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		Description

Twilight Sparkle wakes up to find herself trapped and held captive by an insane stalker who beats, rapes, and tortures her. Can she escape?
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	"Wakey, Wakey My little pony!"  
Twilight opened her eyes to see a dark green unicorn with a messy, unkempt mane staring into her eyes with a burning mixture of hate, sadistic lust, and straight up insanity all combined into a perverse cocktail that was held in his dark green eyes.
The crazed pony backed away a few feet giving time for Twilight to survey her captor and surroundings to the best of her abilities. 
Her legs were chained down so she was stuck in the normal pony sitting position upon a wooden table, her rear end sticking off ever so slightly. She felt a cold metal cone fitting around her horn preventing her use of magic and she had a rope going around her midsection fixing her to the table.
The table was long enough for her to lay her head down and had a reddish cushion going the length of it and it's legs were bolted to the floor. 
Twilight looked around the room which was a simple concrete room, obviously underground, with no windows, a concrete floor, and a single, uncovered light bulb flickering above her, filling the drab room with florescent light.
Her captor was a male unicorn. His horn had been sharpened to the point that it put the royal guards spears to shame and was polished to rival Rarity's finest diamond. His horn was the only relatively beautiful thing about this crazed creature, his mane was short and unkempt with an equally short (and messy) tail, both of which were a rather dark green. His coat was slightly lighter in it's shade of green and had multiple splotches of dirt and a few small cuts and bruises. His eyes were dark green and had a horrid look of insanity (The same one I described above) and had a twisted smile equally terrifying. His cutie mark was a radiation symbol.
"What do ya think 'bout my little piece of heaven! My little pony!" The crazed unicorn broke the silence. His voice sounded like a Canterlot accent mixed with seven different kinds of crazy. "I know you're just going to love it hear! You hear me? You are going to L-O-V-E  it hear!" He said, his tone sporadic with the pitch varying slightly every other word with much stress in his voice. 
The pony's smile turned to a frustrated frown with Twilight's scared silence and walked over to her and shoved his face within inches of hers and shouted:
"My little pony! I asked you a bucking question! I said, what..... do..... think..... about...... this...... room!" he screamed the word room at the top of his lungs.
"Um, it's nice?" Twilight said with a terrified look on her face, turning away from her captor.
The unicorns smile returned
"I knew you would love it! I spared no expense making sure that my favorite mare of all time was comfortable! After all, you are going to be spending a lot of time down here." 
"Fa- fa- fa- favorite ma- ma- mare?" Twilight studdered out of fear "Wh- what do you want with me?" 
"Why! I just want to keep you safe my little pony! You have no idea about all the ponies that are after you! I mean I couldn't just let my idol  be capture by some crazy group of earth pony supremacists or something, that would be bad. So I brought you here! For safe keeping. After all" He brought a hoof up and stroked Twilight's terrified face. "I can't let a national treasure such as yourself be taken and hurt. That would be so terrible!" 
"Please let me go!" Twilight whimpered. 
"But.... But.... then we can't play!" the unicorn got a frown "I went through all the trouble of bringing you hear for your own good and you just...." a look of fierce anger spread across his face. "You just throw me away!? WELL BUCK YOU BITCH! YOU ARE MY PONY TO TAKE CARE OF! MY MARE TO HOLD AND WATCH OVER!" He walked around behind her. "Well, if you want to be a horrible house guest then I will have to treat you like one. So much for the pleasantries, It was my love for you that brought you hear after all. So we will just go with that."
Twilight shivered as a hoof pulled her tail up out of the way. mild shivers gave way to intense shacking whenever she felt him inhale deeply and then exhale deeply out onto her vagina, the warm air from his breath washing over her folds like how water washes over rocks. Only instead of being cool and pleasant it was warm and terrifying. 
"Just as magnificent as I imagined." he said with a tone of wonderment. "It smells of grapes." Twilight made a "eep"ing sound as she felt a wet, rough tongue move slowly over her vaginal folds. "Tastes like 'em to!" he said.
"Please, let me go! Please don't do this! I promise I won't tell!" Twilight pleaded with her insane captor but to no avail. 
"I can't just leave you! You may not know it but there are a lot of crazy ponies who want you all to themselves. I brought you hear because my unyielding love for you that would kill me if anything like that ever happened! Don't worry, I will make you feel good." The green unicorn said as he levitated a roll of tape over and affixed a piece to her mouth. "Now hushie hushie! You don't want to be a bad pony now!" her captor said.
"Now where were we?" The green unicorn said as he lowered himself to her privates once more. He just sat there for thirty seconds, staring at her magnificent vaginal folds and breathing upon them as Twilight whimpered helplessly. He slowly stuck his tongue out and brought it to her folds. "Mmmmmmmmm!" He moaned as his tongue penetrated deep into her vagina.
He slowly moved his tongue in and out, savoring the taste of her marehood. "Tastes like berries." he said softly. Twilight just whimpered at the unwelcome pleasure. She felt good, like she almost enjoyed it, but it felt wrong at the same time, she felt dirty and violated. Horrible, it was the most horrible thing she had ever experienced. 
After pulling his tongue in and out a few more times he finally pulled out fully and stood up and walked over to Twilight's face. Twilight had her eyes closed tightly, was whimpering and had tears streaming down her face.
"Shhh! Shhh! It's o.k.! I'm here!" the stallion said as he planted a kiss on her cheek. "I'll make it all better!" He said as he walked back behind the poor mare.
Twilight just kept sobbing as the stallion stood up onto the table, ready to mount her. 
"Here I come." He said softly, almost lovingly as he slowly slid his stallionhood into her wet, though unwanting folds. "Ohhhh!" he let out as he fully penetrated Twilight. Twilight's whimpers turned to full on sobbing as she felt her virginity being  stolen right before her eyes.
Twilight was saving herself for her special somepony. She didn't want her first time to be forced, a living nightmare done by some sociopath, she wanted it to be special, with the stallion of her dreams that would give her wonderful foals. Not like this. 
The insane stallion was just egged on by her sobbing. He began to thrust in and out faster and faster, her virgin walls squeezing his member like nothing he had ever felt. They were moist, tender, yet strong, firm and tight. It was pure bliss in the form of a pony vagina. 
"Oh yeah!" The stallion said as his thrusts became faster. His member began to twitch at the feeling of his coming orgasm. Twilight felt this to and was horrified, hoping that he would pull out. Praying for it to just end. 
"Oh Twilight! You're beautiful! I love you!" The stallion said as he came. Sperm shot out of his cock into Twilight's vaginal tubes. She cried out in horror as she felt the semen coat her insides, moving upwards like some sort of wicked parasite, using her uterus as it's helpless host.
Twilight's head collapsed. She didn't notice the stallion get up until she heard him speak up. 
"My name is Nuke by the way, but you can call me daddy. Good night my little sweet pony!" the sex crazed unicorn said with a smile in a rather happy tone. Upon his good bye he flicked a light switch and shut the door, bolted it by the sound of it. 
That night Twilight laid in the dark, her mouth covered in duct tape, semen dripping from her defiled vagina, feelings of guilt and dirt engulfing her soul, tears pouring from her eyes. She stayed up crying for another few hours until her body gave out and she passed out from exhaustion.

	