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Snare's Pets
> --------------------------------------------------------------------------

It was a beautiful sunny day, the streets were bustling, and across from the casinos stood a large building with many penthouses each used as a studio or something of that sort. There was a corner penthouse that was used as a classroom for tutor sessions. This was owned by a dark grey unicorn named Snare.
Snare was an average unicorn teacher with exceptional magic skills and smooth silvery tongue and a very convincing method for manipulation. Snare was riding the elevator down for the day to go home and have a fun weekend with his special pet. He finally made it down to the first floor to the lobby. He began to whistle as he thought about his pet and so well-behaved it's been so he bought it a special treat. When he finally made it home he parked his car and walked in. 
He showered and went to the basement, when he switched on the light, a single bulb lit up the large basement except for having the corners dimly lit. In the middle of the room stood a pole driven by magic onto the concrete floor. At the pole, the observer would see a chain, this chain was strong yet light and the chain was attached to the filly. The observer would also notice a second chain on the opposite wall where a mare was chained. 
The filly cowered in fear because the night before she had bitten Snare in self-defense. The mare on the other hand stood did a little now, "Welcome home Master, how was your day?"
Snare looked at this mare, he loved how easy she was a break. She was gorgeous, a long flowing copper-red mane with a beautiful creamy white coat and the most elegant blue eyes he'd ever seen. Walking up to her he presented a rare treat for her, her favorite thing to eat, a chocolate chip cupcake with strawberries baked into it.
He replied to her question, "It was good, some of the students are doing better than others."
"Lemme guess, that blue unicorn you mentioned two weeks ago being an ass.......again?" He nodded.
"Yep, she is Strawberry she keeps passing fucking notes in class."
"If I may make a suggestion Master?"
"Go ahead Strawberry"
"Have to stay after class tomorrow night and teach her one of your........... lessons" Strawberry twirled her hoof as she munched slowly on her cupcake, "as a way to break her and to teach her what will happen if she disobeys." 
Snare loved that idea, Strawberry was his favorite out of his two pets, so he let her speak freely. Glaring at the filly who had bitten him, Strawberry knew what was coming and slid against the wall. She bit him once years ago and she regretted that decision when he did horrible things to her. The basement was already soundproof but she saw his horn light up and a spell was cast.
Snare stormed up to the filly who just cowered. The filly quickly stood as Strawberry had signaled her to stand.
Strawberry looked sadly at the filly who had a matching coat as hers, ad a mane that was a mix of hers and the monster who stood between them.
Snare levitated a ring gag and strapped it to the filly's face and undoing the chain and using his magic to restrain her carried her to a bed on the far wall. He chained her back legs to the headboard and had her head hanging over the foot of the bed. "Now, now Cupcake doesn't fret, daddy won't hurt you this time just do as he says and daddy might bring home a treat for you." The filly only cried and nodded. 
Cupcake used her small hooves to massage his cock as Strawberry taught her to do. His dick got hard and erect at his signal she stopped and his shaft went into her mouth and she used her little tongue to lick it. Snare forced his little daughter as a dump bin for his sperm quite often when got old enough for him to have fun with. 
He shot some of his hot seed down her throat and without any signal he pulled out and the rest of his cum went all over her face and slid along her mane. Shoving her mouth back onto his cock he went for her small pussy and began licking it and massaging it. Cupcake felt like this was so wrong and yet this part of her night she enjoyed............minus having to swallow this stallion's semen and having her face and mane soaked in it because it took an hour to wash out.
After an hour the pair walked over to the bathroom and turned on the shower. These two had it pretty good relatively speaking, their chains were long enough to walk the very large basement, use the restroom and they had things down there to do during the day. Snare made sure that his pets were comfortable and happy. He'd take them on outings and they acted like one happy family and the illusion was working well. 
In the shower, Cupcake was trying very hard to get the cum out of her coat and mane. Snare presented a scrub brush and helps her out. Snare couldn't resist the cute filly's tiny body, he had to have it, and gently laying her on the shower floor he took her missionary style and fucked her until she was senseless. When they returned Strawberry knew what had gone down. She felt like a terrible mother for letting her daughter get raped like this.........she was just an earth pony and Snare was a unicorn.
Snare used Strawberry when he wanted sex and somepony to be intimate with. Strawberry never forgot the day he offered to walk her home from school because her father had forgotten to come to get her. Back in the day, Strawberry's home life was bad but not like her current state. Her mother was a busy hard-working mare, her father was a drunk and usually brought home a few drunk friends and she hears them all fuck her mother till she was a crumpled up heap of pony who had been thoroughly raped and abused. They'd occasionally played with her, usually, it was just masturbating on her coat, mane and just usually her whole body would be drenched for their cum and their piss. That's why she supposed she broke so easily when a charming colt a couple of years older than herself offered to walk her home.
Now here she is a young mare with a daughter and being used as a plaything and having to also watch her daughter suffer the same fate.
> Student Problems
> --------------------------------------------------------------------------

Snare the next morning awoke by Strawberry curled up next to him. Gently woke up his pets and went to make breakfast. After a short while, he reappeared with pancakes. After playing with Cupcake, he hurried off for his morning sessions.
The morning was rough, the fillies he taught did pretty well except a pegasus filly, who persisted to doodle. "Miss Sprinkle, when everypony else is off during the recess I want you to stay in. We need to have a chat." The recess came and all the fillies left. Sprinkle sat at her desk nervously.
Snare sound-proofed the room and locked the door. Since the blinds, were already closed due to the amount of sun coming in Snare began his misdeeds. The pegasus leaped from her desk and flew to the door. She found herself wrapped in an aura of magic and unceremoniously hurled against the wall. Snare teleported to her and he pinned her down. Before having sex with her he decided to have a bit of fun. He used his magic to remove her voice but she could still make sounds with her throat. He ordered her to use her hooves to give him a hoof job. The pegasus nodded and began her task.
"That's it Sprinkle, a little faster." 
Sprinkle massaged his member for a bit, she could feel his cock getting erect, without a warning he shot cum all over her face. Completely grossed out she recoiled, and Snare began to rub his large dick on the front side of her torso eliciting more sperm to eject onto her torso. For her to make her day worse she was ordered to clean his dick with her mouth. Just for fun, he ejaculated in her mouth; Sprinkle tried to spit the semen from her mouth.
Snare used his magic to push her to the floor and ordered her to swallow since young mares and the mare population doesn't spit. Looking at the time he realized that the hour-long lunch recess was almost over, so just for entertainment, he began to lick her clean. She felt humiliated having a stallion rape her and then lick her body clean from his sperm and then to make her feel more violated he licked her vaginal area and worked his tongue into her soft virgin pussy. She felt herself about to climax and before she could warn him, her fluids made a mess. Snare's mouth filled with her fluids, he went straight for her mouth and forced her to swallow her fluids and forced her to kiss him.
The rest of the afternoon went smoothly, Sprinkle trudged out slowly feeling like trash. When the class left ahead of her and she was the last to leave Snare pulled her in and locked the door again. A few hours later Snare left a very battered and abused Sprinkle laying on the floor soaked and cum and forced to walk home with a badly broken wing.
Snare had to go home to his pets to have dinner with them. He bought their favorite oriental food and brought it to them. After eating Snare left them very content. 
Strawberry had been wanting to ask him a question before she had become his toy; she had friends who were forced by financial problems to become prostitutes their masters had made them were similar collars to hers and Cupcake's........Snare had purposely left theirs loose and comfortable. Come to think of it he never struck them like her friends' masters had and he took good care of them. Their living space was kept clean and he even would take them for long outings. 

[The classroom]

Snare watched the blue unicorn he mentioned to Strawberry passing notes and he had special plans for her. Class let out for the night, and Snare called out, "Pixie Dust please stay a moment?" The smaller-than-average unicorn turned around and shut the door gently. Snare locked it and he stood up and levitated the unicorn to the far end of the room and used a sound-dampening spell to assure that her sounds don't go out into the hallway. 
"Pixie, be a good slut and suck me off, I should tell you your grade depends on it. What's this?" He forcefully ripped a gold locket off her small neck? Looking inside he saw a picture of a happy family. He hurled it to his desk and restated his request. Pixie tears in her eyes began sucking and giving him a proper blow job. Thirty minutes later her face was soaked with cum and had been face fucked and she felt like garbage. Snare wasn't done yet, he levitated her to a bench that sat by the wall. With her now laying on it he fucked her. Filling her with his seed...........again. By the time Snare got bored with her she was a hell of a mess, she was soaked with his semen and filled with it as well, crying she tried to stand but was pushed down.
"Not yet my little slut." He used his magic to break her rear left leg and broke a few ribs. "Now when your parents ask what happened tell you got mugged, granted when they use that DNA rape kit test on ya it won't show it was me. I used a spell to make my DNA untraceable. Now since I haven't used the restroom in a good long while........." He trailed off as he stood over her and pissed. Her coat and mane were drenched and she smelled awful. While still pissing he slugged a hoof to her gut causing her mouth to open and he shoved his dick back in and ordered her to start swallowing. 
Several minutes later Snare got home and cleaned up. He saw Cupcake was still awake and he found a book and read her a bedtime story, to which she dozed off. Strawberry gestured Snare to the far corner of the basement and asked, "Why do you treat us so well? I've had friends who are just sex slaves to their masters but are treated way worse than us. I'm not complaining, just confused?"
"It's long and complicated. My family life was trash growing up, my dad well he was a pimp and I saw how he treated his mares and I had to watch him record their sessions before he pushed them to the streets to hustle in bits. My father let his drunk friends fuck my mother whenever they wanted. One night they raped her to death. She had a weak heart and the adrenaline rush killed her. A few weeks later I came home and found him fucking my little thirteen-year-old sister. It all went to hell after that time. His friends knocked her around frequently and one night dad had a party. One of his friends dragged my little sis to the party and about a hundred drunk stallions took turns fulfilling their fantasies with her. I could hear dad laughing and won't you know it, dad had his friends drag me out there and they all told me to fuck my sister first before they wrecked her little body. I should've gotten us out of there. The look of betrayal and hurt on her face haunts me still. 
After I filled her with my cum I watched all the other stallions dad included rape the hell out of her. She died that night and dad not wanting the police to get involved managed to have her body never be found.........until her bones were found in some landfill. I guess I followed his hoof-steps. I guess that's why all my friends I have over aren't alcoholics or touch alcohol. Is it just my lame way of trying to protect you? I'm no better than my dad."
Strawberry by this time was crying into his shoulder, "Even though I was a sex toy in your eyes and now..........now our filly, you've never actually physically hurt us............like how some mares I know who have beaten just for not raking a certain quota of bits. So that's why these collars are so loose and we're in such cozy arrangements?"
"Yep" was all Snare could say as he looked at the collars that he for some reason had made the interior fabric be fine silk while the exterior fabric was soft and durable spandex. The chains he picked were small and light and had enough length to give them plenty of movement.
He had thoughts going through his mind, either it was guilt or desire he couldn't tell.
> Bored
> --------------------------------------------------------------------------

Snare was feeling bored, he was sitting at his desk in his classroom. He just finished grading book reports, looking up he saw a filly sitting at her desk looking lonely and a bit down. Trotting up he looked down and asked, "What's wrong my little filly?"
"Nothing, I don't know why but every school I've been to, I get left out. So what I'm small for my size and my wings didn't grow properly.............so I'm also cursed to be born with back legs they didn't form properly. My whole life, we'll the whole of like eight years I've been bullied and at times molested by my teachers........" She didn't finish her sentence when she and Snare had teleported to a spot in the woods. And her harness was off to one side and she was pinned down and felt something slide along her rump.
She froze in terror, she was going to be raped........like what a couple of her other teachers had done. She so badly felt like dying right then. Snare roughly shoved his cock into her ass, she squealed from the pain, and her forelegs struggled to push him off. Snare bit down on her ear and pulled her head off the ground and with a hoof slammed it down causing her nose to bleed. Once he was done with her, he dragged her body to a creek and shoved her in. He held her under facing up at him and as she drowned he did her missionary style. As her body went limp he felt pleasure as her last breath was the one that killed her. He managed to arrive at the school in time for classes to begin again. 
His night classes we're also stale. Pixie felt Snare eyeing her and she felt nervous. She felt a piece of paper shoved in her hoof, looking at what it was a ruler slammed down on her desk. With a squeak of terror, she looked up. Snare glared at her, "Ladies see Pixie here? What happened to her last night will happen again to the writer of this note doesn't come forth and I'll just reprimand you. A Pegasus mare stood up. Snare pulled her to the front and are the class watch in terror as he raped her and threw her limp and whimpering form against the wall with enough force you could hear one of her wings snap. Snare walked up to the form and used his magic to break several ribs, her back right leg, and took the already broken wing and broke it a few more times and pissed on her. For good entertainment, he took a letter opener and shoved it deep into her cum filled abdomen. 
"Now class let Cumulus Nimbus and Pixie be a lesson, don't break any of my rules!" As the mares filed out Snare cast a spell so they would say Pixie and her fought and a spell that Pixie would take the fall. 
When he got home and cleaned up and snuggled up with Strawberry and Cupcake. When morning came he women to being pounced on. It was a Saturday and he was off.
> Did My Last Filly
> --------------------------------------------------------------------------

Snare sat looking at his classroom, he has been eyeing a filly who was quiet but also acted and dressed like a filly who wanted to be taken. He began to fantasize about what he'd do to her. He so badly wanted to shove his cock into her. Judging from her size his shaft would easily penetrate her abdomen. To make before exciting she was a griffin. A griffin with a very short rounded beak, unlike her other griffin relatives with the curved beak of a bird of prey, hers was rounded like a seed-eating bird. He also noted a choker around her neck that said, "slut" in ruby red lettering.
Class ended and as he was leaving the griffin he noticed sauntered up. "Teacher, can I ask a favor?"
"Sure Shale, shoot."
"Fuck me"
"Come again?"
"Fuck me like you did Pixie Dust, Cumulus Nimbus, and the dead filly they found a few weeks ago. I know it's you cuz every rape that's occurred in the time you showed up is under scrutiny...........take and I'll keep my mouth shut, but if you don't I'll rat you out. I saw you fucking Tulip yesterday and you shooting your cum all over her and then pissing on her."
Snare quickly shoved Shale into the bushes and pinned her down. Snare in a 2 hour performed several sex acts with Shale. He performed the 69, he made her do perform several forms of the cowgirl, he had intercourse, claw job, blow job, and he also face-fucked her; to end it all he did her missionary style and then he pissed on her. 
Completely soaked she barely could stand. Snare for good measure as he left slammed her into the ground and fucked her and told her never to threaten him again. As he made it home he saw a pair of cop cars sitting in front of his house and four cops on his porch. One was a dark bat pony with a matching mane highlighted by red. 
"Hi Snare, I'm Detective Knuckles, this here is Detective Sparks, the two mares are my Wife Corporal Nurse Redheart, and Sparks assistant Hazel. We're investigating a series of rapes and a recent murder. The victims happen to be students of yours, do you happen to know if any of them had problems with stalkers?"
"Haven't heard of any such thing, granted I only see them at night during class or during the day; figured you'd be coming from what the papers say."
After a few more questions the detectives left and Knuckles went into his home. A few weeks later school was out and he took Strawberry and Cupcake for a walk. As the family ate a picnic lunch, the couple turned their heads one moment, and the next thing Snare knew he was charging a mint green pegasus with a blonde mane. The bastard had Cupcake between his legs and a gun to her head. Snare froze, he watched as the pegasus raped his daughter and he heard sirens coming up. 
The police showed up but it was too late, the filly lay dead raped to death and a single gunshot wound to the back. Snare was enraged when the cops just shrugged it off. Looking back at Strawberry he felt sick, how was he gonna tell her; Strawberry already knew by the look he gave her and she broke down and wept. After giving a statement the pair went home feeling empty. They came to their favorite park with laughter and went home mourning, the filly they loved was gone.
> The Funeral
> --------------------------------------------------------------------------

As they wept at the funeral service then the gravesite they saw the same black mare with a purple highlighted mane sitting at the back weeping. When the other mourners left Strawberry walked up, "Why the hell are you weeping? You don't even know her!" Snare stood silent at a loss for words.
The mare slowly stood, "Her name was Cupcake, and she loved you both very much. Cupcake was born on Heart's and Hooves Day at 3 am. Cupcake always loved the color blue, and for some unknown reason, she'd to talk about death.............and you Snare I know you did things to her, and many others but I'm not gonna say anything because Detectives Sparks and Knuckles are the best in their line of work and I'm not threatening you............ I fear that when the two are given an option for a new start that you'd won't take it.

	