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		Chapter 1



Twilight Velvet hummed to herself as she dried the final dish of the many she had cleaned that evening. The small dinner party had been a more down-tempo event than she normally liked, but there wasn't much she could do about that. Rumors about one of the elements of harmony becoming evil had soured the mood of everyone in attendance.
Despite the news, or probably because of it, they had polished off more than a few bottles of wine. Twilight Velvet herself wasn't much of a drinker, but it was hard to deny that it helped take the edge off. Even now, hours later, she could still feel a bit of it running through her system, making everything a little blurry.
Her tune slowly dissipated as she placed the final plate in the cupboard, and was about to head back into the living room. A sudden flash of movement drew her eye to the large window and made her pause, however. With the moon hidden behind storm clouds, and a light rain coming down she could barely see anything outside her home.
The tiny magical lamps placed along the walkway did very little to illuminate the otherwise dark expanse of property. Leaving the mare’s imagination to run wild, conjuring up strange, demonic shapes amidst the many deep shadows. A shake of her head dismissed the worry plaguing her, the pony reminding herself that she had a home defense ward.
A glance at the edge of the property revealed that the mostly invisible bubble was still there. It shimmered into existence every few seconds, refreshing itself with another surge of magical energy. It felt a bit like overkill, but after what she’d heard from Twilight, the older mare had decided that it was the right thing to do.
Pushing such worries and concerns from her mind, Twilight Velvet trotted over to the small table near the door. There sat a pile of discarded mail, forgotten amidst the hubbub of company and the preparations that came with it. Flicking through the mound, Twilight Velvet noticed that one was a little lumpy while another had already been opened.
Peeking inside revealed nothing out of the ordinary, though it still set off alarm bells in Twilight's mind.
“Huuun,” she called over her shoulder. “Someone’s been messing with the mail again.”
“It's probably just the neighbor kids!” yelled a male voice from the other room. “You know how those two rascals can get.”
“I suppose,” Twilight Velvet murmured to herself.
Flipping through the various slips of paper, Twilight Velvet soon came to a bright envelope advertising fifty percent off quills. The mare trotted over to the sink, and opened up the cupboard beneath it, intent on tossing the ad into the trash. Once more she found herself struck by small detail, only this one wasn't a movement but a single long blue hair sticking out of the top.
Pulling it out revealed that it was a light teal, and smelled faintly like vanilla for some reason. With disgust now burning hot in her chest, Twilight Velvet cast it, and the advertisement into the trash. The rest of the mail revealed little of interest, and even the lumpy one contained only a pen with a logo for a funeral home on it.
“Morbid,” Twilight Velvet muttered as she cast it into the garbage along with the majority of the mail.
Walking back into the living room, Twilight Velvet found her husband still sitting on the couch, a glass of wine floating before him. The rest of the space was uncleaned and was still exactly as messy as she had left it after the company had departed.
The mare sighed. “Dear, I asked you to clean this stuff up.”
Night Light chuckled and swirled his wine. “I am, see? I’m polishing up the wine first.”
Twilight Velvet snatched the cup from her husband’s glass and quaffed its contents in a single gulp.
“There. Now you can get started for real,” Twilight Velvet exclaimed.
Night Light chuckled. “Fair enough dear. I’ll meet you upstairs for a little fun.”
“Oh really?” Twilight Velvet stepped forward and bopped the other pony on the nose. “Who says you’ll even get to have any fun?”
“Oh, I will. I know how you get after a few bottles of wine,” Night Light shot back, flashing his wife a wide smirk.
“Then you better hurry up,” Twilight Velvet retorted.
The mare then turned, and gently smacked the male with her tail, causing a blush to spread across his already slightly red face. Twilight Velvet could feel her husband’s eyes on her backside as she walked out of the room. His gaze was no doubt devouring the sight of her aching sex visible between each swish of her long tail.
Then she was gone, leaving him behind and making her way back into the kitchen once more. There she found that everything was as she left it and that the ward was still operational. A quick scanning spell told her that it was nearly full power and wouldn't require charging for a few weeks.
Still, her eyes traveled the length of their property, searching out any imperfections or things that were out of place. When she found none for the second time, she breathed a sigh of relief and moved over to the front door. With her anxiety slowly dissipating and her heart rate returning to normal, the mare turned the lock before activating the deadbolt.
Taking a step back, Twilight Velvet smiled faintly and was about to turn around when she saw the handle move. The metal rattled several times before falling silent once more, the sound of hoof steps audible through the wood. She wanted to scream, to get her husband, but she stifled that fear by reminding herself of her home defense system.
A hoof brushed against the floating prism sitting atop a rune-engraved end table near the door. It took only a tiny mote of magic to cause a scrying window to open up, revealing a bird’s eye view of the house. From on high, she could see that the property was empty, and another small spell recorded only two signatures within. 
Hers, and her husbands, which were represented by two motes of energy, one grey, the other a dull blue color. The less colorful blob sat in front of the door while the other was situated in the kitchen and was moving slowly. With the knowledge that there was no one else around now firmly in mind, Twilight Velvet released a sigh.
“Probably just a glitch or something,” she muttered to herself.
She checked the wards a third time before finally continuing her routine once more. The window was latched, the yard observed, and found empty yet again. The leaky tap was shut firmly, and the light was turned off. Yet even with the front area of the house secure, Twilight Velvet didn't initially leave, choosing instead to linger there, peering into the darkness.
However, no movement or noise could be detected, so with a bit of worry still sitting in her heart, she moved on. Into the back half of the home, where their stairs up waited as well as the living room and the entrance to the back porch. She passed by the living room without giving a look inside, making her way straight to the other exit.
The glass door was still closed, and still overlooked the patio, and their large, mostly empty yard. Peering a little closer at the old treehouse, Twilight Velvet was almost certain she saw movement. It had barely been noticeable, however, so she dismissed it as just another leaf falling from the huge oak tree that dominated the back half of the home.
With a flick of her magic, she secured the lock in place before tugging on it a few times with her hoof. The knowledge that it was secure was a gentle balm to the mare’s already frazzled nerves. As was the cool breeze rolling in from the combination back bathroom, and utility area to her right.
Her head immediately snapped in that direction, her gaze landing on the open window and the gently billow curtains next to it.
“Hey, huuun?” Twilight Velvet called. “Did you open the back window?”
For a moment there was silence, then just when Twilight Velvet was about to start worrying, her husband replied.
“Oh uh yeah. It was getting a bit stuffy in here. Did I leave it open?” he shouted back from the living room.
“Yeah. Don't worry, I got it!” Twilight Velvet shouted back.
The mare moved into the slightly cool back room, and flicked on the light, revealing that nothing was out of place. Laundry still needed to be folded, sheets still required being put out, but all that could wait for the morning. At the moment the only thing Twilight Velvet was concerned with was the window, which she remedied quickly.
She paused to glance through the small, two-foot wide opening, peeking her head outside. There she saw the garbage cans lined up to her right, sitting in a row beside the house. Her gaze narrowed, and she wondered if they were closer than usual, only for that thought to be dismissed.
“Probably just my imagin-” her mutter was cut off by the swift hoof steps making their way up the stairs.
Spinning around, Twilight Velvet saw a flash of familiar blue and released another quick exhale.
“My nerves are getting the better of me,” she murmured to herself.
Closing the window and latching it firmly, Twilight Velvet made her way back to the stairs. As she moved she flicked off the light and was about to trot up to the second floor but stopped herself. The light in the living room was still on, drawing a groan from the pony.
“You forgot the light!” Twilight Velvet shouted.
There was no response save for the sound of hooves making their way from the second floor up to the third.
“Excitable colt,” Twilight Velvet murmured to herself. “I swear, as soon as sex is brought up he gets ten years younger.”
Twilight Velvet reached into the living room and flicked off the light, not bothering to inspect the room as she had the others. Missing the fact that on the floor near where the Night Light had been sitting was a discarded wine glass, its final contents dripping out onto the floor. She also didn't notice the still warm splash of blood that was scattered across the couch, its crimson contents invisible in the dark.
Humming to herself once more, Twilight Velvet trotted up the stairs and into the second story of their home. Here their children would be sleeping, had they both not moved out years ago. Now it was an office, and a workout room. Or at least that's what it was supposed to be as it was so full of their children’s old toys and stuff that the spaces were barely usable. Only the bathroom which sat between the two bedrooms was actually suited for its designated function, as were the stairs above her head.
She was still a bit worried about protecting the sanctity of her home however so Twilight Velvet made sure to latch all the windows. With the lights off, and everything secure she made her way up to the floor, a smile slowly coming to her face. That grin departed when she heard the sound of something heavy falling onto the carpeted floor. It was then followed by someone hitting the wall then floor right after, only to scramble back up to their hooves almost immediately.
“Hun?” yelled Twilight Velvet.
When no response came, she peeked her head up onto the third floor, peering towards the source of the sound. The light coming through the crack of the master bedroom swung back and forth, illuminating the hallway briefly before returning to darkness. Short though it may have been, it was more than enough time to see her husband lying face down on the ground, blood leaking from his nose.
When the light swung back a second time, he was gone, as was Twilight Velvet herself. The pony was already sprinting back down the stairs before she even comprehended her situation. Landing with a thump on the second food, she immediately dashed around the corner and leaped down.
By the time she hit the first floor, she heard the sound of rapid hoof steps coming from behind her. Too light to be her husband’s the rapid thumps mimicked the lightning-fast intake of the mare’s own beating heart. But Twilight Velvet was no fool, she knew that in the event of a home invader it was best to escape and get help.
So she ran as fast as she could up to the front door, her magic already reaching for the locks. While she worked on the heavy obstructions, the pony glanced over to the scrying sheet and noticed something odd. A teal light was right behind her.
“H-how,” she muttered.
“I’ve got wings, duh,” replied a voice.
Something heavy slammed into Twilight Velvet’s head, knocking her to the ground and causing her spell to dissipate. A heavy, wet cloth then covered her face, smothering her and forcing her to breathe in the pungent, chemical-filled aroma. She wasn't about to go down without a fight, however, and as her limbs started to grow unresponsive, Twilight Velvet lit her horn.
A burst of magic was sent directly behind her, causing a scream of pain to rip from the throat of her attacker. Despite the agony she had caused her foe, the other pony remained firmly atop her, cloth held to her mouth. Twilight Velvet tried a second time, but it was already too late and with a thump, she hit the ground, unconscious.

	
		Chapter 2



Twilight Velvet groaned, and closed her eyes tightly, a headache immediately slamming into her thoughts, scattering them. She remembered wine, locking the doors, and then nothing followed by a screaming migraine that made being awake an agonizing experience. For a moment she pushed her concerns aside, burying her face in the pillow and trying to go back to sleep.
Only, she couldn't drift off, not when the rest of her memories came roaring back to the forefront. Sitting upright in bed, Twilight Velvet immediately looked around to find herself sitting across from her husband. Bound to a chair with thick ropes wrapping around his body, his mouth was stuffed with what looked like panty hose. To make matters worse his horn bore the familiar glint of a magic blocking ring, though she felt no such restriction on herself.
Instantly she thought of a spell, though attempting to cast it made her head swim and a spike of pain to drive itself into her brain. A groan slipped from her lips as the pony lay in bed, both hooves gripping her skull as if in an effort to contain the organ within. From nearby she could hear what sounded like laughing though Twilight Velvet couldn't even open her eyes.
“Yeah I wouldn't do that if I were you,” remarked a female voice. “The chemical compound I used on you may seem like chloroform but it works way faster and inhibits your magic for hours.”
“R-rainbow Dash?” Twilight Velvet whispered, squinting in the direction of the voice.
“Got it in one,” declared Rainbow Dash, the mare peeking into the edge of Twilight Velvet’s vision. “I’m surprised you even remembered me. We didn't exactly get the chance to talk for very long.”
“I remember all of Twilight's friends,” Twilight Velvet explained. “But what are you doing here? Why have you done all this?”
“I’m here to get some information out of you, and put something in you but…” Rainbow Dash’s gaze lingered on Twilight Velvet’s legs and only went up from there. “That comes later.”
The older mare squeezed herself into a tight ball, hiding her sex from the lecherous look of the other pony.
“Don't worry. If you play your cards right you won't even have to worry about that,” Rainbow Dash exclaimed.
“What… what do you want to know?” Twilight Velvet inquired. “Wait, how did you even get in here?”
Rainbow Dash chuckled. “These security systems are easy. All it takes is a bit of biological material snuck in through the mail and boom it thinks I was invited in.”
“The hair! But that wouldn't be enough,” Twilight Velvet exclaimed.
“And it wasn't,” Rainbow Dash replied. “I actually cut off a whole bunch of my feathers and stuffed them in a pen. It made the thing unusable but who actually uses those things anyway?”
Twilight Velvet sighed, and fell to the bed. “So… what do you want anyway?”

“Really? That's the only question you have?” Rainbow Dash taunted. “You aren't going to ask how I managed to get inside, what I did to your husband, or how I found you in the first place?”
“I mean…” Twilight Velvet paused, only to remember the words of wisdom given to her by Celestia during an opportune meeting.
Keep them talking. The alicorn had said. Always keep them talking. 
“Yeah. How did you do all that anyway?” Twilight Velvet inquired.
Rainbow Dash hopped off the bed and landed with all four legs on the floor with a thump.
“I’m glad you asked,” she began. “First I slipped in through the window but left it open to distract you. After that, I snuck into the living room, and was about to abscond with or incapacitate your husband when you yelled for him.”
Rainbow Dash walked over to the stallion in question and draped a hoof over his shoulders. “He was such a good sport. All it took was one little stab to the kidneys and he did exactly as I told him to.”
“You-!”
“Don't worry,” Rainbow Dash interrupted. “I already healed him up with a potion, see?”
The pegasus pointed to the small scar visible on Nightlight’s midsection.
“Thank you… I think,” Twilight Velvet muttered.
“Still cordial after everything you’ve been through,” Rainbow Dash began, leaping back onto the bed. “You really are the perfect mother.”
Twilight Velvet’s jaw clenched. “What do you want from us?”
“It's simple,” Rainbow Dash began, trotting across the bed, a wolfish grin crossing her twisted features. “Tell me where Daring Do is, and I let you all go. No questions asked.”
“That's it?” Twilight Velvet inquired.
“That's it,” Rainbow Dash stated.
Twilight Velvet hummed thoughtfully for a moment, ruminating on all the many options before her. The obvious response was to lie, but even if she told Rainbow Dash the truth they would have more then enough time to prepare. The emergency contact method would be faster then even the wannabe wonderbolt herself. 
That just left the question of if Twilight Velvet could truly endengear her friend and near lifelong confidant.
“Shes on assignment in Fillydelphia,” Twilight Velvet exclaimed.
“Ehh, wrong answer, bucko!” Rainbow Dash replied, jabbing a hoof in Twilight Velvet’s chest. “And just like that you have volunteered to be the mother of just like, so many of my kids.”
“What?” Twilight Velvet shouted. “But she really is in the city. Shes searching for the lost horn of the minotaur king.”
“Nice try but I know that shes actually exploring the lost tombs of the unicorn lords,” Rainbow Dash retorted. “Your code isn't exactly very good by the way, and sending notes via normal post? Now thats just stupid.”
“How?” Twilight Velvet muttered.
Rainbow Dash reclined in the bed, hoof placed against the side of her head. “I’ve got an in with the local post office. A certain bubbly mare has enjoyed my company more then a few times.”
“Okay, jokes over,” Twilight Velvet exclaimed, rising from the bed and standing on wobbly legs. “I’ll set up a meet and great between yourself and your hero.”
“My… what?” Rainbow Dash muttered.
“Your hero,” Twilight Velvet repeated. “Twilight told us all about your love of her books, and congratulations. I’ll set up the whole thing. You’ll get autographs and everything.”
Rainbow Dash flapped once and landed between Twilight Velvet and her husband. “Wait a sec. You think this is a joke?”
“No, I think its a distraction,” Twilight Velvet retorted.
Before Rainbow Dash had a chance to react, Night Light threw himself forward, the still bound stallion landing on the pegasus’ back. The pair clattered to the floor, with Rainbow Dash releasing a surprised yelp as Night Light spat out the panthose and bit her on the neck. Twilight Velvet was quick to use the moment of distraction, and sprinted over to the end table next to her side of the bed.
Pulling open the drawer, she tossed aside pens, pads of paper, and other random things that got in her way.
“Where is it?” she muttered to herself. “It was here this morning”
Behind her, the sounds of struggle and pain suddenly ended with something large having been tossed across the room. There was only a dull groan before silence fell, and Twilight Velvet felt a cold bolt of ice shoot into her heart. She looked down at the drawer one last time before releasing a long, low sigh of defeat.
“Ahh good. You figured out that I hid the panic rune Celestia left you,” Rainbow Dash remarked. “Kinda surprised you didn't go for the window or something.”
Twilight Velvet clambered atop the bed and leaped towards the pane of glass that hung over the peice of furniture. She only made it a few inches before firm hooves gripped her back legs and pulled her onto the soft pillow top.

“Really?” Rainbow Dash deadpanned. “Come on lady, now your just disappointing me.”
The older mare struggled against her captor, kicking and twisting as best as she was able. Yet the other pony was far stronger, and was not still trying her best to resist the fatigue poison coursing through her veins. In the end all she managed was two whole seconds of freedom before she found herself pinned beneath the pegasus.
Her forehooves were trapped above her head, while her on her chest rested a huge weight. A weight which came in the form of a mottled fifth leg that reached from her navel almost up to her chin. Only it wasn't an extra limb, rather it was an absolute mare breaker of a dick the likes of which Twilight Velvet had never seen before.
“There we go. Got all the struggle out now?” Rainbow Dash teased, only to blink and look down. “Oh hey you finally noticed Jr down there. I was wondering how long it would take for you to realize that he was here too.”
“W-what?” Twilight Velvet stuttered. “How?”
“Genetic defect, family used a bunch of alchemy back in the day,” Rainbow Dash flippantly replied. “Turns out they accidentally made the most perfect creature in existence purely by accident.”
“You… you were serious,” Twilight Velvet muttered aloud.
“Of course I was,” Rainbow Dash exclaimed. “I may joke a lot, but one thing I never make light of is my love of mares, and my plan to knock up every single last one of you.”
“No, you can't do this. I’m a married mare,” Twilight Velvet whispered.
“Oh right. We should let him get a good view of what's going to happen,” Rainbow Dash added.
The pegasus then leaped off the bed, and landed on the ground. Night Light appeared a moment later, his head rolling around on his shoulders and a bruise forming under one eye. His loose bindings were quickly tightened, before the chair was turned so it faced the bed.
“There we go,” Rainbow Dash began. “That should give him a perfect view of his wife as I fuck a few dozen foals into her oven.”
“You may be capable of producing sperm but there is no way you could do something like that,” Twilight Velvet spat.
“Ha, not yet I can't,” Rainbow Dash reached under the bed and produced a bright purple vial just barely larger then a pen. “Now then, open wide for your medicine.”
Twilight Velvet threw herself towards the edge of the bed in a panic, trying to escape the pegasus once more. She barely got a single hoof on the ground before she was dragged back and tossed into the center of the mattress. The firm, unkind hoof of Rainbow Dash then twisted Twilight Velvet around before gripping her throat.
“I like a little fight in my mares, but this is just pathetic. Drink the potion or I cut off your husband’s balls,” Rainbow Dash stated firmly.
Twilight Velvet glanced over to her husband, noting that he still seemed woozy, but was regaining his senses. She considered calling Rainbow Dash’s bluff, but decided against it and opened her mouth.
“Thats a good little filly,” Rainbow Dash cooed. “Now don't spit, I hate it when they spit.”

The warm, bubble gum and chemical flavored liquid splashed onto her tongue a moment later. Again Twilight Velvet considered resisting, of maybe storing the liquid in her cheeks or something. Yet she knew that it wouldn't matter, not while Rainbow Dash was staring down at her, a hoof placed over her neck.
“Good, good,” Rainbow Dash muttered. “Now open your mouth and let me see if you swallowed it all.”
Twilight Velvet obliged almost immediately, allowing the other mare to gaze into her open mouth.
“Perfect,” Rainbow Dash declared. “Now to wait a moment for it to work, and for your husband to get his marbles in order. I wouldn't want him to miss the once in a lifetime opportunity to see me breed his wife like a three dollar whore.”

“Why are you doing this?” Twilight Velvet demanded, twisting against Rainbow Dash’s grip. “What have we done to you?”
“Done? Oh nothing,” Rainbow Dash admitted. “You haven't really done anything to make you worthy of bearing my foals but hey, I am willing to be the bigger mare here.”
“What are you talking about?” Twilight Velvet pressed.
Rainbow Dash rolled her eyes. “Look, this whole line of questioning in an effort to forestall the inevitable is getting kind of annoying. Hey Light whatever, you awake over there?”
“What's going on?” he murred, voice still slightly slurred.
“Close enough,” Rainbow Dash muttered.
“What are you doing to my wife you monster?” He demanded.
“Dude shut up,” Rainbow Dash retorted, glancing over to the male out of the corner of her eye. “And quit talking or I’ll jut your dick off or kill you. Honestly not sure which I’m leaning towards at this point.”
“Your an animal,” Twilight Velvet muttered.
“Yeah, a horn dog,” Rainbow Dash corrected, the mare laughing at her own joke. “But really, don't say a single word or I will cave in your skull or whatever. Stallion’s voices are huge turns off and grating as heck until they’ve done a few weeks of my feminization program.”
“What are you talking-” Night Light began, only for his sentence to stop abruptly when Rainbow Dash glared at him with an intensity to make his entire body seize up.
It was the look of someone who had gone completely mad, and who was more then ready to commit unspeakable violence. For a moment he thought she was going to do just that, and images of his head getting crushed beneath her hooves flashed through his head. Then she relaxed, and flashed him a wide, cocky smile.
“Atta boy. Don't worry, I’ll come back for you later and put you through the program,” Rainbow Dash exclaimed. “Just gotta finish the age reduction potions, as I don't wanna be fucking no wrinkly asshole.”
“Please just stop,” Twilight whispered. “We won't tell anyone what happened here we swear.”
“Would you stop with the endless whining!” Rainbow Dash bellowed. “I’m about to knock you up with a whole fucking litter, you should be happy right now. You know what, fuck it. This should be long enough for the potion to work.”

“Wha-”
“Just shut up!” Rainbow Dash bellowed.
Then, before Twilight Velvet even had the chance to consider going against the pegasus, the other mare drew back her hips. With bulging muscles, and rippling abs, Rainbow Dash thrust forward, ramming her titanic length into Twilight Velvet’s folds. Without teasing, lubricant, or any manner of foreplay, the pegasus simply jammed her cock into the other mare.
Immediately Twilight Velvet saw white, and her entire body became rigid, her muscles locking up completely. Rainbow Dash didn't care one bit, and simply thrust forward, plowing deeper and deeper inside the mother of two. The hulking pegasus used her great strength to stuff her dick into her unwilling partner without need for acceptance.
“Fuck, get in there,” Rainbow Dash muttered.
“Stop, get it out, pull it out!” Twilight Velvet screamed.
“Shut up bitch or your husband dies!” Rainbow Dash yelled back.
Twilight Velvet whimpered in pain.
Rainbow Dash grunted. “Damn this is taking longer then usual. You think a stuck up bitch like you would break from just the smell.”
Twilight Velvet closed her eyes, and clung to her bed with her forehooves, biting back the scream building in her throat. She tried to ignore how much her pussy was being forced to spread, as well as the realization that she would never please her husband again. Rainbow Dash’s cock was like a telephone pole compared to his average dick, the huge appendage utterly destroying her insides.
With each thrust, she pust deeper then Night Light had ever managed, and with each thrust she destroyed a small part of her. It was as if Rainbow Dash was carving her name into Twilight Velvet’s insides, marking her forever. The degradation was humiliating, and debilitating, robbing Twilight Velvet of even her own imagination.
Every time she tried to retreat into her mind, to ignore what was happening, Rainbow Dash thrust again. The sheer raw power she had drove Twilight Velvet up the bed, or at least it would have. Rainbow Dash’s hooves were planted on either side of the milf’s head, ensuring she could not slip away, even by accident.
Locked within the prison that was her rapist’s hooves, Twilight Velvet tried to hold onto hope. She wanted to imagine that someone was coming, that she would be saved but came up with nothing. The prismatic pegasus was too fast, too smart, and too well organized for anything to matter.
With noone coming, and little hope to cling to, Twilight Velvet’s only remaining refuge was her willpower. If she simply held out, resisted, and didn't play by Rainbow Dash’s rules she would win. A prospect that wasn't quite as certain as it was a moment earlier.
Twilight Velvet filled her nostrils with the potent scent of a mate far more virile then any she had ever been with. She knew from just the smell that Rainbow Dash had power to rival all save for maybe the princesses. Already she could feel arousal begin to slip into the back of her mind, the mare’s pussy loosening not from the battering it was receiving but from desire.
The rebellious thoughts and impulses teased her, making Twilight Velvet grit her jaw even tighter. She tried to fight them off, to resist, and hold onto the ideals that had carried her through her many years of marriage. But they were increasingly becoming less and less appealing to the pony who couldn't help but imagine a new fate.
One that revolved around Rainbow Dash and Rainbow Dash alone.
“Mmm there we go,” Rainbow Dash muttered, punctuating her statement with a thrust of her hips. “I’m almost balls deep and I can already feel you starting to loosen up.”
Twilight Velvet clenched her jaw and squeezed her eyes shut.
“Hey, ask me how I found out where you live,” Rainbow Dash ordered.
“H-how did you find that out?” Twilight Velvet whispered.
“Twilight’s Canterlot friends told me, between screams of pleasure as they birthed my foals,” Rainbow Dash whispered in a harsh tone.
“That's impossible,” Twilight Velvet murmured.
“Anything is possible when you are dealing with the perfect being,” Rainbow Dash proudly boasted. “Why, I’m so fucking awesome that I bet your husband is even starting to enjoy watching me plow his wife.”
Twilight Velvet looked over to where her husband sat a few feet away, dry tears staining his blushing face. Though he sported no erection, his body was growing hot and he watched the pair closely.
“Alright, here we go slut,” Rainbow Dash muttered.
The next moment Twilight Velvet felt her back half hefted into the air, her rapist’s cock still inside of her. As soon as she was in position, Rainbow Dash drove her hips forward again and again, not slowing for even a second. The battering ram like cock bashed its way deeper, spreading the deepest reaches of Twilight Velvet’s body in ways she didn't think possible.
The mammoth appendage spread parts of her thought unreachable until that moment, quickly traveling up to the entrance to her womb. With wide, horrified eyes, Twilight Velvet looked down to find that her stomach was bulging obscenely around Rainbow Dash’s dick. The enormous head was clearly visible through her skin, which was stretched so far that even the veins could be picked out.
Most disturbing of all was the fact that there was more left and the pegasus clearly wasn't done there. Twilight Velvet wanted to scream, to beg for her rapist to stop, but Rainbow Dash simply hefted the other mare’s backside up and thrust forward. Like an invading army piercing the final barrier, Rainbow Dash’s cock bashed its way into Twilight Velvet’s womb.
The pain was incredible, but it was mixed by a far more unpleasant feeling, pleasure. Pleasure so great that her entire body trembled despite the horror coursing through the mother of two. She wanted to deny it, to deny the fact that her treacherous mind was enjoying it but she couldn't do so.
The sensation of having her womb penetrated was better then any sex she had ever had. In fact it was so good that she came right then and there, her hooves twitching or pawing at the bed as she trembled. Screwing her eyes shut in shame, Twilight Velvet tried to push away the pleasure which tortured her but it was too late.
“Ahh I knew you would enjoy that,” Rainbow Dash cooed, turning to Night Light. “Your wife just came by the way. The feeling of my flare scraping against her ovaries pushed her right over the edge.”
‘L-l-lies,” Twilight Velvet stuttered.
Rainbow Dash lifted her leg and gestured towards the twitching mare beneath her. “Come on, just look at her. Have you ever seen her have this kind of full-body orgasm before?”

Night Light remained silent, his gaze all but nailed to the bulge in his wife’s midsection.
“Come on. Tell me,” Rainbow Dash teased. “Ooh, wait a second shes still going. Damn girl, this dickless loser must be sporting a micropenis. Alright, now you can tell me.”
After another sharp glare from Rainbow Dash, Night Light gulped and shook his head.
“Ha! I thought not,” Rainbow Dash exclaimed.
Twilight Velvet collapsed, her muscles falling slack after her orgasm finally died, leaving her exhausted. Yet even as she lay there, unable to move, Rainbow Dash continued to fuck the mother of two. Over and over she drove her hips forward, her lust and endurance seemingly without end.
“Alright, lets get this mating press started,” Rainbow Dash muttered.
“What is-” was all Twilight Velvet could mutter before her unspoken question was answered.
Rainbow Dash dropped her hooves to the bed, as well as her weight, nearly squishing the other pony. Pressed between the larger, far more well muscled mare and the bed, there was nowhere for Twilight Velvet to go. Her feeble, half hearted attempts to push the other pony away did nothing, her strength and resolve fading.
The delicious scent she had detected earlier was growing stronger, more potent, feuling her budding arousal and sapping her resistance. Twilight Velvet had to bite back a moan, and resist the almost insatiable urge to wrap her hooves around her rapist. Worse still, the heat inside of her was becoming harder to ignore, her pussy trembling as liquid arousal coated Rainbow Dash’s cock.
“There we go, now you're ready,” Rainbow Dash muttered through grit teeth. “Finally ready to admit that you want it, and that you crave my cock?”
Twilight Velvet hesitated. Every last fibre of her being urged her to cry out and demand that she be impregnated. Her pussy ached, the lust she felt burned hot in her breast, but still some small part of her held on.
“N-never,” Twilight Velvet replied.
Rainbow Dash stopped a moment before chuckling and continuing her thrusts. “Your resistance only sweetens the moment when you finally break,” she whispered. “Try to hold onto that for as long as you can.”
Twilight Velvet barely had a moment to consider what the other pony had said when the hot, sweaty body of Rainbow Dash pressed down even harder. The mother of two couldn't move, could barely breathe and couldn't think of anything other then the cock destroying her womb. The massive invader was pounding in and out of her cervix at a jackhammer like pace, the dull thump of the pegasus’ massive balls punctuating the slap of their bodies meeting.
Rainbow Dash herself barely made a sound, merely grunting on occasion, unlike Twilight Velvet. Whose moans were stifled, and hidden under the firm bite of bottom lip. Though the sound came out as barely above a whisper, Rainbow Dash could hear it all clearly.
“Oh yeah, you are loving this,” Rainbow Dash muttered. “Get ready to become a mother again!”
Twilight Velvet squeezed her eyes shut tightly and held onto the bed as she felt Rainbow Dash’s cock begin to flare. The massive invader felt like it was going to split her body in two, the huge appendage pushing her womb to its limit. Stars danced behind her eyes, and electrictiy shot up her spine, a second, even more powerful orgasm rearing its head.
It arrived the same time Rainbow Dash’s load did, the audible sploosh of jizz hitting her insides rocking Twilight Velvet to her core. The grip on her lip loosened, and for a moment she forgot all about why she was resisting or that she had even been trying to do so. Her tongue fell from her mouth and a loud, throaty moan of unparalleled ecstasy exploded from her lips.
While Rainbow Dash’s firehose of a cock erupted inside Twilight Velvet’s womb, quickly filling it in only a few spurts. Her body started to bloat, and Rainbow Dash’s cum tried to seek another way out of the newly impregnated mare’s body. Yet the huge flare kept it from going anywhere, forcing the pony’s body to deform as it struggled to contain all that baby batter.
“Fffffuck,” Twilight Velvet moaned.
“Can you feel it filling you up? Can you feel your womb being defiled, and your eggs being penetrated?” Rainbow Dash teased.
“Stars above, yes!” Twilight Velvet cried. “Theres so much that I-”
“You will take it all,” Rainbow Dash interrupted. “Trust me. You will.”
Twilight Velvet grit her teeth and held onto the other pony, riding out the most intense orgasm of her life. Blackness creeped into the edge of her vision and for a moment she thought she was going to pass out. Then it dissipated, and she was left with only mind numbing pleasure so powerful that she could think of nothing but it.
Time slipped away, only to return what felt like a moment later.
Blinking, confused, and baffled, Twilight Velvet lay there on the bed, her body twitching. Above her loomed Rainbow Dash, the pony still balls deep inside the mother of two, a proud look on her face. Following the pegasus’ gaze revealed that Twilight Velvet’s stomach had grown to truly insane proportions.
Gone was what little muscle mass the older mare had managed to cultivate over the years. Replaced by a bulging, cum belly so big that on first glance Twilight Velvet thought she was nine months pregnant. It was just so… huge, and warm that the older mare couldn't help but feel soothed as well as aroused whenever she looked at it.
Then she shook her head, and through an incredible force of will, managed to push Rainbow Dash back.
“You’ve done what you came to do. Now get off of me,” Twilight Velvet whispered half heartedly.
“Just a sec. Gotta let the flare shrink a little otherwise I may damage your cervix and potentially lead to complications for all my foals,” Rainbow Dash replied.
Twilight Velvet grit her teeth and waited, avoiding Rainbow Dash’s gaze. Only to accidentally look over at Night Light as he sat mere feet away, his jaw hanging open. Disgust warred with arousal in his expression, his eyes empty of hope, and filled with loss. An apology sprung to the mare’s lips, but she pushed it back down and looked the other way.
“There,” Rainbow Dash muttered.
A second later the massive flared head of her cock slipped from Twilight Velvet’s womb. There it descended down her cunt and finally slipped out of her body with a loud, wet slorping noise. Which was followed by a gushing slosh as what felt like gallons of jizz rushed out of Twilight Velvet’s pussy.
“I must have flooded your ovaries,” Rainbow Dash muttered to herself. “I wonder how many I put in you. Guess we’ll see in a second.”
“What are you…” Twilight Velvet glanced down to find that a number had appeared on her belly.
Nine was the start, though it ticked up slowly, being replaced by ten, eleven, twelve, and then finally settling on thirteen. The large, bold numeral stood large and proud on her stomach, easily visible to anyone who looked at her.
“Wow, a whole a baker’s dozen on the first go,” Rainbow Dash muttered. “I really knocked it out of the park.”
The mare then chuckled at her own joke while Twilight Velvet sat in muted horror.
Rainbow Dash hopped off the bed, and trotted over to Night Light, slinging a hoof over his shoulders. “Now I see why you love this chick so much. Even when I raped Twilight I didn't put this many inside of her,” Rainbow Dash remarked.
“You monster! When I get out of here I’ll kill you!” Night Light shouted.
“So disrespectful,” Rainbow Dash muttered. “I think you need another time out.”
The pegasus then wound up, and slugged the male hard enough to make his head lam against the chair. He then slumped, falling still, his entire body so limp that he looked like a corpse.
“You killed him,” Twilight Velvet murmured.
“I did not,” Rainbow Dash exclaimed, leaning in and placing a hoof on the stallion’s throat. “Oh hey, I really didn't. Whew, thats nice. I really didn't want to hear anymore bitching.”
“Now then,” Rainbow Dash leaped back on the bed. “How about we play a game, you and I?”

Twilight Velvet tried to reach for the other pony’s throat, but her back legs were completely numb. She continued trying for a few more seconds while Rainbow Dash merely watched her, an amused expression on her face.
“Charming, now do you want to talk about that game or what?” Rainbow Dash asked.
Twilight Velvet fell back to the bed, panting hard. “What is it?” she whispered.
“Well, I thought it would be fun if we gambled some more,” Rainbow Dash continued. “So far you’ve lost a bunch, so I figured I’d be magnanimous and offer you a chance at redemption.”
“What exactly are you proposing?” Twilight Velvet asked.
“Simple. You bring me to orgasm again, without saying or doing anything rude or mean and I will swear to never touch your daughter again,” Rainbow Dash raised her hoof. “Filly scout’s honor.”
“You… you’re serious,” Twilight Velvet muttered.
“I am,” Rainbow Dash declared. “I like a challenge, and I like giving people the chance to surprise me.”
The pegasus then fell onto her back, and placed her forehooves behind her head, cock laying half hard on her chest.
“Well, go on,” encouraged the futa mare.
“And you’ll let us go too, right?” Twilight Velvet pressed, the mare pushing herself up onto her side and nearly falling right back over right away.
“Oh? You wanna make it more interesting eh?” Rainbow Dash rubbed her chin. “I suppose I could, but if you lose then I’m going to fuck you until morning.”
Twilight Velvet hesitated, her hoof hovering near Rainbow Dash’s outstretched hoof. Then, with a bump, the deal was sealed, and Rainbow Dash grinned from ear to ear.
“Alright, here we go. Well whenever your ready,” Rainbow Dash encouraged.
Twilight Velvet glanced down to Rainbow Dash’s semi hard cock then back up to the mare herself.
“You don't expect me to get you hard, do you?” Twilight Velvet pressed.
“Not unless you feel like giving up, and throwing in the towel,” Rainbow Dash replied with a smirk.
Twilight Velvet sighed, and glanced over to her husband, noting that he was thankfully still unconscious. She didn't want him to see her like this, doubly so considering what she was about to do.
Leaning over, Twilight Velvet dragged her still mostly numb back legs towards the other pony. She tried to ignore the continued gushing of futa cum that shot from her gaping pussy but it was difficult. Instead she focused herself on the monstrous cock waiting for her just out of reach.
Another pull of her forelegs was enough to get her within range. A tentative hoof then gripped Rainbow Dash’s semi flaccid member and pull it towards the pregnant pony’s lips. There she paused, nostrils flaring as she inhaled the orgasmic scent of the potent futa.
Twilight Velvet could smell her own juices as well, but that only made it weirdly better in her mind. The alluring aroma lingered in her nostrils, and made heat bloom in her belly once more. She tried to push those feelings out of her mind, but they remained, plaguing her with their nagging lust.
“Just enjoying the view, huh?” Rainbow Dash asked. “Don't worry, I do that all the time.”
“I was doing no such thing, now be silent,” Twilight Velvet whispered.
“Oooh bad show. Being commanding and nagging is a big no no in my book,” Rainbow Dash replied.
Twilight Velvet was about to tell the other mare that she didn't care, only to notice that her cock was beginning to deflate.
“Don't worry, I forgive you for being rude, but you better hurry. If it goes completely limp then you’ll have lost,” Rainbow Dash added.
Twilight Velvet bit her lip and ignored the snickering coming from further up the bed.
Holding the mammoth dick in both hooves, the mother of two began to stroke it as best as she was able. It was difficult due to its sheer size, and how awkward Twilight Velvet’s hooves were but she managed. It hardened slightly, but didn't quite recover, even after nearly a minute of futile attempts.
“It would help if you talked about how awesome I am, and how much better a lay I am then your limp dicked husband,” Rainbow Dash offered.
Twilight Velvet bit back the angry retort, taking several quick short breaths.
“You are much, much bigger then him,” she whispered. “He simply can't compare to you, not by a long shot.”
“Keep going,” Rainbow Dash urged.
Her massive futa cock twitched and rose, slowly returning to its previous state.
“Your the biggest I’ve ever had. A true monster and you cum more then anyone too. It felt like I had a firehose stuffed inside my pussy,” Twilight Velvet continued, growing more confident as the futa cock grew harder still. “My husband can't compare to you, noone can. I don't think anyone will ever be able to pleasure me like that again.”
“Your getting good at this,” Rainbow Dash remarked. “Your almost there, just a bit more and I’ll be as hard as a rock.”
“Your huge, massive,” Twilight Velvet exclaimed, her voice speeding up. “You’ve given me the best orgasm of my entire life, as well as the second best.”
“Could Night Light do that?” Rainbow Dash prompted.
Twilight Velvet shook her head, her hooves working faster and faster as she stared intently at the marecock before her.
“No way. He could never hope to rival you in size, or ability. Noone can,” Twilight Velvet confessed. “You’ve ruined me for anyone else. Noone will ever be able to make me feel as good as you have.”
“Fuck yeah, there we go,” Rainbow Dash declared. “Congratulations on getting me hard, and giving your hubby a nice show.”
“W-what?” Twilight Velvet muttered.
The mare turned to find that her husband was staring at her with wide, but strangely accepting eyes.

“I didn't mean-”
“Ah ah ah, don't turn away from your job. Its ver rude to leave your partner hanging,” Rainbow Dash interrupted.
Twilight Velvet grit her teeth and turned away from her husband, a blush now burned onto her cheeks. She tried to dismiss the embarrassment and shame that clung to her, but it was impossible. Thankfully thinking about the good deed she was doing for her daughter helped to diminish that feeling somewhat. It didn't go away, but she could at least bear her husband’s stare while she began to work Rainbow Dash’s cock in earnest.
Her quick, repeated strokes sped up, her hooves regaining some of the dexterity they had lost upon getting drugged. She could also feel the back half off her body again, though her back limbs still refused to respond to her commands. The mother of two had larger concerns however, namely the fact that Rainbow Dash clearly wasn't enjoying herself.
Her body language was quickly becoming lax, and a bored expression was coming to her face. Twilight Velvet’s self degradation could only go so far, and already it was starting to wear off. Leaving only her half hearted attempt to jack the enormously endowed futa mare off with only her hooves.
“May I suck your cock?” Twilight Velvet asked, her voice as sweet as she could muster.
“Master,” Rainbow Dash corrected.
“I’m sorry?”
“Good, now make sure you don't do it again,” Rainbow Dash replied with a snicker.
Twilight Velvet grit her teeth, and nodded meekly, resisting the urge to say anything rude.
“May I suck your cock, master?” Twilight Velvet asked.
“You may,” Rainbow Dash answered.
Twilight Velvet leaned forward, and pressed her lips against the massive head of the other pony’s cock. The sheer dimensions of her dick meant that Twilight Velvet couldn't simply suck the huge thing. It was thicker then her hoof, and throbbed needfully, its many viens pumping blood into the titanic appendage.
The female’s mind raced, and for a moment she was tempted to try sucking it, even if doing so dislocated her jaw. She pushed down that urge, and put her thoughts towards things she could actually manage to do. Such as licking it, while continuing to use her hooves on what she couldn't reach with her tongue.
Extending her long tongue from her mouth, Twilight Velvet caressed the underside of Rainbow Dash’s cock. That seemed to do the trick, as the futa mare released a small, moan under her breathe. The taste nearly stopped Twilight Velvet in her tracks however, the pony transfixed by just how good it was.
In an instant she didn't even mind that her hooves were quickly becoming slick with a mixture of futa jizz as well as her own juices. Nor did Twilight Velvet care that same concoction of liquids was now covering the insides of her mouth. It was sweet ambrosia and she needed more as soon as possible.
Over and over she licked, extending her tongue as far out of her mouth as possible with every attempt. As she repeated this motion, she also continued to stroke the pillar of girl dick standing upright before her. Soon it wasn't just licking that she was doing, but rather Twilight Velvet was worshipping the other mare’s cock.
It was so massive and perfect that it deserved her praise, her devotion but Twilight Velvet resisted those thoughts. She kept her mind focused, and her entire body devoted to the task of just pleasing the hung futa before her. Her jaw opened as far as it could, allowing the mother of two to use more of her tongue to licking object of her fascination.
Night Light simply ceased to exist in her mind, falling away into the background, like the rest of the furniture did. Focused utterly on the throbbing appendage sitting tall before her, Twilight Velvet worked her body to its limit. Still slightly uncoordinated and weak from the poison, Twilight Velvet pushed herself as hard as she could.
Her stomach muscles flexed as she made her way up and down the mammoth cock. As she moved, she licked, kissed, and stroked what she could not reach. Without thinking she dragged herself over to the throbbing appendage until she was nearly hugging the thing.
“Now shes getting into it,” Rainbow Dash remarked, glancing over to Night Light. “Fuck your wife is good at this. Usually I don't even get off unless my cock is inside someone but this might do it for me.”
Night Light bit his tongue and remained silent, merely watching as his wife moved like a mare possessed.
Twilight Velvet heard nothing, saw nothing outside of Rainbow Dash’s dick. It was all she wanted, all she thought about. There was her.
Rainbow Dash seemed to be enjoying herself as well, the futa mare twitching and occasionally bucking her hips. Small, nearly imperceptible moans occasionally slipped past her lips. Yet her confidence never wavered, and in fact her smile grew wider the closer she came to orgasming.
“Your really going to ruin me for the others,” Rainbow Dash remarked between grunts. “Why I bet not even Cadance is going to be a better dick sucker then you. Though I wouldn't doubt that candy assed little cock tease has a few tricks up her sleeve.”
The comment briefly registered in Twilight Velvet’s mind, but then it was gone, washed away by lust. Lust which then burned so strong that she couldn't resist attempting to suck at the titanic head of Rainbow Dash’s cock. Her jaw couldn't open that wide however, so Twilight Velvet chose instead to simply suck on the tip. Not only that but she also used her tongue to caress and circle around the very end of the futa’s cock.
“You know I think I might have to change my plans around a little bit,” Rainbow Dash began. “Instead of heading up to the Crystal empire to turn your son into a femslut and fucking a few dozen foals into Cadance I think I’ll head to Ponyville.”

That was enough to make the haze slip from Twilight Velvet’s mind though she didn't utter a sound. She knew that her efforts were bearing fruit, and that Rainbow Dash would orgasm soon. All she had to do was hold out, and resist the temptation to break the rules set down by the dominant futa and she was home free.
“Yeah I mean your good and all, but your daughter’s the real deal. You wouldn't believe how loud she screamed when I fucked her. Damn near shattered the windows,” Rainbow Dash continued. “She never quite came around to my side like I wanted, but thats what I like about her. Thats also why shes going to be my personal cocksleeve for the next fifty years or so.”

Rainbow Dash licked her lips, and shot Twilight Velvet a smirk. “Oh that got you didn't it? Not the mention of me raping your daughter repeatedly and fucking a couple foals into her. No, its how I was going to keep her chained to my side and ensuring she birthed dozens, maybe hundreds of foals for me.”
Rainbow Dash propped her upon her elbows and peered down at the mare still dutifully working her cock.
“I wonder why that is. Perhaps you don't care about the fact that I defiled Twilight, and took her virginity, and instead are just jealous,” Rainbow Dash continued. “Jealous that it is going to be her up there, impaled on my cock twenty four hours a day, seven days a week, from the moment after she gives birth to the moment she dies.”

“Your a monster!” Twilight Velvet cried.
“How very rude of you Twilight Velvet,” Rainbow Dash cooed. “And you were so close too!”
“You bastard, I’ll kill you!” Twilight Velvet shouted before leaping at the pegasus.
Rainbow Dash was far, far faster however, and managed to roll out of the way in time to avoid the other pony. The mother of two managed to stand back up before being knocked right back off her hooves. A firm shove was all it took before she was on her back once more, Rainbow Dash looming over her.
“Now I’ll show you how to really suck a dick!” declared the futa woman.
Twilight Velvet tried to rise, but a firm hoof held her down, then maneuvered her head towards the edge of the bed. Punches were thrown, kicks were delivered, but in the end Twilight Velvet was moved roughly into position. Rainbow Dash then mounted her face, and thrust her cock against Twilight Velvet’s lips.
The pregnant mother of two tried to resist, to push the other pony away but the pegasus was far too strong. No matter what Twilight Velvet did, Rainbow Dash continued to loom over her, her hips drawing back. Another thrust forced the edge of her cock into the older pony’s mouth, and was soon followed by the entire head.
Twilight Velvet’s jaw creaked, her lips strained, and panic coursed through her body in a titanic wave. Her efforts to fight back grew more frenzied, but were still completely useless against the indominitible mare. Even an attempt to punch the other mare’s huge cantaloupe sized testes only served to turn Rainbow Dash on.
Like a charging army, the futa cock plunged down Twilight Velvet’s throat, filling it utterly. Again there was no warning, no teasing, no nothing, only the relentless pounding of Rainbow Dash’s hips. Only this time she was even more insistent, jamming nearly six inches at a time down the older pony’s throat.
Until after a few seconds her dick had nearly reached Twilight Velvet’s stomach. The bulging head of Rainbow Dash’s dick was clearly visible through the other pony’s neck. There it rested, with her balls covering Twilight Velvet’s face completely and filling her nostrils with potent musk.
All attempts at resistance slipped away as did the mother of two’s air supply. Her legs fell slack at her sides, and her eyes started to roll into the back of her head. Before she passed out, Twilight Velvet felt those mammoth orbs twitch against her face, the first load of cum shooting for her stomach.
She felt that first splash as well as the one after that, all the way up to the twenty second spurt. Then, with belly bulging obscenely, and sloshing audibly with futa cum, Twilight Velvet passed out. The last thought in her mind was not of violence, or hate however, but of incredible joy, and unbelievable lust. Twitching, and spasming in orgasm, Twilight Velvet’s vision went black and she fell into the darkness.

The sun peeked through the third story window of the Light household, illuminating a scene straight out of the most depraved of minds. Still sitting next to the bed, Night Light sat in a dazed state, eyes open but unseeing as he stared up at the ceiling. His stomach and chin were covered in his own jizz, while his face and mane were painted white with futa sperm. Restrained and unresponsive, Night Light stared at the ceiling, his mind recoiling from the world.
He didn't even see as his wife, now utterly defiled, pawed meekly at Rainbow Dash’s cock with a hoof. Her stomach was so large, and unwieldy that she couldn't move so much as an inch. In fact if she was standing up it would have reached the ground and then some, pushing her off her hooves.
Now however, she was laying on her side, her gaping ass and pussy pointed towards the entrance to her bedroom. The twin orifices were utterly ruined, and hung open large enough for a pony to slide their hoof in with no resistance. Yet no cum poured forth, the holes plugged by some glowing blue barrier that contained the oceans of futa seed pumped into them.
With one hoof on her mammoth belly, Twilight Velvet grasped at Rainbow Dash’s cock. The effort was a weak one, as the mare’s entire body was covered in a layer of futa jizz. Only one of her legs even still had feeling, and she couldn't even speak due to how ravaged her throat was.
“What's that? Still up for more?” Rainbow Dash asked, the pegasus reclining against the headboard, her body clean and her face sporting a smirk. “Was two dozen rounds not enough for you?”
“No, my master,” Twilight Velvet tried to say, though all that came out was a wet gurgle.
“Ha I figured as much. Well, I would like to, but,” Rainbow Dash began.
The pony then stood up and hopped off the bed, grabbing a towel from a nearby end table. 
“I got places to be, and shit to do though,” Rainbow Dash continued, drying her mane. “I got experiments to run on your daughter in law, potions that need to be checked, and an eager filly that is probably getting worried since she hasn't been fucked in a few hours.”
“No, wait. Just once mroe” Twilight Velvet tried to say, her one remaining hoof trembling as it reached towards the pegasus.
“Don't worry hot stuff. I’ll be back for you, in the meantime just enjoy what you have okay?” Rainbow Dash trotted forward and placed a hoof on the mare’s belly. “After all, you’ll be the first to bear twenty two of my children at once. Thats a high score you know.”
“Yay,” Twilight Velvet gurgled.
Rainbow Dash rubbed the two glowing blue twos that were visible near Twilight Velvet’s teets. The pegasus’ gaze lingered on that signifier for several seconds, her cock beginning to rise.
“No,” Rainbow Dash whispered, shaking her head vigorously. “Theres too much at stake. We have to focus.”

The speedster then trotted away, leaving the room without another word being spoken. Behind her, forgotten and ignored, lay Twilight Velvet, the pony’s addled mind recoiling in terror. She was without her master, without the cock that gave her life purpose as a brood slut.
Tears tumbled down her face, and she squeezed her eyes shut, hoping against hope that Rainbow Dash would return. Though that would happen eventually, the mother of twenty four would not get to enjoy her master’s company for some time. That however, is a story for another time.
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