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Twilight really should do more research before casting unknown spells.
You never know what can come slithering out.

M/F, F/F, tentacles, non-con, pain, forced, bit squick
	
		Table of Contents

		
					Chapter 1

					Chapter 2

					Chapter 3

		

	
		Chapter 1



Twilight frowned at the spellbook floating in the magic before her in her magic before looking towards the circle on the floor of the library.
It was late at night and she was tired, but she really had to give this summoning spell a try before going to be, how exciting was it!
It was the first summoning spell she ever tried, but it didn’t say what it summoned. It said a ‘minor entity’, but otherwise it didn’t mention what it was, just that it was an ‘health summon’,
But it didn’t seem to have worked!
She was sure she had done it right, but all that had happened was that the room had filled with thick purple smoke and when she finally got rid of it, nothing was in the summoning circle.
Sighing, Twilight rubbed the base of her horn and sat down, closing the book as she blinked her eyes tiredly. It had been a long day, maybe she got it wrong somehow.
Hesitating, she eyed the book for a second before getting back onto her hooves again, figuring she could try again tomorrow when she was fully awake.
Suppressing a yawn, she walked across the summoning circle and put the book on a table on the way up to her bedroom.
She headed up the stairs and yawned again as she glanced towards Spike's bed. He was having a sleepover with the crusaders.
Hoping she was having fun, she jumped onto her bed and scooted in beneath her blankets and used her horn to turn off the lights.
As Twilight curled up beneath her blanket, she didn’t know that the spell had indeed worked.
She had summoned something and it had been in the circle, hiding beneath an invisibility spell, betting on a new summoner being careless.
When she crossed the circle, it had been released and was currently slowly and silently making its way up the stairs.
Squeezing in beneath the closed door, it slowly moved towards the door, slithering and rolling across the floor towards its target.
It slowly reached up, hauling its way up onto the bed before slipping in beneath the blanket.
Twilight was mostly sleep by the time it found its target but she sure noticed when it thrust a pair of tentacles into her pussy and pulled her wide, slithering inside fully in less than a second.
She squeaked in surprise and kicked her bedding off, scrambling off the bed, but it was way too late. The small tentacle creature wiggled deeper, forcing a pair of thin tentacles into her womb.
Twilight flopped back, her hooves going to her pussy, “No! What!?”
She whimpered as she felt it squirm in her and felt at her pussy with her hooves, “What is this!?”
“Host will behave.”
Twilight gasped and surged to her hooves, “Who said that!?”
“I said that. The host will calm down or it will be punished.”
“What is going on!?” Twilight exclaimed in a slight panic.
Pain. It surged through her and drove her off her hooves and only the floor for just a second, leaving her panting.
“The Host will remain still and understanding will be given. Or it will be punished.”
Twilight breathed hard against the floor with a whimper, trembling.
“The Host summoned me and I have taken residency in the Host,” the entity said, squirming slightly in her, “The Host will obey. Cooperation will be rewarded, misbehaving will be punished.”
Twilight's eyes were wide in panic but she didn’t dare move, “W-what are you?”
“I am the entity the Host summoned. That is all the Host needs to know. The Host will get off the floor and lay down on the bed.”
Twilight breathed faster in panic. What was she going to do!?
“The Host will obey or be punished.”
Trembling, Twilight climbed onto her hooves and then onto the bed, laying down on top of the blanket, trying to keep her panic under control.
Then she gasped as a tentacle slid out to brush across her clitty.
“The Host did as it was told and get rewarded,” the entity said, rubbing her clit for several seconds before retracting back inside.
Twilight whimpered, trembling.
“The Host will now calm down. The Host will close its eyes and take deep breaths.”
Squeezing her eyes closed, she breathed deeply, her heart thumping in her chest, her ears pressed firmly against her head.
Another touch against and across her clit made her tremble.
“The Host is behaving, the Host get rewarded.”
“P-please explain what’s going on…” Twilight whimpered.
“The Host now belongs to me. The Host need not to worry, it is in my best interest to keep the Host in the best possible condition. My sort comes with several advantages and greatly improves the health of the Host and promotes active lives.”
“B-but…”
“The Host will be allowed to go about its normal life for most of its time. All that is required of the Host is obedience and regular feedings.”
Twilight swallowed and tried to keep calm. She could figure this out, she knew she could figure this out, “O-obey how?”
“The Host will eat healthy and exercise. The Host will not try to remove me. The Host will not reveal my existence to anypony else or will be punished harder than it can imagine. The Host will obey any additional orders without question or it will be punished. If it obeys, it will be rewarded with pleasure it can not imagine.”
It brushed her clit again, making her tremble, “F-feed how?”
“I feed on the cum and pleasure of males of the Hosts species. The Host will provide this regularly or be punished.”
Twilight felt her face go white and then red to the tips of her ears, “But, but, I can’t… I’m a virgin!”
“The Host will eventually obey.”
Twilight whimpered and put her head onto the pillow, “P-please… let me go.”
“The Host will rest now. The Host has obeyed and will be rewarded.”
“W-wha-” Twilight started to ask before she trembled as tentacles emerged from her, slowly sliding in and out of her, spreading her pussy and caressing her pussylips as one shifted to wrap around her clit, gently massaging and sucking the little sensitive nub.
“N-no!” she moaned and squirmed, hooves reaching for her pussy.
Pain arched through her in a quick surge, weaker than before but enough for her to pull her hooves back. The entity didn’t say anything more, it just kept working her firmly and quickly, making her whimper and squirm on the bed.
“P-please!”
It was no use, the tentacles slid up, brushing her teats and nipples as she squirmed, rolling onto her back and trembling.
Against her will and best tries, it worked her up until her eyes rolled back and she squealed, cumming harder than ever before.
She collapsed, panting for breath as she trembled, feeling the tentacles retract back inside her again, wiggling to get comfortable.
“The Host will sleep.”
Sleep eventually came, but not quickly.
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The next week had been a learning experience.
Up early in the morning to go jogging. Eating healthier. Spending more time taking care of her mane and coat.
Right now, Twilight was terrified.
“The Host will close its eyes and breathe slowly and deeply,” the entity commanded.
Twilight did as she was told, closing her eyes and taking slow, deep breaths, feeling the trembling in her hooves slowly bleed away.
‘I-I can’t do this’, she thought. She had quickly been reprimanded anytime she spoke out loud to the thing.
“The host can and will. It is in its nature. It is simply unused to a new activity. It will feed me weekly, it is the hosts own fault it is complicating matters.”
‘I can’t do this in Ponyville!’
She trembled as she felt it shift inside her,
“The host can easily do this in ponyville. There are several males there.”
‘But ponies would find out!’
“The host can complicate things if it wishes, but it will feed me weekly.”
Twilight took another slow deep breath and looked out the window of the train as it pulled into the canterlot station. Focusing her magic, she allowed it to flow down across her, changing her coat to a white one, her mane turning blue and her cutiemark shifting to look like a regular yellow star instead of her purple one.
Taking another breath as the train slowed to a stop, she slipped out of her seat and left the train. Moving seemed to help her trembling.
“The host shall walk properly,” the entity reminded her. A pulse of not quite pain radiated out from it as a rebuke and she raised her head a bit higher, shaking her mane back, walking with a bit more sway in her hips and tail.
After a week, she was just about managing not to blush from it.
She slowly made her way through the city. She had only heard about the kind of place she was looking for in rumors from Rarity.
Gossip really.
But funnily, it wasn’t hard to find. It looked like a nice manor, white stone walls and a sign above the entrance.
The Velvet Room.
Glancing around, she slipped inside, closing the door behind her.
An older mare unicorn wearing a purple silk dress met her, “Welcome to the velvet room,” she said with a smile, “How may we please you today?”
Twilight swallowed nervously.
“First time?” the unicorn asked with a gentle smile.
Twilight managed a small nod, “Y-yes.”
The unicorn smiled, “Well, it’s absolutely nothing to be ashamed of, miss. I am Sweet Peach. I’m here to help you find what you’re looking for. Let’s start with something simple… mare or stallion?”
“...Stallion…”
“Ah, excellent,” Sweet said with a smile, “If this is your first time, may I recommend something?”
Twilight blushed and then nodded slightly.
“Something gentle, maybe? Any preferences for tribe?”
Twilight hesitated, her hoof brushing against the marble floor, “U-unicorn?”
“I have just the stallion in mind. I think I would have liked him if it had been my first time. He goes by Radiance, white coat and mane. All our ponies have contraceptive spells on them.”
Twilight nodded again, feeling her blush creeping up into her ears. She was very glad the spell was one she didn’t need to concentrate on, it would last a full day unless canceled.
“Excellent. That would be fifty bits.”
Oh, wow. That was… not cheap. Still, she nodded and counted the bits from her bag and slid them over to Sweet.
Sweet smiled and slipped them away, “If you would follow me, Miss?” she asked and led the way, “Do you have a name you wish to be called by?”
“...Star.”
“Of course,” Sweet said and led the way to a door, opening it with her horn to reveal a bedroom with a red silk covered bed. There was a window, overlooking the view out from the city, “Please wait here, Radiance will be with you soon.”
Twilight nodded and entered, the door closing behind her.
The entity shifted in her and she felt a thin tentacle slide out and give her a single brush across her clit, “The host is doing very well. We will work on the confidence later.”
She did her best to ignore it, but unable to suppress the shudder running through her at the pleasure of the touch.
The door opened and she turned and… oh wow.
Radiance walked inside with a easy smile. The sun through the window making his white coat shine and he shook his long white mane back, “Lady Star,” he said and bowed elegantly, “Radiance, at your service.”
Twilight swallowed and managed to squeak, “H-hi.”
He smiled and slowly approached, brushing his side against hers, nosing at her ear on the way around her.
Oh. Oh my. His white coat looked so soft, but he had muscles. She could feel them against her side as he brushed against her.
“My lady,” he murmured into her ear, “Please, let me show you what you have been missing. Slow and gentle.”
Twilight managed a small nod and glanced at him, “I-I would…”
His lips brushed against hers and… oh my…
She felt herself leaning into it and his strong foreleg slipped around her as he kissed her, guiding her towards the bed.
Twilight let him.
She scooted onto the bed and he laid down next to her, his strong side against hers as he broke the kiss, nosing up to give her ear a small lick and a nip, “We can stop anytime you like, my lady,” he said hotly, “Slow down, speed up… anything you wish. You are the one in full control here.”
Twilight really wished that was true, but she nodded anyway.
She felt his strong chest against her back as he slowly shifted on top of her, lips and teeth nipping and nuzzling along the side of her neck, making her breath heavier, her tail flagging.
Then she felt the warmth of his growing shaft as it slid out against the coat on her back.
Her rear and tail lifted as if on their own and Radiance nosed up to give her ear a small nip, “Want me?”
“...Yes…”
He shifted fully on top of her, forelegs holding her closer as she felt the tip of his shaft brush along her folds before he started to slowly press into her.
Twilight moaned softly with a tremble as she felt herself spread around him and her forehooves dug into the soft silk sheets.
He groaned softly and hotly against her mane as he slide in to the hilt, “Mmm… you feel so good…”
Twilight pressed back against him, feeling herself tightening as she gasped softly.
Radiance nipped along the side of her neck and started to slowly thrust. Slowly but powerfully and she pressed back against his thrusts, a moan slipping from her lips.
She trembled and moaned, hips slowly rolling as he took her, thrusting harder and faster, slowly speeding up. His lips moving along the side of her neck as he breathed hotly, his hooves stroking her sides as hips as he thrust, his strong body against her back.
He took his time taking her until suddenly she exploded and squealed as she clamped down in firm pulses around his shaft, her climax ripping through her.
Radiance thrust twice more, his flared tip brushing her before he thrust in to the hilt and whinnied against her mane and she felt his warmth flood into her.
Twilight gasped and trembled, breathing heard.
Radiance nuzzled against her mane, “Mmm… that was amazing…”
She couldn’t do anything else but agree.
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Twilight started to slowly stir awake with a small moan against her pillow as the entity started to stroke her pussy, brushing her clit.
By now, she had stopped complaining. It wouldn’t stop until she came anyway and if she tried to stop it, she would be punished.
Besides, it was… in a way a kind of nice way to wake up?
Pressing her muzzle against the pillow, trying to stay quiet so Spike didn’t hear her. At least he had his own bedroom now, she had moved him quickly.
He had been happy about that, even if he didn’t know the cause, but if she was loud he might still hear her.
Her hoof slipped down beneath her as she slowly shifted her hips, biting her lower lip as she trembled, stroking her little teats, nipples hard already as the entity worked her clit, rubbing firmer.
A soft moan ripped from her throat and she bit the pillow to stop herself from squealing as she felt a climax ripple through her.
She felt the tentacles retract back into her, the entity squirming deep in her.
Breathing heavily, she finally blinked her eyes open and then pushed herself up to sit before sighing, finding herself sitting in a wet spot.
She groaned and slipped off the bed and started to gather the bedclothes up, ‘Couldn’t you wait until I’m in the shower at least? That way I don’t have to do laundry every day.’
“The host will do as it is told and it was time to wake up.”
Twilight sighed and put everything into the laundry hamper before putting new bedclothes down before she headed for the bathroom for a quick shower. A quick glance out the window revealed that the sun was just started to rise.
As she only rinsed off quickly before slipping out and starting to dry her coat. She’d need a real one later anyway.
Like always when she did something the thing approved off, the entity rubbed her clit for a couple of seconds as a reward.
She shivered slightly and bit her lower lip, looking into the mirror before turning sideways. She always had a bit of bounce, too much time in the library, too much good food.
She had never been overweight or something, but… a bit more bounce than she liked.
That was one of the few things that was good about this entire thing. Now she looked… much more trim. Almost slender.
Not athletic like Rainbow, but more like some of the unicorns she had seen in Canterlot. No stomach hang anymore, she had that curve from chest to teats that, okay, it was sexy.
Ponies had started to pay attention to her for more than being the Princesses student. They were looking at her like she was attractive.
She had even noticed Big Mac checking out her rear a couple of days ago.
As wrong as the source was, it had felt, well, good. Neither stallions nor mares had ever paid attention to her like that before.
Quietly moving down the stairs and out of the library, she closed it behind her before starting to stretch before starting down the road, slowly speeding up to a fast trot.
Like usual when she did what she was supposed to, the thing mostly just left her alone.
Wake up, go running, eat healthy, take care of appearance and fuck a stallion in Canterlot every week and it left her to her own devices other than to reward her after she did good.
Soon she was breathing heavier, trotting along the road, keeping a fast pace.
“Heya, Twilight!”
“H-hey Applejack,” Twilight answered, breathing heavily as she slowed down as she reached the earthpony pulling a cart full of apples.
“Seen ya up early lately, “ Applejack said with a smile.
“Trying to get into shape lately,” Twilight said, flicking one ear a bit.
Applejack looked her over, “Well it’s clearly working. Ya look real good, sugarcube.”
“Say what I say,” the host said, “Want to do more than look?”
Twilight felt a sudden dread, ‘I can’t do-’
A slight pain ran through her and she winced before looking at Applejack, “Want to do more than look?”
Applejack blinked in surprise before the inside of her ears turned a bit red, “Ah…” she said, “Suppose if I do?”
“Smile at her. Say: Then maybe you should ask me.”
Twilight smiled and glanced at her, “Then maybe you should ask me.”
Applejack blushed slightly harder, but smiled at her, “Ye sure, Sugar?”
“Yes,” Twilight said, no longer needing prompting, “I would like that.”
The earth pony smiled, “Would ye like to… go on a date or would ye like something more immediate?”
“...Now?” Twilight asked, her own blush growing.
“Ah know what ah want,” Applejack admitted with a smile, “And Ah have fun like that fo months.”
Oh wow. Twilight had no idea AJ had even done anything like that before. It made her wonder if she had been the only virgin in the group other than maybe Fluttershy.
She knew Pinkie and Rarity had lovers before, she was unsure about Rainbow.
“H-here?” Twilight asked as she blushed.
AJ smiled, “Barn. Hay is nice and soft,” she said and headed towards the farm in the distance.
“W-what about…”
“Mac is on the other side of the farm and Bloom doesn't wake up for hours,” AJ reassured her, “Just have to keep quiet.”
‘How did you know?’ Twilight asked the entity.
“The Hosts kind if easy to read. This one has wanted the host for weeks.”
Twilight swallowed nervously and followed Applejack into the barn before the earthpony turned to her and moved closer.
Oh.
Her lips were warm and soft and surprisingly strong. They tasted of… apples. That was no surprise.
Groaning softly, Twilight kissed back, allowing the stronger earthpony to pull her closer. She let her pull her over and onto the soft hay, pinning her own against the straw beneath her.
Her teats pressed against Twilight as she kissed her, her strong body against Twilights.
Twilight moaned softly into the kiss, hooves going around her before groaning with a surprised gasp as she felt the entity move.
She squeaked as she felt it start to shift faster.
Twilight squirmed, “W-wai-” she managed to gasp into the kiss as she felt it grow before slipping out.
Applejack squeaked in surprise, “What the buck!” she cursed and scrambled off her.
Twilight had just enough time to see a tentacle slip into Applejacks tight pussy before the earthpony was driven off her hooves and onto the floor with a choked scream.
“No!” Twilight gasped, surging up before the entity still in her sent a surge of pain through her, dropping her back off her hooves.
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