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Sombra, the Dark King of the Crystal Empire, has returned. But rather than make a grand entrance and attract the attention from the Alicorn Sisters, Princess Cadance, or the Elements of Harmony, he decided to lay low. Unfortunately, it seemed Twilight and her friends still found out about him. But fortunately, they've grown a little too overconfident, and plan on confronting him without telling the others. This is the perfect chance for Sombra's revenge. 
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		The Dark King's Return



It had been a long time, a very, very long time since his greatest rule, and his greatest defeat. Sombra, once proud and powerful King of the Crystal Empire. Only to be defeated, banished, and in fate’s cruelest of ironies, allows him to return and be defeated time and time again. But now, now was his time to conquer, his time to rise again and usher in a new empire in Equestria. When he emerged from the darkness, the sliver that was his mighty horn acting as a means to resurrect him, he crept and crawled to the Everfree Forest, and hid within the Castle of the Two Sisters.   
But it seemed his return had not gone unnoticed. Princess Twilight, Alicorn of Friendship, as well as her friends, the Elements of Harmony, have discovered him. Rushing off, the six mares were expecting to go in and blast the corrupted unicorn with their Elements. So much so, they failed to message the other Princesses about their plans. Unfortunately, what they hoped to happen would not come to pass.                                                                  
Sombra had learned from his mistakes. He hated the mares who had bested him so many times. He had prepared for them. When the six mares arrived, he unleashed his vast array of dark magic. Not even Twilight’s magic could hold up to him, and before they knew it, they were overwhelmed by the dark King. When the mares awoke, they found they were forced in place. Their bodies were mere puppets for the unicorn, but their minds remained their own. 
“Ahh, good, good, you’ve all awakened.” Sombra commented, taunting the mares as he sat on the remaining, ruined throne. “You thought you had bested me, killed me, banished me. Well, you did, but I came back, I will always come back.” 
“And we’ll keep defeating you!” Twilight threatened, trying to conjure her magic, only for a surge of painful magic to course through her. “Fuck…this…this isn’t over…” 
“Oh, I believe it is. Actually no, it’s not the end. This is only the beginning.” Sombra laughed, getting up from his throne. Pacing himself as he descended the stairs, he mocked them. “Rejoice, for you six mares will become vessels for my new empire.” Pausing, he walked around them, slowly looking their curvy bodies over. “Now, I’ll admit, I have been defeated by you six. But I believe I am willing to forgive your behavior, for I have found that you mares are perfect for my plans.” 
“We’ll never serve you!” Twilight hissed, still quivering in the pain through her horn. “We would rather die!” 
“Oh please, don’t be boring.” Sombra groaned, rolling his eyes. “Besides, why would I want you to die?” He raised a hoof, smacking at Twilight’s ass, making her yelp. “When keeping you all alive can be so much…sweeter…” 
“Y-you…you can’t be serious?” Twilight commented, realizing what Sombra was implying. Seeing the look of uncertainty and fear on her friends’ faces, she felt a sinking feeling of dread. “No, no, spare them. Take me, but leave my friends alone!” 
“Such determination. Friendship must be quite a powerful emotion indeed. But I desire more than just Friendship. I crave all the power of the Elements.” Sombra mocked, pacing back and forth as he looked over the six mares. “Now…who should I break first?” 
The six tried as best as they could to escape from the magical binds that help their bodies. But all they could do was struggle. It was like they could speak and were aware of their surroundings, but their bodies were no longer their own. Sombra only further smirked, savoring the fear and panic in the mares, drinking it in as if it were a rare, sweet wine. But as he looked them over, he eventually decided which mare he would breed first.                                                           
“You! You shall be the first.” Sombra called out, pointing a hoof to Fluttershy. The mare would have fainted if her body was allowed to. The hissing, snarls, and threats of the other ponies fell on deaf ears as the dark unicorn gestured at the pegasus. “Come.” 
Fluttershy’s body moved on its own. Almost in a somewhat alluring sway of her body as she did have a slender, and yet attractive body. Her flank was round, and he could almost smell the sweetness of her pussy as she approached him. The stallion only allowed her to come to him, while he turned to return to his throne. As soon as he sat on the throne, he gestured with a hoof, causing Fluttershy to bow before him. 
“Now, since you’ve come before your King.” Sombra commanded, almost playing some game as he ordered the mare’s body. “Present yourself to me. Beg for my seed, so that I may bless you with my foal.” 
Fluttershy tried to struggle, but even with whatever strength remained in her, the dark king’s magic was far too powerful for her. Trembling, her body bowed low before Sombra, holding her head down until the unicorn gave a small chuckle. As if signaled by this, her body lifted and turned. Now, her head was lowered, but her soft looking flank was raised. Her quivering marehood was put on display for the unicorn to enjoy. 
Slowly, Fluttershy’s body walked backwards, swaying a little to further show off her softness, as well as her plump ponut tailhole. She whimpered, blushing with shame as her body was starting to get warmer. But this couldn’t be arousal, this had to be some magic Sombra was doing to her. As there was no way she was getting turned on by this shame. And yet, her body was getting more and more sensitive, and when she finally reached the dark king, she stopped. 
“Very good, and such obedient sluts deserve a reward.” Sombra commented, getting off his throne and with a small maneuver, mounted Fluttershy. The mare couldn’t help but moan as she felt the weight of the stallion on her. “There, now that’s how a real whore should address her king.” The mare stiffened up as she felt the blunt end of his huge cock pressing against her pussy lips. “And now, my little ponies, you are going to watch your most innocent be broken, and then, I will break all of you.” 
At that, Sombra thrusted in, shoving more than half his length in the mare’s soft embrace. Fluttershy screamed out in a moaning orgasm. Her pussy clamped down hard on Sombra’s cock, making her body shiver about as the pleasure forced its way into her being. The other mares could only watch in horror as the dark king was raping Fluttershy. Even as they tried to look away or close their eyes, the magic that bound their bodies only forced them to watch. 
“I’m shocked. I expected this mare to be some extra virgin. But you’re more of a whore than I thought.” Sombra laughed, mocking Fluttershy as he picked up the speed of his thrusts. They could only moan, pleasure destroying her mind, and thoughts were impossible to form. “Not to worry, I don’t care if you’re some slut, you’ll bear my royal bastard either way!” 
Picking up the speed of his thrusts, Sombra was getting himself closer and closer to climax. The first of many, and each would be especially potent. Dark magic coursed through his body, causing sparks to fly from his eyes and horns. As well as this, Fluttershy’s insides were feeling hotter, making her ovaries burn as she was being magically forced into ovulation. He was breeding her, he was raping his foal into her, and her mind was already melting from the pleasure ravishing her. 
“Here it comes, you whore.” Sombra grunted, gritting his teeth as he was hammering himself faster and deeper. His hard, oozing cockhead was violently beating against Fluttershy’s cervix as her body was forced to bounce back against this dick, making her only fuck herself on this shaft to match the king’s pace. “Bear my foal, you bitch!” 
At that, Sombra roared out in orgasm, matched by Fluttershy’s orgasmic cries. The stallion’s cock pumped a hot load in the mare, flooding her insides and saturating her womb in this virile cum. The spunk was so thick, and Fluttershy could almost feel his little swimmers savagely assaulting her eggs. There were no doubts, she was being impregnated, but the only question was just how many foals she was going to have from just this initial rape. Not even caring to hold himself in place, Sombra pulled his cock free from the mare, quickly using magic to seal off her gaping fuckhole as she collapsed forward.                                                                   
“One down, five more mares to breed.” Sombra commented, smirking wickedly at the mares, who were trembling in fear. Some stared at what befell their friend, while others were crying in what was to come. Looking between the remaining mares, the king eventually decided on the next one. “You, pink one. You may approach your king.” 
“Wait? No, no, no!” Pinkie protested, trying to resist, and for a moment, her body did struggle to obey the stallion. Frustrated, Sombra pumped more magic into his spell, dragging the mare over to him. “Wait, wait, wait, you don’t have to…you know, do this.” 
“Oh, but I do.” Sombra commented, his tone sounding irritated that he had to put some effort into making Pinkie move. “Now, present yourself!” 
Pinkie’s body obeyed, her fear causing her resistance to drop enough for her to rather than turn and show off her ass to Sombra, but instead, she was laying on her back, arms and legs spread as her large teats were trembling with each heavy breath. Her nipples were hard and twitching as she whimpered at the stallion. The dark king only laughed, staring at the mare as he walked closer. 
“Hmm, I didn’t see your teats, and they are quite impressive. Are you sure you’ve never had a foal before?” Sombra asked, only to scoff it off and angle himself to stand over the mare. Her eyes widened at this cock. “As you can see, my royal shaft is soaked from your friend, clean it with your fat teats.” Pinkie’s body did as she was commanded, reaching down with her forehooves to press the stallion’s cock between her endowments. 
Sombra smirked a sinister expression as Pinkie was rubbing her teats against his cock, letting the slickness of Fluttershy’s forced orgasm lubricate him. The mare couldn’t stop her body, the evil magic forced her to pleasure the dark king, and the heat of his cock between her large, soft mounds was also having a reaction to her body. Pinkie was never the most monogamous mare, even with her marriage to Cheese Sandwich having countless open rules and freedoms. 
“Oh? Are you getting aroused?” Sombra commented, laughing at the mare as he could smell the sweetness of her pussy juices as they were leaking. “Already eager to have your master’s cock.” 
“No…no…I hate it…” Pinkie commented, putting up a resistance, even as her pussy was quivering with a growing need. “Your dick is too small.” 
“Too small?” Sombra chuckled, raising a curious eyebrow. Igniting his horn, his crackling, dark magic surged down his body, and into his cock. Pinkie’s eyes only widened as she saw this dick grew until it was nearly twice the impressive size it was before. “How about now, you plump whore?” 
Pinkie quivered and whimpered as her face erupted in a massive, scarlet blush. It was the biggest cock she had ever seen, thicker than the yaks she’s had orgies with, but only just smaller than the biggest dragons she had rubbed her slutty body on. As well as it, the musk it radiated was even more potent, dulling her senses and melting her mind. Whether she realized it or not, her face was panting as her tongue dangled a little. 
“There we go, a proper whore, eager for her king.” Sombra mocked, slowly pulling his huge dick from between Pinkie’s teats. Wasting no time, he pressed the blunt cockhead against her moist entrance. “You’re wet enough for me, and now you’ll scream as I breed you!” At that, he rammed his cock into the mare’s pussy. 
Pinkie screamed, but not in the pain of this massive size stretching out her flexible fuck hole, but in pleasure. She came to the feeling, her sweet and sensitive regions were being violated, and it was only sending waves of mind shattering euphoria throughout her being. It was too much, she was too much of a whore to handle Sombra’s cock. Her mind and resistance broke just as quickly as her body. The unicorn only laughed, thrusting in and out of Pinkie’s pussy. Her friends only watched, seeing another of their group falling to the dark stallion’s cock. 
“How does it feel, whore?” Sombra asked, looking up at the remaining mares with a sinister expression. “Why don’t you tell your friends what you think of being bred by your king?” 
“It’s so good…my pussy is all mush…my brain is full of cock…” Pinkie moaned, looking back at her friends with a goofy, sloppy smile on her face. “We can’t win…his dick is too good…” 
“Good whore…now get pregnant!” Sombra grunted, driving himself faster and faster as he was getting close to another orgasm. “Your king demands more heirs!”  
His huge cock was already causing Pinkie’s belly to bulge out, and within moments, she roared in another climax. HIs thick, virile release in the mare only caused her belly to bloat out more as her womb was inflated with so much cum. Sombra held himself in place, before slowly pulling himself out, his magic coating Pinkie’s pussy to prevent his spunk from leaving her insides. Now two mares were broken, and it was clear, he wasn’t finished.                                                           
“Two down, and four to go.” Sombra commented, looking between the mares. “But now who is next to become my broodmare?” 
“Yeah right!” Rainbow spat her anger at the stallion. “You’re just some quick shot bitch! There’s no way in fuck you’re gonna get away with this.” Her body trembled, as if she was trying to break from this magic through sheer force of will. “Why don’t you just turn off your magic, and I’ll kick your ass!” 
“Oh? A feisty one indeed. That’s good. I expect strong colts from a mare so tenacious.” Sombra mocked, laughing at the mare. “But you truly think I need magic to force myself on you? By all means, prove me wrong.” Flicking his horn a little, he released his magical hold on just Rainbow. 
“Oh yeah, you’re fucking dead!” Rainbow shouted, rage overwhelming common sense as she rushed at the stallion. Swinging with her hooves as she dashed around him, a rainbow blur following. “How dare you do that to my friends!” 
Sombra only sighed, effortlessly dodging every attack the pegasus threw at him. Even without magic, it was predictable where Rainbow was coming from, and her anger only gave her away seconds before she threw a punch or kick. But this only stirred up Sombra’s loins, making him smile eagerly to rape this new prey. And her feeble attempts to even hit him were getting boring. So, feeling playful, he allowed her to land a hit on him. 
“Take that, asshole!” Rainbow shouted, landing one of her hind hooves on Sombra’s face. But as he smiled back at her, she realized he wasn’t hurt at all. “What the fu-” Before she could fly away, the magic took hold of her body, but not as before, but rather, tossed and smashed her about into the ground. 
“I think that’s enough foreplay.” Sombra commented, using his magic to force Rainbow face down, and flank up. “Since you’ve shown to be quite spirited, I won’t make you fuck yourself. I’ll just rape you pregnant as it.” Rainbow’s body was too sore to react, only twitch as she felt this hard cockhead press against her pussy. 
Unlike the other mares, she wasn’t wet, not in the slightest. If not for the orgasms of the previous mares, Sombra’s huge cock wouldn’t be able to even fit his cockhead into this extra tight hole. Being an athlete, her pussy was a very tight hole, struggling to even take in a modest sized dildo. But with Sombra forcing himself into her petite canal, the mare only screamed in the pain. She looked to the others, and a realization dawned on her. She was given a chance to run, to warn the others of Sombra’s return, but she let her anger take over. She doomed herself. 
“There we go, that’s the look I wanted.” Sombra laughed, taunting the mare as he delved himself deeper and deeper inside her. Placing his hooves on her small flank, he continued to shove himself into her. “Now scream for me, tell me how you plan to defeat me.” 
“Fuck…fuck you…” Rainbow grunted, trying to keep up a resistance, but she could only feel the pain and shame of her defeat. “You’re…a…coward…” 
“If you were my equal, I would be insulted. But you’re not.” Sombra taunted, smirking as he channeled more of his crackling, dark magic into the mare, causing her to scream as more pain surged throughout her being. “You’re a whore, a slutty bitch who lives to serve your master and king!” 
Rainbow screamed in pain, the magic that was boring into her head was only causing her inside to cry out as the pain was slowly being twisted into pleasure. Sombra wasn’t just raping her, he was destroying her mind. He was reprogramming her thoughts to be more to his desires. The remaining three could only watch in horror as the look of crying agony and immense pain on Rainbow’s face was twisting into a look of pain but of the euphoric pleasure that was coming from it. 
“There we go, scream for me whore.” Sombra commanded, hammering his cock in and out of the mare’s pussy as he felt her tightening along his shaft. “Tell me who you are!” 
“I’m a bitch! A broken whore who can’t do anything but take your cock!” Rainbow moaned out, her mind shattered from the pain and pleasure it brought. “Fuck me more. Hurt me more! I want it, I want your cock! Ruin me…fuck me…fuck me…” 
“Good whore.” Sombra grunted, feeling as he was ready to cum again. “And good whore’s get knocked up!” Groaning out, he fired off another hot load, stuffing Rainbow’s womb with his potent spunk. Holding himself in her, he pulled out, magically sealing her gaping fuckhole before looking at the last three. “Now, who is next?”                                                              
Looking between the last three, it was clear that hope was barely left in their eyes. After watching him dominate, rape, and break the first three, these mares were only seemingly mentally debating whether to resist or now. But among the three of them, Rarity was the most terrified, visibly shaking a little, despite the magical bindings, and the soft sweet smell of her pussy met Sombra's senses. 
“Yes, yes, I believe I’ll breed the more noble to the remaining sluts.” Sombra commented, gesturing with his hoof to Rarity. “Come, present yourself to your king.” 
Rarity’s body did as the magic forced her to do. She walked, and whether it was magic or just her natural grace, she swayed and swaggered herself as if she was approaching a fine stallion. She was still trembling scared, but Sombra only smirked, giving off a hearty laugh as the mare bowed before him. His cock only throbbed eagerly as he couldn’t wait to fuck her as senselessly as he had fucked the others. 
“Now then, how should I break you?” Sombra commented, playfully walking around the trembling mare. “I’m in a giving mood, so I’ll let you decide.” 
“Please…let me…suck you off…or maybe…you’d like my tailhole…” Rarity pleaded, fear quivered in her voice. “I…I’ve been saving myself for a noblestallion. I’ll give you anything else, but please…not my virginity…” 
“A noblestallion? Well, there’s no stallion more noble than I.” Sombra laughed, mounting on Rarity as his cock poked at her scared pussy lips. “So thank you for saving yourself for me. And I’ll be sure to reward you by laying my foal in this untouched womb!” At that, he thrusted forward. 
Rarity screamed, or rather screeched in the sudden pain of having her virginity so violently robbed from her. She was crying out, tears pouring from her eyes, but the sounds she was making only seemed to annoy the stallion. Begging, pleading, and the pain he was inflicting on these mares was one thing, but even this was too much for his patience. Igniting his horn, he conjured a second and third cock, ethereal in nature, and aimed them at Rarity’s mouth and ass. 
At once, she was getting all three of her holes stuffed and fucked. The mare was gagging, clearly losing air as her eyes were getting red as they rolled back. Sombra didn’t care. If anything, the way her pussy was tightening as her body was getting closer and closer to passing out only seemed to make raping her all the more pleasurable. Pumping himself faster and faster, he could feel himself getting ready to cum at any moment. 
“Come on you whore, tighten up that cunt of yours!” Sombra demanded, leaning in to whisper in her ear. “It'll be a lot worse, if you don’t learn your place and obey.” Rarity only did what she could, tightening her pussy as best as she could. “Good broodbitch.” With that, he leaned in to bite at the back of her neck. 
This seemed to be more than enough to drive Rarity over the edge into a forced orgasm. Sombra only huffed and laughed as he released his hold on the mare’s body, firing off more potent and hot seed in her womb, claiming it for himself. But more than just this, the ghostly cocks in her throat and ass only released a more spectral, magical ooze and slime like substance, stuffing in her belly as it swelled out to a vulgar degree. 
“There, now you look more fitting to be the broodmare of royalty.” Sombra commented, pulling himself free of Rarity’s pussy, sealing it with magic. Content in this, he looked to Applejack and Twilight, the last of the mares. “Now, which one…which one…”                                                  

“You’re just a coward!” Applejack shouted, trying to bait Sombra into letting her go. Unlike Rainbow, she was going to run as fast as her legs could carry her. She needed to get help, and she knew she was powerless to help her friends. “I dare you to let me go, so I can kick your fucking flank all across this castle.” 
“Hmm, tempting, tempting. But I’ll pass.” Sombra disregarded, gesturing with a hoof. “And I’m getting bored with having to put in all the work. So I believe I’ll have you fuck yourself on my cock.” 
Using his magic, he forced Applejack’s body to approach him. And unlike before, where Sombra took a dominant charge, the stallion instead chose to lay on her back. His cock pointed upwards as the mare’s body walked over and positioned herself to begin riding him. He only smirked a cocky expression, making sure that Applejack wasn’t just facing away from him, but was forced to look at Twilight as she was lowering herself on his size. 
“There we go, nice and tight.” Sombra laughed, raising a hoof to rub at Applejack’s flank. “You earth pony peasants are very well built.” Raising his hoof again, he brought it down on a hard and brutal smack, making the mare yelp from the stinging strike. “And so much fat in this ass. I’m impressed you’ve never had a foal yet. I guess I’ll just have to make sure you’re properly bred.” 
Applejack tried to say something, but all that escaped her lips were a yelp or moan. She hated this, but at the same time, Sombra had forced her in her favorite position. She loved to ride cock, especially big and strong ones. It was a quirk that she apparently had shared with her mother, from what she heard more than once when her parents would get it on. Sombra only capitalized on this, savoring the sight of his conquest’s ass bouncing and pressing as he fucked her deeply. 
“Such a good and dutiful mare. I’m sure you’ll give me strong sons as well.” Sombra commented, reaching with his other hoof to smack Applejack’s other side of her ass. “Now, ride your King, show him how badly you crave his seed.” 
Applejack tried to fight back, but all she could do was struggle as the dark magic that coursed through and around her forced her to bounce and ride faster and faster. She was panting, failing to hold in her moans as she was losing herself to the forced pleasure. It was becoming too much for her, and now she was about to cum. Sombra could feel it, and he was set to be sure to impregnate every inch of this mare’s womb. 
Faster and faster, Applejack bounced and grinded herself on this cock, all the while, forced to look at Twilight. She had an almost goofy look on her face while the alicorn princess was watching her being defiled, raped, and broken in. Twilight could only cry as her friends had fallen, and Sombra was ready to breed her last friend. Using his magic to make Applejack move even faster, the sloppy sounds of her ass slapping on his cock echoed out until finally, he made her slam so hard, she gasped a breathless scream as she came. 
“There, a good and dutiful whore for my harem.” Sombra commented, emptying another hot and virile load in a mare’s fuckhole. Having Applejack collapse off him, his magic keeping his potent spunk in her womb, he smiled as he lifted himself back up. “They’ve all failed you, Princess.”                                                  
Twilight was terrified, the shock and horror of what she was forced to watch was marked on her face. Tears both wet and streaks of drying clung to her face. She was so small, so weak, and so helpless compared to the stallion as he approached her. But just before he reached her, he paused. There was a look on his face, a wicked and sinister look that made Twilight’s bones almost melt. If not for the magic forcing her up, she would’ve collapsed and whimpered in fear. 
“Now, what to do with you?” Sombra commented, pacing back and forth. “I could just rape you. But I’ve grown bored of that. And now that your friends are pregnant with my foal, I still desire an heir worthy of my throne.” His lips curled into a smirk. “So, will you submit willingly, or will you resist and force me to ruin such a beautiful mare like I did to the others?” 
“I…I…I submit…” Twilight replied, her voice echoing with defeat and sorrow. “We’ve failed to stop you. And while all of Equestria will still resist, we can’t defeat you.” 
“It’s a start.” Sombra commented, seeing how sincere Twilight was. “And those who resist will receive no more severe punishment as your friends.” He then walked over to the mare. Placing a hoof on her cheek, he smiled. “So…what will you do?” Igniting his horn, he canceled out the magic that held Twilight in place, she was free to move. 
She could run, but it was impossible now. She was defeated, she was at his mercy, and even if she attempted to flee, what could she do? All she could do was submit to her new, dark king. Leaning in, she gently kissed at his lips, which Sombra only returned the favor, pulling Twilight into a passionate kiss. It was impossible to tell if her friends were even conscious enough to realize what was happening, but the two were making out. 
“Now that you’re mine. It’s time for me to have my heir.” Sombra commented, being a little kinder in his orders. “Lay for me, submit to your king and his cock.” 
“Y-yes…I will…” Twilight cooed, fear and pleasure were blurring together as she lay on her back, showing off her petite teats, but glistening wet, plump pussy lips to him. “Please…be gentle…” 
“Since you’ve asked me so nicely, and your begging is so adorable, I’ll consider it.” Sombra said, getting in position to shove his cock slowly and carefully in Twilight’s warm embrace. The mare moaned, and even he grunted and groaned from the pleasure this royal pussy was giving him. “So warm, so tight, so wet. Your pussy is by far the greatest compared to the others. A fitting hole for my new Queen.” 
Pumping himself faster and faster, Sombra could feel as the fatigue of fucking and impregnating the previous five mares was taking a toll on him. Coupled with just how good Twilight felt, he wasn’t going to last long. The mare’s moans only added a sweetness to the melodies of their shared passions. He could feel as if he was going to cum, but he wanted to be sure that this mare was his, now and forever. Leaning a little as he thrusted, he kissed her lips, to which she kissed him back.                                                             
Twilight’s tongue rolled into his mouth, as her moans followed. This only pushed Sombra to fuck her faster and faster. The mare’s body had submitted, her inner folds were rubbing along his length, and her cervix was kissing at his hard, blunt cockhead. He could feel as she was embracing the seed that was to come. Her womb was quivering in anticipation for the coming load, and Sombra was more than happy to give it. 
“I’m cumming, my Queen. I’ll plant my royal foal in your womb, and you’ll be mine.” Sombra commented, huffing as he was pushing the limits of his stamina as he gave the rest of the mares a sideways glance. “You are all…mine!” 
As he continued to thrust and breed the alicorn, he failed to notice how the Elements of Harmony on them were starting to give off a faint glow. It started with their cutie marks, and spread all around him. Brighter and brighter, he finally realized something was wrong when he released himself in Twilight, his grunts and roar matching that of her orgasmic screams. But it was too late. The mares, including the princess, glowed with a light. 
“What?! What is this?!” Sombra asked, pulling himself out of Twilight. His magic became too distracted and so even the blocks over their pussies were released. Hot messes spilled and steamed in the cool air. “What’s happening?” 
The six mares’ eyes burst open, and a surge of colored light emerged from their eyes and mouths. Collecting as a rainbow, the beams of light arched and blasted at the stallion. It wasn’t the same as how the Elements would deliver a cleansing blast of magic, but it was no less affecting him. Sombra screamed out as he felt his body getting weaker, and weaker. It wasn’t like he was vanishing, but it felt as though he was getting smaller. 
When the light cleared, the mares were awake, or at least were given a second wind to drag themselves up. Looking over to where Sombra stood, there was still something there. The others were hesitant, but Twilight nervously approached it. Brushing aside the oversized cloak that remained, underneath was a colt. The Elements of Harmony didn’t banish Sombra away like they had done in the past. But instead, they turned him into a colt. 
“What the?!” Twilight gasped, looking at the colt, who was resting comfortably. Looking at the other mares, who were now in shock over what they were seeing. “So…what now?”

	
		Decisions, Decisions



“So…that’s what happened?” Celestia asked, sighing a little as she sat on her throne. Before her was Twilight, her friends, and a resting colt Sombra. After hearing everything her former student had told her, she could only groan out a sigh. “Firstly, I’m very disappointed that you didn’t think to reach out and ask for my help. But, I’m glad you’re okay.” 
“As am I.” Luna chimed in, sitting on her throne, but she kept her eyes mostly on the sleeping colt. “For now, I sense no maliciousness in his dream, and he seems to have no memory of who he once was.” Her tone then shifted further into suspicion. “But, Sombra is a crafty stallion, and there is no telling how far his plans may have gone.” 
“I…I don’t think so.” Twilight commented, trying not to sound too defensive over the defenseless looking colt. “Remember, the Elements of Harmony struck him. And unlike last time, he wasn’t reduced to dust, he was turned into that.” 
“Hmm, that is strange indeed.” Celestia pondered, rubbing her chin in contemplation. “But aside from that, how are you all feeling?” Twilight and her friends flinched and twitched a little. “Given what you have all gone through, I can only imagine that you would desire some rest.” 
“T-t-thanks, but I’m fine. Really, I-I-I’m okay.” Twilight nervously replied, not able to admit to her former mentor that she had been broken and submitted to Sombra. “If anything, now that he’s a colt, we should consider what needs to be done.”
“She is correct.” Luna added, getting down from her throne. Carefully, she walked to and around the colt. Her horn sparked a little as if she was ready to blast the colt at any moment. “Young or not, his many crimes cannot be forgiven or forgotten.” 
“Sister, you are not implying imprisonment, are you?” Celestia asked, to which Luna gave somewhat of a nod, but not a full answer. “Regardless of his crimes, I doubt anyone would want to see a young pony imprisoned.” 
“Then banishment perhaps?” Luna suggested, still glaring down at the stallion. Though Celestia couldn’t seem to notice, Twilight could see it in the night alicorn’s eyes. There was something about this stare, this hateful look that could mean Sombra might have done something to her long ago. “Or perhaps we magically keep him asleep, and I give him nightmares of everything he’s ever done to the innocents of Equestria?” 
“Princess Celestia, you can’t be considering this, can you?” Twilight asked, seeing the slight hesitation on the alicorn’s face. “Sure, he did even, but for all we know, the Elements have cleansed him of the darkness he once was?” 
“Your…words do make sense…” Celestia replied, seemingly deep in thought. “But we can’t just let his crimes go unpunished.”                                                       
“What about rehabilitation?” Fluttershy spoke up, only to blush a little when she saw the others look at her. “I-I-I-I know what Sombra did was bad, and he’s a bad pony. But this is an innocent colt now. So maybe if he was properly raised, he wouldn’t be evil anymore?”
“As good as that sounds, you six need to recover from your experience.” Celestia commented, looking between the mares. “Who could possibly-” 
“I believe I can answer that.” Candance called out, entering the room. “Twilight had contacted me not that long ago, and I believe I may know who can help rehabilitate this colt. Mothers.” 
“Mothers?” Celestia asked, looking at her niece with a curious gaze. “Elaborate, if you please.” 
“Of course.” Cadance nodded, walking further into the room. “Sombra’s back to being a colt, and I believe he can be rehabilitated if he is properly raised. So I am considering that while Twilight and her friends are recovering in the Crystal Empire, their mothers will look after Sombra.” 
“I…” Celestia was almost at a loss for words. Was this something Twilight planned, or just came up with on the fly? “E-even if this was possible, to ask them to undertake such a thing would more than-” 
“Um…if I may?” Called a voice from the far end of the room. Looking over, a grayish unicorn mare poked her head in the room. It was Twilight Velvet, Twilight’s mother. “I…I’ve been told by Cadance about everything, and I wouldn’t mind watching over the colt. If it means helping Equestria, I would be honored to.” 
“Ma’am, are you sure you know what you are asking?” Luna asked the mare, a look of concern ran across her face. “For all we know, this is just a ruse by the wicked creature.” 
“With all due respect, Princess Luna, but a mother always knows.” Velvet nodded, giving her a gentle smile. “If I could see him, maybe I can call the other mothers and we can make the choice then. That way, we can at least ask how the others are.” 
“Very well.” Celestia commented, not giving Luna a chance to counter Velvet’s point. “But I feel Twilight and her friends will need to leave as soon as possible so they can be properly healed.” 
“Let’s wait a little longer.” Cadance suggested. “At least until the mothers have come.” Celestia nodded, while Luna reluctantly agreed.                                                                

While normally, it would take a day or so to gather everyone to Canterlot at the last second, the Princesses used their magic to transport the mares over to the castle; though not without contacting them first. Sitting in a new room, the six mothers looked at the colt. Sombra was still asleep, snoring in such an adorable manner; it was impossible to see the vile monster he once was. From any angle one would look at him, he was a regular, innocent looking colt. But other than that, the mare, Twilight Velvet, Cookie Crumble, Pear Butter, Windy Whistles, Cloudy Quartz, and Posey, were looking at him. 
“Well, he seems pretty normal.” Cloudy stated, her voice sounding very direct and monotone. “If put to proper work, he should grow to be a fine, young stallion.” 
“Oh yeah, a few weeks helping around the farm would do wonders.” Pear replied, laughing a little as she looked Sombra over. “He’s no older than my Big Mac when he started helping out in the fields. So the hard work will be good for him.” 
“We shouldn’t push him too hard.” Posey added, her voice sounding almost like a breathy whisper. “He’s still very young, so we shouldn’t expect so much.” 
“I mean, my Dashie was zipping and zooming through the clouds when she was his age.” Windy commented, pride in her voice. “You never know what kids are capable of nowadays.” 
“I know I could use some help around the house.” Cookie said, thinking for a moment. “I mean, Sweetie Belle helps me already, but I’m sure he can help me in my garden.” 
“Also, ladies, let’s not forget his education.” Velvet nodded. “He should be sure to read and learn some other skills than purely physical labor.” 

“Well, since we’re all in agreement.” Cadance commented, walking into the room as the mares seemed to be finishing up their thoughts. “Perhaps you should consider what order you’ll have him.” 
“Agreed.” Velvet nodded, looking from her daughter-in-law, to the rest of the mares. “So how should we do this?” 
“Well, if it’s okay with you, I wouldn’t mind taking him first.” Posey sheepishly replied. “S-since Fluttershy is going to be up in the Crystal Empire, all of her animals need taking care of. So could I have him first?” 
“I’m fine with that.” Cloudy replied, followed by the nodding of the others. “But I would like him next. I understand my home is quite far, so he can help me with a culinary project Cup Cake is working on with me.” 
“Oh? I didn’t know you and Cup were friends.” Pear giggled. “Maybe I should help out too.” 
“I appreciate it, but that’s alright.” Cloudy commented, smiling only a little. “Since she has been so kind as to house and employ my daughter, it is only natural I return the kindness.” 
“Then I’ll take him after.” Windy voiced in, sounding more than a little excited. “Probably can’t take him up to Cloudsdale, but we can stay at Dashie’s house.” 
“I guess then I’ll go next.” Pear commented. “Don’t want him to get too pudgy from all the playing and sweets. So he can help with this year’s Apple Bucking Season.” 
“Just don’t overwork the dear.” Cookie said, speaking up. “Then I would like him after; since he’ll be in Ponyville and all.” 
“And then I’ll have him last, here in Canterlot.” Velvet nodded, content with this plan. “This works out, since after I’m done, the Princesses can go over and review if Sombra could be raised into a good colt.” 
“Very good, I’ll let Celestia and Luna know about this.” Cadance nodded, smiling as the plan was coming together. “I hope he does grow up to be a fine stallion.” 
“That said, how are our daughters?” Velvet asked, looking at the alicorn. “Twilight sounded fine when I spoke to her, but she kept much of the details vague.” 
“Whatever happened between them and Sombra, they haven’t fully shared everything.” Cadance lied, not wanting to tell their mothers how brutally rapped their daughters were. “But there is still some remnants of the unicorn’s vile magic on them. So this is why we’re taking them to the Crystal Empire for healing.” 
“How long do you think that will be?” Velvet asked, mirroring the same look of concern as the rest of the mares. “I hope they’re okay.” 
“There’s nothing to worry about.” Cadance reassured them. “They should be home before you know it. Once we’re certain that there isn’t anything remaining on them, we can sending them home. Who knows, maybe they’ll be able to help you with raising Sombra a little.” 
The mares agreed to this plan, and the adorable colt only let out a weak and tired yawn as he slowly woke up. Looking around the room, it was so bright, he had to rub his eyes. When his vision cleared, he could see the seven mares, looking at each one with a curious expression. He was just so cute, so adorable, so innocent looking, it was melting at the maternal instincts of these milfs. Opening his mouth, only a weakened whimpering came out, but after a few more tries, words were forming. 
“H-hello.” Sombra greeted, sounding like a shy animal. “Where am I? Who are you? Who am I?” 
“Good morning.” Posey said, being the first to greet the colt. Walking only, she leaned in to smile at him, which almost caused Sombra to blush. “We were just discussing where you can go. So you’ll be coming with me.” Seeing the shy look only made her lip quiver. “So don’t worry, we’ll bring you home soon, okay?” 
“Okay.” Sombra replied, unable to look the mare in the eyes as he spoke. Long gone was the vile and dark unicorn king, replaced now with this weak and timid looking colt. “T-thank you.” 
The seven mothers could almost sigh as their hearts nearly skipped a beat. Sombra was just so adorable, and he was so innocent looking. It had been so long, so very, very long since they’ve had the chance to help raise such a sweet and precious looking pony. Their motherly instincts were in overdrive, and it was taking everything to hold themselves back from just hugging, kissing, and snuggling this sweet colt. 
“Well, I’ll let my aunts know of the plan.” Cadance replied, not wanting to fall too deep in this feeling. “I’ll keep you all posted on any changed.” The mares only nodded, thanking the mare as she left them with the colt. 
Making her way back to Celestia and Luna, Cadance couldn’t help but tremble a little. As the Princess of Love, she could see the auras of love between all creatures, and the threads that connect them. There was just something about a mother’s love for a foal that was so powerful, so pure, she was certain anything remaining in the colt would be neutralized. But this wouldn’t be easy. After hearing from Twilight what happened to her and her friends, Cadance could only imagine what thoughts and feelings were going through their minds and bodies. 
When she looked at them in the room with Sombra, she saw how the six mares’ auras and threads were all deeply connected to the colt. Where normally, this would be a mark of massive affections, Cadance could only consider this more or less some remnant feelings that they suffered under the hoof of the stallion. Thankfully, things would get better once they’re at the Crystal Empire. She would help these mares get over their trauma. 
Returning to the throne room, Cadance saw that the six mares were still there, as was Celestia. But there was no Luna. It wasn’t like her aunt to just leave when it came to serious matters like this. Looking a little bit, she didn’t see the night alicorn anywhere. Fully walking in, the heads of the Princess, as well as Twilight and her friends turned to look at the alicorn. Cadance approached, saying nothing yet, but the look of confidence on her face was quite telling. 
“So I take it that it worked?” Celestia asked, to which Cadance nodded. “Very good. But tell me, what were their impressions of the colt?” 
“Of course, they took to him well, and have decided on what order they’ll look after him.” Cadance replied, but then paused. “But shouldn’t we wait until Luna returns to continue?” 
“No, no, Luna had to retire for the day.” Celestia commented, a tiny look of concern glinted in her eyes and tone. “She…she’s had a history with Sombra and I felt this was more than she needed. So I will inform her of our plans when we are finished.” 
“Oh…of course, I understand.” Cadance replied, not wanting to pry any further into such obvious personal history. Looking to the other six, she nodded. “Okay, so here is the plan.”                                                         

In her personal chambers, magic baring not only the door, but even putting up numerous defenses around her room to ensure nopony would be able to walk in on her. Luna was moaning out, laying in her bed with a massive dildo magically being shoved in and out of her sobbing wet pussy. She bit at her lower lip, shivering as she felt each inch of this thick, dark blue and black size stretching her out. 
Arching her head back, she gasped out in another orgasm, feeling as her pussy clamped so tightly around this dildo. She hated it, but her body could never forget anything about it. The shape, the thickness, the way it was plunging so violently deep inside her. It was crafted from a perfect memory of him, of the dark king. Luna opened her eyes, and for a moment, she could almost see him again. The wicked and vile smirk of Sombra staring down at her. 
“I hate you…I hate you…” Luna panted, moaning as her magic caused the dildo to plunge deeper. “I hate how much…I can’t let you go…” The imaginate Sombra only smirked down at her. 
“Such a broken whore.” The imaginary Sombra mocked the vulnerable alicorn. “Unfit to rule. Only worthy of being my broodmare.” Placing his hoof on her chin, she turned to look at him. Tears poured out of her eyes as she opened her mouth, embracing the unicorn’s lips in a passionate kiss. 
It wasn’t real, none of this was real, but Luna’s mind, and the way her magic was manifesting more and more was making her worst fear and greatest regret into a pseudo reality. The dildo only pushed faster and faster, making the alicorn’s body tremble as she felt herself submitting to the pleasure. It felt so good, her mind would forever fight against this, but her body would never forget. 
“You…you bastard. You broke them, abused them, used them.” Luna cursed, pulling her mouth away from her conjured Sombra’s embrace. “You…you…” 
“You’re jealous of them.” The fake Sombra teased, mocking Luna more and more as he brought her face back to face him. “You want to be my only whore. You don’t want to share my cock.” His eyes glowed with wicked and evil flames. “Well, I’m all yours now.” 
The magically formed stallion started kissing the mare again, shoving his tongue in her mouth as she moaned in pleasure. Luna’s eyes went open as the dildo rammed harder, forcing its way past her cervix and into her womb. She could feel as her insides submitted to this stallion, she was his mare, a slut to be bred by his superior cock. Her body trembled as her teats were being pressed and played with by her magic; her inverted nipples were being teased and tugged as if to milk her. 
“Come on, slut. Tell me how much you want it.” Sombra mocked, pulling away a little, but kept his long and skilled tongue against Luna’s. “You can stop this whenever you want. But you won’t. You’re mine!” 
Luna only moaned, letting this conjured stallion claim her. Her body submitted fully and completely as this cock was fucking more and more, rubbing along all her most sweet and sensitive spots. She couldn’t hold herself back, she couldn’t stop as the pleasure melted away any resistance that could’ve been left inside her. His touch was too much, even as a replica, it sent every tingling shiver throughout her being. 
“I’m…I’m not a Princess…I’m just a whore…” Luna moaned, pulling the magical stallion close as she started to make out with him. “I’m a mare who only lives by the king's mercy, and the honor to bear his young.” 
The fake Sombra smiled, kissing the mare back as he pushed her into a more dominating position. Her legs were lifted, nearly to the sides of her head as his cock was fucking deeper, growing in size. Luna’s eyes rolled back as her horn sparked out more and more magic. She couldn’t contain herself, and this only caused the manifested stallion to warp and shape further. He was growing in size, becoming stronger, more feral, and his cock was stretching her even more. 
This Sombra pressed his full strength into his fucking, not stopping for a moment as he was set to mate with this alicorn. Luna moaned out, kissing more and more into this brutal, evil stallion. She was feeling every inch of him stretching her out. He was ravaging her, ruining her, and claiming every inch of her soft, plump, fuckable pussy as his. The mare was his, she was nothing more than a broodmare for his seed, and the only hope she had was to birth a strong son. 
Sombra wasn’t one for favorites, savoring the sight of mares he had broken fighting for his approval. He loved nothing more than to see them struggle, fight, and submit themselves to him. His cock was there to not only remind them of their place beneath him, but to reward them when they would be bow, suck, moan, and fuck on his royal dick. Luna was in such a state. She was feeling as this magically conjured stallion was claiming her insides as his, and she loved every moment of it. 
“You were so close to me.” Sombra mocked, his voice rippling throughout Luna’s mind as he continued to make out with her. “Even as a small, fragile colt, you would still submit and ride your master’s cock?” Luna moaned some more, feeling her pussy tightening on this dick. “Admit it, you wanted to take me then and there.” 
“I did…I did…” Luna moaned back, her hot breath kissing against Sombra’s face as she was admitting her lustful shame. “I was so close to you, I could see how much of a primal animal you were, even in that state. I wanted it, I needed your cock. I would’ve brought you here in my chambers, and submitted to my king’s cock again if I had the chance.” 
“Don’t worry, I’ll be back. I will always come back.” Sombra laughed, pulling his mouth away from Luna’s lips. “And I believe good and loyal whores get rewarded for their honesty.” His lips curled into a smug expression. “Maybe I’ll breed you again, force you to bear my young like you did so long ago.” 
Luna’s pussy tightened up, causing her to cum over the enchanted dildo. She twitched and spasmed as her magic made it fuck faster, and faster, and deeper, and harder. She was gasping out in orgasm, feeling the strength of this stallion’s heavy and strong body press against her. His cock was mating with her, making her insides tingle and scream out as she longed to feel the intense heat of his cum again. Her womb wanted it, to carry his foal, to be impregnated and hold onto her enemy’s young, again. 
“Finished already?” Sombra commented, pulling back as Luna lay there, twitching and weak. “No, no, no. Whores like you, who have been without your master’s cock demands even more pleasure.”
Though it wasn’t real. This Sombra was a fake, a conjuration of Luna’s magic. She couldn’t resist him. Her own illusions and magical constructs were taking charge of her. It wasn’t him, it wasn’t the real Sombra, but it was the Sombra she remembered, the one who raped her; the one who broke her. Her eyes glowed with a dim light, her body obeyed her master’s silent commands as she maneuvered herself to flip over. She knew what Sombra would want. Fucking her in a mating press was one thing, but nothing made him cum harder than mounting his mare. 
Now face down into her lavish pillows, Luna raised her ass, wiggling it from side to side gently as her moist, soaked, and dripping pussy was awaiting her master’s cock. The dildo that served this purpose grew and grew, a byproduct of the magic Luna was using it for. Within moments, it was nearly twice the length and girth. She felt like she was going to cum just from the thick, blunt cockhead kissing at her pussy lips. But even if this Sombra wasn’t real, his brutality was perfectly emulated. 
“Enough foreplay.” Sombra commented, slowly getting the tip into the royal fuckhole. “I’m going to remind you who owns you…” Leaning in, he whispered his deep, dominating voice into her ear. “Whore.” With that, he thrusted forward, bottoming out this massive size in the mare. 
Luna screamed out in orgasm, tongue dangling from her mouth as her eyes were partially rolled back and twitching. If not for the pillows, this sound might even cause the sound dampening magics around her room to falter. It was all so much, Sombra’s cock was beating and stretching her insides to ensure that only he could fuck her and make her feel this way. It was the cruelest thing the stallion could do. To break their pussies, drown their senses in overwhelming pleasure, only to eventually discard them. It was why so many mares he fucked spent every waking moment seeking to please their king. 
“Come on, what were you saying?” Sombra asked, his tone still mocking the alicorn as he hunched over her properly. His strong hooves hugged against her big, round ass. “What is your name?” 
“A whore…doesn’t have…a name…” Luna moaned, just strong enough to answer, but between panting moans. “I’m…a whore…to my…my king…” 
“And what does my whore do?” Sombra asked, smiling wickedly as he was eagerly fucking faster and faster. His hips brutally smacked against the alicorn’s soft flank. “And what makes a good whore?” 
“A whore…lives to be…be bred…by their master…” Luna moaned back in response, her mind slipping more and more as words were becoming harder and harder to form. “And…and…and…good whore…get…get…they get bred…blessed by…their master’s foals…” 
“Good whore.” Sombra laughed, humping faster and faster. Luna’s belly bulged as this massive dildo was stretching and fucking all the way into her womb. “And for being such a good whore, I’ll reward you with my seed.” The stallion’s body moved faster and faster. “Now take my cum, and bear my foal, again!” 
Luna’s body, fully submitting to the pleasure, only moaned out as she was cumming over and over again. Her bed was soaked in the sweet nectar of her passions. And while this dildo didn’t have any cum, in any capacity, the magic simulated the hot release that surged through her. It wasn’t cum, nor could it possibly swell her womb and impregnate her. But it reminded her of the warmth, the heat that radiated from her insides when Sombra claimed her so long ago. 
The magic vanished, the dildo slowly slipping from Luna’s pussy as the mare collapsed into a twitching, sloppy mess. Her tongue remained to the side of her mouth as she was partially drooling from her orgasm. She was just barely conscious. Part of her hated this, disgusted by the feeling of pleasure this all brought her. And yet, her mind only drifted back to the colt Sombra. How this plan, whatever Cadance and Celestia had; would it actually work? And if it did, perhaps it wouldn’t be that bad?
Luna hated Sombra, her mind and body wanted to reject everything about him. But she knew that should he ever return, she wouldn’t just be able to resist him. She couldn’t deny him from her body. If this plan would work, if Sombra could be raised to become a fine, good, and noble stallion, Luna would no doubt plot to sleep with him. Part of her wondered if she should already begin this; to invade his dreams and claim his cock before he could breed more mares. 
But another part of her stopped her, she wasn’t well; she knew she wasn’t well. Luna had spent years working through her trauma, and for it all to quickly break apart and succumb to these feelings. For a moment, she pitied Twilight and her friends. Even without words, she knew what the unicorn and her friends had undergone. And yet, part of her was envious, jealous that Sombra had fucked them and not her. Was she being discarded? Or did he just want to build up to come for her again? 
“I can’t…keep doing this…” Luna weakly said to herself, almost starting to cry as she lay in both her afterglow and self hated misery. “Sombra…you bastard…you’ve ruined me.” She could still see him, his wicked grin, the sinister eyes, and his mare breaking cock. “I can’t…I can’t quit you. And you’ve ruined…my friends.” Too weak to do anything else, she simply collapsed into exhaustion and unconsciousness.                                                                          

While Luna was engaging in her secret shame, Cadance had finished the explanation to Celestia. The other mares present nodded along while the colt Sombra sat there with a calming, innocent smile across his face. It was clear he wasn’t fully aware of what was happening, but these mares were being so kind and nice to him, he couldn’t help but look at them warmly. And while few showed it, their maternal instincts were being melted by his sheer adorable face. It was honestly difficult for them to hold back just wanting to hug him. 
“Well, the plan does sound…well, sound.” Celestia commented, her mind partially distracted as she worried about Luna. She was the only one who knew the truth. “So how soon do you believe we can implement this?” 
“As soon as possible, if not even this afternoon.” Cadance explained, looking between Twilight and her friends, and their mothers. “Posey has been kind enough to watch Sombra first, so she’ll be returning to Ponyville with him.” 
“I understand the amount of trust this takes, and I appreciate it, Princess.” Posey shyly bowed her head before the monarch. “I promise, we’ll look after this colt and raise him properly.” 
“I am placing my trust in your six, I have no doubts that Sombra can grow into a fine stallion.” Celestia nodded, pondering only for a moment. “For now, the plan is set. I will relay this information with Luna when she is free.” 
“Of course, and we’ll leave for the Crystal Empire immediately.” Cadance commented, gesturing to Twilight and her friends. “If you all have any last words, now’s the time.” The mares went straight to their mothers, the exact words of their conversations seemed to garble together, but it seemed to be simply instructions of various things to do. 
Fluttershy explained what needed to be done at her cottage, which animal needed food, and when. Pinkie hugged her mum and told her to mind Gummy, and to say hello to Mrs. Cake for her. Rainbow tried to keep up a brave face, but still hugged her mum. Pear rubbed Applejack’s head, and seemed confident in what she was doing. Cookie and Rarity exchanged some laughs. And finally, Twilight and Velvet seemed to be having some serious discussion, but words were lost. 
“Alright, we’re ready.” Cadance commented, seeing the mares were finished speaking to their mothers. “We’ll head to the Crystal Empire, and from there, we’ll begin the healing process.” 
“And we’ll begin taking care of Sombra.” Velvet said, speaking for the other mothers. “So don’t worry, and you all get well soon.” 
“We will, mum. We will.” Twilight replied, speaking for her friends. “Take care.” With that, the groups parted ways. The mothers went to the next train back to Ponyville, and Cadance took the mares on the next train to the Crystal Empire. 
Now alone, Celestia couldn’t help but ponder what was going to happen. She could only sigh as she was worried not about Twilight, her friends, or their mothers; but of Luna. The last time Sombra had taken control and was set to conquer, he had done things to the alicorn sisters. No doubt the same that Twilight and her friends had endured, but she had no full proof of this. Regardless, she had managed to endure and move past this trauma, but she knew Luna held strong convictions, and bottled up much of her emotions. 
“I really hope this is the right choice.” Celestia murmured quietly to herself. She glanced at her sister’s throne. “For all of us.” 

	
		Soft and Gentle



“Don’t worry, we’re almost there.” Posey commented, sitting in the carriage with Sombra as they were getting closer to Fluttershy’s cottage. “Once we’re there, we should get ready to feed the animals. I can only imagine how hungry they must be.” 
Sombra sat comfortably in the carriage, his face holding an innocent, happy smile as he looked at the mare. The milf mare couldn’t help but feel her heart fluttering as she looked at him. After agreeing to help raise and care for the colt, Posey couldn't help but feel that Sombra could be a good pony, so long as he was properly raised. As well as this, she hadn’t had to care for a pony this young since her children were so young, and it made her motherly heart feel a warmth unfelt in years. 
Arriving at the cottage, the two left the carriage, the stallions who pulled it only nodded and departed. Fluttershy’s home was a nature lover’s dream. Built just shy of the Everfree Forest, the mare’s cottage was a cozy, yet large sized home. While only she lived there, her extra spaces, but in front, inside, and behind the house was there for all the animals and critters she was taking care of. Already in front of the house, numerous birds chirped at the arrival of Posey and Sombra. 
“So lovely, you know I’m very proud of her.” Posey commented, guiding Sombra, who was staring at everything with his mouth agape, towards the cottage. “Alright, let’s get the animals fed, and then we can see her gardens.” 
Following the mare into the cottage, Sombra’s eyes were only further lit up by all that he could see. Inside Fluttershy’s cottage, the living room had a few soft couches and chairs, but even more homes for birds, squirrels, and other critters. One of which, the leader of the animals, the little bunny, Angel, stepped out of his well decorated small hut. As soon as he saw it wasn’t Fluttershy who was there, his face became more of a grumpy frown. 
“Oh, Angel, dear.” Posey cooed, approaching the bunny. “I haven’t seen you in so long.” Reaching out, she hugged the bunny, making him somewhat smile. “I’m sorry, but Fluttershy can’t be there for a while. So Sombra and I will be helping around.” 
Angel hopped over to Sombra. Walking around him, he looked over the colt, as if to inspect and judge him. The colt only smiled, looking at the bunny with the same adorable innocence that any colt around such a cute, little critter would show. Angel eventually stopped, and while he seemed to take a while to come to a decision, he eventually nodded, looking at Posey with a smile. Sombra looked at the two in confusion, but the mare only giggled a little. 
“Looks like Angel approves of you. He can be very protective of Fluttershy’s home.” Posey explained. Turning, she started walking off to the kitchen. “Well, let’s get all these critters fed.” Sombra only followed, trotting his little legs behind her. 

Taking maybe the next hour or so, the two were able to feed all the animals, beasts, and critters that Fluttershy kept. Sombra wasn’t the most helpful, being too small to carry much of it, but Posey still couldn’t help but adore the look of eagerness and dutiful hard work on his face. She felt her heart almost fluttering. She was just so precious, she was confident that everything was going to work out. For now, the animals were fed, so it was time to look over the gardens. 
Fluttershy’s garden wasn’t very large, but took a majority of her backyard regardless. Within were a large amount of different vegetables. Posey, now setting up with some of her daughter’s gardening tools, got to work. Sombra only stood there, not exactly sure what it was he should do. Posey hadn’t told him to do anything, but he was feeling very fidgety. After several minutes, she looked over, and saw he was all but wiggling back and forth. 
“Sombra, do you want to help?” Posey asked, to which the colt nodded his head rapidly. “Well, I think most of the setting up has been done. So all we need to do is to pull out vegetables.” She gestured over to the carrots. “Since Angel has been a good boy, let’s get him some carrots.” 
“Okay.” Sombra said, his voice sent a small shiver through the mare’s spine. “I’ll get some carrots.” Walking over to the row where the carrots were growing, be prepared himself. 
Reaching down with his small hooves, he pulled and pulled, but it wouldn’t budge. Tilting his head, he instead shifted his head down, trying to pull them out with his teeth. But after several attempts to do that, all he could do was stumble back or fall on his ass without a carrot plucked. Posey wanted to help, but she also knew that she shouldn’t do everything for him. Sombra wanted to help, so she should let him keep trying to help. That, and she only blushed a little seeing the adorable colt continue to try.
After several more failed attempts, Sombra looked at the carrots. He sniffled a little as tiny tear droplets were forming in his eyes. He wanted to help Posey, he wanted to help the mare who had been so kind and gentle to him. He wanted to help, he wanted to be a good colt and help. His emotions seemed to resonate with his horn, the appendage began to light up. Posey only watched in shock and amazement as the colt’s horn erupted in a brilliant reddish-amber color. 
At once, all the carrots weren’t just grabbed by this magical aura, but they were fully pulled out from the ground. Posey was speechless. She had read, and heard from unicorn parents that unicorn fillies and colts would sometimes manifest their magic under stress or heightened emotions. But this was usually small bursts, not something like this. Regardless, the magic seemed to take a heavy toll on the colt. Sombra collapsed to the ground, his body soaked in sweat as the carrots fell to the dirt. 
“Sombra!” Posey said, rushing over to the colt. Lifting him in her hooves, she gently nudged him. “Hey, hey, are you okay? Are you alright?” 
“I’m…fine…” Sombra weakly replied, sounding so tired. “Did I…do good?” 
“You did great, I didn’t know you could use your magic yet.” Posey nodded, smiling as she held the colt close to her. “But now you’ve gotten all hot and sweaty. So how about we get in the bath and clean up?” Sombra only smiled at the kind mare. 
Going into the bathroom, Posey turned on the water, letting the steaming warmth fill in Fluttershy’s tub. Looking at the colt, she couldn’t help but smile as Sombra was looking at the water with a cheerful smile. For a moment, it reminded her of the last time she took a bath with her own foals. Fluttershy always loved bathing with her, and Zephyr tried to be independent, but not so secretly loved when Posey would clean him off. Sombra was just as young, so surely there wasn’t any harm in having him with her. 
“Come on, the water feels fine.” Posey commented, putting her hoof in the now full tub. Sombra all but jumped in, while she took her time to settle in. “Ahh, just like that. Taking a warm bath after a hard day’s work.” 
“Yeah, it feels nice.” Sombra cooed, settling in to lay besides the mare. Snuggling a little, he felt so comfortable against her soft body. “You feel so nice.” Posey couldn’t help but blush a little.
“Aww, thank you, Sombra.” Posey cooed, giggling a little as she held an arm around the colt, hugging him close to her. “It’s so nice to be with such a good-” Her words were cut off as her hoof accidentally touched something.
Looking down, Posey saw that her hoof had strayed a little and was rubbing somewhat against where Sombra’s sheath would be. The colt didn’t seem to notice, still taking comfort snuggling against the mare, but her eyes only widened at what she saw. Sombra’s sheath was huge, easily the size of a full grown stallion, maybe even bigger. When he was turned into a colt, was his cock left unaffected? Swallowing nervously, her body couldn’t help but wonder what such a thing would look like, let alone feel. 
‘What am I thinking?’ Posey thought to herself, shaking her head a little. ‘He’s just a colt, a sweet, innocent colt. How could I possibly be thinking about that?’ 
“Posey? Are you okay?” Sombra asked, looking at her with concern in his sweet eyes. “Is the water too hot?” Posey was at a loss for words for a moment, realizing that she had been blushing. 
“No, no, it’s okay.” Posey replied, trying not to let Sombra know what she accidentally touched. “Maybe it’s a little warm, but let’s get you all cleaned up.”                                                       
As Sombra moved and adjusted himself, Posey accidentally felt his sheath again. Even for that brief moment, she could tell he must have an intimidating length, and if the girth of the shaft was scary, she could only imagine the size of his balls. These weren’t things that should be on a colt, especially not such a sweet and adorable one. Posey couldn’t figure it out, but her body was feeling so hot. It had to be the water, surely she wasn’t feeling a growing arousal for this colt. Then again, it had been a long time since she and her husband had been intimate. 
Her husband wasn’t the most sexually driven partner, and she had learned to accept this. But there was still something about Sombra’s huge sheath that was awakening something she thought was hidden away. For the briefest of moments, she considered checking, just to see if her thoughts were incorrect. Maybe Sombra was just so naturally gifted as a colt and that was it. Or maybe this was just her imagination. But for now, she tried to push aside her curious thoughts, reaching out to grab the soap, shampoo, and conditioner.
‘This is fine, this is fine.’ Posey thought to herself, trying to ignore the colt’s stallion-like sheath. ‘I just need to clean him off, I mean up, and he’ll be fine. It’ll be fine.’ 
Taking the soapy suds in her hooves, Posey rubbed and scrubbed along Sombra’s body. The colt let out small moans as the mare’s touch felt so good against him. It felt so good, and his body was tingling a little here and there. Posey tried her best to ignore the soft moans, she was making the colt feel good, and this only caused her body to get warmer and warmer. Was she getting aroused from this? No, no, she couldn’t, she shouldn’t. It wasn’t right. He was just a colt, a sweet, adorable, innocent colt…with a sheath and balls like a gifted stallion. 
Posey’s mind couldn’t help but wander as she was rubbing along Sombra’s body. The colt only moaned more and more as the mare’s hooves were scrubbing in sweet and sensitive space. Which was only making him pant out his hot breath. The tingling only grew as he felt a swelling between his legs. It was only after a short while that Posey noticed that Sombra’s body was trembling. Shock and embarrassment ran across her blushing face, pulling her hooves away as she looked down at the colt. 
“Oh my, I’m sorry, Sombra.” Posey commented, seeing how the colt was trembling over her. “Are you okay? You’re not hurt, I didn’t hurt you, did I?” 
“Posey.” Sombra weakly moaned, lifting a little off the mare’s body. “I feel funny. My thingy feels funny.” Turning around, he showed the mare what he meant. 
Posey’s eyes went wide, wider than before as she saw the monster between Sombra’s legs. A cock a little longer than his arm and twice as thick. A blunt cockhead that was oozing out thick looking precum. And a pair of balls that were practically leathery orbs that were the size of a petite mare’s teats. She swallowed nervously. This wasn’t a stallion’s cock, this was a monster, a throbbing beast that was making her body tremble. That was when she could smell it. 
Sombra’s cock, the musk that was radiating off it like a thick steam. This smell, it was burning in Posey’s senses, numbing them as her body was reacting instinctively to it. This dick wasn’t just for any regular stallion, this was the throbbing girth of a breeder. Sombra’s cock was an intimidating mass that could possibly impregnate a mare with just the precum alone. Posey only stared, unsure what to think, higher thoughts were becoming harder and harder for her. 
“My thing hurts.” Sombra said, sniffling as he looked at the mare. “What’s happening to it? Is it supposed to do that?” 
“It’s…it’s…” Posey swallowed again, unsure what to say. She couldn’t just tell him this was wrong. But she couldn’t just leave him like this. He was almost crying, he must be in so much swelling pain. Her motherly heart was beating faster and faster in her chest, she couldn’t just ignore this. “It’s okay, Sombra. Just…just promise me that you won’t tell anypony about this. And I’ll make it feel better.” 
“Okay.” Sombra cooed, looking as Posey leaned in closer. Rubbing her face a little against this cock, her body trembled as she let out a low moan. “I…I promise I won’t…won’t tell anypony-ahh!” He gasped as he felt the mare’s lips kiss at the blunt tip of this dick. “P-P-Posey…this feeling…” 
“Don’t worry, it’ll feel better soon.” Posey replied, her voice sounding so alluring and seductive. Letting out her tongue, she licked a little along the cockhead. “I just need to get it nice and wet, then I’ll make it feel even better.” 
Suckling more and more along this cock, Posey couldn’t help but feel not only the great shame of taking advantage of this innocent, adorable colt, but the pleasure of doing exactly that. Her motherly heart hammered, and yet her pussy was so soaked. Sombra’s cock was so big, even by a stallion’s standard. Was he always this gifted? Was he like this as a colt as well? And why did he taste so good? Her eyes were almost rolling back as she was starting to throatfuck herself on this size. 
Sombra panted and moaned, the pleasure making it impossible for him to even form words. He only let out his sweet and adorable sounds as the mare was working over his great length. She was so good, Posey’s throat was so warm and tight, and yet was easily taking in his cock as if she was born to suck cock. Letting his tongue dangle a little, he could feel a warm tingling swelling up inside him. His cum heavy balls tightened against his body, which made him wince a little. 
‘Is he going to cum?’ Posey thought, feeling as Sombra’s cock was swelling and throbbing in her mouth. Reaching down, she gently pressed and fondled a hoof against the colt’s huge balls. “So heavy, there must be so much cum in there.’ Looking at his adorable face, twisted in pleasure, she nearly melted on him. ‘Oh, he’s so cute, I’m sorry Sombra. Your cock tastes so good. I’ll make you feel better, I promise. Just hold on a little longer.’ 
Bobbing and suckling faster and faster, Posey was soon taking more than half the colt’s length, getting closer and closer to swallowing down his full length. He was so big and gifted, she’s never had anyone this big before. Even her darling husband was barely half this size, same with the one time she had accidentally walked in on her son in the shower. She’s never seen a dick so big, so thick, and so delicious, it was like an addiction as she loved her throat swelling on the girth of this meaty thing. 
Eventually, it was too much for the colt. Reaching up, by thought or instinct, it was impossible to tell, Sombra rested his small hooves on the back of Posey’s head. She moaned on his cock as he pushed himself a little in and out of her mouth. This only added to his pleasure, and he was going to cum. She could feel as his cute moans matched with his little instinctive attempts to hump in her throat like a tight, silky smooth pussy. She couldn’t hold herself back as she was going to cum from this. 
“P-P-Posey…my…my thingy…feels funny…” Sombra adorably moaned, looking at the mare as he was getting ready to cum. “I…I don’t know…what to…to…” Letting out his sweet sounds of pleasure, he arched his head back.
Posey couldn’t stop herself, reaching around him with her larger hooves. Pulling him closer, she bottomed out Sombra’s length in her mouth, swelling her throat with his throbbing mass as he reached orgasm. Despite being so small, the amount of cum being gushed in her mouth was so much, too much for such an adorable colt. Her eyes burst open, rolling back and twitching as she drank down every drop she could, still feeling as Sombra’s little twitching body humped a little deeper in her throat. 
The cum was so hot, so thick, and as it poured in her belly, her body reached its peak as well. The mare’s pussy spasmed and came, spraying out her hot and sweet nectar as she drank down as much as she could. It was so good, the taste of Sombra’s spunk stimulated her already sensitive senses, feeling as she wasn’t able to think of anything else but the desire to drink, and drink, and drink, and drink until his masculine, leathery balls were empty of this potent spunk. This process of still gurgling and bobbing her head a little to suck out the cum took a few long minutes. 
Eventually, Sombra’s orgasm seemed to settle down, his cock somewhat limping enough for Posey to slowly slide herself off. She made sure to suck it a little longer, running and rolling her tongue along it to ensure it was nice and clean first. Once her mouth was off it, the mare lay back, wallowing in her own afterglow. Her pussy felt so good, part of her was struggling to resist the urge to masturbate then and there. The tub water was brimming with her own nectar, along with the floating remnants of cum. 
“Such a good boy.” Posey cooed, reaching out to gently rub Sombra’s head. The colt moaned, collapsing a little as he lay on the mare, hugging and nuzzling against her. “Such a sweet, gifted boy. You did a good job. Such a good boy.” She looked at the mess in the tub and sighed a little. “Okay, now that we settled you down. We’re gonna need to empty the tub and take a bath again, okay?” Sombra only cooed, nuzzling as fatigue was taking hold of him, which only made the milf mare’s heart flutter.                                                            

Following the bath, Posey and Sombra were all cleaned up, but the colt was still very much tired. So, with not much else to do around the house, she decided to set the colt up in Fluttershy’s bed for a little nap. She herself sat in the living room downstairs, reclining on the sofa. Her body looked relaxed, but it was anything but. Her mind was filled with what she had done in the bathtub. Her mouth and throat could still taste the colt’s masculine cock and cum. And her pussy was so soaked, she was worried she might leave a wet spot on the sofa. 
Fidgeting a little bit, she tried everything she could to take her mind off the colt’s cock, but it was impossible. How could she think of anything but such a magnificent thing? Her legs rubbed together as she struggled to do anything to distract herself. Grabbing at a nearby magazine, Posey flipped through the pages, but she couldn’t do it, she couldn’t stop thinking about Sombra’s cock. What’s more, her pussy was aching for it, almost screaming as her sweet scent was leaking from her. 
“Oh…Sombra…” Posey cooed, feeling guilty as she bit her lower lip. Whether she realized it or not, her hoof was drifting down to her pussy. As soon as she touched herself, she let out a low, sultry moan. “Sombra…Sombra…Sombra…” She rubbed her pussy more and more as she moaned out in her growing arousal.
She shouldn’t be doing this, the guilt was eating at her little by little, but the pleasure was just so good. She wasn’t sure what had come over her, and yet the taste of Sombra’s cock, as well as his thick cum was still fresh on her tongue and in the back of her throat. Posey moaned softly, dropping the magazine as she could only recline on the sofa and mastubate. Her hoof rubbed over her moist pussy lips, stimulating the sensitive plump region as her moaning filled the air along with the sweet scent of her alluring nectar. 
“I’m sorry, I’m sorry, I’m sorry honey.” Posey cooed, thinking back to her husband. The sweet and sensitive pegasus that he was, she loved him so much, but his dick just wasn’t enough. She thought it was, but she was wrong, so very, very wrong. “I can’t…I can’t resist it. How could…any mare…say no to…that big…fat…meaty…ahh!”  
Rubbing more and more, she wasn’t even trying to hide the fact she was feverishly masturbating while moaning out Sombra’s name. But it wasn’t enough. How could it be enough? After what she experienced in the tub, her belly still churning with the hot, precious cum she drank down, how could she possibly feel satisfied? She needed more, her body demanded, craved more of the colt. Part of her didn’t want to wake him up. She wanted to let him keep sleeping, but the thought of his adorable face, mixed with his massive cock, the mare couldn’t take it anymore. 
Getting up from the sofa, Posey’s face was sweating, almost manic as she couldn’t think of anything but satisfying her building pleasure. She wanted to cum, she needed to cum, and she especially desired nothing more than having Sombra’s fat cock inside her again. Making her way up the stairs, she walked somewhat quietly, not wanting to wake the colt up just yet. Perhaps she would be able to get what she wanted without waking him? This thought somewhat reassured her, driving her on to keep going. 
Arriving at Fluttershy’s room, whatever thoughts or plans Posey had were utterly vanished. Sombra’s face, his adorable, sleeping face. Her motherly heart couldn’t take it. As well as this, his cock wasn’t limp, it was pointed upwards, hard and intimidating. Her arousal bled in with her instincts, and she felt nothing more than a desire to be with this innocent colt. The milf mare crept into the room, making her way over, and then onto the bed. Sombra let out small coos, but didn’t wake. Posey swallowed nervously, looking down between the colt’s legs to see his cock was throbbing.
Lifting and angling herself, Posey adjusted until her pussy lips were being kissed by this colt’s cockhead. Sombra let out small cooing whimpers as the mare was slowly lowering herself on his size. She couldn’t contain herself. Even as she tried to cover her mouth with a hoof, her muffled, whorish moans still trickled out. Sombra’s cock throbbed as she was taking in more and more. Eventually, it became more than the colt could handle. His eyes weakly opened, and then went wide as he saw the mare lowering herself on him. 
“P-Posey?” Sombra weakly cooed, looking up at her. “W-what are you do-” His words were cut off as the mare’s moans, and lowering pussy made him let out his adorable sounds of pleasure. 
“Shh, shh, it’s okay.” Posey moaned, trying to show some semblance of control, but that was lost as soon as she was taking this dick in her pussy. “Just lay there…and let me help you feel better…” 
She wanted to look like she was handling everything fine, she wanted to give Sombra the impression that she was a mare in control. But she was anything but. Her eyes were twitching, glowing with hearts and lust. Her mouth was in a goofy, sloppy smile as she was on the verge of cumming. Settling slowly downwards, Posey felt her pussy being stretched out in a way she’s never felt before. Part of her cursed the fact she had never felt so much cock in her at once before. What little thoughts that returned to her husband only felt shame that she settled for such a smaller dick. 
As soon as she pushed the full length in her, that was it. Posey arched her head back, screaming out in her soaking climax. That was the release she wanted, and all it did was make her crave more. She looked down at Sombra, the adorable look as he was feeling greater and greater pleasure from the mare’s amazing pussy. She couldn’t take it anymore, she wanted it, she wanted to feel Sombra’s cock ruin her. Lifting, she couldn’t even get halfway off before dropping back down, her pleasure renewed and amplifying. 
Posey moaned out, showing not the same loving and caring mare that was helping Sombra today. If she was there, it was buried deep under what she was now. She was a whore, a milf mare who craved the feeling of this massive, young, and strong cock in her pussy. Her insides were stretched, rubbed, and pleasured in such a way, there was no way she wouldn’t become addicted to it. Sombra only panted and moaned, feeling the growing thrill of this amazing pussy tenderly wrapped and stroking his length. 
“So good, so good, I’m sorry Sombra. I’m sorry I’m such a slut.” Posey moaned, looking down at Sombra as if afflicted by a heat stricken mania. “I can’t stop myself. Your cock…oh fucking sweet Celestia…” Twitching, she bounced faster and faster. “I can’t…I can’t get enough…of your big…fat…beautiful…dick…ah fuck…fuck, fuck, fuck, fuck, fuck!” 
Moving faster and faster, she was trying to get herself to cum again, she was constantly on the edge of her sweet relief, but it wasn’t coming. She was missing something. It was his cum, she was missing his hot spunk in her womb. What little flickers of sanity that remained pushed so far in the back of her mind were screaming that she should stop. This had gone way too far now, she couldn’t stop, she didn’t want to stop. There was no way she could even think of her husband sexually after this. Her body was succumbing to Sombra, this colt’s massive cock was fucking this mare silly, and she was only begging for it as she passionately rode his length. 
“So good, so good, so good, so good, so good.” Posey moaned, bouncing faster and faster, her pussy squeezed along the colt’s length. She didn’t want this to stop, she was only letting her passions and lusts drive this carnal hunger. “I love it, I love it, keep going. Please, please. Fuck me, fuck me harder. Fuck me, ruin me, love me, make me your…fucking…bitch…” 
Gasping out, she felt as the dick managed to brutally kiss against her cervix, just getting close to breaking through as she felt the instincts to be bred by this colt. Sombra only moaned, feeling his body tingling as the heavy scent of sweat, passion, love, and sweet nectar was numbing his mind and addling his senses. He couldn’t think of anything but how good Posey felt, and he wasn’t able to do anything but lay there as she rode him. 
Posey felt no shame in this, she felt nothing but the thrill of this fuck. She loved it, she wasn’t even capable of thinking of anything but the feeling of Sombra and his size ruining her. She craved nothing more than to be ravaged and bred by this dick. She was addicted, breaking whatever remained of her mind and body on this throbbing girth. She wanted to be nothing else but Sombra’s broodmare.                                                                
“Posey…Posey…I’m gonna…gonna…” Sombra replied, moaning out in adorable ecstasy as the mare was bouncing her ass on his cock faster and harder. “I…I’m sorry…it feels…so good…I can’t…hold…ahhh!” Arching his head back, he came. 
Posey did the same, bottoming out the colt’s great length in her pussy as she felt the impact of his orgasm. The cum struck her insides hard and deep, pushing past her cervix as her womb was bloated with hot spunk. It was so thick, filling her pussy with each throbbing spurt of his release. Her eyes were rolled back, half open, and twitching as she let out her own orgasmic sounds. She came her sloppy wet nectar all over this dick, and her fertile womb eagerly and greedily accepted his potent seed. 
This was it, there was no going back now. Nothing short of magic was going to stop this colt’s heavy load from impregnating this milf. Not that she wanted this to stop, her motherly heart hammer madly, her every maternal instinct were in overdrive, and all she felt was the sheer joy of carrying another foal. Posey was going to be a mother again, and she could only moan and cum as Sombra’s cum marked her as his. 
“Sombra…so good…” Posey weakly cooed, feeling as the strength was draining from her as she hunched forward. Reaching down, she gently rubbed against his mane before gently and lovingly kissing at his forehead. “Such a good, precious boy. I love you.” Sombra whimpered back, possibly returning her words, but it was hard to tell. 
The use of his magic in the gardens, as well as two powerful orgasms were more than the colt could handle. Letting out another small moan, he felt a final rope of hot cum shoot in the mare before the milf collapsed forward and off the side. Posey’s pussy released Sombra’s cock, letting the throbbing mass slowly settle down as they both drifted closer to unconsciousness. Reaching out with her hooves, she pulled him in and he nuzzled against her in turn, the two of them passing out in each other’s arms.                                                           
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