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		Description

Princess Luna has been a member of the Clocktower Society for eight years and is now walking around in her real form, no one minds. So she goes into one of the predator/prey games, in the dark forest arena. So many stallions give chase, only one catches her.
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		A Day Away



Luna sighed in relief as the last of night court was finished. Now she could finally have a break, today she was visiting the society. So instead of going to bed she flew to the other side of the mountain where the society in canterlot had major gatherings. She strode through the crowded cave system, even though it was a well kept and lit cave system, to the subs locker room and donned her collar and cuffs. She was extra excited about today, today was the predator/prey in the Black Forest sub-dimension.
The great thing about being nocturnal, was that when they wanted to do kinky things they did it in the day. So, the cave was filled with more batponies than any other kind, many of them in the guard. The thing about batponies, was that they believed highly in male dominance, so they were guaranteed to be rough.
Luna shivered in excitement at the thought of a batpony stallion pinning her beneath his hooves, and taking her as his own. Luna wanted nothing more than to submit to a stallion stronger than she, and for him to violate her for his pleasure, while she would receive a different kind of pleasure. That was her subspace, to be taken completely and broken by the master who had caught her.
Luna walked out of the submissives locker room and into the starting area. She as prey would be released before the predators, the mares and very few stallions in the subs starting area were watching as their potential masters walked to their starting area. Luna could see that there were more stallions there than mares as well as most were batponies. Good, that would make the chase all the more interesting.
Luna’s mouth watered at the thought of being chased down by one of these stallions, taken and rutted senseless by them whilst bound helpless. She had to wonder what the lairs would be like, would they have restraining pedestals or whipping benches, maybe both. She felt her marehood grow warm and her tail start to lift as she fantasized. She was snapped out of her fantasy when one of the caretakers stepped up to a podium on the other side of the doms starting area.
The stallion stepped up and tapped the microphone to make sure it worked. Then cleared his throat.
“Welcome, doms and subs, to the weekly predator/prey event. This one will be taking place in the Black Forest setting, which will give those of you who aren’t batponies a bit of a challenge. The rules are the same as always, red collared mares are for catch and release, mares with a white collar are willing to consider a permanent master. If any accident occurs, which can happen, bring the injured sub to a health station which will be easy to spot from across the arena. Now, a special announcement, Princess Luna will be joining the subs in this event as she had in the past. But this is her home turf, so if you want to catch her I wish you the best of luck, you will need it.”
Many subs and all dominants chuckled, many of the doms looked over and spied her in the crowd, and looked at her with obvious lust. She smiled mischievously at them and flicked her tail, giving them a swift but clear glimpse of her marehood. They hid it, but her actions had the desired effect, they were going to look for her, and they were good at finding hiders. The announcer stallion noticed this and chuckled.
“All right, all subs get a ten minute head start. Go.”
Luna wasted no time, neither did the other subs. She dashed forewarned into the black and dead trees with feline grace that caught the eye of all stallions present, even though she naturally blended in with the shadows and it was hard for even the batponies to follow her movements. But not too hard, so that it wouldn’t discourage the doms from trying.
Luna sped through the trees making no sound whatsoever, and giving no sign that she was there. Soft and silent she quickly made it to the place she was most likely to be caught, and there she waited. When the ten minutes were up she began to move around, looking for a stallion she could provoke into a chase.
She leapt from tree to tree without a sound, and found a group of three stallions with two mares already under them. The doms were on top of the mares, both of which were bound with spreader bars and their front hooves bound behind them. Luna felt her own marehood grow hungry as she watched those helpless but excited mares get fucked. She wanted that to happen to her, but not too easily.
She quickly made a dead branch snap under her hooves as she landed on the ground in the trees. She didn’t see it, but the biggest of the three stallions went to investigate the noise. He stopped dead when he saw who it was.

Nightshade stooped in the bushes emmediately after seeing the mare who had caused a silent crack. He saw Princess Luna herself, with her collar and cuffs gleaming in the simulated moonlight. She was facing away from him so he had a clear view of her backside, and marehood. Nightshade winced in slight pain as his cock stood very suddenly erect, hard as a rock and longer as well as wider than most others. Honestly, he hasn’t met a mare who could take all of him yet, but he wanted to test his luck with the night princess.
He slowly crept forward and lunged at Luna, who dodged out of the way quicker than expected. He rolled to face her again and saw a smile on her face.
“Good, very good.” She said, “quite the ambush predator, but you will need to do better if you hope to take me for yourself this day.”
Her words washed over him like soft and cool water. He grinned with lust in his eye, a look that made Lunas smile turn into a mischievous smirk.
“Let’s make this more interesting shall we.” Luna said to him. “Catch me if you can.”
With that she took off, fast, but not fast enough, he could catch up.

	
		Through the trees



Nightshade chased Luna with a sense of awe. She sped through the trees with otherworldly grace, never making a sound and never staying in one place for more than a few nanoseconds. Nightshade only found further encouragement to chase her, she would be a fine prize. He beat his wings faster, trying and failing to match the grace in movement the beautiful mare ahead of him displayed. He watched as the moon princess danced through the trees, always ahead but not too far ahead. She even taunted him with fleeting glimpses of her marehood, which was perfect just like the rest of her.
Luna landed on the ground with her back hooves alone before leaping up into the next tree and continuing her arousing display of unattainable grace. There was a group of stallions still hunting mares that saw her and emmediately gave chase. Luna was flattered in all honesty, she didn’t think that all that many stallions would want to chase her, it warmed her heart that they found her that desirable. So she continued to stay ahead just barely as to encourage them to keep going, but not making it easy.
Pretty soon thy reached a canyon that Luna emmediatly went into, staying on the ground. Nightshade followed the top of the canyon with as much discretion as a batpony could, which was a lot. He snuck ahead of the group and waited. He soon heard the thundering of Luna’s hooves, he prepared to pounce like a great mountain cat. He saw Luna round the corner and leapt on her.
Luna expected this and did an on the ground barrel roll in his direction, making him overshoot her by two inches. He instantly rolled to his feet and lunged at her again, only for her to sidestep and dash away. He got up and continued the chase.
Luna was silently impressed with the stallions ability to move quickly, she smiled as she knew he would be the one to catch her. Still, she wasn’t ready to give up the thrill of the chase just yet, she would shake the other stallions chasing her while making sure that he followed. Then she would get herself cornered, and allow him to have his way. Luna could smell her own arousal as she danced through the trees after leaving the canyon, she wanted him to enjoy it.
Soon she had shaken the other stallions for the time being at least, and she made sure to catch Nightshades attention.  Luna, having complete control over her breathing in all but a few cases, allowed her breathing to become heavy as she laid down on her side in a clearing that was unoccupied. She knew he was in the bushes behind her, and she had positioned herself in such a way that he had full view of her marehood and teats, she could smell him.
He pounced on her again, this time Luna flat out bolted in the direction of the cliffs, feigning ignorance, it woul be a dead end. Nightshade grinned, he knew this landscape well, she had just trapped herself. He flew after her a little more slowly, still keeping her in sight but not to fast, he didn’t want to exhaust himself before the fun began. He had known that he would need to be a bit more careful that would normally be, if he hurt her than there could be some serious consequences.
But he still couldn’t help but imagine what it would be like, to have princess Luna under him, either taking his stallionhood in her mouth or in the other end. He could only guess that she didn’t have a lot of experience, so he would help her with that problem.
He saw the moon princess charge into another canyon, this one with a dead end. He smiled as he followed her in as though on a leisurely stroll. He walked down the narrow canyon without noticing some stallions follow him. He walked down the canyon and found it littered with caves, a few with the clocktower emblem above them. Those caves were those ‘lairs’ that had all manner of fun toys to play with once he claimed his prize.
Luna skidded to a stop as she came to the dead end she knew was there. She smiled as she knew that she was trapped. And she had seen the size of the stallion chasing her, she knew that his stallionhood would be large. She couldn’t help but to think about how much such a thing would strech her. As she imagined the pain she only wanted it to happen sooner. She had chosen this particular canyon for two reasons. One: it was a dead end and she would get caught. Two: there were several caves that had several things that her master could use on her.
Luna shivered at the thought. She didn’t want to wait. Again she allowed her breathing to get heavy and she ran back down the canyon, right into Nightshade. Before she could react Nightshade spun into a sweep and pinned her to the ground under him. Luna looked up into his triumphant expression with a smile. Nightshade was slightly confused as to why she was smiling at him, but didn’t really care, he had her.
Luna spoke in a submissive tone, “Well, master, are you going to keep me to yourself or do you plan to share with your friends back there?”
That was when Nightshade noticed the stallions following him, he turned his head and saw them walking toward him. He looked at Luna with a smirk. He reached under his wing and into the small bag carried by some doms who wished to have a few pieces of equipment with them and pulled out a simple leash before attaching it to her collar. Luna felt a small flutter in her chest as she heard the satisfying click of the leash locking on to her collar.
“No,” Nightshade said, “I wont share such a prize. Now get up, lets see what we can find in those caves.”

	
		Fucked



Nightshade could hardly believe his luck, he had the princess of the night on a leash. He had to keep his mind from wandering into fantasies as he approached a narrow trail that lead up the walls of the canyon. From there he saw the group of stallions that had followed him, they had a few mares on leashes or thrown over their shoulders. He could smell the arousal of the mares below, it was intoxicating. But he had a much finer prize to make his own.
Sorry fellas, I ain’t sharing until she’s mine for good. He thought remembering the white collar on Luna’s neck.
He heard Luna walking behind him, and continued up the trail. They almost reached the top of the canyon wall when they finally entered a cave. Nightshade put the clock tower on twelve o clock sharp, signaling that it was being used. He tugged on Luna’s leash roughly making her stagger foreword after him into the cave. When they reached the back of it Nightshade found a light switch and flicked on the lights.
It looked more like a stone brick dungeon than a cave, it had solid, smooth walls that ran all along the cave, interrupted only by the cave entrance. Along the walls were several little entertaining toys, dildos of all shapes and sizes, teat clamps, teat suction pumps, whips, crops, rope, chains, spreader bars, wing binders, magic suppressors and a lot more that made Luna shiver with excitement. This was it, she was about to be taken, violated, used and punished. Just the thought of this stallion tying her down and whipping her made Luna’s nethers raven hotter. Nightshade noticed this.
“See something you like?” He taunted, then unclipped the leash, “Go get two items to start with, of your choice.”
Luna obeyed happily, she trotted over to the wall and grabbed a spreader bar and a whip. The spreader bar had a chain right in the middle as to attach her front cuffs to it and bend her over. The whip was short and thin, meant for accuracy and incredible amounts of pain. She laid the items at her masters hooves and bent over presenting her soaked marehood to him. Her front hooves were right between her back ones, leaving her head on the ground and her ass in the air.
“Interesting choices, why was there no gag to go with these?” Nightshade asked.
Luna responded emmediately, “You told me to get two items, no more no less. Besides, all of the stallions who caught me previously enjoyed hearing my screams, I thought you might as well.”
Nightshade nodded approvingly, “Obedient, and meek. How have you not been claimed yet?”
“I guess none of them fit the role of my permanent master,” Luna said, “But you might.”
Nightshade grinned, he grabbed a collaring block with a simple belt style black collar on it. He set it on the ground where Luna could see it.
“In that case,” He said attaching her hoof cuffs to the spreader bar and chain, “Lets break you.”
Luna felt her haunches lift to expose her pussy and ass to her master and his whip. She didn’t have to wait long. Nightshade brought the whip across Luna’s soaking foal-hole and hard. It struck with a resounding CRACK. Luna screamed, not loud enough to hurt anyone’s ears, but enough to be heard. She felt like her pussy was on fire, she wanted more, she wanted to be punished like a bad mare, to be used like a slut and nothing more.
He struck again, same result. He whipped her flank, her ass, her legs, same result. He picked up the pace, he kept whipping her at fifty lashes a minute all over her back half. He kept going, listening carefully for the barest hint of a safeword or the clear ring of the safety bell, it never came.
He struck her with the whip a few more times then stopped. Luna was already panting, and almost at her climax. He gently caressed her abused pussy with a hoof, Luna bucked violently against her restraints in response. He smiled, she was close.
“Please master, let me cum.” Luna begged quietly.
“When you belong to me, then I will allow it.” He said, “But not until you are mine and mine alone.”
Luna said nothing further. Nightshade smiled, and moved in front of her with a riding crop. He sat with his erect cock right in fron of Luna’s muzzle. She tried to reach the monstrous organ, but always came just short. She gave a lusty whimper of defeat. He smiled.
“So eager to please me are you slave?” He asked.
Luna nodded, “Yes master.”
“Open your mouth.”
Luna did so, eager to please her master. This is what she wanted. This is where she wanted to be. Under a stallion that was stronger than she, a stallion that would force her to serve him, a stallion that would use her. The idea of serving this stallion for the rest of her life, only needing to worry about being a good little bitch for him, was incredibly enticing. To be bound and helpless in his bed, office or basement and used as he saw fit, that was what she wanted in life.
She was thinking this as he shoved his cock in her mouth. Her lips made it about a quarter of the way along his dick when it reached into her throat. She lounged foreword to try and take more of him, and was spanked on the ass for it. She stopped doing it, despite wanting to both be spanked by his crop and to take his entire dick in her throat. She sucked lightly on the organ in her mouth while tending to it with her tounge. She knew that his dick was the largest she had encountered in centuries, a few dragons would be jealous of something of such impressive size. She reached a conclusion, he would be her permanent master.
He pulled out of her mouth, and returned the crop to the wall.
“Please, let me cum, master.” Luna begged, “I want to be yours, I want to be used by you and any you allow. I want to serve you, to wear your collar. I want you to own me. Please master, take me.”
Nightshade grinned triumphantly, he had won. He undid the spreader bar, and used the whip to cut through Luna’s white collar. He gestured to the collaring block, and Luna obediently rested her head on it. He approached her. Holding her head down on the block, then pulled the collar around her neck and buckled it tightly. Tight enough to put a slight pressure on her windpipe, but not so tight as to cut off breathing or circulation. Then he mounted her and shoved his cock into her cunt. Luna moaned in satisfaction, and she came soon after. 
Luna collapsed of exhaustion, and Nightshade laid next to her. “Well done princess.”
“Please,” Luna said, “ Call me Luna.”
Then she kissed him, and he kissed back. Until she passed out in his embrace. He laid his head down too, and slept.
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