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Two thousand years ago, Rome was the most civilized town in
the known world.  Not that that meant much, especially to for-
eign prisoners…

At that time human life meant little, and slavery was common-
place.

The wars on the borders of the empire were a constant source of
new slaves.  The most sought-after were young women, espe-
cially the blondes captured on the northern front...

This is the story of the beautiful young Flavia.  She is not a slave,
but a Roman patrician, just eighteen years old...

Flavia’s parents have died in mysterious circumstances, and
now Flavia has been summoned by her cousin Claudius, Gover-
nor of Cyprus.  Claudius is thirty years older than her.

Flavia goes to the Palace with her boyfriend, the centurion
Cornelius.  As soon as she sets foots in the Palace she is arrested,
put in chains, and taken away.

She spends the night shut up in a dark dungeon.  In the morn-
ing, soldiers strip her naked and take her to the Governor…
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welcome, my dear cousin flavia.
come... come over here.

it is indeed a pleasure to see you, especially
so naked, and wearing such lovely chains!

you must be wondering why i
have had you brought before me

and i heard that you have become a beautiful
woman. i was well informed. come here, i said!

keep on sucking,
bitch!  all the way
down your gullet!!

the reason is
quite simple.
i like women…

Roman Circus
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that’s better.  i like obedient
little girls on their knees...

what do you think
of your cousin’s dick,
answer bitch!!!

c’mon don’t lie to me
come here... slurp!

come closer. you’re going to get
your lovely red lips working.

open this pretty mouth,
cousin, and take me in!

please... cousin,
leave me alone

well done, soldier…

on your knees, bitch!!!
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slur
p

slurp

how dare you,
you filthy slut!

get her out of my sight and chain
her up with her idiot boyfriend!

you are going to
pay for that,
cousin, very dearly…

you, slave, attend on the governor.
see if you can calm him down!

yes, you little barbar-
ian. you know what’s
good for you…

nooooooo!!!

aaaaaghhhhh!
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not like that hispanic bitch...
she’s all fire and fury. she’ll
regret that, you may be sure.

hmmmm… that’s the way
barbarian squeeze it...

ugh! take that lot!
a full load of your
governor’s spunk…

the prisoner is
ready, governor.

i want the tits of this
slut roasted for dinner

yes excellency

good. as for
this one here...

nooooooooo!!!

give her a good flogging, six blows on
each of those big tits of hers... they’ll
look even better with red lines on them…
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flavia, my sweetest love. do not
fear. everything will be all right…

hmm. a pair of turtle doves engaged in
sweet talk! ha! ha! ha! i am sorry to
interrupt your billing and cooing...

come here, cousin. you are going to
do to your lover here what you did
not wish to do to your governor…

on your knees!

and get licking!  i want this idiot’s
prick shining bright and raring to go! good work, cousin...now, see this?
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i’m sorry, centurion, but
the governor doesn’t like
competition.  ha! ha! ha!

look what
a fine pair!

open that sweet little
mouth wide, cousin…

and get a good mouthful of your lover’s
balls!  you can take them to patmos.
i’ll see you on sunday, cousin.

the slut’s cunt is
wet governor...

nooooooo!!!

yeah... this is a hot one,
can’t stand to have a prick
in her mouth ha! ha! ha!
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the journey to patmos was a terrible ordeal. the heat was suffocating. the desert sand burnt mercilessly into flavia’s feet.

she could hardly walk on the soft sand
with the heavy fetters on her feet.

the rough cord that the escort tortured
her with forced her to keep going. the sun scorched her white skin...

come on, slut…

…move your ass or i’ll take
the skin off it with my whip…
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i warned you!  take that ...
and that! get on your feet!

i’ll teach you to disobey
me! get up, bitch!

that’s the way, that’s a good
girl.  now come over here… i’m gonna rape you tonight. good news, eh? it’ll give

you something to look forward to… ha! ha! ha!

get up i said or i’ll kill
you with that whip!
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as soon as they set up camp, the centurion was as good as his word.
he raped the defenceless flavia in front of the castrated cornelius.

how come you were a
virgin? has your boyfriend
always been castrated?

aaaaaghhhh! i don’t get a good
wet rape like this every day!

i’m going to take this shit
out of your pretty mouth…

so you can
kiss me better…

…and i can hear
 how you yell.

aaaaaghhhhh!
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open your mouth, you whore,
and drink a soldier’s spunk! no, don’t close it yet!

what’s up?  you don’t like
your boyfriend’s ghoulies?

i’ll keep your mouth busy
‘cause i don’t want these lads
fucking your face, you see…

come here, blondie.  it’s
our turn now...
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all right, lads. it’s
your go now…

look how she’s offering it,
the slut, like a real bitch.
she’s a hot cunt, this one…

where do you
want it, slave?

oh yes, that’s a nice little
asshole, never been used…

get in there good and
hard, lad, bust her ass
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the orgy of sex and violence went on all night,  it was a long
night for young claudia.  it was her first sexual experience…

at sunrise, the centurion gave orders to
move on. flavia was more dead than alive.

best thing there is, giving
it to a bitch on her knees
up the back passage...

yeah... gagged so she
can’t bark! ha! ha! ha!i’m gonna give it to you

straight up the cunt, slave.
take it like a woman…

put this wretch out of
his misery. i’ve no use
for castrated men.
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at noon the caravan reached patmos. the remote village was famous for its small circus...

...and the cruelty of the spectacles that took place in it.  flavia could not believe what she was seeing.

it had to be unreal. such savage, unbridled cruelty was not possible…

yeah... i’ll take care of him....
you carry on, i’ll catch you up…

©
w

w
w

.d
of

an
ta

sy
.c

om



it was then that flavia saw her first human pony.

is this the
governor’s filly?

come here, beauty,
there’s no time to lose…

the governor wants you ready
for the race on sunday…

hummm.  so you’re a slut of a pony...
this cunt was thoroughly last night
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do you like your
new shoes, pony?

hmmm ... your sweat tastes
good.  i’m going to get you
foaming at the mouth, pony!

come on, open up your prety asshole! 
who’s ever heard of a pony without a tail?

in it goes!

and now you can rest in
your cell.  you’ve got a hard
day coming up tomorrow...

and a hard night too... 
we’ll be back later to fuck
the ass off you!  ha! ha! ha!

see what i got
for you, filly...
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midnight...

here she is.  she’s blonde.  and she’s
got a pair of tits like melons.

and a cunt like a
ripe, purple fig…

high-class, patrician tits.

good night, pony.
getting bored all
alone?  we’ve come
to keep you company.

we’re going to get your
cunt running a bit first. we like our cunts hot

and wet…  ha! ha! ha!
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dawn came…

you’ve got the best
pair of tits i’ve
ever sucked on...

bend over, you
big wet slut…

you don’t look very patrician
now!  you’re sucking like a
common gutter-whore!

by jupiter!  she’s as wet
as hades!  and tastes like
goat cheese and honey!

don’t go to sleep, pony.
they’ll be here for you
in a few minutes…
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later, in the stables...

i’m gonna brand you with the
governor’s mark.  all the
mules carry it.  ha! ha! ha!

do it slowly, lad…
make the pony feel it

that’s it, a lovely
geared up pony!

over here
patrician, it’s
your turn...
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this is gonna hurt!  ponies
carry the brand right at the
top of the thigh, right where
the flesh is soft and tender

and now for the rings…

just next to their
big thick pony lips…

perfect!

aaaaaghhhhh!

look how lovely...
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and useful!

take it easy, pony,
we haven’t finished yet...

a pony carries a
cunt ring too…

now that does
look nice!

you pass the strap through the cunt ring and then...

...through the nose ring and
you pull gently... till the pony
lowers her head, humble like…
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and then she’s ready for
whatever, like some deep
ass buggering ha! ha! ha!

now for some trotting!

get those knees
higher on the trot!

up!  up!  jump, pony!

then the pony training began...

©
w

w
w

.d
of

an
ta

sy
.c

om



night comes, and the rigorous training session continues.  flavia can’t take any more.  she’s utterly exhausted…

jump, pony, up!

come on, get your ass up!
now go down on your knees!

i’m gonna teach you how
to pull a cart tomorrow.
no time to lose.

you’re gonna spend
the night like that.

on the sharp bit
of the stick!

you stupid fucking horse!
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dawn comes, and the new ponies are taken out to the paddock.

i’ll train the blonde personally.
fasten her to the blue trap!

come on, pony, put some effort
into it!  shake your buttocks!

now gallop!  i want to hear your bells
ring and your horseshoes hit the ground!

faster pony!
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you asked for it, pony!  now you’re
gonna pull with your cunt ring...

whoooa, pony, stop!  time
to get your breath back!

that’s what the governor
likes to see!  a pair of
juddering pony ass-cheeks!

 ...and your nose ring! giddy up!  giddy up, there!

©
w

w
w

.d
of

an
ta

sy
.c

om



smells bad, eh, ponies?  don’t
worry.  it’ll taste worst!

you, patrician, you eat with
your mouth ring on.

a little vinegar will help
it down… ha! ha! ha!

swallow, pony, swal-
low… lick it clean!!!

that’s the way, get it all down your gullet.
you need to build your strength up…
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hmmm... after lunch
time for a pony rape…

but first you’ll dump your
piss in your friend’s trough
for me.  it makes me horny!...

yes, siree, you can’t beat a good dick job right
after lunch, even if it is with a horse!  like it
pony?  feel my dick?  oh yeah... you’re tight!

swallow, bitch!
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sunday.  the big race... long live the governor! long live the governor!

long live the governor!

long live the governor!
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good work, trainer.  you
make a perfect pony, cousin...

i’ve put my money on you.
if you don’t win, you die…

i’ve brought your lover’s head. a
little worm-ridden, it’s true… but i
hope its presence will encourage you...

ready... steady...
go!
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giddy up there, pony...

remember, if you lose,
you die.  giddy up!

get those cheeks mov-
ing, move your ass!

giddy up!

giddy up! giddy up!!!
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giddy up!
  giddy up!

giddy up!
  giddy up!

you stupid piece
of horse cunt!

oooooh!!!
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i’ve lost a lot of money
thanks to you, cousin.

you’re no fucking
use as a pony!

what shall i do with this
slave, people of patmos?

kill her!

 crucify the bitch

fuck her ass for her!

you heard the wishes of the plebs.
you will die on the cross!
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get this arse moving, patri-
cian.  we haven’t got all day…

maybe this will make
you hurry up…

i’m gonna rape you
before you die, you slut.

we’re there, my dear cousin.
nail that bitch to the cross!

nooooooo!!!
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look at the slut writhing
around!  makes me horny!

look, next one’s
bigger and rustier

you give me a hard-on even
when you’re being crucified…

gonna rape you
once more... ok?

nooooooo!!!

aaaaaghhhhh!
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ugh... ugh... yes!  do you like that, cousin?
oh those tits... i’m gonna bite them off

all good things come to an end.
i’m sorry.  put the cross up!

this is gonna hurt
more, you slut…

aaaaaghhhhh!
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higher up, till she’s
hanging by the nails...

i can’t help it!  look at the
hard-on you’re giving me!

hold the slave’s legs for me, men..

i’m going to give
it to you up the
ass this time.  a
goodbye present.

i’m going to miss you,
cousin, believe me…
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nail her ankles.
this gonna hurt, dear!

i’m going to plug you
so you don’t shit
yourself in public…

now pull the bitch
down, sowly...

oh, dear, you look
gorgeous up there!

pull her up
a bit more…
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you, slave, over here!  on your
knees in front of the cross!

eat that bitch’s cunt, and make
sure she doesn’t come or you’ll
suffer the same fate as her!

nice work!  come
over here, slave…

the whore is pushing up
with her legs, governor...
no way to impale her

then, break her
legs, soldier.
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it’s getting dark.  i don’t want to
catch a cold.  as soon as this drinks
my spunk i’ll head back to the palace.

i’m going to break
your legs, patrician...

see that, cousin?  this little one knows
how to empty a man’s bollocks for
him…  i’m not going to crucify her for
the time being...  it wouldn’t be fair!

...but first i’ll give you the
good fucking i promised you...

have a long, painful agony,
cousin.  you won’t be bored,
i’m sure.  these gentlemen here
will see to that…  ha! ha! ha!

the end
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Feel that cane under your buttocks,
slave?  If you do a good job, I’ll ass-
fuck you before I whip your
ass raw … You see what a
good master you have,
don’t you?
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