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Safe Word knows what he wants and always gets it. But you can't know you want something until you know it exists. And when he get's visited by a very charismatic crystal unicorn mare, he discovers something new he wants. Together him and his pets explore the inner working and joys of this 'Society'. What they will discover will bring about a new era in Safe Word's life.
Contains BDSM, rape, mind breaking, abuse, and a slew of other taboo things. Don't like, don't read.
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	Safe Word was a patient pony. He could wait for hours, sometimes even days, on end for what he wanted. And he has multiple times. It was a skill he prided himself on. Running a metaphorical empire was not easy after all. One had to have a sense of decorum and professionalism in addition to patience in order to maintain such an image as he held. 
So it should come as no surprise to anypony that when his next client came in late, he did not explode as one would expect. The earth pony stallion was a short, lanky pony with glasses, a white button up t-shirt and black pants that contained the bottom of the tucked in shirt with a black belt. The stallion was out of breath, clearly from his sprint here and lack of exercise. Due to this, it took him a moment to take in all his surroundings. First, was the glittering walls, floors and ceiling. It was made of a shiny gem that reflected the midnight moon. They were in the top floor of Safe’s main headquarters, a tall building in the middle of Fillydelphia. It wasn’t the tallest, but it came a close second. He had to let the mayor believe that he owned the city after all, not Safe. 
Next thing was the great abundance of decor and furniture in the room. Artifacts from all sorts of bygone eras, countries, and areas as well as more modern art, furniture and miscellaneous things littered the room. Next to a large cabinet in the corner of the office lay a bed, which the stallion suspected wasn’t used for sleeping. There were statues of famous ponies and even one of Safe Word himself. Several paintings adorned the walls and, as expected, there were a few of Safe Word. Clearly he was a pony with an ego and he knew it. There was no big desk as one would expect of such a large office, but instead a large comfortable looking chair akin to a throne. And sitting atop of this throne, was Safe Word himself.
The unicorn stallion was very regal looking, sitting with a strong air of authority and calm power. He sat with the stance of a pony who knew that if he told you to jump out the window you would. His black pinstripe suit blended neatly with his black fur. His mane and tail also held white pinstripes in the obsidian fur. His eyes were covered by a set of red lensed black framed sunglasses that seemed to reflect the earth stallion’s very soul back at him. Very few ponies had ever seen Safe Word’s real eye color. He was always wearing those sunglasses. Even if it was dark or he was inside, it mattered not. 
But even this impressive stallion is not what drew the earth stallion’s eyes. No, it was the nude ponies all lying lavishly at his feet. There was a one mare with orange fur, whose fur was unusually fluffy, that sat in his lap, the unicorn’s hand stroking the mare. Her eyes were closed and she looked very content. She didn’t look just like a big ball of fluff, she still had the overall shape of a pony, albeit one whose fur was longer and softer than usual.
Then there was the silver furred and maned unicorn mare who kneeled diligently at his right side, next to the chair. Her bust seemed to point at him as her nipples were surprisingly erect. Two fingers moved in and out of her dripping snatch with deliberate slowness, adding to the growing puddle below her. Despite this stimulation however, as her back was straight and she showed no signs of faltering. she seemed to be able to maintain her composure. To his right sat the stallion, a golden pegasus who looked way too relaxed. He lay with his back to the large chair, his eyes closed with a flat expression on his face, his exposed cock lying limply in front of him.
The earth stallion finally looked back up to the man he had come to see and stared into the reflecting sunglasses of Safe Word. He gulped and suddenly felt the urge to kneel. Which is what he did. This seemed to amuse the unicorn stallion who chuckled deeply.
“Stand up. I do not appreciate kneeling from my clients.” His voice was deeper than expected. The earth stallion stood and looked up at Safe Word once more. “What’s your name?”
“S-Square Root s-sir…” Square was finding it very difficult to talk in his overwhelming presence. This time it was the silver mare at his side that chuckled with amusement, the sound like the tinkling of bells.
“Ooh. He’s cute Master. May I have him?” she asked, licking her lips at the thought of having a go at this stallion.
But Safe Word shook his head. “Now now Silver Tongue. You know the rules. The client chooses the pony he wants. No self respecting brothel wouldn’t give their customers that choice.”
Square felt his throat tighten up when he heard the word brothel. He knew what services Safe primarily provided, or rather what his employees primarily provided, but it was still a shock to hear him say it. He still couldn’t believe he was here. What had possessed him to save his bits to buy a mare he would never know. 
“So…” he said, drawing out the word like a strand of honey not quite wanting to separate from the pot. “What would you like. Mare or stallion?”
“Mare sir,” he said. 
Safe nodded and clapped his hands once. When he did, the wall next to him opened up and a stream of mares in varying lingerie and outfits paraded out. There must have been twenty or more of them. He moved his hands in a wide streaking arc in a gesture to the mares before him. “You may take your pick. Naturally, my personal pets are also on the table.” 
The stallion blinked in surprise at the sudden onslaught of mares into the room. There was certainly a variety and he almost fainted from the sheer variety of them. They came in all sizes from over plus sized to incredibly undersized. He was in fact even worried for some of their health but they all bore seductive smiles that betrayed their happiness. He suspected magic was involved.
He looked around at the bounty of mares in front of him and his eyes kept being dragged back to a blue mare with a schoolfilly’s uniform and pigtails. She was very petite with small breasts and a tiny frame. It suited his fetishes fairly well so he rose a shaky finger to point at her. Safe Word nodded and snapped his fingers. The other mares filed out of the room one by one until the schoolfilly was the only one left. Then he snapped his fingers again and Silver Tongue rose and walked seductively over to him. 
She got right next to him and moved her muzzle to where she could whisper right in his ear. “Your payment sir,” she said huskily, her words dripping with lust.
Square nodded his head and pulled out a bag of bits and handed them over to the mare. She kissed his cheek before returning to her seat next to Safe, giving the schoolfilly mare a hard smack on her rump as she passed. The mare gave an eep and walked over to Square who was standing in shock. 
Once back in position, Silver tongue passed the bag over to Safe Word who simply pocketed it without bothering to count it. One didn’t give Safe Word less than he was owed if one knew what was good for them. 
The schoolfilly grabbed Square Root by the hand and led him out of the room to one of the many private rooms in the building or even to his house if he preferred. Safe Word grinned and looked down at Silver Tongue. “Any more customers today?”
Silver shook her head. “Although you do have an appointment with a potential investor.”
Safe Word groaned internally. He hated these meetings. He was a multi-billionaire and quite literally the richest person in Equestria. He didn’t need investors. But of course, only he and a few he was close to actually knew of the dark unicorn’s wealth. To everypony else, he was just as rich as the rest of the big name CEOs. Which meant in order to keep up appearances he had to endure these tedious meetings.
He didn’t let this show on his face however. He kept his face neutral and gave the orange mare on his lap a hard slap on her ass. She eeped and promptly extradited herself from his lap and kneeled before him. “Good pet Napeti. Now, Silver Tongue, go greet our guest.”
She bowed and walked out, fully naked into the halls. This was common, few investors came who didn’t know Safe Word’s ‘actual’ profession. She heard Silver’s yelp of surprise from inside the room and Safe Word stood up, wondering who dared attack his pets. His other pets at his feet also became at attention at the noise. But when she walked in she was panting with lust as a hand that wasn’t hers was pinching her nipple leading her back into the room. Safe Word slowly sat back down, looking suspiciously at this mare who walked in leading Silver by her nipple. 
She was a crystal pony, and a unicorn at that. Certainly a rare breed but it was her distinct purple coloring that caught his eye. The reflective coat sparkled like his floor in the light of Luna’s moon and she looked radiant. She looked different than most potential investors and Safe immediately knew this wasn’t going to be a normal investors meeting. She was wearing a long black dress and walked with the sway of a confident mare, unlike most in his presence who were always so nervous. 
Safe rose once again to greet her, meeting her in the middle of the room. he extended his hand and the mare gracefully took it. Safe Word grinned once more as he brought the mare’s hand to his lips, causing her to giggle. But this was no innocent cute schoolfilly giggle. This giggle was different. He couldn’t quite place his finger on it, but he did immediately take a liking to this mare. She spoke first as he lowered her hand.
“Schorl Tourmaline.” she said. 
“Safe Word. Please, Miss Tourmaline, come sit.” He snapped his fingers and his horn glowed causing a large chair to appear in front of his own. She nodded, clearly impressed but didn’t let it show beyond that. “So what brings you here to my office?”
“Please, call me Schorl. I’ve come with a proposal and an invitation. But first please introduce me to your beautiful pets.” 
Safe Word nodded. “Certainly.” He patted his lap and the fluffy orange pony quickly jumped up and settled in on his lap. “This is Napeti. She’s my lap pet. The silver mare to my right is Silver Tongue, my second in command. The pegasus is Angel’s Touch.”
Schorl nodded to each pet in turn as they were named and finally looked back up to the black unicorn stallion. He had started to make long strokes in Napeti’s fur with his palm. “Very impressive collection. How did you manage to train them into such obedience?”
“What this? This is nothing. I have seven more back at home. As for training, very little was required. Most of them came to me of their own free will. SIlver Tongue however grew up in my care as her mother was my pet before her.” Silver nodded in confirmation.
Schorl noted this and suspected the stallion was older than he looked. However it wasn’t her place to ask his true age. “Now that we have introductions out of the way, I would like to ask a question. Do you know of a group called the Equestrian Trainers Society?”
Safe Word placed a hand on his chin as he thought. “Now that you mention it I have heard whispers from my pets and employees about such a Society. But it didn’t seem to be affecting my business so I elected to ignore it.”
The crystal mare nodded. “A savvy business pony like yourself would be good to do so. But I would like to offer up an invitation to join my Society. A high class pony like yourself would surely love it there.”
Safe Word chuckled deeply in his seat. “An interesting offer. And what, pray tell, can this Society offer me that I currently do not already have here?”
Schorl also chuckled and met his gaze levelly. “Well in addition to training for slaves, which I can clearly see you do not need, we also host auctions, fundraisers for members, and the best show this side of Equestria.” She grinned at him. Safe wasn’t sure what the grin meant but he did know that this mare's business was not simply an investor's meeting. 
Safe word stroked his chin in thought. It seemed like fun. He did love meeting new ponies. Plus, this might be a great opportunity to expand his business… But on the other hand… it might be a waste of time and a sham. With this mare’s presence and the way she handled Silver Tongue she didn’t seem like one who would try and convince a stallion of his position unless she was sure of it’s ability to amaze him. He couldn’t help but wonder what she wanted from him though….
“Give me a day to think about it.”
Schorl stood, walked over to him and held out her hand. Safe took it and gave the mare’s hand a firm shake. A lot firmer than he was expecting. This crystal mare was just full of surprises. “Now if you don’t mind I must get back to my hotel.”
“Nonsense. While my hotels are the best in Fillydelphia, you are my guest and I must say, rather intriguing. Please, you can stay at my house.”
“Are you sure? By the looks of it, you have plenty of ponies in your house already. Plus there’s my bodyguard and he’s a minotaur so…”
“No worries, my house is plenty big enough to accommodate plenty of people. Including your minotaur guard. I use minotaurs to guard my house as well.”
Schorl nodded. “If you insist. Lead the way Mr. Word.”
Safe clapped his hands, scaring the mare on his lap. “Wonderful. And if you please, just call me Safe. Napeti, if you don’t mind? We’re about to leave.” 
“Yes Master.” She quickly followed his orders and stepped down. Safe Word stood and moved his stiff muscles. 
“Angel’s Touch, I’ll need a deep massage when we get home. My joints are very sore.” The pegasus stallion merely nodded. Safe snapped his fingers and three leashes appeared in his hands. He attached one to each of the pets’ collars and led them out of his office into the cool midnight air. It was getting closer and closer to winter… He’d have to make some changes. His horn became alight and the three sex slaves surrounding him became enshrouded in a red glow as he cast a thermal spell on them to keep the three nude ponies from freezing to death. This didn’t prevent their nipples from getting hard however. Safe turned back around to lead them home.
Once outside of the building, Schorl introduced them to her bodyguard, Sartek, who was waiting outside. Safe nodded to the massive minotaur and gestured for them to follow him. He warned both of them that it would be a long walk to his house but they both brushed it off.
The walk to the edge of town didn’t take long. It was always the walk from town to his house on the coast that took them the longest. Usually an endurance spell would get them there and Safe believed in exercise for his pets anyway. Soon they made it to an empty, grassy field atop a tall cliff overlooking the sea.
Safe’s horn began to glow and the ground opened up in front of them as a platform raised up big enough for them all. Safe and his pets stepped onto the large steel disk. The disk began to move down, revealing a wide array of buttons. Safe hit the second button and the disk began to move downwards very slowly. Schorl looked impressed and slightly confused at the display. 
Safe saw her confusion and explained. “You see, my house is built into the side of the cliff. Believe me, it wasn’t easy or cheap. But we managed. The house and all of its mechanisms are run by my paid unicorn staff. The earth ponies cook the food and the pegasi manage the temperature inside. In addition I also employ many other races. Minotaurs run my ground security and griffons manage the aerial side of things. You wouldn’t believe how many people try and kill me or my pets on a daily basis. Truly it is most exhausting.”
When the disk finally stopped descending down the shiny cylindrical tube, they stepped out into a long hallway with doors lined and marked with gilded numbers from one to ten down the hall. The sounds of moaning and flesh slapping on flesh echoed throughout the halls. Safe let his pets off his leash and led them through the hall to a large circular room at the end of it where both Schorl and Sartek were greeted to a most familiar sight. 
The sight of lewd, rough, and sloppy sex. There was many different kinds of furniture in the room from chairs to couches and beds and everything in between. There were also many items Schorl recognized from the Society and many she did not. There were several feet of sex toys and tools lining the walls, many Schorl had never seen before. 
Safe whistled shrilly and the seven ponies that were in the room all lined up side by side. Once all their bondage was removed and one particular pony was let down from her suspended state that is. Safe nodded in approval at the assembled ponies. “State your name, and primary purpose.”, Safe Word demanded of the ponies. "Go!"
A light pink pegasus mare with black tipped wings stepped forward first. “My name is Clover Spice. I’m Master Safe Word’s personal milkmare.” The pink pegasus hefted her huge mammaries and let them drop and bounce for emphasis.
Next was a golden unicorn mare with a yellow mane and tail. both her nipples as well as her pussy lips and clit was pierced. “My name is Gold Coil. I’m Master Safe Word’s painslut. I love pain in all forms.” She proved this by grabbing her nipple rings and tugging them hard.
A green unicorn stallion with a blonde coloured mane and tail stepped forward. “My name is Garnet. I am Master Safe Word’s personal artist." Schorl nodded, realizing he was the one who did all the portraits and sculptures of his Master.
A purple earth pony stepped up next with her head held high. She wore a large jeweled necklace and high heels that pushed her toned ass up nicely.  “The name’s Amethyst. I’m Master Safe Word’s jewelry maker and tailor.” She grinned seductively at the unfamiliar crystal mare.
A small white crystal pegasus walked up with her head lowered. She was obviously very shy and didn’t meet Schorl’s eyes. But the elder crystal mare could see she was still very young. Barely more than a filly. “I’m Snow Lily. Safe Word hasn’t designated a purpose for me yet..” She quickly stepped back as soon her quiet introduction was over. Safe looked over to his crystal guest. “Certainly a rare find, her mother was also my pet. Once she turns eighteen she will choose her fate. Stay with me, or live on her own. Until then, she lives with my slaves. As you know, crystal pegasi are just as rare as crystal unicorns.” Safe explained.
A bright pink earth mare with almost too many piercings stepped forward eagerly. “My name is Leather Straps! My purpose it being used and degraded in addition to tending to Master Safe Word’s every need.” She practically bounced with energy and Schorl felt it would be interesting to have some alone time with the submissive mare.
Finally a light blue pegasus stepped forward with a confident sway in her step. Her body was tall and lithe and only her hips were wide on her body. It only added to her allure though. “My name is Glitter Coat. I’m who Master calls on when he is looking for some good aerial sex.” 
Schorl looked over at Safe Word. She knew that there were spells that gave unicorns wings but she suspected there was more to it than the morning dew wings that are common. But she simply nodded as the last pony introduced herself. She couldn’t help but notice that Safe Word looked extremely proud of his collection and his slaves’ obedience. 
Schorl turned her whole body toward him. “Quite an impressive collection you have here. Quite the variety. I commend you on your gathering skills.”
Safe nodded to her. “Thank you Schorl. I’m quite proud of them. I’m sure you have many questions but I’d appreciate it if it would wait till tomorrow. I’ve had a long day and I just want to unwind with my pets.” He turned around and sat gracefully in a chair. With a snap of his fingers his clothes disappeared and he pointed to his crotch demandingly. Quick as a flash Silver Tongue was kneeling in front of him, lapping like a dog at his rising member. 
Immediately the other ponies scattered about moving into separate pairs. Glitter Coat grabbed Leather Strap’s leash and led her over to a vertical board with cuffs for wrists and ankles. The pegasus chained the earth mare stomach first to the board and picked up a whip.
Garnet and Amethyst, Safe’s most creative of the pets, moved over to a table with a lot of papers lying about on it. Amethyst bent over the table and Garnet slid his cock in her tight passage as they began to discuss potential designs for Safe’s new line. 
Clover led Gold Coil by the hand over to another chair and moved the golden mare into her lap. As if acting on instinct Gold latched her mouth onto Clover’s leaking nipple causing a moan to escape from the milkmare’s lips. 
“Angel, would you mind taking Lily to bed. It’s incredibly late.” Safe Word instructed his pet. The silent stallion nodded and led the small mare out of the lounge by her hand. Safe leaned his head back as his deputy took his head into her mouth and started to swirl her namesake around his sensitive cock. 
Schorl Tourmaline blinked at the coupling taking place around her and started to smile once the surprise wore off. She looked behind her at Safe Word. “May I?” she asked.
Safe nodded and waved his hand. “Please do. Every one of my pets is yours to command.”
Schorl nodded and walked over to the pink milkmare, grabbing a glass she happened to see sitting there. After thoroughly cleaning it with her magic, she casually reached forward and pinched Clover’s nipples, squirting milk into her glass. Once it was about half full, she put the liquid to her lips and took a sip. The creamy rich liquid flowed between the crystal mare’s lips and she hummed in satisfaction. She nodded in approval and gave the pegasus’ nipple another flick before moving away. Clover responded with a small moan as she looked at the crystal unicorn mare. 
Schorl walked over to the blue pegasus who was currently whipping Leather Straps and tapped her on the shoulder. The crystal mare held out her hand and looked at her, nodding toward the whip. Glitter Coat grinned and stepped aside, handing the whip to the crystal mare.
Safe looked around at his pets and grinned to himself as he came inside of SIlver’s mouth as she took his entire member into her mouth. It was no easy feat and Silver was the only one who could pull it off. His cock was certainly larger than the average and even the proudest of stallions would be ashamed. SIlver looked up at her Master and grinned, the corners of her mouth dripped with excess cum. Napeti, who was lying patiently next to him, quickly moved to clean his shaft and the corner of her petmates lips.
Silver giggled as the fluffy pony cleaned her. Safe stood and smacked Napeti’s rump with one fluid motion. The orange mare moaned and quickly placed her face to the floor and her ass in the air. She even began to shake her rump enticingly revealing her plot and puckered asshole.
Giving her rump another slap Safe Word slid his cock into the mare’s velvet embrace. He groaned slightly as he began to inch himself into her tight passage, the slick walls gripping him nicely. He was content to simply take his time to get himself in and slowly enjoy it, but Silver Tongue had other plans. The silver mare crawled underneath Napeti and moved below their coupling, licking her lips in anticipation. 
Leaning up, she began to lick lightly at Safe’s heavy swinging ball sack, slowly caressing the orbs with her tongue. Safe groaned aloud and slammed himself all the way into the drooling mare he was penetrating. Napeti let out a very long moan as her eyes rolled into the back of her head. Safe Word felt his dick become slightly wetter and gave Napeti another quick slap on her ass for cumming. 
“What have I told you about cumming before me?” He growled threateningly. Napeti whimpered in response. But it was a whimper of pleasure. Nothing gave her greater pleasure than being used by her master. All of Safe’s pets had varying levels of submissive with Napeti and Leather Straps vying for most submissive and Gold Coil coming close behind them, to the rebellious Glitter Coat that held several dominant tendencies and a bit of a sadistic streak. Other’s held more subtle submissiveness. Like Silver Tongue or Amethyst. Then there was Angel’s Touch who didn’t really have any submissive or dominant tendencies but mere passiveness which is why he followed Safe’s orders.
Safe grabbed Napeti’s ass roughly and pulled backwards. Safe flew back into the chair and with accuracy that only came with age and skill he pulled her down on his cock. Only this time the mare fell backwards onto his cock as it slammed into her asshole helped by gravity to bottom out as she fell. 
Napeti let out a screech at the sudden and brutal anal penetration, both pain and pleasure rippling through her at the same time. Schorl turned toward the noise but was reasonably unsurprised to find that nopony else did. Shortly before she went back to work she noticed Sartek had picked up Glitter Coat and had her upside down as he licked her pussy. Eager to return the favor the pegasus began to suck on the minotaur’s massive member.
Safe Word forcefully lifted his slut up off his cock before shoving her back down, spearing her asshole wide open. Napeti’s moan was full of pleasure as she was used by her master. The fluffy pony loved nothing more than to be used and abused by Safe Word. Or really anypony for that matter. For her she was nothing more than a worthless cunt to be treated like one.
Safe reached around his pet’s body and groped her tits roughly causing her moans to turn into pitiful mewling like a kitten. Levitating over two nipple clamps, he secured them tightly to her hard nubs before pulling them roughly. 
“Oh Schorl, Gold Coil needs to be punished and I simply haven’t had the time. Would you mind?” Safe asked of his guest. The crystal unicorn looked over at her fellow unicorn and smiled as she set her whip down. Leather Straps gave a soft protest before Glitter picked up the whip again. The blue pegasus was now sitting atop the massive minotaur's cock as he dragged over a chair and sat down in it, bringing the mare with him. Glitter resumed her whipping and Leather resumed her moans.
Schorl meanwhile had moved over to where Clover and Gold were still resting. Schorl levitated a slightly longer whip and with the precision of years of practice and dominating her lessers she smacked Gold right on her muzzle where she was suckling. Gold gave a sharp yelp of pain and Clover gave another one of surprise. The golden unicorn looked up at her attacker in surprise. Schorl made a motion to stand and Gold followed her command wordlessly. Schorl let her take the lead and walked behind her, whipping her on her ass when she didn’t move to the crystal dominatrix’s liking. Which was apparently quite often.
Once they arrived at the center of the room, Schorl looked up and noticed the ropes suspending from the ceiling. Grabbing them with her magic she moved them down so she could place Gold into them. Gold squeaked as she was levitated into the straps. This was nothing new as her Master did this often to her. 
What she was not expecting however, was for her face to be shoved into Schorl’s musky pussy. “Lick,” she commanded of the unicorn who complied immediately. Schorl let out a couple of soft moans as she was licked by Gold Coil, the golden unicorn’s tongue dancing across the crystal mare’s lips skillfully. Schorl had to admit that Safe Word had trained his pets well.
Meanwhile Clover was left alone and looked around in search of partners. She found her target when she looked over to see her Master taking Napeti’s ass for a ride. 
Which left her pussy wide open. Crawling across the floor like she knew her Master liked, she made her way over to where Napeti’s mewls and moans were coming from. She pressed her torso closer to the ground, smashing her sensitive tits across the floor for further stimulation. Clover began to let out more moans as she got closer and her pussy began to drip more, leaving a small trail of fluids in her wake. 
Clover eventually made her way over to the anal pounding and began to lap at Napeti’s pink pussy. Napeti squealed and her tongue lolled out of her mouth as she lost herself to the pleasure her Master and herdmate was giving her. Safe Word grinned and reached around to grab Clover’s mane. 
Clover moaned as her Master shoved her face into Napeti’s pussy, forcing the pink pegasus to lick her faster. Safe levitated a pair of nipple clamps over to them and clamped them a couple of times in the air in front of Napeti. Her moans grew louder in anticipation for the clamps. With a grin he placed them on each of her nipples causing the mare to struggle to keep from cumming. 
Her asshole tightened around Safe Word’s cock and any lesser stallion would have blown his load twice already. However, Safe was more than used to this. But his stamina wasn’t endless however and he felt his limit approaching. He reached out with his mind to speak to Clover.
Clover, double your efforts. I’m almost done here and I want you to see if you can make her cum before me. 
Clover nodded in conformation and started to lick with greater fervor. Napeti struggled to hold in her orgasm but under Clover’s skilled tongue she didn’t stand a chance. Napeti began to cum in Clover’s face and her asshole squeezed Safe’s cock tightly causing the dominant stallion to begin to cum.
Napeti began to scream as he painted her anal walls white with his sticky cum. Clover grinned around Napeti’s pink lips as she was sprayed by Napeti’s bitter-sweet marecum. With increased energy she began to lick up all of Napeti’s juices. 
Safe Word reached around and grabbed Napeti by the throat. She started to whimper but Clover noticed her flow of juices started to increase. Safe Word picked her up by the throat and off of his cock. You wouldn’t notice by looking at him but he clearly had the strength to lift a fully grown mare off of him at what most would seem like an awkward angle.  Once she was on her feet he released her throat and the mare rubbed her neck while giving Safe a pair of lusty eyes.
“Did you cum before me again?” he asked calmly. Napeti gave a weak nod but she was smiling. A loud smack could be heard throughout the room as he brought his hand down onto the fluffy mare’s ass. She gave a sharp yelp as she was spanked. “You know what comes next don’t you?”
Napeti nodded again. Safe snapped his fingers and his clothes reappeared on his body. The unicorn stallion grinned and grabbed Napeti by the collar, levitating over a leash to attach to the hook. Napeti whimpered but continued to smile nonetheless. Safe roughly led her out of the room and into the elevator before taking her up to his room. It had been a long day and even ponies like Safe needed rest. But first, he had a disobedient pet to deal with.
***

Gold Coil gave a sharp jerk. Partly because she felt Schorl’s whip crack against her flank again but also in part to receiving a message from her Master. Her horn glowed with a light golden glow and she moved the gag from her mouth. Schorl gave her a look, surprised that he would remove it without her permission.
Seeing her look the mare quickly explained. “Sorry Mistress Tourmaline, normally I wouldn’t but I received a message from Master and he insisted I tell you immediately.”
Schorl looked behind her where she last saw her host sitting but only saw Clover licking what she could only assume were Napeti’s juices from the floor. She turned back to Gold Coil. “Where is he? And how did he get you a message if he’s not here?”
Gold Coil looked down at her collar. “Every single one of his pets has an enchanted collar that allows him to not only locate us but also send us mental messages and communicate to us from anywhere. In some cases he can also access our senses for a time.”
Schorl nodded and lowered her whip. She moved to untie the mare. Once Gold was free, she rubbed her sore wrists and ankles. “So what’s the message?”
“I’m supposed to escort you to your room on the first floor. It’s the same floor as Master’s.”
Schorl nodded and gave a yawn. “I suppose I am tired. It was a long journey here from Manehatten and I could use some rest if I’m to be undergoing it again tomorrow.”
Gold Coil nodded and led her to the elevator shortly after collecting her bodyguard who was currently trying to impale Leather Straps onto his huge cock. “Tomorrow then,” he told the pink earth mare who simply nodded and gave his cock one last kiss before moving back to Glitter Coat.
Gold Coil led them to the elevator and pushed the button marked with a number one. The elevator began to move and when it opened, Schorl noticed that the walls, floor and ceiling were all made out of the same material as his office. They walked down the hallway and Gold explained that her Master’s room was at the very end of the hall.
“Here we are. Master didn’t know if you two needed separate beds so he simply gave you each a bed as well as one large bed for you both.”
Schorl stepped into the large room and sure enough there was three beds ranging from small to large to huge. Schorl looked back at Gold Coil and smiled. “I think there’s room for three on that large one.”
***

Safe’s room was as grandiose as everything else he owned. The bed was large and he had several other pieces of furniture in it. A large chair, a couch, a desk complete with pen and parchment and several cabinets. He also had two closets in his room that were each very large in size.
He pointed to the floor and his pet obediently crouched, her head bowed. Safe walked over to his closet and began to slowly remove all his clothes by hand, first shrugging off his suit jacket. Next he untied his red tie and hung it neatly on the hook next to his jacket. With deliberate slowness he unbuttoned his white shirt and hung it too on a separate hook. By now he suspected the puddle of fluids beneath Napeti was growing ever larger. Finally he undid his belt and removed his suit pants, folding them neatly and placing them on his dresser.
He finally turned and looked at his pet who was shaking with anticipation. He placed his palm out and moved it upwards signaling she should rise which she did. he grabbed her leash and led her over to a large wooden cabinet in the corner of the room. Reaching into it he pulled out a long piece of rope, a set of ankle chain cuffs, a blindfold, a ball gag, and a set of foam ear plugs. Napeti saw these items and began to whimper in expectation. 
Without a word, Safe walked behind her and tied her hands up with the length of rope so she couldn’t move them. He then shoved her face first onto the bed and she fell with another yelp. He moved her feet up and connected the ankle chains to her then connected the chains to the rope, forcing her body to curl with her chest facing downward.
Safe rolled her over and looked into her eyes, seeing them filled with suspense, expectation, arousal, and many other emotions for her Master. Safe simply stared and smiled as he placed the blindfold, gag, and ear plugs into her, dulling her senses. Napeti began to moan around the gag and drool was starting to form from the corner of her mouth. Safe nodded at his handiwork and move back over to the cabinet now that Napeti couldn’t see. The fluffy pony heard her Master’s footsteps move away and she began to wiggle to test how restrained she was. As usual, she was bound tightly and almost completely immobile.
Safe reached into the cabinet and pulled out a vibrator and another vibrating butt plug. He swirled the butt plug around in his mouth and started to lube it up really well. The black unicorn moved behind his pet and shoved both of the toys into her holes at once while simultaneously turning them on high. Napeti screamed around the gag and began to cum around the dildo.
Safe looked down at the new dark stain on his sheets and grinned. Then he yawned and gave her one last half-hearted slap on the ass, causing Napeti to groan around the gag. With a flick of his hand he extinguished the candles illuminating his room and laid himself onto Napeti’s fluffy tits.
With one last mental message he sent to Gold Coil, he drifted off slowly to sleep, the sound of Napeti’s groaning and the vibrations lulling him into his slumber.
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	Safe Word awoke with a small yawn. He stretched and reached over to his bedside table where a bottle of Clover’s milk sat. A fresh bottle was brought up every morning and it was his favorite drink. Taking a quick swing he sat up on the edge of his bed and looked behind him at Napeti, who was sleeping peacefully while bound by rope. The gentle hum of the toys inside of her gave Safe a small sense of satisfaction every time he heard it. Nothing made him happier than his pets. He didn’t love them, per se, but he definitely was proud of them. With a quick spell he relieved any muscle pain she might have had and woke her with a quick slap on her rump. 
The fluffy mare quickly jolted awake and promptly soaked Safe’s sheets with another orgasm. Safe grinned down at his pet. “Get up. It’s almost time to leave and we have a long journey ahead of us.” Napeti nodded and struggled to sit up. After many minutes she managed to stand up and Safe moved behind her to untie her.  Napeti rubbed her wrists once she was released. Moving over to his closet the stallion looked into it as Napeti walked over and kneeled by the door to wait for her Master.  Safe looked at the vast array of suits he had. Amnythist did a great job of making them and making them well. There were black suits and white suits, striped suits and plaid suits. Everyday he felt like something different.
Today however he grabbed his best suit. A brand new pinstriped suit that matched his fur and mane. As he pulled it out, he started to put his pants on. As one leg slipped into the pants he began to wonder what this Society is like. Tucking his shirt into his pants his thoughts drifted back to the society, specifically on acquiring new pets. Did he need new pets? Not really, but he’d keep an eye out. Would it be interesting? Balance of probability said no, but Schorl herself was just too interesting to ignore. As he buttoned up his shirt he reflected on how he felt about the crystal mare. She was attractive enough, sure. Few stallions would disagree with that.  After tieing a new red tie around his neck and donning his jacket he grabbed Napeti’s leash, attached it to her collar and led her out of the room.
His shiny black dress shoes clicked on the gemstone floor as he walked down the hall, the sound ringing all the way to the guest room where Schorl resided. He stopped outside and gave it a light knock. A few moments passed and shuffling could be heard from the inside, but eventually Sartek opened the door and moved aside to let Safe Word in. The first thing he noticed was Gold Coil lying peacefully on the bed next to Schorl, who was sitting up on the edge of the bed wearing nothing. Safe’s eyes darted across her back under his sunglasses, though his face remained neutral and he said nothing. 
If Schorl suspected something she didn’t reveal it. She simply stood up and began to dress. Safe Word walked over to the bed and gave Gold a quick slap on her ass to wake her just like he did Napeti. She jolted awake and looked up at her Master who was looking down at her with a bemused look. She blushed and lowered her head. “Go downstairs and wake the other pets. Tell them to meet me in the common room. I’ll be deciding who to take with me. Napeti, you go as well.” The two pets bowed low and left the room to complete their Master’s order. Once they were gone Safe turned to look at Schorl who had finished dressing. 
“I see you enjoyed yourself last night.” he told her. The crystal mare nodded and smiled.
“Yes, your pet seemed to love everything I could throw at her. Even Sartek had plenty of fun.”
“Well, Gold Coil is my second most submissive pet right after Leather Straps.”
“I’ve been meaning to ask you that. Is that actually her real name?” 
“No. Few of my pets have their birth name. Gold Coil, Clover Spice, and a few others, but Leather Straps and Silver Tongue do not. When a pet comes into my service they can choose a new name.”
Schorl nodded. “I thought that might be the case.”
“So what exactly kind of ponies can I expect at this ‘Society?’”
“The members of the Society are, for the most part, high ranking members of the social caste. I hand-selected them to be shining examples of my organization and what it stands for, and in turn they hand-pick those they want to act as their servants and pets.”
“I see. In that case, I know exactly who I’m going to take.” Safe extended his hand in a gesture for her to leave the room before him. Schorl dipped her head briefly and she left followed shortly by Sartek. Once they were outside, Safe led them into the elevator. He pushed the three and it began to descend. They stepped out and made their way to the common room where eight of his pets were kneeling on the floor. After they walked in, Angel’s Touch entered carrying a yawning Snow Lily. He immediately led her to a couch and lay her down then took his place kneeling before them.
Safe’s eyes ran across his pets and landed on a particular violet earth pony. “Amnythist. Stand. You will be accompanying me to this party at the Society.”
The purple mare stood and her eyes gave of a small twinkle of excitement. She bowed. “Thank you Master. I am be honored.”
Safe pointed behind him. “Go get your best jewelry and collar, but you will wear nothing else.”
Amnythist kept her head bowed. “Yes Master.”
“Dismissed.” Safe’s pets scattered around each going to do their own thing. Safe placed his hand on the small of Schorl’s back and led her to two large comfortable chairs at one side of the room. As they settled in the chairs he called for Angel’s Touch. He turned around and walked toward Safe. “Yes Master?”
“Schorl is exhausted. See that she receives your best massage.” Safe pulled the masseuse close and whispered in his ear, “Don’t remove her clothes. Make due with them on.”
Angel nodded and Schorl looked the pegasus stallion up and down. Smiling with approval she allowed to be led by her hand to a table where she lay down on her front. Angel’s hands drifted lightly all across her body, his fingers dancing over the material of her dress. Even when it drifted to lower regions of her body he was sure she didn’t feel aroused at all. Only secure and relaxed. Which is what Safe loved about him. He smiled at them and moved to the couch. 
“Clover. Bring me some milk. I am rather thirsty.” The pink pegasus flew over to her master and almost collided with him, her dripping breasts spilling milk on his suit. This did not go unnoticed by Safe who stood up and removed his jacket via magic. His face did not bear the anger he felt. The spill was minimal at best, but it was the principle of it. Clover cowered beneath him, pretending very accurately to be scared. Safe knew just as well as she did that she loved her punishments. “Clover Spice… Do you have any idea how long Amnythist worked on this suit?” His voice was low and growling. He bent at the waist to breath into her ear. “Do you?” He asked, grabbing her nipple and twisting it completely around. 
Clover mewled in pain as her nipple was abused. She shook her head meekly. Safe stood upright. “Gold Coil! Bring me a crop.” The submissive mare walked over to her master and handed him a riding crop. “Clover. You know the drill. Gold, you can service me while I punish Clover for her carelessness.” Clover whimpered and got on her hands and knees, raising her ass high into the air. Gold nodded happily and began to suck on his member after removing his pants. Safe grabbed her head and pushed as much of his cock as he could into her throat and held her there as he moved back to his seat and sat down. 
With a quick glow of red on his horn and the crop, it extended its length so he could sit and punish at the same time. With a quick flick of his wrist he smacked the leather end across Clover’s flank. She whimpered and her body shuddered. Several drops of milk dripped from her swollen breasts, causing Leather Straps to come over happily and lick the liquid up from the floor. 
“Clover, I swear if you cum without permission I will lock you in your room, bound with a vibrator in your ass and have Glitter Coat take care of you. And you know how much she hates taking care of ponies.” Clover actually gulped at that. She was actually scared of the pegasus dominatrix. “That’s what I thought.” With another flick the crop came down on her right cheek again, giving it a nice jiggle. 
Gold Coil removed his entire member from her mouth and licked it from base to tip. Safe gave a slight moan and moved the crop to smack Clover’s dripping pussy. Clover cried out and her front half collapsed onto the floor, crushing Leather Strap’s head beneath her massive mammaries. The pink pony happily shifted so that her lips were locked on the heavy breasts and she started to suckle on her nipple. However, the light pink pegasus still refused to let her ass drop an inch, fearing Glitter’s punishment. 
From the massage table, Schorl looked on with a face that could be mild interest at best. Safe locked eyes with her and squinted, trying to get a better read on her but could not. If she was more interested than she let on, he could not discover it. He turned his attention back to Gold who had placed her lips around his head and started to hum and suck on him. The black unicorn grabbed her hair and shoved her head down, jerking his hips up at the same time. With a quick glow of his horn, he lengthened his member considerably, shoving almost fourteen inches of dick flesh into Gold’s throat. 
The mare choked as she felt her air being cut off by the intruding member. Safe reached his hand down and felt the bulge in her throat. Grabbing her neck tightly he began to stroke himself off through the unicorn’s throat. Gold moaned at the abuse and started to feverishly finger herself at her master’s use of her body like a cheap cock sleeve. After five minutes and two more slaps to Clover’s overly sore ass he began to squirt his seed straight into Gold’s stomach. As soon as he started cumming, he began to pull himself out, his magical enhancement already shrinking as he shot his load. Pulling her mouth off of him, he finished his last couple shots onto her face. Gold cooed happily as he coated her face with the sticky liquid. 
Once he was done he stood up and gathered all remaining cum in a ball of magic. He inserted the cum directly into Clover’s ass. As he pulled his pants up he gave an order to Gold and Clover. “Gold, get the rest of the cum from her ass. Clover, clean her face. Tongue only.”
“Yes Master,” they both said and began to obey his order, Gold Coil getting on top of Clover’s body. Safe nodded in approval at their obedience and walked over to the massage table where Schorl was sitting up and waiting for him. 
“Did you enjoy your massage?”
“It was pleasant. Do you think you’d consider selling him? I could use a new masseuse.”
Safe laughed and extended his hand. “I’m sorry but you can’t have him. Though next time I visit this Society I can bring him to teach one of your pets his secret.”
“That would be nice.” Schorl took Safe’s hand, helping her down from the table. 
“What time will we have to leave?”
“Whenever you’re ready. The journey from Fillydelphia to Manehattan is a long one, and I have a special showing I’d love for you to see tonight.”
Safe nodded. “Very well. Amnythist!” he called. The violet pet quickly walked up to him and kneeled. 
“Yes Master?”
“Are you ready to depart?” She nodded. “Good. Go. Fetch me your leash.”
“Yes Master.” She bowed her head again before leaving to fetch her leash. Safe turned to Schorl.
“Now then, tell me about this show.”
“Here’s how it works. A master or mistress gets on stage with their slave and they both, ahem, perform for their audience. The dominate can request any tools to help aid the performance.”
“Hmm…” Safe Word rubbed his chin. “Sounds like fun! I can’t wait.” He laughed. 
“Glad to hear it. Now where is your pet? We really must be going.”
“Here I am!” Amnythist came running up, her breasts bouncing with each step. She was holding a leash encrusted with purple gemstones. “Sorry, I was having trouble picking out which one I should bring.”
Safe Word grinned and ruffled her hair before clipping the leash to her equally jeweled collar. “Are we ready?” Schorl asked. 
Safe nodded and gestured toward the door letting her walk in front of him. She gave a slight tip of her head in thanks and headed for the door. Safe followed behind her with Sartek’s lumbering form taking up the rear. 
They exited Safe’s house in that order and the elevator brought them to the cool outside air. Another warmth spell coursed through Amnythist’s body. The pet shivered a bit at the magic. “So how shall we be getting to the station?” Schorl asked.
To that, Safe Word just grinned and his horn glowed red. Schorl raised an eyebrow but said nothing, expecting a teleportation. When she heard the flapping of wings behind her she turned. Rising from the side of the cliff was two large carriages pulled by four griffons. They landed and Safe strided up to them, one hand in his pocket the other holding lightly to his pet’s leash. “This,” he gestured to the carriages. He ran a hand down the lead griffon and she shuddered at his touch.
“Impressive. But why are there two?” Sartek asked.
“Well… as much as I hate to separate you two, and I do, truly, I’m afraid I must insist on riding with Lady Tourmaline without your company. Nothing personal, just business.”
Schorl looked at Safe. “Ah, I see. Well, I couldn’t ask him to go alone now could I?” He leaned over to one of the griffons and whispered in her ear. She looked over at the minotaur and gave a slight, but nervous nod. Unhitching herself from her harness, she entered the carriage as Safe opened the carriage door and gestured inside. The crystal mare gave a nod to her bodyguard. Sartek gave a snort as he stepped inside of the carriage after the griffon. His large form made the carriage shake as he sat down. “The carriage will take you to the Manehattan train station. I trust you can find your way from there. Oh, and don’t worry about the weight. A pegasus could fly this carriage with all of my pets inside.”
Sartek nodded. “Wonderful.” Safe closed the door and started to walk away. As an afterthought he raised a finger and turned back around and whispered into another griffon’s ear. She also nodded but this one seemed more enthusiastic. She entered the carriage as well and Safe smacked one of the griffons on the ass. She took to the skies. “Now, for our carriage.” Safe led the three of them to the carriage and opened the door. Schorl entered first then Amnythist. The black unicorn, of course, gave her a sharp slap that was so hard it send her sprawling in the carriage. Schorl gave a light chuckle at that. Then he stepped in. The carriage was large enough to fit six ponies in, three on each side. Each side had a bench that spanned the width. Safe sat across from Schorl with his pet. He knocked on the side of the carriage to let them know they were ready for take off. 
“So, what business do we have to discuss?” Schorl asked.
Safe leaned back in his seat and wrapped an arm around his pet, playing with her breast casually. “Well… I may have told a light fib.” The carriage gave a slight hitch making Safe grab Amnythist’s breasts, albeit a bit more rough than was probably needed. The violet mare’s breath caught for a moment before she resumed her relaxed position, leaning against her Master.
Schorl raised an eyebrow, the left side of her lip curved upward slightly. “Oh?”
“I confess it. I am a sinner. May Celestia strike me down for my transgressions,” he spoke exaggeratedly, leaning back in his seat and draping his arm across his forehead dramatically. Schorl laughed at his display. Safe and Amnythist soon joined her. 
“So then, sinner, what are your true intentions?” the crystal mare asked. 
“Why, who says I have other intentions? Perhaps it is just that I desire your company without that brute lumbering over you.” The way he said brute didn’t sound derogatory. It sounded almost matter-of-factly. 
Schorl stood up and walked over to his side of the carriage. Without hesitation she sat on his lap and draped her arms around his neck. Safe’s eyes widened under his sunglasses. He did not expect her to be so bold. “I don’t believe you.”
Safe removed his hands from Amnythist, much to her disappointment, and placed them on Schorl’s body. One on her thigh and another on her back. “What an intuitive mare. Tell me then, what exactly do you think they are?”
Schorl didn’t answer, she leaned forward and grabbed his sunglasses in her teeth and removed them, tossing them to the side. Safe stared at her with piercing red eyes but she met his gaze with equal violet intensity. Then he laughed, shaking the crystal mare on his lap. For once she seemed confused. 
“Did I do something funny?” she said to him playfully. 
He continued to laugh for a moment before replying. “Oh nothing. You just remind me of someone I know,” he told her, waving his hand dismissively. “She’s in Saddle Arabia on an errand for me. She should be back any day now. Now, onto more pressing matters.” He leaned forward, intent on kissing her but she met his lips first and pressed them hard against his. As she forced him back into his seat, she shifted so she was straddling his waist and moved her hands to cup his face.
Once more, Safe’s eyes widened but this time, Schorl could see them. She grinned at his reaction into the kiss. Schorl moved her body so that she was practically forcing him as far into the seat as he could go. He hadn’t been treated like this in… well he couldn’t remember. It was new, foreign, and completely unfamiliar. Yet not entirely unpleasant.
Safe wrapped his arms around her body and, never one to be outdone, pushed himself forward. With a quick glow of his horn, the seat opposite of them extended outward into a large bed with red velvet coverings. Safe stood up, much to Schorl’s surprise, and walked them to the bed. With a grin he dropped her on the bed and her once neatly done crystal mane came undone. However, she just looked up at him. She curled her finger as if to say Come and get me but her eyes said: If you can. 
Safe smiled at the challenge and began to remove his coat, tossing it to the side. Amnythist walked over and picked up the coat, draping it neatly over the seat opposite to them. She did this again when he removed his pants and his shirt. Safe leaned over Schorl and moved his way down her body. Grabbing her heels gingerly he slowly unbuckled and removed them. Once he was done he started to kiss her crystalline fur starting at her ankles. Making his way up her legs, alternating between left and right, he used his hands to rub up and down the slender appendages. 
Reaching up he grasped the hem of her dress and pulled it up slowly, continuing his kissing up her body. He stopped as he pulled it above her pussy. Slightly damp, he thought as he licked his lips and gave it a long lick. His attention didn’t last long as he continued to remove her dress. Once he finally got it over her head, he held it out. Amnythist took it quickly and folded neatly beside his suit. Safe pressed his body over top of hers and began to kiss her once more, this time matching her passion so as not to be overwhelmed. She is certainly a rough lover. That’s good. Been too long since I’ve had a good challenge in bed. 
Schorl apparently had other plans for him. Grabbing him by his shoulders she dug her nails into the fur and rolled him over the long bed so that she was on top. Safe’s eye widened once more before surprise was replaced by a cockiness, matching the smile on his lips. “My my, Lady Tourmaline. You sure seem eager.”
“I wouldn’t say that,” she said playfully, looking down at the unicorn.
“Really? Well whatever you’d say it is, I like it. However, don’t think I’ll make it easy on you.”
“I wouldn’t have it any other way,” she whispered into his ear. Pressing her lips against his once more, she ground her hips against his member which was hard beneath her. She let out a soft moan of appreciation and slowly pressed her entrance against him but didn’t let him in.
Never one to enjoy being teased, he grabbed her waist and shoved himself all the way into her. She gasped as his cock forced its way into her pussy. “You think just because I’m on bottom that I’m not in control? Tut tut, Miss Tourmaline.”
She looked down at him. “And you say I’m the eager one.”
Safe frowned at her ploy and responded by pulling out and quickly slamming back into her. Schorl’s smile did not disappear however, if anything it only got brighter. This time she slammed her hips down to meet his, pinning his pelvis to the bed. Safe growled in playful annoyance and snapped his fingers.
Amnythist quickly got behind the crystal mare and began to prod her tongue at her back hole. Schorl shuddered at the sudden stimulation and Safe thrust upward once more. “I don’t believe that’s fair, Mr. Word. It is two against one.”
“I never said I’d play fair,” he rebutted.
“No, I suppose you didn’t.”
Schorl seemed to resign herself to her fate but just as Safe’s pace started to slip into a rhythm she placed her hands and got off of him before he could do anything about it. “Hey!” he said indignantly at her.
She shrugged. “I never said I’d let you finish.” Schorl walked over to where her dress was lying and bent to pick it up. 
Safe stood and strode over to where she was. The black unicorn slipped his hands in front of her from behind her and wrapped one hand around her throat, his fingers curling around the crystalline flesh. “Don’t tell me you don’t want this too,” he growled playfully in her ear.
Schorl lifted her head back and whispered in his ear, “Of course I do. I just had to get you over here.”
Safe was confused for a moment before he realized his folly. Schorl whirled around, his tie in her hand before she wrapped it around the back of his neck, pulling him forward with the material. Their lips collided while Safe grabbed her hips and lifted her onto a table he had summoned from the wall of the carriage. With one well-placed thrust he was back inside her moist tunnel and pounding away. Unfortunately between Schorl’s legs wrapped around his waist and his tie around his neck there wasn’t much he could do except what she wanted. 
But this was not Safe’s way. He was a Master, a dominant. He gave a particularly hard thrust into the mare, and felt her grip slacken just enough. He pulled out and disentangled himself from her legs. With a slightly jerky motion due to her playful struggling he flipped her over face down on the table, her tits were pressing into it and her backside was hanging over the side. Safe gave a quick look to her back door but quickly decided not to press his luck. He did however, want to get her back for her little stunt. 
Safe took his cock in his hand and rubbed it up and down her slit, soaking it in her juices. Safe admired her crystal pussy as it was practically trying to pull him in. The mare it was attached to gave some sharp breaths, but nothing more. No begging, no whining, nothing. Safe grunted in annoyance and not being able to take it any more, pressed himself into her once more, his hips slamming against her glittering ass with a satisfying SLAP! Safe heard loud moaning and thought he was finally getting to the mare but his ears were cocked behind him. He looked back and saw Amnythist standing nearby, playing with her pussy.
“Did I give you permission to play with yourself?” Safe said in annoyance, his hips continuing to slam into the crystal unicorn below him.
“N-no sir…” she said meekly, removing her fingers from her snatch.
The black unicorn grabbed the loop in her nipple piercing and tugged on it pulling her to him. Her feet moved quickly to keep up with the tugging. He grabbed her and pulled the violet unicorn close to his body so he could capture her in a kiss as he roughly dug his fingers into her pussy. Three fingers wide her pussy stretched and Safe knew she was loving every minute of it. 
Safe made his mistake and got too distracted with Amnythist. Schorl used this opportunity to use her magic and shoved Safe and Amnythist back onto the bed. She quickly sauntered over to the bed and before Safe had time to recover she straddled his hips and was riding him once again. 
“You know, I grow tired of this power play,” he said, still fingering Amnythist’s pussy.
“What happened to the unicorn who wanted a challenge?”
“Yes, a challenge, not an even match.”
“You could just always give in,” she suggested.
He laughed. “Never.” Proving his point he flipped her over so he was on top of her and pushed his pulsing member back into her with a wet schlick sound. A sound Safe tired of about as often as he tired of hearing a whip or paddle crack across a pony’s flank. He remained wary however and was careful of anymore of Schorl’s tricks. “Amnythist, play with Schorl’s tits. They have been horribly neglected this entire time.”
Amnythist nodded and crawled around so that her face was right next to Schorl’s globes of crystalline flesh. Giving the shiny orbs a long lick around her nipples she played lightly over the surface. Safe knew he had finally won when she wrapped her legs around his waist but didn’t try anything beyond simply placing them behind him. 
With a grin he picked up his pace and began to thrust into her moist pussy with newfound fervor. Amnythist was completely sucking on the crystal mare’s tits now and Schorl was moaning freely. Safe suddenly felt more juices and a tighter grip on his cock and knew that the crystal mare had just cum as her moans also became a little more shaky. 
Safe too was reaching his limit. Knowing that the crystal unicorn had her own orgasm, he pulled out. “Amnythist,” he snapped and she quickly popped Schorl’s tit out of her mouth and placed her open mouth on his cock. She lovingly sucked on the stallion’s dick to finish complete her master’s own orgasm, but as Safe reached it he grabbed her hair and pulled her mouth off to shoot a load of cum in her straight in the face. Safe continued to spray her with rope after rope of cum for several seconds, getting some on her from her stomach to her face.
Once he was done he took a deep breath and surveyed the scene before him. Schorl Tourmaline was gazing up at him with a content look. However, true to her character, the crystal mare showed little else. His pet was currently trying to lick up as much cum as possible from her body. Safe snapped his fingers and his pet’s head snapped up. “Yes Master?”
He pointed over to the other bed. “Don’t get cum on the sheets on your way. It’ll be a couple of hours before we reach Manehattan. Get some rest.”
Amnythist nodded and got off the bed, carefully so as not to get any cum on the sheets as her Master demanded. 
Safe collapsed in the bed next to Schorl, who turned on her side to face him. Safe, who was on his back, looked over and gazed down her body. From her pert crystalline breasts, toned flat stomach, a not-to-wide set of hips, her pussy still leaking onto her thighs, and slender legs. She truly was a picture of perfection. Safe grabbed her by the shoulders and pulled her to him, positioning them both for optimal comfort. Schorl lay her head on his chest without a word, her breath becoming steady as she relaxed.  
Safe sent a mental message to the griffons steering the cart. “Take your time. I want nothing but slow, smooth flying.” With a smile on his lips once more, the sounds of Amnythist licking the cum off of her and Schorl’s light breathing on his chest playing in his ears, he too fell asleep for the remainder of the trip until the griffons woke him as they pulled into Manehattan. Safe looked down and shook Schorl gently. “We’re here.”
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