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Whilst on a mission to save Eweish relics from Nazi Germaney, Daring Do is captured by a gryphon of the SS who promptly "interrogates" her.
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War! The entire planet is thrown into chaos as the despotic leader of the Nazi party, Neighdolf Hitler, is bent on total world domination. After coming to power in Germaney, he and the Nazi Party have waged war on all opposing nations.
Despite staying out of the conflict for a few years, The United States of Equestria recently joined forces with the pristine isles of Trottingham and the snowbound realm of the Soviet Crystal Empire to put an end to the Nazi menace.
In a historic meeting, the leaders of the respective countries gather to plan their counterattack.
Franklin Delano Coltsavelt; a wheelchair-bound white-coated unicorn, Winston Churchoof; a balding blue-coated pegasus and Joseph Stallion; a burly red crystal pony, discuss how to overthrow the dictator of Germaney. At the same time though, Hitler; a brown-coated Earth pony; plots with his two cohorts, Benito Moose-alini; a moose of course, and Emperor HiroHorseshoe; a yellow-coated pegasus.
Amidst all the chaos of World War II, one brave pegasus dares to do the impossible by infiltrating an impregnable Nazi castle. In his genocidal efforts to eradicate the Eweish Sheeple, Neighdolf Hitler's stormtroopers have ransacked Eweish Temples and taken their most prized possessions.
We join our hero, none other than the bravest of the brave, Daring Do herself. Deep within enemy territory, she had come upon a phylactery in a temple which contained a precious scroll, but upon her attempted escape, was discovered by one of the fiercest of Neighdolf's SS: Ilsa Gryphon. Being a gryphon in the SS was quite rare in itself, even more so a female gryphon. Setting her apart from the males though were the few feathers sticking out a bit over her head, tinted purple near the tips, as well as patches of the same purple shade surrounding both of her eyes.
"How generous of you to bring yourself to us, Dr.Do." the gryphon spoke with a thick Germane accent, slowly approaching the pegasus at the other end of the room. "I thought we'd have to go searching for you...but you were kind enough to visit our glorious motherland." she added with a slight chuckle, stopping roughly fifteen feet from the mare. "Now...I would not suggest any attempts to escape, Dr.Do. Not too far away is a battalion of armed infantry who will not hesitate to end your life." she continued with a smirk, slipping what appeared to be a small walkie-talkie out of the front pocket of her uniform. "And they could all be alerted of an intruder at my command."
Biting her lip gently, Daring Do grunted quietly, her mind racing to come up with some sort of escape plan, but she knew Ilsa wasn't bluffing. In the process of getting so far into enemy territory, she certainly saw just how many soldiers were out and about, patrolling the area near the temple. But still, she had to escape somehow, as the artifact she now possessed was of too much importance to surrender to the Germanes, who would simply destroy it.
"Well? What is your decision?" Ilsa asked, taking another step forward, still holding the electronic in one talon. "Are you going to come quietly, or will you be leaving full of lead?" she taunted, still smirking confidently.
The pegasus only glared defiantly, before sighing. "I'll go with you." she spoke, figuring that she'd have a better chance of escaping a single gryphon than a whole battalion of infantry. She had heard of this gryphon before, of how she treated her prisoners personally at her own estate. Ilsa raised an eyebrow, not expecting the famous explorer to give in so easily, but shrugged and approached her, slipping a handkerchief out of one of her pockets and blindfolding the mare with it, before grasping her neck.
"Very well. Come with me, Dr.Do. And again, don't even attempt to escape, or you will feel the wrath of the Fuhrer's army." the gryphon spoke as she began to walk, pulling Daring Do by her neck, lightly digging her talons into the pegasus' skin as well. It was only a light pain for her, but combined with the death grip around her neck, it was quite unpleasant.
After around a half-hour of walking, the two finally reached Ilsa's private estate; the blindfold not coming off until Daring Do had been bound adequately, standing up on her hind legs while her front legs were raised above her head, both of them cuffed together, with the chain between the cuffs connected to a hook on the ceiling via another chain. From what she could see in the dim light, Ilsa had set up a torture room in her estate, much like the ones that were set up all around Germaney. Groaning in annoyance, she lightly rattled the chains as she tried to move her front legs, but the cuffs were securely fastened around her hooves.
"You should feel honored, Dr.Do. Being personally interrogated by the only female gryphon in the SS is quite a rarity." Ilsa taunted as she approached the bound pegasus, taking the brimmed hat from the mare's head and placing it on top of a bust of Neighdolf nearby, smiling a bit to herself. "And it has been quite a while since I had a pony like you, all to myself. Now..." she added, returning to the bound pegasus, glancing over her lightly-clothed body. "Are you going to tell me where the Eweish phylactery is?"
Daring Do grunted softly again, slightly surprised that the Germanes would know exactly what was in the temple. The phylactery that she had recovered contained a very precious scroll: The writings of the Eweish prophet, Abra-ram. It was more than priceless, with value for the whole world, but the Germanes wanted to destroy it, as part of their plan to eradicate the Ewes. "It does not belong to you, Kraut cunt." she shot back, glaring at the gryphon beside her, watching as she grabbed a sizable riding crop from a hanger on the wall.
"Ohoho, a bit feisty, are we?" Ilsa chuckled and grinned, raising the torture device above her head. "If you want to do this the hard way, then we shall do this the hard way." she taunted, before cracking the crop firmly across the mare's back, making her groan out loudly in pain, feeling quite a sting from it even through the leather of her jacket. If there was one thing Ilsa excelled at, it was skillful use of whips and riding crops. "Talk. Tell me where it is, Dr.Do."
"Nngh...I'll never talk...ngh...you sausage-eating schmeisser!" Daring Do growled, gritting her teeth a bit and closing her eyes, recovering from the pain rather quickly. Of course, the insults only brought on harsher lashes, but she would have to bear the pain for now, to ensure her plan would work. After only a few minutes of Ilsa's powerful whippings, the mare's jacket was torn quite a bit, with her wings and back lightly bloodied and covered with bruises and cuts.
"Come, Dr.Do. I will not cease until I discover the location of the phylactery." Ilsa spoke after one more firm lash, finally tearing the leather jacket completely, watching as it fell to the floor. "And your cries of agony are only serving to arouse me." she taunted with a smirk, feeling herself start to moisten a bit between her legs; having become quite the sadist after so many personal interrogations.
"I told you...rggh, already...it does not belong to...the Germanes...!" Daring Do grunted, turning her head a bit and glaring at Ilsa, panting softly from the searing pain all over her back and wings.
Rubbing her chin a bit, Ilsa thought for a couple moments before smirking again. "Hmm...it does not seem to be in your jacket...but it must be somewhere on your person..." she thought out loud, before tossing the riding crop aside and approaching the bound pegasus from behind. "I suppose I'll have to do a cavity search...just to make sure." she taunted, Daring Do's eyes opening wide in fear to those words.
"Keep your dirty claws off of me you fritz fucker!" the pegasus growled as she felt the gryphon's talons grasp her flank and slide down to her rear, though she blushed deeply in embarrassment as she felt her backdoor being prodded lightly by the gryphon's thumb. Ilsa only chuckled and smirked before pushing her thumb inside, firmly penetrating the tight hole; the mare's groan of pain only arousing her even further.
"Hmm, yes, moan for me, my little fräulein." Ilsa teased, licking her beak gently as she slowly became more and more aroused, rotating her thumb a bit inside the mare's rear, enjoying the grunts and groans coming from above. Without warning though, she suddenly pushed her arm up, forcefully shoving her entire hand inside the pegasus' rump, making her cry out loudly as the pain wracked her body.
"Nnnaagghhh!!" Daring Do's eyes shot wide open from the splitting pain in her rear, being painfully stretched by the gryphon's talon and forearm. "Mother....bucker...!" she grunted, a couple tears streaming from her eyes as Ilsa slowly pulled her arm back again, sliding her hand out of the mare's abused backdoor, before removing the leather glove from that talon and tossing it aside.
"Oh, yes...you sound so cute when you're writhing in agony." Ilsa teased with a lustful smirk, removing her other glove now as well and tossing it with the first glove. "Nothing in there, though...perhaps I should check your other hole as well." she added, before moving around in front of the bound pegasus, smirking up at her.
Daring Do only glared at her, gritting her teeth a bit as she slowly recovered from the pain in her rump, finding some relief in the fact that the gryphon wouldn't be doing it again. "Do your worst...nggh...teutonic twat..." she groaned, panting softly between her words.
"Hehe...I love it when you talk dirty to me, Dr.Do." Ilsa replied with a soft giggle, licking her beak gently as she brought her hand up to the warm pink slit in front of her, tracing a single talon around it, teasing the mare with a light pleasure. "I wonder if you've hidden it in here, mm...let's find out, shall we?" she added, before slipping a couple fingers past the pink lips and pressing them in as deep as she could, only causing the mare to groan softly in pleasure.
"Ooh, what is this, hm? I feel something within this tight little snatch of yours." the gryphon spoke, lightly prodding her fingers against a solid object inside Daring Do's love canal. "So you're hiding it in here, were you? Such a naughty little fräulein." she teased with a smirk, before once again shoving her whole hand inside the pegasus' cunt, making her groan out loudly in pain again, feeling the phylactery inside her sliding out along with Ilsa's hand.
"Again, we see there is nothing you possess that the Germanes cannot take away." Ilsa taunted, grinning a bit as she glanced over the phylactery, coated lightly with the mare's carnal juices. Holding it up to her beak, she took a deep breath of the scent, before sighing contently, licking her beak in arousal, while down between her legs, she was becoming very moist.
"It belongs in a museum!" Daring Do growled, pulling at her restraints as she glared at the gryphon in front of her. "To be shared with all ponykind, not to be eradicated from existence by you horrible monsters!"
Ilsa only smirked as she turned her gaze back to Daring Do, standing up again. "No, Dr.Do. You belong in a museum, along with all the other relics of the past." she shot back, stroking her hand gently under the mare's chin. "Once the Germanes acquire world domination, all lesser forms of life will face extinction. The world belongs to the strong...weaklings do not deserve to live."
The pegasus only grunted in anger, still glaring in anger at the gryphon in front of her and lightly pulling at her restraints, eager to shut that beak up for good. However, she knew she still had to escape, and began to focus her thoughts on coming up with a plan.
"Mm, why so angry, Dr.Do? Are you upset that I pulled this out of your little snatch?" Ilsa taunted with a giggle, waving the phylactery back and forth a bit in front of the mare's face. "Do not fret, my little fräulein...I will replace it with something bigger." she added; Daring Do blinking a bit in surprise as she watched the gryphon turn and walk over towards the other side of the room, rummaging through a box for a moment before pulling something out and attaching it to her waist.
Due to the dim light, the mare couldn't really tell what it was at first, but once Ilsa turned around again, she blushed and gulped, seeing that the gryphon was now wearing a sizble strapon, jutting out from between her legs.
"There we go...don't worry, Dr.Do. That tight little cunt will be stuffed full again in just a moment." Ilsa teased, smirking as she approached the pegasus again, setting the phylactery down on the floor a few feet away, before kneeling down in front of the bound mare, gazing at the pair of pink lips in front of her. "But first, I simply must have a taste. It has been so long since I've tasted pony." she added with a soft giggle, licking her beak gently.
Daring Do only groaned softly in annoyance, watching the gryphon in front of her as she felt one of its hands grasp her waist, while the other one moved up above her pussy, grasping one of the small udders above it and teasingly pinching the nipple. "Aahh..." she softly moaned, the light pinch alone sending a small tingle of pleasure through her. Only moments later though, she felt the gryphon's tongue press against her sex, gently slurping over the warm slit, making her gasp softly in pleasure.
"Mm, yes...moan for Ilsa, my delicious pony slut." Ilsa spoke in a rather sultry tone, grinning lustfully up at the mare as she repeatedly dragged her tongue up and down the delicious pink lips; one hand lightly squeezing Daring Do's plump rear, while her other hand squeezed and pinched the perky nipple on one of the mare's udders, rolling it lightly between two of her talons. With the pegasus' aroused scent practically overflowing her nostrils now, the gryphon was only becoming more and more eager to pound the tight pussy that she was tasting; her own nether lips very moist with arousal by now.
She took a few more slurps of the mare's cunt, before licking her beak and standing up on her hind legs, grasping Daring Do's waist gently as the tip of the jet-black sex toy pressed up against the pegasus' moist sex."Now...receive Ilsa's punishment, you naughty pony." she added before thrusting her hips upward, roughly penetrating the mare's slit with the big toy.
"Aaghh..!" Daring Do cried out from the penetration, shocking her body with a mix of pain and pleasure, though mostly pain due to the toy lacking any sort of lubrication, except for the small amount of her own carnal juices. With that single thrust, Ilsa buried a little over half of the toy's twenty inches inside, spreading the mare's insides forcefully.
"Yes...moan for Ilsa, fräulein." the lusty gryphon teased, licking her beak gently as she thrust her hips forward again, pushing the toy even deeper inside the pegasus, greatly enjoying the moans and gasps of pain and pleasure that resulted from each push. With her final thrust though, Ilsa gasped softly herself; the strapon having a small trigger inside it that activated a bullet vibrator if enough force was applied, the tiny vibrator being perfectly positioned against the gryphon's bulbous clit. "Mm, you took every inch without much resistance...you must be sluttier than I thought." she taunted with a smirk.
"Nngh, it doesn't help that your tainted claw already stretched me out!" Daring Do shot back, glaring and blushing at the same time, her body torn between her anger towards the gryphon, and the mix of pain and pleasure between her legs.
"Excuses, excuses." Ilsa chuckled and shook her head a bit, before firmly squeezing the mare's waist. "You lesser races are always so loose...if only you could have perfectly tight orifices like the Germanes." she taunted, beginning to buck her hips back and forth, firmly thrusting the strapon in and out of Daring Do's abused cunt, while gasping and moaning softly in pleasure each time the little bullet vibrator teased her clit.
Now that the pegasus' insides were finally adjusting to the stretching, the pain was quickly fading into pleasure; Daring Do fighting to hold back her moaning as the gryphon bucked her nice and hard, while those two hands squeezed and groped at her rear. However, an idea suddenly hit her and she lightly smirked to herself. "Nnhh...ah, is that the best...you can do, schweinhund?" she taunted, smirking up at Ilsa now.
"Hah...mmnh, Ilsa has not even begun to pound you yet, my slutty little mare." Ilsa replied with a smirk as well, her wings spreading out to their large wingspan as her pleasure grew; her talons beginning to dig into the mare's rump as she thrust her hips more firmly, bucking Daring Do even harder. "I will show you what a Germane is capable of!"
"Nnh...p-perfect...!" Daring Do thought, grunting in pain again as the claws scratched her rear, closing her eyes and leaning her head back a bit while her soft inner walls began to squeeze tighter around the thrusting toy, slicking it up with more of her warm juices. Despite the situation she was in, her body could not deny the pleasure of the rough penetration, her own orgasm building up slowly as the gryphon kept pounding her pussy.
"Yes...can you feel it, Dr.Do?" Ilsa taunted, grunting and groaning in pleasure as she kept up her thrusting, gradually putting more and more power behind each thrust, flapping her wings a bit to assist with her thrusting. "This is what it feels like to be bucked by a Germane!" she added with a lusty smirk, only squeezing the pegasus' rear even tighter, drawing a bit of blood now as her sharp talons dug into the skin a little more.
Despite her groans of pleasure, Daring Do continued to smirk in return, panting a bit now as she spoke. "Aahh...y-you buck...like an old mare!" she taunted, trying to provoke the lustful gryphon as much as she could, and of course, with Ilsa's giant ego, it was starting to work. She figured that with Ilsa distracted by pleasure and competitiveness, she could execute a daring escape.
Ilsa only giggled and licked her beak, panting a bit as well from putting so much effort into her thrusting. "Such a naughty...mnhh, little slut you are! Ilsa will show you just how well she can buck, then!" she shot back, before lifting the mare's legs up a bit and squeezing her rump firmly, starting to really pound Daring Do's pussy with the strapon, while her dextrous tail wrapped around the riding crop and brought it up to the mare's rear, prodding the thick handle of it against the other orifice.
"I'll pound your slutty little holes so hard, you'll be sore for days to come!" Ilsa taunted, spreading the mare's buttcheeks nice and far apart before forcing the handle of the crop inside that tight pucker, only making Daring Do's eyes widen again from the rough penetration.
"Nngh...!" the pegasus only grunted loudly as her abused backdoor was penetrated once more, luckily by something smaller than the gryphon's hand this time. The shock of pain was quickly nullified by the rough bucking she was receiving though, only adding to her pleasure as the thick handle began to push in and out of her tight rear. "Ooohh....nhh!" she panted in bliss, blushing deeply as she found herself somewhat enjoying the "interrogation" now, while her orgasm steadily built up more and more with each thrust into her orifices.
"Yes, you like that, don't you, Dr.Do?" Ilsa teased, her eyes midclosing now from her own pleasure; her clit being teased over and over again by the bullet vibrator, buzzing powerfully with each firm thrust she made. "Admit it, you infiltrated Germane lands just to come see Ilsa, didn't you?" she taunted, smirking lustfully again while her tail jammed the riding crop more firmly up the mare's ass.
"Mmnh...haah...I've had better!" Daring Do shot back, smirking a bit in return, despite panting and grunting in pleasure, feeling her orgasm drawing closer and closer with each thrust the gryphon made. "You call this bucking you....you, ahhh...!" she suddenly groaned out loudly in bliss as Ilsa moved her hand around her waist, pressing a thumb firmly against the mare's clit and rubbing it all around, only stimulating her further and bringing her imminent orgasm closer.
Meanwhile, a familiar rainbow-maned pegasus panted lightly and groaned in bliss, laying on her bed with a book in front of her face, holding it open with one hoof while her other hoof was firmly pressed between her legs, pushing a sizable vibrator in and out of her moist slit. "Ohh, man...this story is so awesome!" she groaned out loud, flipping the page with her free hoof, eager to read through Daring Do's climax.
"She couldn't hold back any longer...the gryphon's powerful thrusting into both of her holes along with the teases to her clit easily pushed her over the edge..." Rainbow Dash read, her own eyes midclosing as she felt her own orgasm coming on. "...the mare cried out in bliss as her pleasure peaked, causing her soft inner walls to squeeze tight around the gryphon's toy and soak them in a torrent of her sweet, warm juices." she read, before grunting in bliss and gently biting her lip as she hit her own climax, shoving the vibrating toy all the way inside her as her carnal juices splashed all over it and onto the comforter below her.
"Aaahh...oh yeaaaahh..." the pegasus sighed happily in the afterglow of her orgasm a few moments later, gently rubbing over her pussy a bit before pulling the toy out, setting it down beside her. "Mmnh...damn, this erotic novel is good...wish I knew about it earlier." she thought with a grin, glancing at the book in front of her. Despite already cumming, she was still eager to find out how the chapter ended; her gaze focusing on the pages again as she continued to read.
"Hah...cumming so soon...such a slutty pony you are!" Ilsa taunted, laughing a bit as she kept firmly pounding Daring Do, even through the mare's orgasm. "Once again proving that the Germanes are superior in every way!" she added, smirking at the pegasus and giving her rump another firm squeeze, pushing the crop's handle almost all the way inside the tight backdoor.
Daring Do only groaned and grunted in pleasure, still basking in her afterglow as the gryphon relentlessly pounded her, seemingly unhindered by the tight squeeze around the strapon. However, she smirked a bit in her mind, seeing that she had successfully executed her plan, now only moments away from escape.
"Nothing but a slutty little fräuline, Dr.Do!" the gryphon taunted again, spanking the pegasus' rump firmly. "Surely the fuhrer's 1st battalion will enjoy your body!" she added, panting a bit more heavily now as she was about to cum, squeezing Daring Do's plump cheeks firmly as she kept up her rough thrusts. Just moments before her orgasm though, Daring Do's right arm suddenly lurched forward out of the shackle holding it and firmly punched the gryphon square across the face, making her squawk out loudly in surprise, falling backward onto the floor while the strapon slipped out of the pegasus' pussy.
"What...how...?!" she groaned, rubbing her sore cheek as she glanced up at Daring Do with wide eyes, both of the mare's arms free now. "How did you escape?" she shouted, about to get back up, but the pegasus was already atop her, pressing one hoof down on her neck.
"I plucked one of those big feathers out of your head, dumbkopf." Daring Do answered with a smirk. "You were so absorbed in your pleasure that you didn't even notice." she explained, Ilsa's eyes still wide open as she glanced at the shackles, seeing one of her white-and-purple feathers embedded in the keyhole; quickly looking up and seeing that she was indeed missing a feather from her forehead. "So much for Germanes being superior, huh?" she taunted in return, before quickly grasping the gryphon and hoisting her up, tossing her towards the door.
"Gahhgh!" Ilsa growled in pain, struggling a bit to get back to her feet; rather weakened from being on the edge of an orgasm that never hit, but as she was getting up, Daring Do had already grabbed the phylactery and her hat, grinning as she slipped it back onto her head.
"Give my regards to Neighdolf!" Daring Do taunted with a grin, before spreading her wings and taking off towards the window up near the ceiling, pushing the rusted metal hinges apart and escaping, taking off into the sky.
"Curse you, Daring Doooooo!!!" Ilsa roared, loud enough for the pegasus to hear it, only making her grin and chuckle softly to herself.
"Wow...so amazing." Rainbow Dash thought with a big grin, laying on her back with her head against the pillow now, sighing contently as she read over the large "END" at the bottom of the page. "That was so sexy...heheh...I wonder what kinky fun the next chapter has?" she thought, before turning the page to start the next chapter of the book.
THE END
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