
		
			[image: Cover image]
		

	
		My Lunar Pet

		Written by Starfall13

		
					My Little Pony: Friendship is Magic

					Twilight Sparkle

					Princess Celestia

					Princess Luna

					Other

					Romance

					Dark

					Sex

					Random

		

		Description

Princess Luna has been endlessly dealing with nobles, while she is happy to have the attention, Night Court has been a bit longer and tedious then she would have liked. So she decides to go out disguised as a common unicorn mare so she can have some fun and relieve a little stress. She meets a wonderful funny unicorn stallion at a club, long story short, now she is his pet. Perhaps getting drunk wasn't the best idea tonight. 
Warning contains:
Clop, BDSM, Bondage, Pet play, and a few kinky things.
You have been warned!
Credit goes to Acaltraz for his story Lunar Domination as inspiration for this, here is the link, 
http://www.fimfiction.net/story/203529/lunar-domination
	
		Table of Contents

		
					Chapter 1: Get the Mare

					Chapter 2: Wake up Sleepy-Pet

					Chapter 3: Breakfast

		

	
		Chapter 1: Get the Mare



It was a stunning night in Canterlot, the moon full and hanging in the sky with the diamond stars that could be seen perfectly from the castle. Princess Luna sat on the throne, listening to a noble drone on about some fancy new building he wanted to construct. He was the 307th pony to come into her court tonight, yes she had counted.
She couldn’t believe her sister Celestia had directed most of these ponies to her domain.  Luna was trying to catch up on work from her banishment as Nightmare Moon. Yet, she was a bit stressed out with a few stupid requests for example; she had to explain to some teenagers that she had no control over the bar they had been kicked out of, even if it was a 'night club'. 
As always Luna was listening to whoever this was who was speaking. She believed his name was some pun for all the money his family had. Yet, this pony wanted a large sum of bits to build this extravagant drinking hole that seemed to cost more than the two royal sisters combined, although he was proposing to give almost a third of his income to the crown. 
What Luna wouldn't give for Fancy Pants to be here right now, while he was a noble, he was the kind that proposed charity events and wanted to try his best to help the poor. He was a pleasant stallion, one that Luna enjoyed for his positive attitude and light quips. His wife Fleur was also another blessing on Luna. She was from Prance and knew the language quite well so they had plenty to talk about while she was trying to adjust to common speech. It was interesting to find out how much the dialect had changed in the 1000 years she had been away.
She wished all nobles could be as generous as that pair; her first encounter with Celestia’s distant nephew Blueblood didn't go over that well. Let’s just say 'the old mare with fake wings' sent him on his way with a slap on the wrist.
Luna decided enough was enough and stopped the stallion in his metaphorical tracks. “While your proposal is interesting, it would require several long discussions with my sister and I but Celestia is currently sleeping at the moment. I shall schedule you a meeting with us at the most reasonable and convenient time to talk about this further at a later date”
“Thank you your majesty”, said the noble, who was pleased at his accomplishment to get his idea across. He left the throne room with a smug smile on his face as he passed the stoic guards and made his way out of the palace.
Luna sighed and glanced over to her assistant, a grey-blue unicorn mare with a long black mane that was tied in a braid who was currently organizing papers next to her, “Nicely done princess, though I doubt your sister will agree to his pitch”
“Oh please, I don’t even agree with it but Tia has always had better judgment then me when it comes to the pricy requests”, answered the dark alicorn as she hopped off the throne and stretched her sore limbs.
“So are you going anywhere special tonight?” The unicorn asked as she put the files in the appropriate folders and tucked them into her purple saddlebags. She then trotted over to the princess and fell into step beside her. They both exited the throne room as Luna dismissed the guards on duty.
“Oh, yes I am, I heard a tavern is an excellent place to go to when one wants to relieve stress.” Princess Luna was smiling as they walked through the hallway.
“May I join you?” questioned Star as she sheepishly blushed red and dropped her bags off in her quarters.
“Why of course, I always enjoy the company of a good friend. Follow me into my chambers and soon we shall depart”
The night princess was going to ask Tia but remembered her sister wouldn’t be too happy if she barged in at 10 pm but having Star with her was still better than no pony at all. So she rounded the corner with her assistant, stopping in front of the two muscular guards before her. “Excuse me sirs, but you are relieved of your task to guard this post, enjoy your night off”  The bat-like stallions gave her a brief salute and left their station.
Although, the lunar mare happened to catch their smiles as they passed. She then opened the door and closed it once her friend was inside. Soulful raised an eyebrow at the princess as she lit up her midnight blue horn. “What’s the spell for?” 
Luna’s horn went dim, “It’s an illusion spell, can you imagine the headlines if I were to go as myself?”
“Oh, well what’s your umm ‘name’ going to be?” inquired the curious mare as she watched the display.
In a flash of light, she was not Princess Luna, but a simple unicorn. “My name shall be Moonlit Skies” Not totally original but it hadn’t been used in centuries so what the hay. Then she took a minute to admire herself, she had a powder blue mane and tail and her fur was a few shades lighter than before. Her cutimark was the night sky with a moon illuminating a grassy field.
“You look beautiful princess”, answered Star as she eyed the ruler’s masquerade.
“Thank you Soulful but please address me as Moonlit Skies tonight” Luna had left her given herself one last look then turned to her friend. “I’m going to teleport us there since it’s the quickest way”
The grey-blue unicorn gave her a nod and with a flash of radiance, they were gone. Soon the pair appeared right outside the structure.
Luna’s highly trained ears picked up joyful yet drunken laughter and the sound of music was literally pouring out of the tavern. She gave Soulful a nod as they walked inside and made their way to the red stools. The pair was just about to order something when a stallion sat in the chair adjacent from the monarch and ordered three drinks.
“Hello Miss?” 
“Moonlit Skies”, Luna quickly answered as she observed the newcomer. He was dark unicorn and his mane was a bit messy, so she couldn’t decipher the colors it held. “And this is my friend Soulful Star.” Soulful gave him a curt nod and a small smile.
“Hello Miss Moon and Miss Star, what are lovely mares such as yourselves doing here on such a fine night as this?” he asked with a friendly tone. He smelled quite nice to Luna, not too much cologne, but enough to make the aroma known.
“Well we were just tired of working, Princess Luna has endless amounts of work for us to do and we felt like taking a break”, answered her assistant as she made small talk.
The stallion’s eyes widened, “You two work for one of the princesses? That must be a hard job”
“Pretty much, thought we could lift our spirits tonight with a drink or two”, answered ‘Moonlit’ as she showed off her own grin as well. He gave a nod and passed them their drinks. 
They both were about to protest but he cut them off. “It’s my treat, so I’m with a few friends, I’m sure their dying to meet you two” He said as he flicked his eyes over to a table where a few mares and stallions sat with merry expressions on their faces.
“Oh, well let’s not keep them waiting, shall we?” Luna uttered as she swigged down her drink in one go and SS did the same then trotted off with her, the stallion on their tails. 
“Hey guys, meet Moonlit Skies and Soulful Star, apparently they work for Princess Luna” The ponies around the table gave her cheerful hellos and they decided to join them. It started with the group ordering drinks for one another and having contests, Luna also won all of them that she was challenged to. After all when you lived thousands of years, you build up a tolerance to alcohol.
Soulful was enjoying herself as well and Luna was surprised that the mare could guzzle down her liquor almost as fast as she could. Then they went out on the dance floor and showed off their moves. The sovereign of the moon was doubly surprised when she found out her assistant could dance as though it was first nature to her.
Soon they stepped out of the sweaty crowd as it was now crammed full with teenage and adult ponies alike that were rocking their bodies to the beat. Moving back to the booth where the group was chatting away. The mares were giggling at some joke the stallions had cracked. They got in and joined the conversation as the guys ordered more drinks. 
“Hello ladies, enjoying your night?” asked the same stallion they had met when that first arrived. He slid in next to Luna and gave them a jolly smile.
“Yes we are DS! It has been the most amazing night ever!” answered Soulful as she finished her beverage.
“Indeed, this is just what we needed”, said Luna as she tried fixing her tangled mane with her magic but the knots wouldn’t come out no matter how much she tried so she just gave up.
“Well I’m glad, up for another contest guys?” questioned DS as he looked around the table.
“Nah, I’ll pass out if I have one more”, replied a bright blue earth pony mare who was leaning up against her pegasus boyfriend. In spite of that, yellow male retorted, “Yeah man, I’m in!” Soon almost half of the table was in for the challenge including Luna and Star.
“Well that settles it, I’ll be right back!” countered DS as he went off to the bar to get the drinks. In next to no time the unicorn came back with a round of alcohol on a platter. He passed each of them a beer and they all chugged them down. Most of the mares sputtered and a few stallions had the concoction dripping out of their mouth.
“Wow, that’s strong beer right there”, Star said as she shook her head to quench the dizziness. She looked over to the princess who was kidding with DS about having just one more.
“Trust me, I could beat you, I’ve been drinking way longer then you”, Luna uttered as she put her hoof on the wooden table.
“Oh please, you must be joking, to think you could win against me is impossible” The stallion puffed his chest out and gave her a prideful smirk.
“One more time, just you and me buddy”, retorted the princess as she put her hoof up in the air.
The stallion’s smirk grew wider, “Deal”, he hoof-bumped her and they silently walked over to the bar. Yet, just as they were about to order, Soulful came up to them, “Moonlit, I got to go finish my work, will you be ok here?”
Luna gave her friend a big grin; “Sure as soon as I teach this chump a lesson.” She gave DS a friendly bump on the shoulder.
“Ok well bye guys, see ya later, Moon”, Star replied as she gave the princess of the night a quick hug and trotted out of the establishment to the palace.
“Now let’s get to the fun part”, DS slid the drink over to Luna who had just gotten off the stool.
“Umm I’ll be right back”, said the dark mare as she headed towards the bathroom to splash some cold water on her face. This gave the stallion the chance he had been waiting for; he stretched out his arms and dropped a stark white pill into her drink that dissolved instantly.
No pony had seen him; his friends over in town said this new drug would put mares like her right to sleep; it was a strong tablet, meant to take out even the toughest of ponies. She was the perfect candidate to test it on, since she never seemed to run out of energy. Princess Luna quickly arrived and sat down on her burgundy stool. 
“Hey Moonlit, are you up for this or are you going to chicken out?” 
Her lips pointed upwards, “Bring it on”, swiftly downing her glass and placing it back on the table with a clank. The stallion mimicked her but he sputtered out some of his drink. Luna then raised a hoof in the air, “Ha, I have claimed victory!” They shortly went back to the booth and chatted with the ponies that occupied it.
It was a vigorous exchange of jobs, ranging from one that paid enough to go out every single night to one that could only leave one mare with enough money for a few pieces of food each week. Then the females started to gossip about stallions, couples, love triangles, maybe getting together later, etc. While the men talked about sports and some stupid bosses who never gave them any breaks and so on.
However before long ‘Moonlit Skies’ didn’t feel so good, everything around her was slightly blurry and felt like it was going in slow motion. She concluded that she had probably broken her tolerance rate which seemed very unlikely but it would be best not to think about it now, she would have a killer hangover tomorrow.
“Thanks for the drinks guys, but I got to go”, she muttered as she stumbled to the floor and headed for the exit believing it was best to get home before she did anything stupid. 
DS on the other hoof followed her out into the cool night breeze. “I’ll take you home, where do you live?” he questioned as they got out of the club. 
“In C-canterlot cas-“She slumped against his form and he gave a snicker as he went ‘home’.
“Perfect”
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Luna groaned as she cracked her eyes open, trying and failing to pull her hooves up to wipe away the hardened sleep in her teal orbs. Yet, her appendages didn't respond to her commands, and she began to wonder why, but stopped her futile efforts as she looked around her surroundings.
Total darkness greeted her and she soon noted the cold, uncomfortable surface she was laying on that made her shiver, as it was indeed very icy wherever she was. She froze like a deer in the head lights as she heard the slight clink of metal when she tried moving around more. Chains, it had to be chains. She was chained down. What the hay did she do last night? Some pony had to be around or she would certainly be trapped here, alone in this unknown place.
Luna attempted to yell for help but it came out hoarse and weak. Curse her stupid mouth that sometimes had a mind of its own! The more she tried moving to relieve any discomfort in her muscles, she became aware of something snugly wrapped secured around her neck that held her head down to the freezing alloy via a ring. Her muscles felt extremely stiff but somehow numb at the same time.
A collar?! What fresh hell have I gotten myself into this time. Maybe this is why Celly never went drinking in public bars, though she vowed her dear sister owned a hidden liquor cabinet somewhere in that big room of hers. She tried to move her feathery appendages that separated her from being called a unicorn. Yet, her majestic wings were tied down by what felt like a metal band that hooked around her waist, judging from the ring of metal.
The worst thing was about this whole situation? Her head was pounding. She tried using her horn to light up the space but the thumping in her brain that she swore she could've mistake for an agitated rabbit banging its foot on a hardwood floor, only got worse. Ok, so that was a bad idea. Drinking so much yesterday was another bad thought as well. Luna hoped her sister was just playing a prank, that this was all some sick joke for a budding prank war that she would soon come out laughing. The truth was that she was almost afraid but also very angry that Tia would play this kind of card.
Her ears perked up as she heard hoof steps coming closer. Distinctively a large door being opened and carefully closed as an inky form that contrasted against the black of the room made its way down into the basement. Finally she had managed to find as much courage as she could muster. "W-who is there?” She inquired as the shadow turned on the light to reveal a very familiar pony. Luna's eyes widened and she immediately answered with venom laced in her voice, "You!"
Standing there was the stallion from the bar, and he had a big smirk on his face "My, this is going to be such fun!" He chuckled as he walked over to the other side of the room. "Oh this stupid light bulb will never turn on!" With a flick of his magic, the light bulb glowed and light flooded the blackness, revealing a room strewn with inappropriate things.
Lining the walls were gags, ropes, leather, collars, and toys of all sorts with a few odd things on the long table, like different pharmaceuticals that ranged from sleeping pills to serums that caused heat to become absolutely unbearable.
The midnight blue mare turned beet red in the face as she eyed the newly polished equipment and wished she could hide behind her mane. Nevertheless, her movement felt as though she was swimming in molasses as she tried in vain to flee from her captor. Not a prank from Tia, she wouldn’t go this far, she needed to get away!
"You see, I just couldn't waste the opportunity to have a princess as my pet. I slipped the inhibitor ring on your horn and your little disguise has been put on standby. Very clever spell, your majesty, but we have no need of your title here." He gave her a patronizing pat on the head. "In here, I am the Master and you shall address me as such. As long as you obey the rules I set, your life will be... pleasurable." His grin grew as he walked over to the other side of the room to get the objects he needed to start. "Don't worry, my pet, it’ll be over soon."
Luna was speechless, pet? Pleasurable life? What in Faust’s name was this crazy guy going to do with her? She would have never admitted the fact of her unpicked cherry, you would have thought she would've had some lovers in the thousands of years she lived on the planet. Alas, Celestia was better at dating then she was and even stayed with them until they passed on, regardless of their age or appearance because she truly loved each of them with all her heart. While Luna did have many friends over the long time she walked on the world, she had given up on making anymore friends and partnerships after their many deaths. She believed it was worthless to build new friendships if they were all going to end the same way every time.
Then she grew hateful and resentful of her dear sister since her only anchors were now in what ponies called, a better place. It went downhill from there. Ponies had started to see less and less of her, even though she did her work behind the scenes. Her subjects or most likely the nobles had given her a mock name.
They had called her The Princess of Shadows since she hid in the shadow of her sunny sister and barely showed her face to the public. Eventually her hate grew to the breaking point, she wanted there to be only one princess, to rule Equestria, and that one princess would be her.
Then the Elements banished her to the desolate moon because it was Celestia’s only opinion aside from killing her. It was lonely on that rock and she was trapped within herself as the Nightmare plotted away for the millennia till the stars aided in her escape. Luna was snapped from her thoughts as she heard the stallion talking out loud to himself, he was apparently still deciding on what to "use". Luna mentally shuddered.
"Let’s see, this should be enough to begin our first lesson", he said as he stuffed his choices into a brown sack, spun around, and trotted towards her. He set the bag down on the floor near the metal table and pulled out some things. A large black, rubber, stallionhood floated in his magical aura along with a bottle of lube, a metal ponytail holder, some hooks and a small chain. Master then walked behind Luna and grabbed her astral tail which was limply hanging like a regular pony's tail due to her magic being cut off from her.
He held the hair together while he smoothly slid and clamped the ring shut till it was tightly on the base of her tail. He then looped a hook on the holder and attached the small chain to it. Then he fastened another hook on her collar and linked the two clasps together. It kind of hurt Luna but she was still at a loss for words. Was this stallion really going to humiliate her like this and turn her into his personal sex slave?
No, Luna would not stand for this; she would have him hung by the neck for his actions! She would not be a pushover, she was the princess of the bucking night, an immortal who had a higher ranking than this commoner, and she deserved to be treated with respect.
As much as she hated being prideful and full of herself, she needed to build up some courage. "My sister will have you in a cell for kidnapping me, I am the princess of the night and I will not become your pet, you peasant!"
The Master turned around, "Did you just dare call me a peasant?!" His face contorted in pure rage and he set the lubed-up phallus down on the nearby table. "You shall be punished for your idiocy to not even use my title let alone give me a lesser one! But don't worry, you'll be trained soon enough, pet." He then stomped behind the wall and threw some things in the sack.
The stallion then hid it behind his back just out of her line of sight as he darted back up to her. He then revealed a whip in his magical aura. "This will teach you to not disobey your new Master!" The whip slapped down hard on Luna's plump flank, causing it to turn a light shade of red as the dark mare let a yelp escape at the pain which wasn't doing well with the throbbing headache that only seemed to get worse with each passing moment.
"Be quiet you arrogant slave!" He hollered as he shoved a ball gag into her mouth, tying it around her head as taut as it could be. Then he gave her several more lashings on each of her flanks, across her cutie mark, but the red ball gag caused her screams to become muffled nonsense as he hit away at her. Each side of her flank got five whippings, making it a grand total of ten tortuous lashings.
Luna heavily panted into the plastic orb as she tried to recover from the pain that had just been inflicted upon her rump. She hoped it was over, but she always had poor luck.
However, just as she started to give her muffled protests, one final hard hit that was now number eleven caused her to bellow out a loud shout from around the gag. Before she could finish the subdued roar, she felt something pierce just above her marehood, and liquid flow. She looked down, and saw a syringe in his aura. The stallion had just injected something that caused her marehood to burn with unfathomable desire.
"This will make you hornier than ever before, pet"
She couldn't take it as the fire was growing hotter in her loins with each passing second. Yet, she could barely move as she was definitely still high from the stupid pill he captured her with, and the magical block on her horn causing a build up, this lead to zero energy.
He then locked her collar down tightly, and her two back legs, exposing her pink marehood. Luna turned a deep shade of crimson and couldn’t help but screech at him but it was dulled into nothing but gibberish. Then he showed her the black monster he was going to jam into her.
She felt the fake stallionhood poke her entrance and carelessly inserted into her pussy repeatedly; she couldn't see anything happening so she just starred at the ceiling. Yet, just as her sex clamped around the false phallus, it forcefully slipped out of her and didn't return. She flicked her eyes down, perhaps now he was done. Maybe she would get the chance to sleep and she could come up with a plan to break out.
Master cleaned it off in a sink with a special soap and set it down, not having any further use for it at the moment. He then walked over to her moist and glistening vagina; Luna started giving her muted complaints as to whatever he was going to do. He placed his hoof down and started stroking her sex and even blew on it a few times. She hated this pony, he was a monster for forcing her to engage in such an activity as degrading as this one.
Although just as she was about to release an unwanted wave, when some unfamiliar substance get rubbed onto her sex. The only description she could find for this feeling was having her marehood clog up.
Master grinned darkly even though she couldn’t see him, as he kept rubbing her swelling pussy, causing her torture as she couldn't orgasm and just get it over with. She could feel every little nerve tense as he continued the friction with renewed vigor.
"The cream is a changeling invented substance that suppresses a mare’s ability to cum. Don't worry though, you’ll still feel every ounce of pleasure, but right now I don’t think you’ve earned the right to orgasm. So I shall do with you as I please until I think you deserve release.”
He then gave her a rub on the head, much like a dog would receive from its owner. He put the freshly cleaned phallus and all back in the bag and tossed it on the long table. Master then grabbed what looked like a baby monitor and placed it near her head. “This shall be used for when you need my attention. I’m going to leave but feel free to beg any time for your climax, and I might just come down and give you it. If I hear something without my title or any threats at all, I will personally make sure you are not a virgin with loads of lessons just so we can be sure.”
He then took out her sphere gag and let her pant for a little bit as she tried to direct her thoughts to new ideas other than her need. Her lower region was burning, feeling as though the stallion had set her ablaze down there.
The lime-colored cream that was smeared all over her marehood also clogged her judgment, her thoughts scattered around like paperwork inside her mind as she tried to grasp a single thought. Nothing, not even one appeared clear in her mind. Master soon trotted up the wooden steps and out the metal door with a low screech as he knew she would eventually give in and plead for the right to cum.
It had been exactly two hours and Luna was determined to not peep out a sole word to him. She would not stoop so low as to cry out for release. Nope, she would teach that thick-headed stallion that she would not become his whorse. Although, he had never said how long the balm would last, it was probably just a few hours, naught a thing to worry over.
Yet, she was constantly on the edge; he had coated her in that salve just before she was about to cum. Even though she kept thinking of getaway plans, she always wandered back to her current predicament. The injection from beforehand kept her vagina burning with an intense warmth that refused to go away. Plus the horrid green goo which played the biggest role by keeping the boiling temperature inside her. Just a couple more hours she said to herself as she looking at the top of the room again, staring at the same spot.
It was well into the 5th hour and Luna couldn’t take it anymore. She needed her rational thinking or at least needed her brain to be able to recall her memories. This felt terrible; she was always in control and having to think about her situation left her cheeks the color of a ruby. Honestly she could care less if she was throwing away her dignity just to get off. “M-master," Luna began as she squeaked into the monitor, "p-please m-make me c-cum”, she said in a low voice.
The night princess was just about to say it so much louder when a familiar clang of the metal door being opened alerted her and promptly silenced her as well. Master walked up to her and Luna could just barely see him out of the corner of her eye.
“You want to orgasm, slut? Tell me how you love me, tell me how you're a worthless slave and deserve to be treated as such,” said the stallion with a disapproving tone.
Luna’s eyed widened with disgust at his words. "You told me I only had to beg for release!" Master harrumphed and turned to walk away."Wait!" She bellowed, looking down indignantly. “I-I love y-you master, I... am a worthless slave that you’ve taken into your care, and deserve to be treated as such,” Luna finished with a whine.
Master’s frown turned upside down into a cunning smirk. “Good, I love you too, my pet, and I’m very happy you’ve finally learned your place. So as a reward I’ll give you what you wish.” Master snatched a white cream from the table and strode back over to her. “But when I apply this you are not allowed to cum until I say so, failure will end badly for you tonight.”
Luna curtly nodded her head and waited for him to lather it. She soon felt the cold gel start to eat away at the offending green substance and her lower lips could once again breathe. However a tiny squirt of ejaculate bubbled out involuntarily and Master gave her a disappointed look. “That better be the only bit of you I see until I give the word,” he warned as his hoof touched the sticky residue and he licked the ejaculate from his fetlock. “You taste wonderful, perhaps later you can try it for yourself,” he uttered with a sinister look.
Meanwhile the ruler of the night could not receive the tickling of the cold air on her exposed area; it felt like breathe of a dead mare. She considered it like all her nerves were wound up like a spring that she couldn’t keep a hold on for much longer. “Please master, I beg of you,” she responded as tried her best to stop the oncoming fluids.
“You beg me for what?” He asked trying to postpone the inevitable for as long as possible for he thought it was just delicious to hear her plea with him.
“I b-beg of you for my o-orgasm, M-master,” Luna corrected as her control was slipping away from her like soap would do in the bathtub. Her resolve was crumbling, unable to keep the growing pleasure contained for much longer.
“I suppose you’ve earned it. Go ahead, pet,” he retorted in a nonchalant voice as Luna relaxed and came a torrent, mostly on herself and a bit on the table. She huffed and puffed for air as she came down from the afterglow.
“Well you made quite a mess, my little slut. I guess I’ll have to clean it up,” answered Master as he started licking her juices, savoring the flavor, and making quick work of her. By the time he looked up from licking her juices off of her belly and marehood, he noticed Luna had, at some point, fallen asleep.

	
		Chapter 3: Breakfast



The Master stretched his aching limbs as he walked downstairs to the large heavy door that separated him from his pet. All he heard was her light breathing over the monitor with an occasional jangle of her restraints. Yet, just as he was about to type in the code to unlock the entrance to his dungeon, his stomach growled at him. Maybe he needed some food before he visited his slave; no he would just grab some later on.
Then he proceeded to rapidly punch in the numbers needed to allow him access, then a low beep sounded, followed by a click as he thrust open the gateway. He felt the aged wood beneath his hooves and noticed that it creaked slightly as he moved. The Master just ignored it as he made his way down and over to her. His purple eyes scanned over Luna’s stunning figure as he watched the slow rise and fall of her toned chest. An idea popped into his brain as he slinked around her. Why not have breakfast right now? His face twisted up like the Cheshire cat's as he stopped where he wanted to be.
Then he tilted the table a bit towards him so he could have better ‘contact’ as his pink muscle slipped out of his maw. He then continued by giving a short test lick and smiled as he heard her give a low moan in her slumber. He started swishing his tongue over her clit to give it a little tease, in response he got a tiny drop of pasty liquid to ooze out. He saw this as a sign to keep going and boy did he go. He practically stuffed his whole muzzle into her sex and latched onto her love button.
The after-effect of his act caused his pet to awaken with an adorable squeak that made him coo sweet nothings into her pussy. Luna pushed herself up for a few seconds and saw her captor with his nose buried in her lower region. It took exactly three seconds for her to register where she was and what the buck he was doing. Anger immediately came to mind and it took her those three seconds before she exploded, “WHAT ART THOU DOING TO OUR MAREHOOD?!” The stallion barely managed not to get knocked over by the sheer intensity of the Royal Canterlot Voice.
It was then that Luna became aware of her mistake as the Master’s faced screwed up into angry scowl. He picked up an eight tailed whip in his byzantium aura and gave her a painful slap across her flank. Again. Thankfully for Luna she just clenched her teeth together and didn’t risk further reprimand. The feeling was starting to become duller each time; she hoped he wasn’t killing her nerves as well. Soon after, the stallion dropped the whip onto the ground. “I'm simply having my morning meal, now shut up unless you like the whip".
Nevertheless the Master started ‘eating’ again, and left his slave to her thoughts as he tried getting her to climax. However, when the rest of his meal erupted from her, it was not a significant amount as yesterday. Perhaps he should give her a bit of water at some point or he wouldn’t get his proper feast. He knew just the way to do it too. With a slick squish his snout was detached from her sex and he could once again breathe normally. 
The princess of the night showed him her hate-filled eyes and wished she could call him a sick monster for his deed but didn’t want her words to inflict more damage onto her plot. In spite of her, he grinned as he put the table back in its regular position. He then loosened her hooves to which the dark mare was going to protest but quickly went quiet when she was shown a large crop. He then hopped onto the table himself, giving her a view of his semi-erect cock, which, right now, was looking sizeable and Luna hoped it wasn’t going where she thought it was going.
“You are going to suck me off, pet,” he said in an ominous voice as he situated himself. To that, Luna rolled her eyes as if to say, yeah right, but secretly relieved it wasn’t going where she assumed. “Think of it like a banana”, he uttered. “Be careful of your teeth or I’ll lash you so hard your pretty little moon will turn red.” Luna kept her mouth tightly shut until a quick spank that made her yelp gave him enough time to stick his gear into her orifice. The moon ruler’s eyes when wide as her cheeks turned bright scarlet. By this time, the stallion had run out of patience. “You better start sucking before I make you.”
Luna was appalled at the taste of his precum and certainly didn’t want more of it, but the threat was lingering in her mind. Fine, she would listen, just this once because frankly she didn’t need a stinging red rump today. She hesitantly sucked the phallus as though it was a baby bottle and immediately got a haunting image of doing that as a baby. She shook the thought off as best she could and tried to focus on the task at hoof.
The Master was letting out masculine grunts along the way, giving Luna slight taps with the crop to get her moving if she ended her ministrations for whatever reasons she had. He had to admit, her tongue was as soft as silk and even though it was slow and uncoordinated, it had probably been her first time, but soon he would teach her. Eventually he decided he wanted her to deep throat him and eagerly pushed the rest of his member down her throat, which she promptly chocked on as her eyes widened in horror.
After an indeterminate time of her muzzle being assaulted and trying to lick as best she could, he blew his load causing most of it to involuntarily travel down her throat, despite her protests. The cum that escaped her throat squeezed out the side of her mouth, running down the side of her cheek as it coated the inside of her mouth.
After the stallion pulled out, he saw that his slave was not completely ingesting his fluids. “You better swallow all of that, pet.” He didn’t even bother to tell her what would happen because he had already demonstrated several times. Luna just about turned green at the thought, yet it would get the most of the taste out of her mouth. So she hesitantly gulped down the seed in her mouth, leaving the streak on her cheek, now making its way down her neck.
“There you go, was that so hard?” Asked the stallion with a smirk. Luna so wanted to call him a gross psychopath and tell him she would rather eat meat but she didn’t want to give him any ideas so she just shook her head no. Still, he wanted to make her his but those two tiny holes were not going to fit his stallionhood if he didn’t enlarge them. He remembered the new toy he had gotten, if it stayed in overnight it would surely expand to the degree he needed. But first, he had to make sure his captive would allow it, not like he was going to ask but he was sure her strength was coming back and knew quite well that she could still impale him with her horn.
He simply went over to the sink and filled a glass up with water, dropping in another pill and trotting back over to her. He fixed the table so it could actually go down her esophagus and presented it to her. “You may have this water if you want some.” Yet, Luna turned her head away from him. No way was she going to drink that; he could have put some drugs in it or maybe even his seed. The stallion frowned at her but simply grabbed the crop and gave her a rather harsh hit that he took advantage of and got the water to where it needed to go.
However, he shortly left after putting the table upright, muttering something about dinner and how could it have been that long. Luna finally had the chance to put together her breakout. First, she needed to somehow turn off the baby monitor so he couldn’t hear her. Second, she considered it necessary to take off when he was asleep. Third, she must get past the iron door but it probably had some kind of lock. Just as she was about to correctly plan how she could achieve all of this, she let out a yawn. 
Was she really that tired already? No, she couldn’t be, she had several hours until sundown. Well, maybe just a quick nap, it couldn’t hurt. She had forgotten about the Master as her eyelids closed and she dreamed about when she was a little filly. Her fantasy included running around the great fields that were around the castle, her sister laughing along with her as they played many games, as they both had not a care in the world at the time.
As soon as he was greeted by Luna’s quiet inhales and exhales he returned to his basement. The Master then took a toy out from its special place and inaudibly went to where she rested. He unraveled the straps to reveal it to nobody in particular. Two dildos riveted into a metal thong with straps that loosened around the waist to accommodate various hip sizes. In a sense, it worked in the same manner as a foal’s diaper, but far from such a thing. He carefully lifted Luna’s underside and positioned the two tapered, well-lubed phalluses at both her plothole and pussy. With a low, but still audible squelch, the two rubber constructs slid into Luna's holes without so much as a peep from the mare.
He then pulled the straps around her waist, tightening the waistband around her midsection with the dildos nestled inside her nethers. The stallion then grabbed a key and put a lock on the toy’s two D-rings that were loose around her waist, keeping the tightness of the double-dildo belt secured. He smiled to himself as his pet moaned as she shifted in her doze.

			Author's Notes: 
Prepare for more..
Special thanks to Alcatraz for editing and that chasity double dildo belt idea.
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