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		Description

UPON MODERATION REQUEST, LANGAUGE OF THE STORY HAS BEEN CHANGED AND THE COVER ART HAS BEEN MODIFIED TO SHOW TWILIGHT AS A WRINKLY OLD HAG, THUS JOSSING DEBATES ABOUT HER AGE
Twilight's been given the opportunity of a lifetime.
Just a normal antho schoolgirl, she's been given the chance to turn into a real magical girl and fight evil!
Her first opponent, given to her by her magical guide, Spike, is a monster called a Windigo. 
Will she prevail?
Of course she won't.
Hardcore snuff fic, with graphic death, rape, incontinence, and intense, soul-crushing humiliation.
PREAMBLE NOTICE: ALL CHARACTERS IN THIS STORY ARE ABOVE THE AGE OF 18, REGARDLESS OF  DESCRIPTORS SUCH AS "TEENAGE", "IMMATURE" or "YOUNG". These words are relative descriptors and make no claim of actual age.
Lovingly proofread and legal-checked by Ice Star! He's got great stories and works really hard on them, so be sure to check them out.
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"Magi-Mare....ACTIVATE!" shouted Rarity, the proud, busty anthro mare, to the sky with confident abandon.  In a brilliant flash of white light, her tight-fitting clothes disappeared as a crystal that appeared to be embedded into her chest glew a soft blue. 
Rarity was a bit shorter than the average anthro mare, but made up for it with exquisite curves and a crazy makeup game. With the body of a rather sexy human, she still had the head of a pony, complete with a little unicorn horn, and the pure white skin of her Equestrian counterpart. She smiled as her body's true form was enveloped in white light before an outfit began to form. Keeping her massive clevage revealed, a dark blue bunnysuit began to form around her breasts, spreading down to her crotch and wrapping tightly around, its cut at a steep enough angle to still reveal the cutie mark tattood on her ass. Cute maid-like frills sprouted from the edges where the clothes met skin, and frilly maid gloves and shoes formed around her hands and feet. A staff appeared in her hands, with floating gems that resembeled her cutie mark at its tip. She confidently struck a pose and winked, giggling as the flash of light burst away from her, revealing her magical girl form to her opponent.  
Her opponent was an anthro demon pony, much younger than Rarity, with a visibly immature body. She was nude, and her skin was blood red, with minimal curves and cute, perky breasts. She sported a couple of short devils horns, two tiny wings, and a swishy demon tail that was currently swaying back and forth in fear. The demon, named Kava, gulped, quivering as she took some steps back.
"Hey, I..." she stammered, "...P...Please don't kill me, I only banished one filly to hell..."
"Mmmm, I'm sorry, darling," spoke Rarity in a sweet voice, as she began to walk towards the demon in a sultry manner, swaying her massive hips back and forth, "but as a Magic Mare, it is my duty to...punish you."
Rarity licked her lips. Her nipples were visibly erect through her top. The demon screamed. 
"Yeah! Go Rarity!" squeaked Sweetie Belle, observing from the TV. The TV was set to MagiMare Live, a 24/7 program that was always covering the hottest (figuratively and literally) Magic Mares. She bounced up and down, her tiny skirt flapping up  a bit.
"Calm down, Slutty Belle," snarked Diamond Tiara, the bitch with the biggest tits in the elementary school for idiots who were above 18, "not everyone wants to see your gross ass."
"W...Wha?" whined Sweetie Belle helplessly as Silver Spoon flipped her skirt up, revealing her frilly, lacy underwear.
"Well I sure do!" the grey bitch laughed, along with the rest of the class as Sweetie Belle held her skirt down in shame.
"S...stop it, you guys!" she sobbed, "I just wanna watch my sister banish demons!" She wished that her friends, Apple Bloom and Scootaloo, were in this class too, but she was all alone with a bunch of jerks that wanted to embarrass her. 
"Oh, we know why," sighed Diamond Tiara, "cause if she wins, you..."
"Yeah! So shut up!" shouted Sweetie Belle, cutting off Diamond Tiara. 
"WAIT!" shrieked Kava, holding up her hand meakly. Rarity calmly raised her staff and blasted the hapless demon with gem magic - as a Gemcaster, all of Rarity's magic was gem based. She was one of the most powerful Magic Mares in the city, and was feared by all demons, much less a timid, scared one like this. Kava screamed in pain, all of her senses bombarded with agony.
"Darkness seal!" shouted Rarity.
"NO!" protested Kava as the beam of energy hit her.
Immediately, all of her liquids spilled out of her painfully. From her asshole, from her vagina, her breasts, and even her mouth, everything she had was blown out of her body in a powerful wave of sheer agony. The demon barely had any time to scream before being compressed into a sphere the size of a grape, all of her organs crushing down to atomic size. The condensed mass splattered on the ground, and Rarity smushed it with her foot, exploding the demon's consciousness and ending her life. 
"AAHHHNNN, FUCK!" shrieked Sweetie Belle in pure pleasure as her vagina lit up and a ridiculous amount of endorphins, equal to that of five orgasms, were pumped into her. She vibrated and banged her hips against her desk loudly and violently, screaming in ecstacy and bucking her hips as she felt this powerful multiplied orgasmic feeling. This lasted for like, thirty seconds.
"What a fucking slut," sighed Diamond Tiara.
"Soul Bonds are so fucking ratchet," agreed Silver Spoon. 
Soul Bonds were possibly the most thrilling and exciting aspect of Magical Mares. Every Magical Mare was given not one, but two, of their magical crystals. One is to be permanently embedded in ones chest, right above the breasts, to act as a source of life, energy, and power. The other can be given to a trusted female to be inserted into ther vagina, and shares the power. Whenever the "host" defeats a powerful monster, massive amounts of endorphins are sent to the "guest". It's a rather gross practice to those observing, but to those who choose to insert the magical crystal into their vagina and experience pure bliss, it is a drug-like, unmatched experience. But...
"NNNNGhhhh," wretched Sweetie Belle, feeling the final push of orgasmic pleasure before falling into her beautiful afterglow. She melted into her seat, her panties wet with pleasure juices, her face smiling in the purest of happiness. 
"Hey, Sweetie Belle," asked Twist, innocently, "If that's what happens when Rarity wins, what happens when she loses?"
The entire class went silent. Diamond Tiara got a positively evil grin on her face, and turned to Sweetie, who looked up, rather scared.
"Sh...she's not. She's not gonna lose," spoke Sweetie Belle with a shaky voice.
"Oh, but what if she doooes?~" sung Diamond Tiara.
"Mmmmmm...." whimpered Sweetie Belle.
"Hey, slut," spoke a deep, powerful voice behind Rarity.  Her eyes opened wide, and she gulped, slowly turn around around.
A twelve-foot, massive male anthro demon stood before her. His skin was toned and dark red, and he towered over Rarity, his massive cock, unerect, about half the size of her entire body. She had never seen a demon this large before.
"My name's Cliff," spoke Cliff, "and you just killed my daughter."
"I...uh..." spoke Rarity, knowing immediately she couldn't take on a demon of this size. She took a step backwards. 
The massive demon huffed, literal smoke coming from his nose, as he crossed his arms.
"Are you seriously going to try and run? I killed seveteen women and children today, you know. Are you going to let me go, how do you say, 'unpunished'?"
Rarity shifted her legs. A tiny bit of urine dripped from her skin-tight suit near her crotch. She laughed sheepishly, before diverting all of her energy into movement and jolting as fast as she could in a single direction, screaming in fear. Cliff effortlessly caught her with magic, slowly drifting him over to herself. She squealed and squirmed, blasting Cliff with all the spells she could, but they all helplessly bounced off his ironclad skin. His penis began to erect itself, now growing larger than Rarity's entire body. She took a deep breath and screamed for mercy. Cliff grinned. 
Sweetie Belle's eyes were wide, and her pupils as small as blueberries. Everyone's eyes were glued to the TV.
"Ha ha!" laughed Diamond Tiara, confidently, "Sweetie Belle's gonna..."
"AM NOT!" shrieked Sweetie Belle. In her emotions, she pissed herself. In reality, she was absolutely terrified right now.
Sharing the emotion was Rarity, who couldn't contain herself and let loose an entire stream of panic urine as Cliff raised her up to his face. 
"NO! PLEASE! I DON'T WANT TO DIE!" screamed Rarity, "I HAVE SO MUCH I STILL WANT TO DO! PLEASE, NO, ANYTHING BUT THIS!"
Wordlessly, Cliff smiled and grabbed the crystal embedded into her chest and pulled.
Even at his massive strength and size, it was quite resilient, but every massive tug sent waves upon waves of agonizing pain at Rarity. These crystals were essentially their souls. With one final mighty tug, Cliff ripped the crystal from her chest, and Rarity let out the loudest scream she ever had in her entire life. Cliff smashed the crystal with the strength of only two fingers.
There was silence for a moment, then suddenly the voices of hundreds of thousands of screams rang out as Rarity's body began flailing uncontrollably. Her Magic Mare outfit burst off her, revealing her nude form, and a portal appeared nearby with the hands of damned Magical Mares reaching for it, hungry for flesh. She began sobbing and shaking uncontrollably, losing her bowels as her eyes became too wet with tears to even see anything. She was yanked into the portal by the hungry hands, to suffer an eternity of agonizing pain and misery until the heat death of the universe.
"N...NO!!!!!!!!" shrieked Sweetie Belle in mortal fear. "I DON'T WANNA DIE! I DON'T WANNA DIE! I DON'T WANNAAAAAAAAAAAUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUGHHHHHHHHHH" she cried out in absolutely crushing agony as the crystal in her vagina overloaded and sent every single wave of pain Rarity was feeling into her poor, immature body. She collapsed to the ground, holding her crotch in agony. Everyone in the class laughed at her as she convulsed on the floor, tearing her own clothes apart and revealing her entire lacey underwear set.
"HA HA, SWEETIE BELLE'S GONNA DIEEEE!" shouted Diamond Tiara at the top of her lungs. Rolling on the ground in agony, Sweetie continued screaming at the top of her lungs until she finally began to disintegrate, slowly and painfully, over the course of several agonizing minutes. The poor girl pissed and shit herself as she wasted away into thin air. Diamond Tiara laughed the longest, taking several minutes after Sweetie's death to calm down enough to speak.
Such is the nature of Soul Bonds between Magical Mares and their vaginal guests.
Cliff licked his lips, satisfied for the day. He flew off into the sky, as the Magical Mares TV channel wordlessly switched to another channel.
Halfway across the country, 18 year old anthro teenager Twilight Sparkle sat in her room, humming happily as she read a book, unaware both of what had happened, and what was in store for her.
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