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		Description

After Twilight Sparkle gets home one night, she finds a very particular stallion waiting for her in her room. Little does he know, the young princess has some "interesting" ideas on what exactly a hostage is supposed to do.
Content Warnings: Sex, Profanity, Cheesy Porn Dialogue.
Fetish Content: Breeding, Oral, Very Light Hoofplay, Horn Fellatio, Pregnancy.
	
		Table of Contents

		
					"What the hell did Celestia teach you about being a princess?"

		

	
		"What the hell did Celestia teach you about being a princess?"



Twilight Sparkle looked around her castle as she entered. It seemed a bit too dark and empty. She was used to it being fairly empty, but now it was also dark. Trepidatiously, she closed the door and stepped forward. She walked along, looking around. No sign of anything. She just shrugged, blamed it on being tired, and walked through the castle to her room. Spike was off at Rarity's and Starlight was off visiting Sunburst, so she supposed it made sense she felt like she was alone.
Twilight yawned as she stepped into her bedchambers, walking over to her bed and laying down.
Only then did her ears fill with a deep, sinister laugh.
"Well, Twilight… It's not like you to be so calm," Said a familiar, masculine voice.
Twilight's eyes shot open. Standing over her bed was none other than King Sombra. "Wh- King Sombra? We killed you, twice!" She exclaimed.
"Yes, and it was quite inconvenient. Do you have any idea how hard it is to plan your quarter around being vaporized?" King Sombra asked with an annoyed huff.
Twilight blinked, "I didn't think that was the kind of thing you planned around," She admitted.
"It isn't! That's why it's so annoying!" He bellowed with an angsty huff, before shaking his head, "Now, enough of that! I'm here to use you as leverage, understand?" He asked.
Twilight blinked, "Leverage?" She asked.
"I'm kidnapping you in your own home," He explained, deadpan.
"We call that holding someone hostage," Twilight corrected.
King Sombra stared at her, dumbfounded, for a moment. Of course, it was a hostage. How could he forget what a hostage was?
Twilight glanced at him. "So, are you going to… Do awful things to me?" She asked, "I mean, you're kinda… Standing over me, while I'm vulnerable… In bed," She reasoned, panting very lightly.
King Sombra cocked his brow, "What, like, torture you?" He asked.
Twilight huffed gently, "Mmm… I've never gone that far, but a mare's gotta be willing to try new things…~" She supposed softly, her eyelids lowering a bit.
Sombra stared at her for a moment as one of her legs gently wrapped around one of his. "What… Are you doing?" He asked.
"You want a hostage, don't you?" Twilight asked, "I'll do anything, just please leave the others out of it…~" She purred, lifting his hoof and giving it a long, sensual lick.
Sombra shuddered at the warm, wet feeling. "I… You're a hostage! You're supposed to be in distress!" He bellowed.
Twilight pulled Sombra a bit closer to her. "Oh, I'm in distress alright…~" She purred lewdly.
Sombra watched as Twilight moved his hoof down to her loins, setting the tip of his hoof against her hot, damp nethers.
"Can't you feel it? How much distress I'm in~? It would be awful if a powerful stallion took advantage of a tender, impressionable princess like me~" Twilight huffed, now panting more intently.
The king attempted to pull his hoof away. Twilight didn't budge. "You cannot be serious," He huffed.
Twilight giggled, "I'm plenty serious," She replied, pulling Sombra down onto the bed next to her.
Sombra shuddered. Twilight's body was hot, and radiated with lust. He had witnessed rabbits in heat with a lesser libido than Twilight had now.
Sombra froze as Twilight's tongue wrapped around his horn, lathering up the curve as she tilted her head in a long, erotic lick. Twilight panted hotly against his horn.
"Mmm… A little short, but that curve is hard to understate… Does the floorboard match the roofing~?" She asked playfully.
Sombra didn't even feel like fighting her off at this point. He was just confused. "You're just saying words and hoping I'm derangedly aroused enough to understand what in tartarus they mean," He snorted.
"Come now, Sombra… You of all ponies must understand that a damsel has certain duties to provide to her captor~" Twilight huffed softly, "Let me serve you, o great and evil king…~"
Twilight's hoof reached down and teased the tip of Sombra's length.
He shivered at the princess' soft touch. "H-hnnph… You're certainly persistent," He muttered.
Sombra shivered as she began to fellate his horn proper, his own length hardening at the feeling of Twilight's supple, moist tongue lathering his horn in her saliva, in addition to the feeling of her soft lips engulfing the tip. "You're… Hggh… Playing a dangerous game, princess," He muttered.
"Mmm… I hope my daddy doesn't punish me for being such a naughty, naughty princess~" Twilight giggled.
Sombra's ears twitched at the word 'daddy'. This was right back to being weird again, and he shook himself out of the light trance that having his horn pleasured had put him in. His body, however, betrayed him. His length pressed against the soft flesh of her stomach.
Twilight huffed gently, grinding her belly against Sombra's hardened shaft. "Hmmnph…~ Oh, Sombra~" She huffed lustfully, her front legs wrapping around his shoulders.
Sombra groaned, lightly bucking against Twilight's belly. The friction of her soft fur appealed to Sombra… Twilight had some junk in her trunk, but he didn't mind his mares a bit curvier; Twilight's form did, admittedly, appeal to him.
Twilight rolled onto her back, bringing the stallion on top of her. She bit her lip. "Fuck me, Sombra," She ordered.
Sombra let out an impassioned snarl, standing above Twilight. Twilight stared at him with deep longing in her eyes.
Sombra reeled, his tip now pressing against her entrance. A small part of him still questioned why he entertained this, but the alicorn's gaze pierced him. Her lustful, hot panting against his muzzle relaxed him. He gave a small smirk, "Perhaps you are distressed… Desperation looks good on you, Princess~" He purred.
Twilight huffed. "Just do it already, Sombra!" She commanded, "Violate my virgin body, as your prize for capturing my domain!"
Sombra chuckled softly, "I'd love to deny you longer, but even I must succumb to instinct~" He supposed. He pressed his snout to her neck, biting it lightly as he thrusted.
Twilight moaned as his length sank into her nethers. She allowed herself to be vulnerable, and Sombra delivered, pressing his hips against hers firmly.
"F-fuck!" Twilight moaned, "More, Sombra!~"
Sombra pulled out and pushed back in, his hips lewdly plapping against Twilight's stomach. He repeated the motion again, and again, flowing into a steady stream of thrusts.
Twilight moaned as he powerfully thrusted into her, his tip bumping her cervix each time he pressed against her.
Twilight's eyes rolled back with pleasure. She held him firmly, each moan accompanied by a light hiccup from the sheer force the stallion imparted against her.
Sombra snarled, "Succumb to me, princess! You will rear my foals!" He roared.
Twilight replied only with loud, howling moans; she was reduced to an animal, living off of the pleasure his hard thrusts gave to her.
"I submit! I submit! Breed me!~" She cried willingly between loud, howling moans, her throat becoming hoarse as she continued.
Sombra didn't relent as his length throbbed. The heat of the mare's nethers saturated his shaft, and he seethed through his teeth in pleasure.
Twilight moaned out, crying in pleasure. She moaned "Sombra!... Sombra!~" Over and over, moaning as he pressed his weight against her.
Sombra groaned. He was getting close, but he didn't want to give the princess the satisfaction of self-preparation. He wanted to catch her off-guard.
He felt a gush of fluid coat his length as Twilight howled out in pleasure, her hooves digging into Sombra's shoulders. He smirked, relishing the noises of her climax.
"Mmmgh~ Good, Princess~ Succumb to me~" He growled in arousal.
Twilight was a mess of heavy panting and horny noises. She lusted after every thrust of his length, her back legs weakly flailing with each thrust.
Sombra cussed loudly as he climaxed, pumping the virgin princess full of his seed. He pressed his hips hard to Twilight.
Twilight groaned audibly as she was filled, panting hard. Sombra's load filled her and then some, splattering her belly with warm, thick stallion cum.
Sombra breathed hard. "You are even softer in bed than you are in battle, Princess," He snickered, resting on top of her.
Twilight panted, "I'm not done with you yet," She huffed softly, "I'll milk you until your loins ache," She groaned.
Sombra shuddered lightly at the threat, "My… Such a foul threat. Remind me who taught you again~?" He asked.
Twilight licked her lips, "Mm… If you don't like my threats, maybe you should shut me up~" She snickered.
Sombra rolled to the side, now laying next to Twilight on the soft bed.
"Mmm… A mare doesn't only have one hole to please yourself with~" She purred deeply, reaching out to touch his length, which remained at half-mast despite refracting.
Sombra groaned, "Mmm…~ So it is a war you want, then~" He declared.
Twilight huffed. "It is…~ A war I will win~" She purred, turning to his length, sliding down in the bed so she was face to face with his cock.
Sombra froze as she felt the Princess' tongue graze his length.
Twilight panted hard against Sombra's length, licking it again to harden it up. It followed through on her wishes, and Twilight stared at it longingly.
Sombra smirked and reached down, pressing her head closer to his length. "That's it, Princess~" He purred, "You want it, don't you~?"
Twilight breathed hard, licking it again, allowing herself to savour the musky taste. "I do…~" She whined. She wrapped her lips around the tip, breathing hotly.
Sombra smirked and pushed her down on his length, groaning as it sank into the warm, wet embrace of her mouth.
Twilight moaned submissively, closing her eyes. Her tongue swirled around the length, the princess savouring the taste. "Hmmmph…~" She moaned softly.
Sombra chuckled, "That's it, Princess…~ You sound much better, muffled by my aching stallionhood~" He taunted.
Twilight began to bob her head up and down, moaning gently into the cock, starting to drool over his length.
Sombra panted, lightly thrusting into Twilight's mouth. "Hnngh~ Good girl~" He groaned.
Twilight moaned. She lusted after the musky taste of the cock before her, hungrily sucking and licking at it, drool leaking from lips. "Hnnf…~ Mmmph…~" Twilight whined.
Sombra groaned and bucked into Twilight's mouth. He was still sensitive from his earlier climax, but he didn't intend to give the princess an easy victory.
Twilight sucked hard as she felt some precum leak into her mouth. She gulped it down wantingly, pumping her head faster.
Sombra growled passionately, "Let me show you how you use your mouth, Princess~" He cooed, gripping her head and beginning to hump her face proper.
"Mmmph! Nnnmmmph!~" Twilight moaned, breathing hard as he began to fuck her mouth, eyes rolling back as she allowed herself to be ravaged by the stallion's powerful thrusts.
Sombra groaned. "Fuck…~ You are exhausting my stamina, Princess~" He groaned lowly, cock throbbing.
She looked up at him with pleading eyes, whining softly in pleasure as he humped her harder.
He snarled. "Mmph~ That's it~ Submit to the king~" He growled, huffing and panting harder.
He moaned as climax snuck up on him again, pressing his hips to her snout, "Take it all, Princess!" He commanded.
Twilight moaned, gulping down the potent shots of stallion seed. The musky taste flooded her mouth, and she gulped down what she could, but some inevitably leaked from her lips. "Hmmmph…~" She murmured dreamily, eyes fluttering.
Sombra shivered at the dreamy way she stared at him. That was a look that could end a tyrant's rule.
He pulled out of her mouth, panting hard, "Good princess…~" He purred, gently helping her back up.
She laid her head tiredly on the pillow. "F-fuck…~" Twilight whispered, "You're an animal~"
"It takes one to know one, dear Princess~" He purred, rubbing her belly gently.
Twilight shivered, "Mmm…~ Perhaps we have to call it even while the jury's still out~" She said, planting a kiss on his snout.
Sombra chuckled, "If we must~" He said, pulling her close, before huffing lightly.
Twilight nuzzled into him. "I can't say I expected this tonight, that's for sure," She whispered.
Sombra heaved. "I had quite grand plans before you got here," He snorted, "You seem to have tired me out…"
Twilight smirked a bit, "Looks like my daring plan worked, then," She teased.
Sombra looked at her, "You planned this?" He asked.
Twilight chuckled, "Well… I kinda picked a tactic and went with it. I was afraid you'd bail on me at first~" She smirked, winking at him.
The stallion growled. "So you tricked me into exhausting myself… By having sex with you," He recounted.
Twilight leaned back a bit, relaxing. "Yes, yes I did. Wasn't it a nice change of pace from being killed all the time?" She asked.
Sombra sat in stunned silence for a moment. "Y… Yes. I suppose it was," He supposed, "Even if you still managed to best me."
Twilight watched as he stood up.
"I will return, Princess, and next time!... I will check on our foals, time permitting," He declared, disappearing in a flash of dark magic.

"...And that's how I finally stopped the endless cycle of King Sombra being killed, resurrecting, and attempting to conquer some part of Equestria," Twilight concluded proudly, lightly rubbing her somewhat swollen belly; it had already formed a noticeable pregnancy lump, despite the fact that it had hardly been a month since the "event".
Celestia sat in silence for a good, long moment, sipping her tea curtly. It was the first time she had done so since Twilight began her story; after her third spit take, the Princess decided it was just best to allow Twilight to finish her story.
"...So you're saying you defeated King Sombra by allowing him to impregnate you," She clarified slowly.
Twilight nodded, a smile still on her face. "Yup! I… Don't think he was ready for that kind of reaction," Twilight remarked.
Celestia rolled her eyes and offered a small chuckle, "I wonder why," She remarked.
"I mean, you hear about it all the time in old fairy tales; young mare gets abducted by a powerful king, resists him at first, then comes around and succumbs to maidenhood," Twilight reasoned.
"It seems to me like you skipped the 'resisting' part, my dear student," Celestia chuckled.
"Yeah, well… I was all comfy, and he was there… You should've seen his face when I fellated his horn," Twilight laughed.
Celestia smiled, "It seems I taught you well, if it had that sort of reaction," She commented.
Twilight giggled and simply winked at Celestia.
Celestia looked at Twilight's pregnant belly, "Now then… What of the foal?" She asked.
"Well, I'll raise them, of course," Twilight hummed, "Just because they're Sombra's doesn't mean they don't deserve a loving mother."
Celestia nodded, "Of course… Wait, them?" She asked, eyes widening.
Twilight's smile turned awkward, and she twiddled her hooves, "Turns out, he was, uh… Potent. The doctor thinks it's triplets," She remarked.
Celestia coughed slightly; she was very glad she hadn't sipped her tea. "Triplets? Twilight, twins are hard enough for a mare to carry," She expressed.
"Yeah, it's a little much, but… It's all a learning experience, right?" Twilight asked with a weak smile.
Celestia simply chuckled. "I… I suppose it is," She admitted.

	