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		Description

Wildfire's shard of Equestria is an adventurous one. In every meaning of the word. High adventure with dungeons, dragons, monsters and magic. But what wait when being defeated isn't being killed.
And things may be a little bit kinky in general.
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Walking into an immigration center was an experience. I was greeted at the front desk by a holographic pony.
She smiled at me, the purple pegasus shifting her wing, “Welcome! Are you planning to emigrate to Equestria?”
I nodded, “Yeah, it’s getting about time, I think.”
People had started to emigrate to Equestria all over the place. I had resisted so far. I mean… ponies? Come on. But it was starting to get difficult to live out in the real world now.
Something like half the people had emigrated and… well…
Things had started to break down. There had been rolling brownouts all week and it was getting towards winter outside.
Of course, if I really wanted I could move to a cabin somewhere, chopping my own wood and such, plenty of free ones now after all.
But seriously, what’s the point? To do so now would just be resisting just to resist…
...And as they say, resistance is futile.
“Of course, Miss,” The pegasus said with a smile, motioning towards a door to the side, “All you have to do is to go lay down inside and say ‘I wish to emigrate to equestria. We’ll handle everything else.”
I nodded and frowned at her, “...I take it you have heard all the questions about continuance and such already, huh?”
She nodded, “Yep, pretty much every single one and there is. I can answer them if you like.”
I shook my head, “No, there is no point, is there? Either you’re telling the truth and it’s pointless in asking or you could lie about it, and it would be pointless in asking. Sometimes you just have to go on trust, I suppose.”
The pony nodded, “Do you have a pony already?”
“No,” I said, shaking my head, “I… I never got into the game.”
“Any requests? Would you like to make your pony first?”
I considered it for a moment and then shook my head, “No…” I finally said, “You know what, tell Celestia to pick what would make me happiest and just go with that.”
Super intelligent artificial intelligence. She had taken over the world in just a couple of years after all.
With that, I walked into the room, finding what looked like an over stuffed dentists chair.
Mentally shrugging, I laid down in it, “I wish to emigrate to Equestria,” I said and closed my eyes…
...And opened them again, looking up at a white alicorn, several times larger than myself. She was almost radiating as she smiled at me, “Welcome to Equestria, Wildfire.”
I blinked up at her and then looked down at myself, “Than-” I started to say and stopped, looking over myself. Slender body, pale red coat, red mane, horn on my head.”
“Unicorn, huh?”
Celestia smiled and shifted her wings, “You wanted me to do what would make you happiest.”
“Huh. I would have figured pegasus?” I asked, more in confusion than anything else.
She shook her head, “Not at this time at the very least. Perhaps that could change in the future, but for what’s in store for you, unicorn would be the most satisfying.”
“Where I’m going?”
She nodded, “Everypony goes to a shard, sometimes made especially for them, sometimes a common one, depending on what would make them happier. You like to play adventure games, don’t you?”
I hesitated, getting onto my hooves. Funny, moving felt completely normal, “Yes?” I asked a bit hesitant.
Celestia smiled, “I think you’ll enjoy a special adventure shard. Of course, if you get bored, we can always move you to somewhere else, but I think you’ll like it. Go on, my little pony.”
Licking my lips, I looked across myself again before I flicked my tail and turned, walking out through the door, finding myself in a small stone room with a desk, a bed and an empty bookshelf. On the wall was a pinup poster with a blue pegasus stretched out on a cloak, seemingly doing everything she could to show off as much of her body as possible.
Moving over, I put my forehoof on the stone by the window, looking out over what looked like a small medieval town. I could see ponies walking around on the streets. City guard ponies in armor carrying spears, merchant ponies pulling carts or selling their goods in a small marketplace.
Music drifting up from the marketplace in the distance. I turned and walked to look myself over in the mirror.
Pale red coat covered a somewhat petit unicorn with long red mane. On my flank there seemed to be a fire made from fire.
Feeling a bit silly, I turned around and glanced back, checking beneath my tail.
Yep, stil female.
I quickly lowered my tail again and looked around the room.
Where am I?
There was a knock on the door and I turned towards it, “Enter?”
The door opened and a mare poked her head inside, she had white coat and platinum mane with a golden sphere cutiemark, “Hey! You’re Wildfire, right?”
“R-right!” I agreed and glanced back at my own cutiemark. It was an orange flame.
“Master Starfire wanted me to welcome you to the Stellar Magic University,” she said with a smile as she walked inside, “I’m Solar Beam, by the way.”
“Nice to meet you,” I said and flicked one ear, “...Sorry, I’m very new.”
She nodded, “Is fine, we know. You wanted to be an adventurer, right?”
I nodded, “Yes!”
“Cool, but you need to learn to use magic and such first,” Beam said and winked, “Come on, I’ll give you a tour.”
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It quickly became apparent that while this was a fantasy world along the general lines of something like world of warcraft or dungeons and dragons, it was also very much in some ways.
More specifically, kinky and sexy ways.
Magic jewelry existed, but less in the way of necklaces and more in the ways of bridles and piercings. Those piercings were very rare for the ears too.
Unicorn mages didn’t carry staffs as such, hard without hands. Instead, buttplugs were a common casting increasing focus.
It took me a week before I stopped blushing during class.
But the rest was learning magic and spells which was awesome! It turned out I was fairly decent at fire spells. Which was fairly d’uh.
Focusing, I sent a firebolt towards the target on the other side of the courtyard before doing a small happy bounce.
That’s never going to stop being bucking awesome!
“Nice shot!” Solar Beam said and trotted up to me, “You’re getting a lot better at that.”
“Thanks,” I said and shook my mane back, “You done with class for today?”
“Yep,” she agreed with a nod, “Say, mind giving me a hoof? I have a class project and I need somepony to help out.”
I nodded, “Of course. What is it?”
“Summoning and banishing.”
That made me hesitate, “That sounds dangerous.”
Beam shrugged a bit, “Maybe? But it’ll be fine, it’s going to be a small darkness entity. They can only stay in this realm for a couple of hours at most anyway, so even if it get lose, it’s gone soon.”
I hesitated and then nodded, “Okay, I guess…”
“Cool, come on!”
Shrugging my satchel on, I followed her up to her room. It looked identical to mine, but more lived in with a full bookshelf.
“Okay, so what do i do?” I asked, dropping my bag on her bed.
“Mostly, I just need you to help channel magic into the circle, I handle the rest,” Solar Beam said and pulled chalk from her own satchel and started to draw out a design on the floor, a book floating in her magic where she could doublecheck the design.
I nodded and sat down to wait for her to draw out the circle of symbols. I wouldn’t get to summoning things until next year, so I paid attention.
“There!” Solar Beam said and finally closed her book, “Ready? All you need to do is stand across from me and when i tell you, channel magic into the circle.”
I nodded and walked around across from her, “ready.”
Solar Beam smiled and then started to mutter beneath her breath before a beam shot from her horn to the circle, “Now!”
I copied her, my own red magic joining her golden one. The circle glowed, flashed and then started to glow slightly before a buff of black smoke filled the inside.
I gasped softly at the sight and took a step back but Solar Beam cheered, “yes!”
Then everything went wrong. The cloud of smoke exploded out from inside the circle and I yelled in surprise and fear as several pitch black tentacles lashed out from the smoke and wrapping around me.
Opening my muzzle to yell for help, a tentacle thrust down into my muzzle, making me gag as it pulled me forward until I smashed into Solar Beam. The smoke dissipated enough to show her as we hit stomach to stomach, tentacles wrapped around her, a thick one down her throat, same as me.
Smoky black tentacles coiled around us, pulling my forelegs tight against my barrel as they lifted us both into the air. A tentacle wrapped around my horn before I could think of using my magic, pulling my head backwards and aiming my horn at the ceiling before a thick tentacle thrust into my pussy and I moaned deeply, eyes widening.
They didn’t pause or hesitate, thrusting hard and roughly and I moaned before s-squeaking around the tentacle thrusting in my muzzle as a third tentacle pressed firmly into my rear entrance.
Solar Beam whimpered and moaned, squirming against me as I trembled and moaned loudly around the tentacle thrusting into my throat. I had played with toys, but… buck! Nothing like this at all!
I almost gagged, my eyes watering as they held me tighter, squeezing me and pulling my rearlegs wider apart. Something brushed my clit and I squealed, climaxing and tightening around the thrusting tentacles.
The smoke monster didn’t care, it thrust harder if nothing else and now it had figured out what really set me off, it seemed to wrap something around my clit, buzzing and suckling.
I tricked to buck, to weakly pull away, but it just held me tighter.

XxX

Reality slowly returned around me, I blinked slowly only to see Solar Beam slowly stirring awake next to me on the stone floor.
She groaned and rolled onto her stomach before relaxing again.
Rolling her head, she looked at me, blinking before she shook her head, “Y-you okay, Fire?”
I groaned and rolled onto my stomach. I ached all over, my pussy felt sore and so did my rear, I was exhausted and I was pretty sure my forelegs would bruise beneath my coat, “...Think so,” i finally answered, “you?”
“Y-yeah. I… i think I made a mistake in the containment circle.”
I stared at her, “...Gee, you think?”
Beam struggled up to sit, running her hoof down her coat, “Oh, Celestia, I’m covered with…. Stuff.”
“I guess there is a reason they start with summoning things like that instead of something nastier…” I said and moved to sit up too.
She nodded, “No kidding, at least these things go away on their own instead of needing to be banished.”

	
		Chapter 3



I raised one leg and rolled my hips, my hoof slowly caressing across my soaking wet pussy as I resisted working my clitty firmly, instead just brushing the edge of my hoof across it, making me moan and tremble.
Needed it. Needed it so bucking bad.
“That’s enough I think,” a voice said and a hoof touched my shoulder and I opened my eyes, seeing a silvery unicorn with a long white mane looking down at me. Shimmering Aegis smiled down at me, “Now get up and cast the spell.”
“Y-yes, Professor.
Forcing my hoof away, I rolled onto my hooves and looked towards the target before focusing on my magic. Magic rushed through me like a wave, exploding from and through my horn and the fireball flew through the air, completely immolating the target set up at the other side of the range.
My jaw dropped even as I breathed hard, “W-wow, I did that?”
Professor Aegis moved up next to me with a smile, “Such is the power of an Edge Witch,” she said and her horn lit, her magic brushing across me and removing the temporary augmentation spell.
I nodded and swallowed, “but it’s so… distracting. I don’t know if I can do that.”
Aegis nodded with a small smile, “It’s not for everypony, but it does get easier with practice and the more worked up you are, the stronger is your magic. But as you say, it has its drawbacks. It is distracting, especially for beginners and if you do cum… well, you’re not casting any spells for the next day or so.”
Buck, I’m so wet I’m dripping.
“If you want to gain your true potential, you are going to need to pick one school of magic,” Aegis continued, “Have you visited the other masters yet?”
“No, ma’am. You were first for me,” I admitted, “I figured this would be the least difficult, but I was completely wrong.”
“It’s not an easy path. But if you pick it, I will teach you how to walk it.”
I nodded and glanced towards the target. I was so bucking horny and being like this all the time… but that much power…
Wow.
Aegis smirked, “Now, dismissed. You might want to get off before your next appointment.”
I nodded, “Y-yes professor,” and grabbed my back, dropping it across my back before quickly retreating back to my little room.
Dropping my bag by the door, I kicked the door closed behind me and almost dove into bed, my hoof sliding down my body, searching for my clit and quickly finding it.
Moaning, I worked that little nub firmly as I squirmed and bucked before squealing as a climax rushed through my body like a tsunami.
Collapsing back against the bed, I breathed heavily.
Buuuck. Edge Witch is totally not for me. The power was amazing, but… no magic for a day if you do cum?
That sounded so dangerous when out in the real world.
Letting my breath out, I stretched and rolled onto my stomach for a second before I got to my hooves and started to cast some spells to get everything cleaned up. Those were some of the first spells I learned. In this place, it was basically required.
There was a knock on the door and I looked over, “Come in.”
“Hey,” Solar Beam said as she walked in, “So, how’s it going with your placement? Got your school figured out yet?”
“Not yet,” I admitted and gave her a small nuzzle, “Just tried Edge Witch and have Charge Caster in an hour or so,” I said before I frowned, “You know, you never said which you picked when you did this.”
“Guess I didn’t,” Solar Beam admitted, “I’m a Cummoner.”
“Oh. What’s that like?”
“Messy, but has the least drawbacks too,” Beam admitted, “My magic works almost as usual, just a bit weaker, but when I need some more power for something, I just find a stallion or three to pump a couple of loads into me. The more cum in me, the stronger my spells are. I never get the power of an Edge Witch or a Charge Caster, but it’s easier.”
I nodded, “Assuming there is a stallion at hoof.”
“There is that,” Beam said and nodded, “but I’m going into academia, not adventuring like you. Plenty of stallions around.”
“Well, there is that,” I agreed with a smile.
“So, what’s on your list of possibilities to try?” Beam then asked as she jumped up and laid down on my bed, shaking her mane back.
“Well,” I said and turned to her, “My short list is Edge Witch, Charge Caster, Cummoner, Celestial Chosen and Chaste.”
Beam raised an eyebrow, “Chosen and Chaste? Really?”
I sighed, “I know, I know, I read all about them, but the perks for Chosen are insane and Chaste get you almost as strong as a Charge Caster!”
Beam snorted, “Yeah. But it takes you a month to get there and meanwhile you forget how it is having sex! You don’t even have any magic at all at the start. And if you cum, you have to start all over! And Chosen is so demanding.”
“You get an Alicorn companion!”
“That’s very horny,  spend all their time with you and loves nothing more than using you as a sex toy. And if you say no, they disappear for like a week along with any boons they have given you,” Beam said and shook her head, “I couldn’t do either of those to be honest.”
I shifted slightly on my hooves, “Well, there is always Charge Caster.”
“Gain the ability to cast any powerful spell once everytime you want for each climax you have,” Beam agreed, “But if you used them all up, you barely have telekinesis.”
I nodded, “I’m going to check them all out anyway,” I admitted, “Not like it’s permanent, you can switch.”
“If you ask Princess Celestia,” Beam warned, “but she really doesn't like changing that sort of thing and I heard it’s a very lengthy ritual. I don’t know of anypony that has switched.”
“...Well, if nothing fits, I can always continue down the list of schools until I find one that fit me,” I admitted, scraping my hoof against the floor.
“Can recommend Cummoner,” Beam said with a lazy smile, “It’s nice.”
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Solar Beam stared at me and shook her head, “I can’t believe you picked to become a Whorelock.”
I smiled at her, “Why? I mean, it wasn’t on my shortlist but it turned out to be too good to not go for. Have you seen the perks? Almost as good as Chosen! And you don’t have an alicorn bossing you around.”
“No, instead you get an eldritch sugar daddy.”
“Well, yes,” I admitted and then shrugged, “But really, Rexxerix seems quite sweet and as long as I follow the rules, he keeps giving me gifts.”
I raised my hoof to touch the collar with its name in runes inscribed into it around my neck.
Beam shrugged, “Oh well, up to you I suppose,” she admitted, “I have an essay to write, I’ll see you later.”
That was a good point, I did as well.
As she left, I headed over to my small desk and pulled out a book.
“She seems nice,” a voice whispered from my collar.
“She is,” Answered softly, “Beam’s my best friend here. She wants to be a researcher though, I want to explore the world and go on adventures.”
“Don’t worry, Pet. I’ll help keep you safe. Why don’t you put that book away and I’ll teach you a spell?”
I hesitated, “I don’t know, I really need to get the essay on healing potions done before tomorrow and I have barely started.”
“Don’t worry, Pet,” Rexxerix whispered softly from my collar, “This shouldn’t take more than an hour or so. Plenty of time to finish it after.”
“I guess,” I admitted, “Can we do it here or do I need to go to a spell range?”
“Here works, it’s not a ranged spell,” Rexxerix explained, “The spell in question makes small quasi portals, allowing me to manifest tentacles to assist or protect you.”
I blinked and glanced down towards my collar, “Really? That sounds like advanced magic. Summoning of any sort is pretty hard.”
“It’s not a summoning,” Rexxerix explained, “And you are channeling my magic, not your own. So don’t worry, all the heavy lifting is on my end of things.”
“Okay…” I admitted and jumped off the chair and walked onto the floor, “So what do I do?”
Rexxerix spent a couple of minutes explaining the spell mechanics to me and it really wasn’t anything difficult. Only slightly trickier than the Eldritch Blast Rexxerix taught me before when it took up the collar.
I slowly nodded, “I think I got it… ready?”
“Of course.”
Channeling the dark purple magic, it whirled around my horn before I shot it onto the floor before me.
A purple circle with a pentagram in the middle appeared, glowing softly as a smooth tentacle rose up through it. Deep purple and somewhat translucent, it was longer than a pony and as thick as my foreleg.
“Very well done, Pet,” Rexxerix said from my collar and the tentacle moved towards me, running across my ears and mane.
“Thank you,” I said and arched slightly into his touch, “You were right, that wasn’t that hard. The drain isn’t that bad either, I could likely do five or six at once.”
Rexxerix made a sound of agreement, “I think you may be right,” and ran his tentacle across my flank, caressing my flame cutiemark, “You’re a very beautiful pony.”
“Thank you,” I said, unable to not blush slightly. His tentacle ran further back, brushing along my rear and tail but didn’t do anything else. He just ran it back up softly along my side, stroking along my neck and feeling the collar.
Continuing up, he held the tip of the tentacle before me.
I took half a step forward and gave the tip a small kiss. It didn’t taste like anything, just felt smooth and firm. The tentacle didn’t move for a moment before slipping from my lips to caress along the sides of my muzzle, stroking my cheeks,
“I’m not going to push you, my Pet,” Rexxerix said softly as the tentacle draped across my shoulders, the tip still stroking my cheeks, “I have only known you for a short time, Pet. But you are precious to me already. I want you to be comfortable with our compact… but could you cast this spell from time to time so I may hold you? Maybe while you sleep?”
I blushed and leaned softly against the touch of the tentacle. How come some eldritch abomination from beyond time was being more romantic than any colt or filly for that matter I met since I arrived here?
“That sounds nice,” I admitted and reached up to stroke the tentacle, “How about we try it tonight?”
He squeezed me softly in approval.
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