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Contains: Futa, Non-con, Blood(implied), Breaking of will
Authors' Note: This story is drastically different from the ones that I am sure all of you are familiar with. A darker take with themes similar in my other stories. This is just a side project that I will work on when the urge takes my fancy so please be patient with this one. If you find you like it then please leave a comment down below and I might just update this one in a more timely manner. Thank you for reading this and I hope you all enjoy.
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		Fiery Introductions



You are in it now. It all happened so fast. First you wake up in a large bed naked only for some tall, fiery horse woman with a rather large cock to tell you that you are now her sex slave and, not wanting any of it, kicked her in the groin, punched her breasts and yanked on her horn. You ran of course but you did not get very far before you were caught and knocked out by the guards. And now here you are. Chained to the wall of a damp dungeon cell. Daybreaker, at least you think that's her name, was going to come down to see you from what your jailor said. So now you wait. Thinking of what's going to happen. Would she execute you? You don't know. You perked up at the sound of clicking heels. And it was getting closer until, finally she arrived. The guard posted outside you cell opened the door and closed it after Daybreaker had entered. She stepped up to you and sighed. Loudly. And faster then you could blink, she slapped you. Hard.
"How DARE you attack me you worthless monkey! Do you not have any gratitude? Do you have any idea of the great thing you have been granted? Well?"
You swallowed and looked at her.
"I will not be your slave. You speak of gratitude. Why should I be grateful? I am a living being. I'm not an object and I am not a slave. I am not YOUR slave! And that is final. Now let me go."
Daybreaker scowled and slapped you again and again. When she was done, she sighed again. You could feel tears making their way down your cheeks.
"You would have been well taken care of. You would never of had to fear anything ever again and would live like a god. And all you would of had to do was obey me and serve me like the good slave that you are. But now, that is all out the window. Maybe it will come back. Maybe not. But one thing is certain my little slave." Daybreaker grabbed your hair and pulled your head back, looking into your eyes. "I will make a slave out of you little monkey. And you will be the most perfect slave in history. I will make sure of it. No matter how long it takes."
She let go of your hair and your head fell back down. She spit on you before heading back to the cell door. 
"Tell the Warden that she may begin whenever she is ready. No bars held. I want him trained for obedience and sex. Nice and submissive. Understood?"
You heard the sound of slammed metal. A salute you guessed.
"Yes your highness. It will be done."
You heard Daybreaker chuckle. "Good. Now knock him out before you go to the warden. He's gunna need the rest."
"With pleasure your highness."
The cell to your door opened and you lifted your head to see the guard standing in front of you.
"Good night slave."
And with a punch, you blacked out.

	
		The Rules of the Game



You awoke with a gasp as the cold of water touched your skin and looked at the culprit. Unlike the other guards that you had seen, who had gold armor, this one had silver armor.
"Wake up slave. Nap time is over and day one of slave training begins. Now as for who I am. I am the Warden but you may call me mistress. Understood?"
You looked at her and spoke.
"I thought you were a man at first glance." Your head snapped to the side as you were slapped with a gauntlet armored hand.
"You have quite the mouth on you. Mouthing off to your betters is a big no no for a slave. Luckily, I have a remedy for this and any future bad behaviors."
She reached into her waist bag and pulled out a collar.
"This here is an obedience collar. This collar is magically enchanted to "correct" bad behaviors on its own. So if you speak without permission, swear at your betters, try to attack anyone, or anything of a similar nature, then you will experience a very painful shock. Full body paralysis, full body electrocution. Very painful. Her majesty made it for you."
She moved closer and put it onto your neck and clipped it on.
"It is magically locked so you can not remove it on your own. Now lets get you down and to work."
She unlocked your cuffs and you fell to the ground. She tapped you with her boot to gain your attention.
"To the middle of the room slave."
You looked up at her and sneered. 
"Bite me." Before you could say anything else you fell onto your side as an intense pain ran through your body. You couldn't move. You couldn't even scream as the pain worked its' way through. The Warden knelled beside you and lifted your head into her direction. Despite the pain, you could still hear her.
"I forgot to mention that not doing what you are told also results in a painful shock. Whoops." She smiled at you as she gently rested your head onto the floor. The pain stopped not so long after and you were left panting and crying as you tried to collect yourself. You had never felt such awful pain in your life. As you calmed down, the Warden spoke up again.
"Do you know why I am being so nice to you? It's because I want to show you that we can be kind to you if you behave. Unruly behavior is repaid with cruelty and pain. But good behavior is repaid in kindness. You saw and felt the former but that does not mean you can feel the latter. But only if you obey. Now be a good boy and crawl to the center of the room."
You tried to stand up only to be gently pushed back to the ground.
"I said crawl."
You nodded and, not wanting another shock so soon, crawled to the center of the room and sat down.
"Good boy. Now we can begin."

	
		A little tease



The Warden circled you. Waiting. Contemplating. Eventually she stopped.
"I have the perfect thing. Her highness wants a sex slave so sex shall be our focus. I am going to assume that she also wants a companion to do small things for her as well. I will have to clarify it with her later but for now lets start simple."
The warden clapped her hands and two guards entered the room. You looked at them and back to the Warden. Catching on, she smiled.
"No. They are here to make sure you behave." She stepped closer. Close enough to where you can smell her musk. "Now slave, we are going to start simple. Teasing. I assume you know what the is?" You nod your head. "Good. Get to it."
Not wanting another shock or "encouragement" from her guards, you placed one of your hands onto the wardens thigh and the other on her cock-print and started to gently rub her. The Warden let out a little sigh of content.
"Look at me slave." You shook your head and looked down to the floor. The Warden gently grabbed you by your chin and made you look at her.
"I know you feel disgusted by this. I know. But my goal is to get you into your role as peacefully as possible. Her highness won't be gentle but doing as your told will make it so much easier on you. Don't fight it. Just do as your told." 
Before she could continue, a guard spoke up.
"Ma'am. Her majesty requests your presence. Immediately."
The Warden sighed and stepped away.
"Very well. You two." The two guards in the room stiffened up at the attention. "Have him continue practicing on you two until I return. Try coaxing him into a blowjob. If he refuses, put him into his place. Understood?"
The two guards bowed their heads. "Yes ma'am" both replied in unison.
The Warden looked back at you and smiled. "Just behave and you will have no problem slave. Behave." With that, The Warden left. Leaving you with the two guards who were now looking at you with hunger in their eyes. They both moved closely to your sides and the one on your left grabbed your throat roughly and forced you to look at her.
"Let's have some fun slave."

			Author's Notes: 
A rather short chapter I know but I wanted to do one more before I head off to work. More will come eventually but for now enjoy this morsel


	
		Punishment



Daybreaker swallowed her drink and looked over to the Warden. Ever alert. Ever attentive. At least in her presence. Daybreaker gestured to a chair.
"Please Warden. Sit."
The Warden swallowed and nodded.
"Yes ma'am."
She sat down and waited for Daybreaker to finish her drink. After emptying her glass, she looked at the Warden.
"How is day one of training going?"
The Warden shrugged. "Better than I thought. Got a little aggressive once but the collar did its' job. I think he gets the message."
Daybreaker smiled. "And what is he doing now?"
"My guards are um..."tending" to him. Just seeing how pliable he really is. If everything goes as I hope, I might just get ahead of schedule."
Daybreaker smiled. "Good. I want daily reports and if you think that I might be of use, even for little things, don't hesitate to ask for my assistance."
"The Warden nodded. "Yes your Highness."
"Good. Now back to it."
The Warden stood up, bowed and left. Daybreakers' smile never faded. Curious as to what was going on, she decided to follow.
---------------------------------------
You groaned in pain as the guards fist slammed home into your gut.
"That's what you get you runt!"
You saw the glint of silver before a boot made its way into your lower back.
"What's going on here?"
You breathed in relief at the sound of the wardens' voice. One of the guards spit on you before speaking up.
"Little bastard bit me. Right on my money makers. I think its' still bleeding."
The warden nodded and looked to you.
"This true?"
You nodded. "Yes."
The warden breathed in deeply before sighing.
"Thank you for your honesty slave. Put him against the wall. Back to me."
The guards lifted you up and pressed you to the wall. You could hear the warden stepping right behind you before you felt her hand on your back.
She sighed again. "Get the flogger. Ten lashes."
"No."
Everyone in the cell stiffened at the voice. A voice you recognized all to well.
"Your majesty." The warden released her hold on you. "No? What about punishment?"
You heard Daybreaker walk closer.
"He will be punished." She began to stroke your back lovingly and you shuddered. "Get the flogger. But the bladed variant. And for his honesty, five lashes. That should be correction enough for the day." Daybreaker kissed your back and moved towards back towards the door. "Let him bleed a little before you give medical care."
The warden bowed as Daybreaker left. 
"You heard Her Majesty. The bladed flogger."

	
		Price of Defiance



"That's enough. Release him."
The guards let go of you and you fell to the floor. Your back was on fire. You tried to move but the pain was to much. You stayed put and began to quietly sob.
"Thank you you two. Leave us."
The guards bowed and left the cell. You heard the warden step closer to you until she stood right by your head. She chuckled softly.
"Day one and already blood has been shed." She knelt beside you and gently patted your head. "I do not know why you disobeyed my guards but that is not important. What is important little slave is that you now know the price of defiance. Pain for disobedience."
You tensed as you heard a second voice join in.
"Well put warden. Well put." 
The warden stood up and walked away from you.
"I though you had left your highness. Is there something you need?"
"Indeed. But not from you. I am going to take my slave for a little bit. Have some fun with him." You shuddered at that.
The warden shook her head. "I don't think he is fully able to do much of anything at the moment. Considering his current dilemma."
Daybreaker laughed at that. "All the better. He is to weak to resist me now. I can do what I want to him and he won't be able to do much but submit."
Not giving the warden any time for a counter- argument, Daybreaker teleported you to her room. You landed onto your bleeding back as you hit the bed. You groaned in pain. Your nerves on fire. Daybreaker popped into your view just a moment later. And like your first encounter with her, she was naked and her cock erect. You tried to move but you couldn't without getting a shock of pain. Daybreaker smiled.
"I wouldn't move were I you. The only reason you are here is because I simply am not a patient mare. I want you little slave. And I am going to have you and there is nothing you can do about it."
With that, she crawled onto the bed and, using her magic, flipped you onto your stomach. You cried out in agony as she laid her full weight onto your back. Her cock pressed onto your entrance. She brought her lips to your ear and licked it.
"Behave little slave and I will give you a little reward." Without any further warning, she plunged her cock into your ass. You screamed and she groaned. And not letting you have any time to acclimate, she continued on at her pace. As time went on, the pain from her minstrations faded and you couldn't help but feel ashamed at the pleasure you were starting to feel. You felt disgusting. Daybreaker, for her part, didn't seem to notice your lack of crying or pain. Either she didn't notice or she didn't care. Either way, her breathing started to grow heavy and her thrusts started to get faster. Desperate. Another minute went by before, finally, Daybreaker finished. She rode out her little orgasm before pulling out from you. As soon as her cock left your ass, you couldn't help but curl into a little ball. You couldn't cry. You were to tired to cry.
"See slave. That wasn't so bad now was it. Now as for your reward." You heard the tell-tale sound of magic and all of a sudden, the pain in your back was gone. "Your wounds are healed. You may rest here for a little bit. By the time you wake up I will have something for you. Now sleep."
You don't know why, but you felt a sudden weight of fatigue fall over you. You could not do anything but sleep.
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