to make a sound. The room ceiling went missing, the walls went down, and the bookshelves rose from the floor.
“However, I must tell you, when you do happen to sign it you’ll be stuck here forever till the day you die. You may keep your looks but your age won't be the same, when you want entertainment you can. Just call us.” He left winked and headed into the book of Big Brother Ponies.
“The Wendigo spell?”
She opened the book and saw the dotted line.  She realized that a knife dropped that Barnacle left behind.  She turned her head towards the knife and then picked it up with her right hoof, poked a few drops of blood, dipped her right hoof in her blood, and posted it on the dotted line.  The book magically disappeared in thin air.
“Summon Wendigos.” Wendigos spawned in the ice circle  that came from the ground.
“Freeze the ponies who aren't in harmony with each other of each pony race. Pegasus, Unicorns, and Earth ponies.” The ice creatures slithers away out to the world.

Celestia looked at the clouds at Canterlot, “So it begins.”

			Author's Notes: 
Yes there will be 3 more sequels...   3 more characters left until I stop adding to the fear pitch black franchise.  However, I should finished this one soon just 3 to 4 more chapters...


	images/cover.jpg





