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On a whim, Bow Hothoof had bought a Jack-o-Lantern statue from a thrift store. A seemingly innocent decoration, perfect for decorating the house for his annual cheesy horror movie marathon with his number one daughter, Rainbow Dash. Unfortunately for them, the statue is possessed by a powerful (and horny) spirit. Can the two of them survive the night with their morals (and Rainbow's eggs) intact? The spirit is certain that neither will happen.
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		Interrupted Movie Night



Bow Hothoof heard a knock on his front door, a sound that brought a giant smile to his face. A quick jog brought him to the door which he quickly opened. After making sure it was who he thought it was, he pulled a certain cerulean mare into a fierce hug with a cry of "Rainbow! How's my favorite daughter doing?"
Rainbow Dash rolled her eyes in exasperated amusement as she returned the hug. "I'm doing good, Dad." She looked around behind him, trying to see if her mother was still in. "Mom already leave for Las Pegasus?"
He nodded, mildly disappointed that his daughter wouldn't get to see her mother tonight. "Yeah, her train left about an hour ago for her 'Continuing Weather Education' conference."
She half-smiled. "Well, too bad I don't get to see her, but it's just as well, she hates horror movies, even the goofy ones we have for our marathon." She kept an arm over her Dad's shoulder, walking inside the spacious cloud house with him. "Speaking of which, find any good ones for us to watch?"
"Enough for us to waste the entire night on. You did take tomorrow off, right?" Bow asked, concerned.
Rainbow nodded. "Yeah, tomorrow and the day after Nightmare Night, too. I expect I'm going to be exhausted from this and my usual pranking." She smiled at a memory before adding "I wonder if Princess Luna will show up again this year."
"You're my special expert flyer, but I'm still amazed you know both Princesses personally." He began to head towards the kitchen to make up snack-trays for their marathon.
"All three, actually... though one is an empress or something now." She added as she headed towards her room. "I'm going to change into my pajamas real fast, Dad, see ya in a jiffy."
-
Rainbow sat next to her Dad on the cloud couch, having changed into bedtime shorts and an old T-shirt and noticed the singular decoration separating their trays and overfilled popcorn bowls. "Neat pumpkin, Dad, you pick it up at the junkyard?" She said with a laugh at the gaudy decorative jack-o'-lantern statue.
"Close, I got it at a thrift store for three bits. Stallion at the desk seemed almost relieved to get rid of it." He picked it up and showed her the bottom. "Has a weird inscription on it, though most of it seems to be worn away."
"I can make out maybe three words on it. Something about leaving, light and day?" She took it from his hands and put it back on the coffee table. "Weird. Anyways, what movie do you have for us first this evening?"
He moved the cursor on the TV to bring up his 'Nightmare Night' movie playlist on Poneflix. "I was thinking something classic to start us off, so I went with 'Werepony of Trottingham'."
Rainbow shook her head in amusement. "You always start with that one, but it works because of how bad the effects and makeup are."
Her father rolled his eyes good-naturedly at her complaint before queuing it up. "Ready to start? Or do you need the bathroom first?"
She checked to make sure she still had plenty of soda (she could afford to be bad every now and again) and then nodded. "Nah, I'm good."
The film started out with a nebbish earth pony stallion walking deep in a set of mountains far away from civilization before being bit by what was obviously a stuffed animal that vaguely resembled a wolf. Rainbow couldn't help but laugh at the poorly executed effect before leaning against her Dad, smiling as she saw old cliches and even worse effects.
The stallion, having returned to a poorly staged Trottingham with even worse accents, began to occasionally change into a fanged beast... or had carpet and paper mache teeth glued to his body and teeth with obvious jump-cuts. At the end of the transformation sequence, she couldn't help but gasp in laughter at just how bad the effect looked. Laughter that happened sporadically throughout the movie, up until the plot started to come unraveled for the poor werepony. Watching it, she began to sniffle as he was finally killed by his own sister, a growl of thanks the last noise the unfortunate could make as she wept over his unmoving body.
Bow wrapped an arm and a wing over his teary-eyed daughter as he cuddled against her. "You always laugh and then cry at this movie, which is why I always choose it first for our marathons" he explained as he skipped past the credits to queue up the next film.
She nodded. "Yeah, I do, and you always use the same reason for us watching it, too. I'm going to be right back, I need to use the toilet." She took her glass with her, intending on filling it up with water this time round.
Bow stared at her backside as she walked away, guiltily enjoying the view as she walked away. As he stared, a yellow glint briefly appeared in the eyes of the statue, leaving almost in the same instant it appeared. He gave his face a quick slap, ashamed that he'd stared. "She's your daughter, you pervert!" he hissed to himself.
Rainbow eventually came back, bright smile on her face as she cuddled back up against her father as she waited for the next movie to start. This one was a mere monster movie, a mad science project come to life and woe for the townsfolk of little village. A set of giant shrews had escaped the villain's lab, and were running through the town and eating buildings and people.
Bow stared at the film, amused by the production values but also appreciating the eye candy the lead mare and her friends added. As he stared at her, he felt himself mildly hardening as he noticed that the lead shared a resemblance to his daughter. When the scene between the lead stallion and her in a car turned into a sloppy make-out, he couldn't help but think 'I wish that was Rainbow and I'.
In an instant, the jack-o'-lantern's eyes fully lit up before a momentary beam of light connected it and Bow's forehead. His eyes took on the same glow as he turned to look down at his daughter, happily concentrating on the movie as she occasionally chomped on some popcorn or sipped at her water. He began to ignore the movie in favor of gently running his fingers up and down her fit arms.
Rainbow didn't even notice this as she kept right on watching the film. A lack of attention that also failed to notice a mist lazily emanating from the mouth of the statuette.
After that they finished the second film, another one came directly on. A much more modern movie about banshees causing madness as they screamed. Rainbow watched the screen as the movie progressed, engrossed in it. "Aren't banshees supposed to kill you when they scream?" she asked as her father swapped the position of his hand to her taut belly, gently rubbing circles into the fur surrounding her navel.
He shrugged and made a noncommittal noise, unaware of any of the lore behind what a banshee could and couldn't do. "Dunno, but the gryphon they have in the costume is cute. Surprisingly big up top, too." He punctuated that last statement by gently cupping one of Rainbow's breasts, running his palm over her nipple.
Rainbow wrinkled her nose and subconsciously pushed her thighs together, the mist making it difficult for her to consciously notice that her boob was being played with. "Daaaad! I'm not supposed to hear about that from you!" She looked up at him, scandalized for a second before laughing.
He shrugged and continued to play with her breast. "Just stating a fact, honey. You're fast, she's big up top, and Celestia raises the sun." He kissed her forehead gently before continuing on. "And sure, she's bigger up there than you are, but you have nothing to be ashamed of."
The fit athlete let out a noise of scandalized frustration that transitioned into an almost erotic moan. A noise that caused her to blush cutely around her cerulean fur as she covered her mouth with both hands. A blush that soon turned to annoyance as her father started to laugh at her. "You jerk" she said with a huff as she turned back to the movie.
-
The third movie started to move towards its climax, and Rainbow was getting extra fidgety from the stimulation of Bow continuing to play with her breasts. A fidget that had her occasionally running her palm against her mound, trying to ease her arousal surreptitiously.
Bow watched her not-so-subtle hand movements with perverse glee, pleased that his mist and molestation was having such an effect on his daughter. He wondered if soon it would be appropriate for him to make his move on the lovely mare currently cuddled up to him.
Rainbow focused back on the screen with disbelief that the climax of the movie had come, and that the main couple and the now cured banshee had apparently decided to have a censored threesome on screen. "Dad?! Did you know that this scene was in here?!" She all but screeched in embarrassment.
He shook his head as he lightly scissored his fingers over her achingly erect nipple. "Not a clue. Hot, though." He commented as he felt himself grow in his pajama pants.
Rainbow stared at the screen, transfixed at first with embarrassed outrage that quickly turned into lustful fascination, openly rubbing her crotch over her shorts.
Bow, who'd been waiting for an opening like this, pushed his other hand down her pants and under her panties, finding the swampy mess between her thighs from his mist and ministrations. When she turned to protest, he captured her mouth with his own.
Rainbow stared at him, eyes full of fear and outrage that she'd been violated by someone she loved and trusted. Someone she was going to punch. Someone she was going to kill! Someone she was going to... to... Someone she was kissing! And was making her feel so, so good. What was wrong with making her feel good, and why were her Dad's yellow eyes glowing with an internal light? On and on her thoughts raced, even as her body signaled that all of the teasing of the evening was about to come to a head.
Bow explored her mouth with an agile tongue, tasting the snacks she'd been chowing down on all evening. He smiled as he enjoyed the sweetness of her mouth as he expertly played her pussy like a fiddle. Curling his rough and thick fingers over her g-spot even as the heel of his hand mashed her clit. As he tasted her mouth, his oddly sharp teeth nibbled at her lips and tongue, causing her eyes to widen.
Rainbow's body exploded from the conflicting sensations, a shower of liquid gushing from her keyed up pussy, drenching her father's hand and the cloud couch. Her eyes rolled up into her head as she spasmed on the soft piece of furniture, managing to knock the possessed stallion away from her as she lost consciousness.
-
Rainbow slowly came to, mind unable to fully process what had happened to her before her unplanned nap. 'Did my Dad finger me while we were watching bad horror movies? Or am I just having a weird sugar dream.' She opened her rose-colored eyes and spotted her father, glowing eyes staring down at her. Just as weird, his body was naked, and the biggest cock she had ever seen was pointing straight at her!
With a scream, she jumped off the couch, trying to fly to the nearest door as fast as she could. A feat that was sadly out of her reach, as somehow her wings were completely unable to catch air. "Oof!" she exclaimed as she fell on the ground, winding herself.
Bow calmly began to walk towards her, cock bobbing in the open air like some sort of perverse metronome. "Why are you running, Rainbow dear? Don't you want to help your dear old Dad out?" Pre-cum bubbled from the tip of his mare-pleaser, causing a sweet and salty musk to fill the air.
Rainbow hopped to her feet and started to run, alternating between cries of "No!" and "Omigosh omigosh omigosh!" as she ran. A cry that got steadily louder as she noticed that the front and rear doors of her parent's cloud home were completely missing.
Bow's voice got steadily more annoyed as he walked after her. "Daddy's going to have to punish you if you don't do what Daddy tells you to." He said in a warning tone as the glow in his eyes grew brighter.
Rainbow dodged around him, and ran towards her own bedroom, hoping that the windows in her room would be there, and she'd be able to open them. Panting in fear and desperation, she managed to reach her bedroom and found her windows still present, to her great relief.
Swiftly, she started to tug on the latches of the glass, trying to get the windows open and her route to safety away from her possessed and rapacious father. Tugs that did nothing but bruise her fingers. Casting about her room desperately, she noticed that it was missing almost everything that had been in there when she'd changed earlier. Just her made-up bed and a strange piece of circular metal with a black fabric strap.
Realizing that she couldn't escape, she snagged the piece of metal and dove under the bed, hoping and praying to both sisters that she wouldn't be found in such an obvious hiding place. A pair of blue hooves soon came into the room, sinking lightly into the cloud floor as they walked along. "Oh Rainbow Dash, where are you?" Her father's voice called as he wandered about her room, opening and closing the various pieces of furniture.
Rainbow held her breath underneath the bed, eyes tearing up from extreme fear. 'Don't let him hear me, don't let him hear me, don'tlethimhearme' was all she could think as she waited for the muscular legs of her father to either find her, or for him to leave.
After what felt like an eternity, the stallion walked to the door. "Guess she's not in here. Though, Rainbow, you should give yourself up soon, or you WILL be punished." He said this last sentence far louder, enough that it might have been heard through the entire house. At the door, there was a slight pause, a strange noise, and then the stallion finally left the room.
Rainbow waited for another eternity before finally pulling herself out from under her bed, clutching the metal implement in her hand, hoping to be able to use it rather than her hands to break a window. Slowly she pulled herself out, sweat dripping off of her from the unplanned exertion and fear. As she did, she wondered why the room was so misty.
Upon fully standing up, the cerulean mare took a quick step towards the window, intending on breaking out of here, away from her father and the strange mist. A step that was interrupted by the sheet and comforter on the bed lunging at her like snakes. With a startled shriek, Rainbow's wrists and feet had been secured by makeshift rope while an end was trying to work its way under her clothing.
The animate bedding lifted the squirming and cursing mare above the clouded floor, letting her body dangle as she was efficiently stripped of her clothes. Once she was stripped, the metal implement that she'd been planning on using as a desperate crowbar was wedged into her mouth and the strap pulled tight behind her head. Her hopeless plan had only lead to a mouth stuffed with a ring-gag.
A minute later, a smirking Bow strutted into the room, erect cock slinging clear slime everywhere. "Should've given yourself up, Rainbow" he said evilly. "Now you're going to be punished before I use you." The glowing-eyed stallion walked up to the drooling mare's hind end, which had been wrapped up in more rope, letting him maneuver her as he pleased. With a jerk of the rope, she was on her side, legs spread wide.
"Now then, for every minute I spent chasing you, I'm going to give you two spanks. Once on your deliciously tight ass..." He ran an excessively long tongue over his lips "and once on your cunt." He held up his watch and showed her the face of it. "Now then, you avoided me for twenty minutes, so you know what's going to come." He pulled back a hand before adding one final taunt. "I'd try and count if I were you. I might just lose count, and if I lose count, I'm going to start over." And with that threat, he pulled back his hand before letting it crack against her ass-cheeks. Moments later, a similar strike hit her cunt.
Rainbow had let out a grunt when her ass was struck, and groaned at the sting. The slap on her pussy, however, caused her to let out a scream of sexually charged agony. A strike that caused stars to float in front of her eyes. Stars that intensified as her sex and butt were struck again and again, occasionally getting a mumbled number from her, but more often, just a scream.
Sometime during the haze of spanks, dew began to leak from her slit. A leak that slowly turned into a flow, and then a waterfall, before finally a geyser as she came. And this happened not once but three times as she endured her captor's punishment of her body.
After her third masochistic climax, Bow spoke up. "Well, we lost count multiple times, but I think you've been well punished now." He nodded to her now reddening pussy and ass, though oddly nowhere near as red as one would expect for having been spanked into three orgasms. "I bet you're super thirsty, too."
The mare who had been dragged deep into subspace nodded, too tired to do anything but say a garbled "please".
Bow smiled at her. "So polite, I'll get you a drink right here and now." He pushed his now angry and dripping erection between the large ring of her gag, forcing the spear into her mouth and down her throat. He started to thrust his cock in and out of her face, fucking it like a cheap whore's pussy. "Be a good girl, Rainbow, and suck your drink right out of my cock!"
Rainbow had limited experience with stallions, and none with either one of her father's prodigious size or her current predicament. So she closed her lips around the gag and did her best to tongue and suck on the invading organ as she gagged around the pounding penis.
"That's right, Rainbow, just like that!" He praised as he kept force-feeding her his engorged meat. "Keep it up, and you'll get your new favorite drink!"
Rainbow attempted to wrinkle her nose at this proclamation, having been unimpressed with the taste of the couple guys she'd blown. Though, in her heart of hearts, she had to admit that her dad tasted better than any guy she'd ever been with. A secret that was going to take a lot of coaxing for any therapist to pull out of her.
Bow's thrusts began to lose their rhythm, even as he drove himself deeper into her mouth. "Here it cums, Rainbow sweetie! Drink up Daddy's milkshake!" He cried even as his first geyser of cum flew out of his spasming cock.
Rainbow immediately did her best to start swallowing the flow, deep gulps of the stuff filling her mouth and throat as she desperately tried to keep up with it. An attempt that was doomed to failure. Even as her stomach slowly ballooned outward, a backflow of off-white, pudding thick foal batter made its way up her throat, up her sinuses, and out through her nose and lips. The force of his cum shooting out managed to bounce off his balls and belly and onto her eyes and firm tits, gluing the former shut and frosting the latter.
Pulling his still spasming cock from her mouth, he used the last part of his monstrous ejaculation to cover her facial features and breasts fully. Once he finally finished cumming, he had the temerity to ask her "did you enjoy your drink?"
The sperm-soaked mare did her best to clear her nose, ignoring her father until a slap to her face that she felt in her cunt made her answer the repeated question. "Yes D-Daddy" she lied?
He nodded in satisfaction, unseen by her of course. "Now then, Daddy is going to fuck your cute little cunt." He took a deep whiff of the air before adding "and judging by how you smell, breeding you, too."
Rainbow's pussy clenched at his words even as her mind raced in confusion. 'My next season shouldn't be for another two weeks?! How could I possibly get pregnant right now?' She was brought out of her musing by a long, thick and dexterous tongue filling her pussy, causing the mare to let out a confused moan.
Bow pulled his tongue out of the blinded mare just long enough to say "just making sure my fucktoy is lubed up enough for me." The extra digit completely stuffed her pussy, touching the back wall with the tip and her g-spot with the strangely powerful muscle. His tongue drove in and out of her pussy like a machine, lighting up every nerve on the inside with pleasure while studiously ignoring her clit as his hands held on to her ass. 
Rainbow moaned at the sensation, pussy stimulated beyond belief but not enough to actually send her over the edge. As she hung there, she couldn't help moan in humiliated arousal as the unwanted pleasure spread out from her cunt. As the pleasure continued, she started to punctuate her moans with garbled but understandable pleas. Her father's studious avoidance of her clit was keeping her from cumming, and as much as she hated the situation, she wanted to cum even more. "'Please let me cum!" she begged with a garbled sob, leaking tears starting to work through the cummy glue on her eyelids.
Bow continued his oral torture, his gigantic tongue and teasing fingers serving only to torment his captured daughter even further. Her continued begging managed to cause him to drip even more pre, saturating the air even further with the smell of aroused stallion.
Rainbow finally added a lie to her begging "I'll do anything, please let me cum!" Her now-freed eyes looked down at her father, further showing her desperation.
Bow withdrew his tongue long enough to grin up at the bound mare. "You were going to anyway, but because you begged so nicely, I'll go ahead and let you cum." He stuck three fingers into her sopping cunt, sucked her engorged and throbbing clit into his mouth, and then finally bit down on the sensitive nubbin.
Rainbow responded by jerking so hard against her bindings that she managed to free a hand for a singular moment. A moment that she might have used to free herself, but she was hardly in a mental space to do anything other than scream her glorious orgasm to the ceiling and sky above.
Bow pulled his face away from her pussy with a giant smirk, pleased that his efforts were already making his daughter into his masochistic slut. "Good girl, you came for Daddy" he said with a grin. "Now Daddy is going to wear you like a condom, you little slut!" He quickly stood up so he could line up his throbbing baton with her quivering, sopping wet pussy. "Daddy is going to claim you for all time!" he all but cackled.
Rainbow tried to shift her hips out of the way, both because she didn't want to actually be fucked, and because the bit about being claimed for all time scared her. "Stop it!" she cried, pushing against the ropes as she desperately tried to escape her bondage.
He firmly grabbed her hips with both of his rough and abnormally strong hands and began to thrust against her slit, trying to insert his pillar inside of her. With each missed thrust, his cock slid over-top of her glistening cunt, causing his hips and balls to slap against her nethers. Finally, his flat-headed cock managed to hit just right and entered into her sopping wet pussy.
Rainbow let out a moan and tears as her pussy was finally filled. Stubbornly, she continued to try and pull away from the cock currently filling her, though she completely lacked the leverage to do a damn thing about it. Again and again she pulled at the makeshift rope, but the only progress she got was when her father thrust into her hard enough that she rocked back in her bonds.
Bow smiled at the feeling of her tight and sopping wet pussy, pleased that his new fucktoy felt so good. "How's your new boyfriend feel, slut?" He punctuated the last word with a particularly hard thrust, causing his mist suffused daughter to orgasm again. "Ready to give up and accept that you are mine? I'm more than happy to fuck and punish you until you do."
Rainbow gritted her teeth, biting the inside of her cheek as she fought against the pleasure twisting her mind so that she could at least shake her head no. A move that was punctuated by a second and third cock-induced orgasm as her possessed father expertly fucked her.
He laughed as he watched her cum. "Give up and give into the pleasure, honeybun. Let your Daddy take you to the height of pleasure that you'll never come down from." He reached up and gave her nipple a harsh pinch before slapping her face. "Submit!"
Rainbow ended up cumming a fourth time, but managed to scream out "never!" around her gag, a scream that sounded false in both of their ears.
"Then I'll just have to fuck your defiance out of you!" he stated with a grin, the glow of his eyes reaching a further brightness as he started to thrust into her faster and faster, wrenching multiple small orgasms from the bound blue-furred slut in front of him. But, this effort was taking its toll on the possessed stallion, and eventually his pace became awkward and stilted as his own orgasm snuck up on him. With a bellow of joy, he finally came for the second time that evening. "Take it, take it and get pregnant you bitch!" He cried as he watched her belly begin to inflate even more from the sheer pressure of the cum filling her.
As Bow's orgasm tapered off, Rainbow was shocked when the ropes holding her aloft suddenly gave out, dropping her to the floor of the cloud! She looked behind her, and saw that her father had fallen backwards onto the bed, a horrified look on his face. "The pumpkin, Rainbow, it came from the pumpkin!" He cried out in a strained voice. "The inscription, it must be a way to banish the spirit!" He backed away from her even as one of his arms quivered against his control. "Banish it, and save yourself! I'm already gone!" He said these last words with tears from the strain.
Rainbow quivered from another unwanted orgasm as her stomach hitting the cloud floor caused all of the cum currently bloating her womb to shoot out of her pussy in a torrent. Happy to be free, but horrified that her father had apparently been controlled by something to do this to her, she fled the room and ran back towards the living room. Along the way she removed the ring-gag, tossing it to the side.
A new movie had come on, appropriately about a ghost controlling someone. Though unlike her case, the ghost was murderous instead of rapacious. Quickly, she pushed the pumpkin onto its side, hoping that the inscription might have some sort of message she could figure out.
Blinking the tears from her eyes she started to try and read the inscription on the base. "By ... awoken. Something about binding." She shook her head before adding "the base of this statue is ridiculously worn off. What did Twilight say about reading old worn monuments?" She thought about it for a while before answering aloud. "Stroking the inscription with a paper?" She smacked her forehead. "Of all the times not to have listened to that egghead! Great job, Rainbow, now you can't read the only thing that might get you out of here!"
All the same she went back to trying to read it. "The spirit is awoken by something, and it can bind, that much I can figure out." She cocked her head to the side, squinted at what she read, and then gave her first smile since this had started. "Stay steadfast, and it'll leave in the light of day!" She said excitedly. "If I can stall it till sunrise, I'll be free!" She all but shouted, then added more quietly "Dad'll be free."
She thought about it for a few minutes. "I think sunrise is in only a few hours, so I only need to stall them until then." She looked down at her shaking legs, and then remembered her earlier treatment. "I don't think I could survive another punishment, and I really don't think I could hide well enough to not be found in those hours." She began to pace back and forth, trying to solve her conundrum.
She choked on her bile as her solution came to her. "I guess I'll have to *gulp* fuck him until the sun comes up." She took a seat on the couch, and tried to watch whatever film was on in an attempt to distract herself from her nerves.
-
Bow crept quietly towards his daughter, ring-gag in hand. He smiled as he noted that the corruption of his mist had turned a bad horror movie into a BDSM porn flick. A movie that was being studiously watched by his naked and cum-stained daughter. During a moment when the actress was struck hard with a flogger, he made his own move. Using animate cloud-stuff, his daughter found herself bound once more, and the ring-gag replaced in her mouth.
He walked round the couch with a smile, taking in her resigned expression and slit dripping with a mixture of her juices and his cum. "Oh good, you kept yourself warmed up for me." He said with a devious smile before grabbing her mane roughly and giving her a hard slap. "You belong to me, slut! Run away again, and you won't enjoy the consequences!" He then used her mane as a handle to pull her mouth down on his cock. "That's right, suck my cock, you little fucktoy, suck it so it doesn't hurt as much going up your asshole!" he said with an evil laugh.
Rainbow looked up at him with a mixture of fear and acceptance, trying to avoid being hurt more. Slowly and gently she began to run her tongue on his cock, tasting the dried mixture of her juices and his spend. On another day, and with a different partner, she might have said it was actually tasty, but that was not today.
Once he felt his cock was lubed up enough, he pulled his cock from her mouth, spun her around, and pushed his cock inside of her ass. Immediately he noticed how good her ass felt, moist and free of any debris. "Surprised that it doesn't hurt as much as you might expect?" He taunted the rainbow-haired mare, who had made a squeak of pain that turned into a moan of pleasure. "My mist cleaned you out and lubed you up, can't have you bleeding everywhere, no no."
Rainbow had never tried anal with anyone, so had been dreading that this would happen to her. Pinkie had mentioned trying it and had said that it had hurt quite a bit even with plenty of lube and preparation. That she had barely felt any pain attested quite firmly to the power of the mist. Unlike before, or with anyone else, though, she remained passive, doing nothing but staying still.
Bow appreciated the lack of fight, and proceeded to slowly but surely increase the rate of his thrusts inside his tight-ass daughter, moaning his pleasure at the sensation with every other thrust. "Oh, you have a perfect ass, Rainbow; tight, soft, muscular but a nice amount of jiggle to it" he complimented as he went faster. "I could do this every day and not even think of getting sick of it!"
Rainbow involuntarily smiled at the compliment just before letting out a moan as her father's balls managed to smack into her pussy lips just right to feel good on top of what he was doing to her ass. She still planned on doing nothing to encourage what was going on, but just enjoying with what her possessed father was doing seemed good to her.
Bow continued to pummel her behind, unconscious of the thoughts going on inside his fucktoy's brain. Unconscious, and uncaring even if he knew, as he was going to use all of his prodigious skill on making his first time in his daughter's butt her best time ever. A goal that started out rough for Rainbow, but was making headway against her willpower.
The first couple minutes hadn't been particularly pleasurable, but the way he was hitting her inner nerves and also reaching around to play with her clit, had the many-hued mare panting in ecstasy. A state that she had no control over, and was doing her absolute best to not actually orgasm from.
"Look at you, you little slut. You cum from my fingers, my tongue, my hand, nearly orgasm from the taste of my seed and do cum multiple times from me fucking your delicious twat." He gave her ass a hard slap, echoing his earlier rough treatment of her body. "So stop holding out, we both know you get off to your father using your body, owning it completely."
She gritted her teeth and tried to pull away, desperately trying to not give him the satisfaction of making her cum like this. A futile gesture, as when he pinched her clit, she couldn't help but soak his hand, his legs and the couch as she came. "Sweet Celestia! Fuck my ass, fuck my whore ass, Daddy!" She called, unable to resist this further.
The stallion grinned and continued his expert treatment of her butt, fucking her to orgasm after orgasm before finally dumping yet another massive load in her, inflating her stomach further from the other end. "I love how your stomach filling up like this is an exact mirror of what's going to happen to you much slower over the coming months. Granted, you won't care, because you'll be cumming the entire time." He pulled his cock out of her butt, staining the furniture a different shade of white from all the cum rushing out of her. "Now clean my cock with your mouth!"
-
He'd spent the next several hours bringing her to orgasm after orgasm. He swapped between her butt and her pussy and filling both of them again and again, occasionally dropping a load down her throat so as to keep his slut hydrated til the sun was nearly starting to peak over the horizon.
At this point, he'd been fucking her pussy gently, teasingly, enough to keep her aroused, but not enough to actually get her off. "Fuck me!" she cried, thrusting back with her hips as she tried to get the orgasm she craved. "Please, fuck me, I'm begging you! I need it!"
Bow kept up his lazy pace, laconic smile hiding his true thoughts. "Swear to serve me, to be my slave, and to never leave me, and I will." He changed his position, but not his pace before adding. "If you don't, I'll just continue this until you go mad, and you'll never get what you need."
She looked up with frustrated tears in her eyes "alright, I'll swear, but uh, how do I swear? I doubt it's just me yelling fuck at the top of my lungs."
"Repeat after me: I" "I" "Rainbow Fuckslut Dash" "Rainbow Fuckslut Dash" "solemnly swear" "solemnly swear" "that my father" "that my father" "and the spirit possessing him" "and the spirit possessing him" "shall be" "shall be" "my owner in all things and I his slave"
Rainbow Dash opened her mouth, and prepared to utter the final words...

	
		The Good



As false dawn hit them both with light, Rainbow remembered what she had read of the inscription. She closed her mouth, and then looked up at him with the most sultry expression she could manage. "Tell you what, you get me to orgasm one more time, and I'll say those last few words. I'll do anything and everything you command, even bring you my friends to use and enslave. You just have to get me to cum, first."
The possessed stallion looked at her, his cock flexing at her words. "I can do that, little slut. One more orgasm, and your body is mine!" He then started to fuck her hard and fast, desperate to hear the end of the swearing ritual from the cerulean mare.
Rainbow clenched down, trying to do her very best to avoid anything that might make her aroused. 'Grandma in a bathing suit. Slimy bugs. Slimy bugs eating a house. The acid scene in 'Pony Thing''. Her efforts were working, her arousal not overwhelming her even as her marehood was expertly assaulted by the most experienced lover in Cloudsdale.
"Think about it slut, just a little longer, and your sex life will never be the same. The best stallion on the planet to use you, bring you pleasure every day, and all it will take is just a few simple words." Bow said, even as he began to tire. "Perfect pleasure, perfect sex, and perfect love, all for the price of a few words."
Rainbow looked at him tauntingly. "You'll have to make me cum again before I'll say them, and I don't think you have it in you." She pointed her hand at him. "Look at you, you're flagging! What kind of perfect lover can't even fuck their mare for a full night?"
Rage played over Bow's face as he started to smack the insolent mare even as he fucked her harder and harder. "The kind that does this! One who knows just how to abuse disobedient fucktoys in just the right way to make them cum so hard they lose their bratty tendencies completely!"
He continued his all out assault on her senses, desperate to make her cum, not realizing what was right around the corner. With a shriek, the sun's light fell on him, her and the pumpkin statue. Steam flew from his eyes, ears, nostrils and mouth as the sun purified him of the creature within. The steam whirled together into the vague shape of a screaming stallion before spinning into a tight vortex, heading directly into the pumpkin statuette. "I could have given you both pleasure beyond your wildest dreams!" It screamed desperately.
Rainbow looked at it with anger. "You didn't ask either of us, you took! You deserve this and worse!" she howled back.
The futile screams of the spirit trailed off as it ended up inside the pumpkin, which disappeared from the table completely in a bright flash of yellow candlelight. With that, both Rainbow and Bow collapsed against each other, sleeping contentedly.
-
Bow awoke with a start, noticing that his body ached and was oddly warm. He looked down and saw the sleeping body of his daughter. The cum stained and cum bloated sleeping body of his daughter. "Ayeeee!" he screamed in horror as he launched himself off of his child. Horror that compounded as he remembered everything that had happened the night before.
Rainbow jumped at the scream, tired and dehydrated body protesting as she looked around to see what had caused the shout of alarm. Over in the corner she saw a collapsed puddle of weeping stallion, apologies burbling nonsensically around sobs. "I'm sorry, I'm sorry, I'm sorry, Imsorrysorrysorrysorry" was the closest thing she could come to actually understanding from the flow of words.
Rainbow sat on the couch, staring at her father, trying to come to terms with what had happened to them both. As she sat there and thought on the matter, she came to a realization and started to waddle towards her despondent father. Kneeling next to him, she reached forward and touched his shoulder. "Daddy?" she said quietly, trying to get through to him.
The bleary-eyed Bow looked up with a wince, scared and fragile from earlier. "Y-y-y-yes, Rainbow?"
She smiled weakly before replying. "Could you give me a hug? I really need one after last night, and I think you need one too."
Without hesitation, the stallion pulled her into a hug, like he was drowning and she was the only thing keeping him from going under. "I'm sorry, I'm so sorry." He repeated over and over, like it was a mantra ordained by his god.
She kissed the top of his head before telling him "I forgive you, for what little you had to do with last night. You didn't ask to be possessed, and you fought back when you could." She stroked his mane. "I love you, Daddy, and know that you love me, too."
Bow cried all the harder as he hugged her, wordlessly apologizing as he continued to hold her like he'd fall off the earth.
-
Rainbow and Bow sat at the table, blankly eating some hay-chips as they processed the preceding night. Rainbow piped up with "Y'know, outside of the not being able to say 'no' part of last night, it was actually a lot of fun." She gave her dad a smile. "If you're up for doing this again, without the ghosty and lack of consent, I wouldn't mind."
Bow's mouth dropped open in utter shock, rendered utterly speechless, having to physically close his mouth with his own hand. "I'm going to wait until I can talk to your mother before doing this again, but I think I would enjoy it, too."
Rainbow nodded in agreement. "Yeah, Mom deserves to know and give her yes or no." She nodded her head with a shy smile. "But I'm glad to hear that you're interested." She bent forward and gave him a quick kiss. "I love you, Daddy."
He returned the kiss with glee. "I love you too, Rainbow."
-
Big Macintosh was on his way home from Sugar-Cube Corner, having gone to the foal shower of one of his sister's best friends. Rainbow had apparently gotten up to something naughty with someone at a Nightmare Night party last year, and couldn't remember the father. Speaking of which, her father had moved into town to help her with the baby and her job in the last couple months. A decision that had caused his wife to have to spend only the weekend with her husband, as she was still needed in Cloudsdale.
Big Mac shrugged, both of them seemed like lovely ponies, if a bit obsessed with their daughter. As he walked by the local thrift store, he spotted a neat, if gaudy, Jack-o'-lantern statuette inside, and the price on it was only three bits. He'd always been a fan of Nightmare Night, so the statue was a steal. He quickly went inside to talk to the clerk behind the counter.
The statuette glowed momentarily with an internal yellow light as the two stallions talked...

	
		The Bad



"-My owner in all things and I his slave" Rainbow said in a tired, horny voice.
Bow smiled in victory as a collar with a leash attached to it formed around her neck. "Good girl, my little slut! Now your father and I have fused forever, and you will be mine until the end of time!"
Rainbow looked up at him, and replied. "I know, master, please, just fuck me! I need to cum!"
The gestalt stallion smiled wickedly before increasing his pace. "Just because my slave has begged me so nicely, then I suppose I can grant your request." He flexed his cock in her, making sure her g-spot was hit just right. "And you can cum for me as many times as you're able. After today, though, I may not be quite so generous."
Rainbow's deeply aroused brain ignored this, focusing instead on fucking back against the magnificent cock plumbing her depths, proving its dominance over her pussy and womb. "Fuck me, master, fuck me!" she half-begged and half-commanded.
"And I shall, my little slut, and breed you, too. You're going to have my foals until the day I tire of you, but that won't be for a long, long time." Bow replied as the light of the sun fell on them both. "Beg for me to turn you into my broodmare, beg me for the privilege of being my foal factory!"
Rainbow did just that, spouting gibberish about being a bred whorse, a slave who's only function was to provide a set of holes and a womb for her father and master as she started to orgasm again and again around his cock.
Bow howled in glee as he saw her cumming her brains out at the idea before filling her yet again.
-
Rainbow awoke, mind racing as her hand went to her neck, feeling for the collar that she felt was supposed to be there. A presence that filled her with despair. "I thought you were supposed to disappear with the sun!" she wailed.
Bow walked over, cock bobbing in front of him, filling the nose of his slave with his dominant scent. "Slave daughter, suck my cock!" he commanded. A command that Rainbow found herself following without complaint or argument. Sucking on the erect pillar of blue flesh, she looked up at her father, questions in her eyes. "You read the inscription on my former home, but you didn't read enough of it." The pumpkin statuette in question floated over, and the inscription refreshed itself. "By Sin am I awoken, and by Sin do I bind. Stay steadfast, and leaving will happen by the light of day. Pacts are forever binding, though your sin shall never be known." He ran a thumb over the surface. "You agreed to be my slave, slut, so I'm here for good, and your Daddy and I will always be one, and he's not only stopped fighting me, he's helping me find ways to use, abuse and pleasure our daughter slave."
Rainbow let out a sob as she thought about her failure, and all the things she was going to miss. The Wonderbolts, her friends, and even her job! All of them given up to the care of her master.
Bow cleared a tear from her eye. "Don't be sad, Rainbow. I'm still going to let you visit your friends, but I'm afraid becoming a Wonderbolt is never going to happen." At her glance up, she looked at him with fear. "I can read your surface thoughts, my lovely slut. Also, no need to fear about your reputation, the magic of the binding is such that the two of us could fuck in front of Princess Celestia herself and the only potential negative consequence to us is one of us slipping on the floor."
He ran his hand through her hair, soothing her as she blew his cock. "So don't worry, you'll get to be what you were always destined to be, a mother and a fucktoy to the right stallion, me." And with that proclamation, he started to fuck her throat like he would her pussy before dumping a huge load into her stomach.
-
A week had passed, and Windy Whistles finally returned home from her conference. She spotted her husband in the kitchen fucking their bound daughter. "Honey, I'm home!" she called with joy as she saw him working up another load to dump in their cumflated daughter. "And Rainbow is here, too! What brings you by, honey?"
Bow leaned down next to her ear and whispered to her "tell her."
Rainbow looked up at her mother, strain on her face as she did her best to answer while being fucked. "I'm *pant* moving back in, Mom." She pushed back against her master's wonderful, dominating cock. "I want us all to be together as a family again."
Windy smiled big. "Oh wonderful! It'll be so good to have you around the house again. Momma's perfect flyer."
That night, she didn't notice or care as her still cum-leaking daughter crawled into bed with her and her husband. "Night honey, night Rainbow." she called sleepily, happy to finally sleep again in her own cloud bed.
Bow hugged his wife and gave her a kiss. "Goodnight snookums." He then reached down to his groin, where a bound Rainbow Dash lay with her father's erection down her throat. "Goodnight, fucktoy, sleep well."
Rainbow only answered with a deep-seated, lusty groan as she fully accepted her role as fucktoy and broodmare.

	
		The Weird



Rainbow licked her lips, trying to say the words. She looked up at him, and tried to say them again, and failed again. Her face screwed up, and she started to laugh. "And I will be my Daddy's slave, yup yup. And I'll be twenty percent cooler and one-hundred percent pregnant."
Bow looked at her with an amused look on his face. "And at the finish line you lose your composure and start laughing." He pulled out of her. "Come on Rainbow, this whole thing was your idea." He gave her a kiss before changing back into his dark metallic blue changeling form. "Hot though."
Rainbow kissed him back. "I'm sorry Fovea, I just couldn't help myself! The words for turning me into a slave just got too silly." She slowly got up, legs and pussy sore from all the pounding she'd had over the course of the evening. "It was hot, though." She leaned in and gave him a slow, passionate kiss. "Thank you for helping me bring my fantasy to life." She walked bowlegged to find a towel. "I always did have a bit of an incest fetish, so getting to actually try it out, even if only thanks to my coltfriend's amazing shapeshifting prowess, was amazing."
Fovea started to rub her shoulders as he kissed the back of her neck. "Oh, it's no problem, my love." He began to dig into the knots he could have helped make. "You put up with my scenarios all the time, so it's only fair that I reciprocate." He gave her a wicked grin. "Though the flavor of love you gave off while being fucked by your fake dad was weird, almost like licorice mixed with durians." He dug into a particularly stubborn knot. "A weird combination, but a delicious one."
She softly laughed "well, at least you liked the taste. If I figure out a different scenario, are you willing to try this again?"
He shrugged before answering. "If it's not too difficult, sure. I could be your mother this time round, one of the girls, or even Zephyr."
Rainbow turned her head and gave him a glare with no heat behind it. "You do that last one and you're sleeping alone for a week minimum."
He held up his hands. "No, no, anything but that! I'll behave, I won't ever turn into him!"
Rainbow turned over to give him a kiss. "Good, see that you don't. I prefer to sleep next to you, too, after all." The two of them continued their banter for a while longer before taking a nap. That night was Nightmare Night, after all.
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