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Pony Girl Ranch

The Birthday Pony


Friday

Bored didn’t begin to describe how I felt.  Tomorrow was my 19th birthday, I wanted to have a big party like my mother had thrown me for my 18th, to be surrounded by my friends with a little, or a lot, of beer, to get drunk and hook up with some handsome guy and have fun.  But in my father’s eyes I was still 13 years old and what does any 13 year want more than two days in the desert on a horse trek?  But then he only sees me 10 weekends a year and even then he’s not that interested in me.  Hazzard of being an accidental child I suppose, and I strongly suspect my existence is the reason for my parents divorcing – my father never wanted children.

“Are you looking forward to it sweetie?” he asked for about the tenth time since we’d set off three hours ago.  Time to put on my happy face and lie to him.

“Yes daddy,” I said, I knew my voice sounded uninterested and it had to be obvious to him that I was lying, but he accepted the statement as fact.

“You always loved ponies when you were young,” he said, concentrating on the road.  I also loved Sindy dolls I wanted to add, but I held my tongue.  I was going to spend a weekend on a horse trek in the Utah desert whether I liked it or not.  There was no escape.  Ah well, at least next weekend my mom would throw a proper party for me.  I could almost taste the beer and hear the music.

“Take the next exit,” said his phone, directing us to our destination.  I checked the screen, hell even two days pony trekking had to be better than two hours with my father – don’t get me wrong, he’s not a bad man, just has no idea about children, and girls in particular.  Only 20 minutes and we’d be at the ranch.  We slipped back into silence – he wouldn’t even let me listen to music in the car, earphones were banned in case I damaged my ears.  Bored, bored, bored . . . .

I got a little more interested as we approached the ranch, it was off a dirt track, the signage looked clean and modern, ‘Randy’s Desert Ranch’.  Underneath a smaller sign detailed how you could hire a horse by the hour or longer, weekend trips into the desert, sleeping under the stars.  Terrific, just my idea of fun.  Still, it was better than spending my usual weekend every month with him, sitting in silence watching the T.V.

As we came up the drive I could see the ranch was huge – there must have been a dozen men and women moving horses around, I even broke into a smile as I looked out, some of these men looked so sexy in their faded jeans and checked shirts.  My father must have noticed me smiling.  “I knew you’d like it when we got here,” he said.  Sure, but not for the reason you’re thinking of, I thought silently to myself. 

Dad parked the car and we got out, the heat instantly hitting us, there was a trailer with the words ‘The Office’ over the door in faded paint.  We walked in and up the steps, I pulled the fly screen to the side and my father pushed the door open and we went in.

“Howdy folks,” said a fat man from behind a desk.  He stood up and moved out towards us, extending his hand to my father who shook it heartily.  “My name’s Randy, and this is my ranch.  What can I do for you folks?”

“I made a booking for my daughter,” said my dad, “a two night trek into the desert.  Name’s Luke.”

“Oh sure,” said Randy smiling, “I know it.  Got one of my best cowboys lined up to escort your daughter.”  He opened a window and looked out, the shouted into the yard, “Gary . . . GARY.  Yeah, get your ass in here.”  He wiped his brow, the office was nicely air conditioned and the heat from the open window had made him break out in sweat.  “Sure is hot out there today,” he added, not speaking to anyone in particular.

“So,” he said, addressing my father again, “have you brought all the gear, or do you need to get your daughter fitted?”  It was like I wasn’t even there.  19 years old, 130lbs with long blonde hair and I didn’t seem to exist to either of them.  They started to talk, ignoring me and my father took out his Amex card to pay the balance.  I looked round the room to pass the time, the walls were adorned with photos of cowboys and cowgirls, some at rodeos but mostly just of smouldering men and smiling women on horseback. 

Just then the door opened and in came a man who I presumed was Gary.  Instantly I felt my face flush and as I looked at him.  He must have been about 35, over six feet tall with short dark hair.  His face bore three or four days of stubble over his tanned face, his jaw was solid and striking.  He was wearing a red checked shirt, the sleeves were partially rolled up exposing his forearms – I swear I’d seen people with thinner legs.  His biceps were bulging through his shirt, the top three buttons of which were undone showing off his hairy, tanned chest.  He was wearing faded, skin tight jeans with an obvious bulge where his cock was.  I looked down his legs to his dusty boots, they were worn and used, they looked like there were made of snakeskin.  He was the most handsome man I’d ever seen, maybe two nights in the desert with him wouldn’t be that much of a hardship?

“Gary,” said Randy, “Meet Mr. Johnson and his daughter.”  Gary ignored me and walked to my father, they shook and then he offered his hand to me.  We shook and I spoke, trying hard not to sound like the love struck teenager I was.

“My name’s Natalia,” I said.  I was proud that I’d managed to speak without stammering or shaking.  I stared into his dark brown eyes, what a contrast to my own deep blue ones.  Gary smiled a half smile at me and he nodded before releasing my hand and turning back to the men.  My role was over for now.

They talked for 15 minutes, well, my father and Randy spoke, Gary occasionally nodded or gave a halfhearted nod.  Strong and silent, this was going to be an incredible weekend, all I had to do was seduce him.  I looked down at my 34DD chest, this shouldn’t be that hard, surely?

When my father was reassured that I’d be OK with Gary (no one asked if Gary would be OK with me) we went outside, once again the heat taking me by surprise.  A beautiful girl of about 23 was stood with jet black horse, she was wearing skin tight jeans, the standard checked shirt and a neckerchief.  Gary picked up his Stetson and put it on his head, then took a pair of sunglasses out of his pocket and put them on.  He took the reins from the girl who winked at me and she turned to leave.  She’d clearly seen how attracted I was to Gary.  Thank goodness my father was too clueless to see it, or I’m sure he would have insisted on another guide. 

I went to the car, opened the trunk and took out my bag.  I hugged my father and went to the horse.  Gary helped me up, I put my hat on and watched as he mounted his steed effortless and we were ready to go.  I waved to my father and we set off into the desert.

Gary didn’t speak as we set off, we were following some kind of trail that led out of the ranch, we started to ascend a small ridge, at the top we paused and Gary spoke to me for the first time.

“Look back Natalia,” he said in his soft, deep voice, “We’ll be back in a couple of days.”  I looked over my shoulder, my father’s car was disappearing into the afternoon, I could make out the dust clouds as he returned to the city.  When I looked back Gary was moving off. I smiled, I raised my hands and undid a couple of buttons on my shirt and then geed my horse to follow Gary.

“How long have you worked here?” I asked Gary when I’d caught up with him. 

“’Bout 15 years,” he said.

“And do you like it?” I asked.

“Bin here 15 years, man would be a fool to stay that long and not like it.”  Conversation was clearly going to be difficult, I was going to have to lead it.  Then he surprised me, he spoke next.

“You’ve undone your shirt, have you got sun cream on your chest?”  A thrill short through me, he’d noticed.

I looked down at my ample chest and spoke coyly, “No I haven’t.”  My face and hands had some tan on them, but my chest was pure white.

“You should put some on straight away or you’ll burn.”  Gary brought his horse to a standstill and waited for me to apply some.  I couldn’t find it in my bag and said so to Gary.  He looked down on me, like I was an idiot.  Which, to be fair, I was being.  Gary dismounted and searched in his packs before passing me a bottle of factor 30.  I made sure that our hands touched when he handed me the bottle, I held my fingers on his tanned skin for half a second, our eyes meeting again as my fingers made contact with his skin for the first time.  The corners of his mouth rose a little into something approaching a smile as I took the bottle from him.

Gary watched as I squirted a little of the cream onto my hand and rubbed it into my chest.  I purposely put on more than I needed so that I rubbed for longer than I had to, my hand inside my shirt and my fingers running over my breasts.  I didn’t look at him while I did this, I wanted to give him the opportunity to watch my hands on my body without me seeing him do it – I didn’t want him to look away.  When I’d rubbed the cream in I put the lid back on and handed Gary the bottle, he’d been watching me, I was sure.  He took the bottle from me wordlessly and put it back in his bags, before we set off again.

We rode for about four hours before he suggested we make camp for the night.  He said that we’d find a little stream in about 20 minutes and we’d camp there.  There would be grass for the horses and we’d have a flat area for the tents.  I was disappointed when he said that words, tents.  I was hoping we’d only need one.

After we’d put up the tents and tended to the horses Gary pulled out a phone and made a call.  He was just checking into base, letting them know where we were, just in case.  I was amazed that he got signal, I’d had nothing since about midday, later he explained that it was a satellite phone.  He made a fire while I sat and watched him, I could have watched him all day, he was solid muscle.  He took something out from the saddle bags and went down to the stream, I could hear them clinking, I hoped that it was beer and that I’d get some of it.

Gary cooked for us both and he actually started to talk as we ate.  It went dark as we talked, I’d never seen dark like it before, there were thousands of stars.  Gary talked to me about them, pointing out constellations and even identifying the planet Mars.  To be honest it could have been just another star – but he was pretty convincing.  When it got late he went down to the stream and came back with two beers.  They weren’t cold, just cool.  Silently he handed one to me and we continued to talk.  Gary talked about his job, how he loved the rough life, working with the horses.  I told him about my life, split between my parents and an over protective father who thought I was still an innocent 13 year old girl.  He laughed when I said this.

“I doubt very much you’re that innocent,” he said, poking the fire with a stick.  He picked up his beer and downed the remains before looking at me.  “I’ve seen the way you’ve been looking at me Natalia, girls your age often do.”  He looked at the empty bottle then stood up.  “Another?”  I just nodded, I’d clearly not been as subtle as I thought I had.  Gary walked down to the river and picked up the remaining two beers and came back.  He twisted off the lid of them both, then sat down next to me, passing me one.  Was he going to make a move on me?  God I hoped so.

“Thing is Natalia, I’m very particular when it comes to women, I have my type.”  He picked up his beer and drank a couple of inches.

“Am I your type?”  I asked, shit I sounded desperate.  Usually I was any man’s type, large, firm teenage breasts, long, strong legs and striking blonde hair.

“You might be,” he said, not looking at me.  I did not expect that as a response. 

“What does that mean?” I asked, genuinely curious about what he meant by that.  Seriously, who sits next to a red hot girl like me and says I might be their type?  I asked again, “I mean, what is your type?”

He turned to look at me, his face illuminated by the dying embers of the fire.  “For me,” he said, “personality is more important than body.  I like a very specific type of woman.”

“Do you like my personality?” I asked.  I hoped he did.

“Maybe, I need to get to know what your sexual personality is.”

“It can be anything you want Gary.”  I picked up my beer and drank deeply from it.  What did he mean by sexual personality?

“What I like Natalia, is submissive, obedient women who like a man to take total control of the situation.  I like a woman who will surrender her body, mind and soul to me.”  Gary paused and drank some more of his beer.  “Are you that kind of woman Natalia?”

Suddenly I was nervous, I was all alone in the desert with this man I barely knew and he’d just told me that what he wanted was a submissive woman to obey him.  I held his gaze for two, maybe three seconds before I looked down – not away, down.  Gary laughed a little when I did that.

“You are that kind of woman Natalia, you might not know it yet, but you are.  A dominant woman would have held my gaze, a vanilla woman would have looked left or right, only the submissive woman looks down.”  I looked up at him and he spoke again.  “No Natalia, eyes down, don’t look at me unless I tell you to.”  Instinctively I lowered my gaze, subconsciously obeying his orders without even thinking about it.  It felt incredible to be under his control like this.

“Finish your beer girl and then it’s time for bed.  We’ll need to be up early in the morning – I’ll speak to you in the morning about this, what we do tomorrow depends on how you answer me.”

I picked up my beer and downed it as best I could, I had to raise my head to empty the bottle, I couldn’t help it, my eyes locked with Gary’s and he shook his head.

“What did I say about looking at me girl?”

“I’m, I’m sorry Gary,” I stammered, “I . . .”

“Don’t call me Gary.  From now on call me Sir, understand?”

“Yes Sir,” I replied meekly.

“In the morning if you call me Sir I will have to punish you for that infraction and disobedience.  Or if you call me Gary we’ll go back to normal and continue your horse trek as planned.  Think about it girl.”

“I will Sir,” I replied.  Gary stood up and went to his tent, he came back with his toothbrush and went down to the stream to wash.  When he came back he looked down at me.

“Go clean up girl and then go to bed.”

“Yes Sir,” I replied.  I stood up but was careful to keep my eyes down, I’d already earned one punishment and I didn’t want to risk a second.  This was so exciting, being controlled like this.  I’d had one boyfriend who used to enjoy tying me up, at first I’d let him as it clearly turned him on, it took me a few weeks to get into it but in the end I think I enjoyed it more than him.  But that was different, he never made me call him Sir.  Gary commanded my submission, and I gave it to him willingly.

When I came back from the stream Gary was putting out the fire.  I wasn’t sure what I should do, so I went to stand next to him, carefully keeping my head down.  I opened my mouth to speak, then closed it again, deciding that I should wait to be ordered, not ask what to do.  Beside me I could almost sense Gary, assessing me.

“Bed time girl,” he said, “You’ll be awake early, these tents don’t keep out much light and you’ll not be used to it.  When I wake and come out of the tent I want to see you kneeling, naked at the entrance to my tent.  Any questions?”

“No Sir,” I said.  I had hundreds, but I was pretty sure that that was the answer he expected.  I turned away from him and walked to my tent.  At the entrance I bent down and unzipped the door, climbed in and closed it behind me.  Inside I thought about the events of the last 30 minutes, I should have been disgusted with him, and myself.  I stripped off, removing my shirt and bra, then wiggling out of my jeans and panties.  As they came off I could smell my own juices, I put a hand between my legs and gasped, my cunt was soaking. 




I rubbed my pussy, stroking my hand back and forth along the smooth skin of my teenage cunt, before pulling my labia apart and pushing a finger inside my hole.  I gasped, I was imagining this was Gary’s hand, strong and rough as he finger fucked me.  In and out I pushed my finger, quickly adding a second.  I started slowly before accelerating as I fucked myself.  I put my left hand onto my neck and squeezed hard, choking myself, denying myself oxygen. 




I held my breath, holding myself in position for as long as I could, I struggled against my own hand, my eyes closed, thinking that this would be Gary, using his strength and silence to control and dominate me.  I struggled against myself, I was desperate to breathe, eventually I couldn’t take it anymore and I let go of my own neck and pulled my fingers from my cunt, if I Gary would have control I wasn’t going to be allowed to cum, not yet at least.  I drank in the air and pushed my wet fingers into my own mouth and sucked my juices from them.




I’d tasted myself before of course, but this was different.  This time I imagined I was sucking them off Gary’s thick cock, I pushed them deeper into my mouth until I touched the back of my throat and I gagged, pulling back quickly and turning away.  I didn’t think, I slapped my own breast with my other hand as punishment for resisting his cock, it was his right to use my mouth as he chose.  Internally I was apologizing to him for this failure.

I put my fingers back into my mouth and fucked it with them, being more careful this time.  I pushed my hand quickly in and out, tasting myself, sucking hard, drawing them down.  With my left hand I cupped my breast, squeezing it, teasing my nipple, pulling gently on it, I cried out in pain when I crushed it too hard.

I wanted to be fucked in the most degrading way I could think of, one that would show his dominance over me, I pulled my fingers out of my mouth and turned over, onto my front.  I raised my ass up and opened my knees wide, exposing my cunt to the outside air, I lay my face down on the hard floor and started to beg Gary.  I have no idea if I spoke out loud.

“Please sir, please fuck me, do what you want with me sir, make me yours, own me please sir, use my holes.”  I was panting, gasping the words out.  I teased myself, I stroked my ass before slapping it hard – I’ve never been into pain, but this time it felt right, hurting myself whilst begging Gary to use me for his pleasure.

I slapped myself another dozen times before I couldn’t wait any longer, I reached between my legs and pushed two fingers, then my whole hand into my pussy.  I couldn’t help it, I groaned loudly as I fucked myself, I’ve got small hands but even so I’d never had anything anywhere near that big inside me.  I kept begging as I fucked myself.

“That’s incredible sir, use me, fuck me hard sir, do whatever you want sir, I’m just three holes for you to use for your pleasure sir . . .” As I said it I knew what I wanted, I pulled my fist out of my pussy and reached behind myself, first sucking my fingers to get the sweet taste of my pussy into my mouth.  I used my other hand to pull my ass cheeks apart and lined up my index finger, before gently pushing it into my ass.  I was so excited I didn’t even tense as I pushed an inch inside my ass, then I started to fuck myself with it.

I quickly added a second finger and pushed, the sensation was incredible, why had I never allowed anything up there before?  I was gasping, I wanted to cum but at the same time prolong the pleasurable torture of denial.  I kept fucking myself in my ass with two fingers, I let go of my cheeks and put my left hand between my legs and pushed two fingers inside my pussy.

“Oh fuck,” I moaned, I was sure this was out loud now, “yes, oh fuck YES.”

I had two fingers in my ass and two in my cunt as I fucked myself, into my ass and out of my cunt, then into my cunt and out of my ass.  I could feel my wetness dripping down my hand and onto my arm, I was sure Gary could hear me but I didn’t care, I was desperate to cum.  I left two fingers buried in my cunt and rubbed my clit with my thumb while I continued to fuck my own ass.

“Can I cum?  Oh please can I cum,” I gasped.  Gary wasn’t there to give me permission so instead I counted as slowly as I could, I intended to count to 10 before I came.

“One . . . . two . . . . three,” my voice was getting higher and higher all the time as I got closer and closer, “four . . . . five . . . . six . . . . . FUCK . . .” and I came, my pussy clamped tight, holding my fingers in place, my ass trembled as wave after wave of orgasm washed over my body, I was trembling and shaking and soon my legs gave way and I collapsed down onto the floor.  My breathing soon recovered and I rubbed my sensitive clit, desperate to cum again but I couldn’t bear to touch it. 

Instead I lay there, I pulled my left hand to my mouth and sucked my fingers, my other hand was still in my ass.  I sucked hard for a few minutes, once again imagining that my fingers were Gary’s cock, licking my own juices.  When my breathing relaxed I gently pulled my hand out of my ass, it hurt and I cried out as my fingers popped out.  I looked round, obviously no one could see me where I was in the tent, but I felt dirty as I pulled my hand to my face, I smelled them before sucking my hand that had been up my ass.  There was a faint smell of shit, but I just imagined Gary ordering me to clean his cock.

I lay there in the dark, sucking my fingers until I fell asleep under the thin cover of the tent.


Saturday




Gary was right, the sun came up early, just before six am.  I looked at the watch my father got me for my 18th to confirm the time.  I sat up and pulled the sleeping bag down, exposing my body to the cool morning air.  It would soon heat up under the desert sun.  I sat like that for a few minutes, my breasts exposed, my nipples soon going hard as they were exposed to the air.  I sat and thought about what to do.

Gary wasn’t like my ex-boyfriend who liked to tie me up.  Dave, my ex, had asked politely and tied me very gently, he’d always been caring and considerate, he would take his time and ask me continually if I was OK.  Tying wise it had been limited to hands behind my back, I wanted him to go further but I also wanted him to take the lead.

Gary, on the other hand, hadn’t asked, he’d just demanded – take it or leave it.  Serve me or don’t.  Obey me and hopefully get laid, don’t and it’s just a horse ride in the desert.  I wanted to get laid, all I’d dreamed about last night was his body on top of mine, his chest rubbing against my breasts, his arms pinning me down, holding me immobile.  God I wanted that, to feel helpless under him, serving him.  Oh, I wanted this.

I unzipped my sleeping back and opened the tent.  The sky was still deep pink, there were hints of blue coming.  The air outside the tent was noticeably cooler, I got goosebumps on my arms and shivered a little.  Without thinking I picked up my shirt and started to slip it on, then I remembered what Gary had said.  When I wake I and come out of the tent I want to see you kneeling, naked at the entrance to my tent.  That was pretty explicit with no room for maneuver.




I raised my fingers to my nose and smelled, the scent of pussy juice filled my nostrils.  I didn’t want Gary to find me like that, so I walked down to the stream, naked.  My feet hurt as I walked over the sand and stones, little ones were biting into my skin, but I figured that naked meant just that.  Besides, I didn’t want to take any risks and get punished for it, though part of me was wondering what it would be like to have Gary bend me over his knee and spank me until my skin turned red and bruised.  Maybe I could ask him to do that later.

At the stream I hesitated before putting my hand into the cold water.  Last night at the end of the day the cold water had felt incredible, so cooling and soothing, today in the morning air it just sent shivers down my spine, it felt so cold.  But I needed to wash, I had no choice.  I walked into the water, the cold making me gasp.  I bent down, my pussy inches above the water and tried to pee, I was desperate but I struggled to piss, it was so cold.  After a few minutes of partial success I stood up, the water pooled about 50 feet down stream.  Shit, I shouldn’t have pissed where I did.  That would make an ideal spot to clean myself.

I climbed out of the stream and onto the rocks and walked down at the side of the stream to the little pool.  I sat on a rock at the edge and hesitated, before throwing myself into the water.  I shrieked as the icy water hit my body and gasped for air, the pool was only about three feet deep but it was so cold!  I washed myself as quickly as I could, taking time to clean my pussy and get all of the sweat from yesterday off my nubile body.  I guess I was in the water for about five minutes before I faced up to it, I was going to have to push my head and hair under the water.

I steeled myself before forcing my head under, I failed to get my hair wet, such was the shock of the cold on my face.  On the second attempt I submerged my head.  I washed away the grime of a day in the saddle and made sure to take a big drink before I got out of the water.  I managed to pee at last and I walked back to camp.  The sun was above the horizon now and the day was starting to heat up.  I used my T shirt to dry myself, found my hairbrush and tidied my long, blonde hair.  I was going to do it I decided, I was going to serve Gary.

I checked the time, it was almost half past six.  Shit, I’d spent nearly 30 minutes cleaning and drying myself.  Was Gary awake?  I decided that I couldn’t wait any longer, I needed to get into position, ready for him waking up.  I couldn’t miss out on this chance to explore my submissive nature, not by being in the wrong place.  I put the hairbrush down and walked over to Gary’s tent.  I paused at the flap, I could hear him breathing, it was soft and steady, so it looked like he was still asleep.  I took a deep breath and dropped to my knees.

I’d knelt down before of course, but usually on a carpeted floor, or with a cushion under me.  Now I was on my knees on solid rock with a little sand over the top of it.  After less than a minute I could feel myself starting to strain, the sand and small rocks were causing me intense pain, I debated moving, Gary wasn’t up yet so I supposed I could stand up until I heard him starting to move, then get back into position before he got up?

I put my hands on the ground and rocked myself upwards.  I’d barely got my knees off the ground when I heard Gary speak.

“I hope you’re not moving girl, once you kneel before me you stay in that position until I tell you to move.”

Shit, he was awake.  I was sure I’d been silent – then it hit me, the sun was rising directly behind my back, he must have been watching my silhouette framed against the glow of the early morning light.  I panicked and was about to lie to him, then I thought better of it.  He knew I’d been moving.

“I’m sorry Sir,” I replied, “It won’t happen again.”  Shit, I was thrilled at the way I was apologizing for moving, trying to get myself out of a painful position.  I’d just have to hold it.  Gary didn’t reply to me.

I have no idea how long I stayed like that, it could have been 10 minutes, could have been half an hour or longer until he finally moved from inside his tent.  While I waited I was lost in thought, thinking about what had become of me in such a short space of time.  All I could think about was how I was going to serve him, how I would be the perfect obedient slave slut for him, existing to serve him and his needs.

When the tent flap opened and he came out it took everything I had not to look up at him, even so I caught myself moving my head, trying to sneak a glance.  I started at his feet, he was wearing his boots, black with red white and blue eagles on the sides.  I got as far as his groin, above his knees he was as naked as me, his cock hanging down, even soft as it was it was fat and three or four inches long.  I hoped I’d be allowed to suck it, and soon.

“Morning girl,” he said to me.

“Good morning Sir,” I replied, breathing deeply, surely he could sense how excited I was.

“Open your legs wide . . . no, wider,” he said as I pushed my knees apart, exposing my most private area to him.  I always keep my bush under control, just a thin landing strip of soft blonde hair showed him that my hair was all natural.  My knees were about two feet apart when he was satisfied.  My arms were hanging by my side, this was the next thing he found fault with.

“Put your hands onto your thighs girl, no, palms face up, show me you’re not concealing anything.  That’s right,” he added as I moved to obey.  “Now arch you back, thrust your chest out, that’s it.  Finally put your head down, imagine a point half way between your knees and look at it.”  When he was finally satisfied with how I was presenting myself he walked round me, I could feel eyes burning into me.

“Unless otherwise ordered this is the position you will assume in front of me.  You will hold it until I, or any other free person, orders you to move.  If you move without permission you will be punished.  Any questions or issues with these orders girl?”

I tried hard, but I couldn’t keep the excitement out of my voice as I replied, “No Sir, it will be my pleasure to serve and obey you Sir.”  Next thing I knew I cried out in pain, he bent down and slapped my right breast hard, no one had ever hit me like that before.  I’m ashamed to admit that rather than be disgusted it turned me on.

“The correct response was ‘Yes Sir’, understand.  There was no need to expand on your response.”

He waited until I replied, I thought that the correct response was ‘Yes Sir’ but I wanted to show more loyalty that that.  I decided to risk another slap, “Yes Sir, and thank you for punishing me to teach me a lesson Sir.”  I held my breath waiting for another slap, but it didn’t come.

“I’ll let that one go girl,” he said, I couldn’t see his face but I knew that he was smiling, he must have been struggling to accept the level of submissiveness I was showing to him.  I heard him walk away, then come back a few minutes later.  He threw the canteens down, they landed between my legs, one bounced up and hit me in the stomach.

“Fill those up girl, I’ll light the fire.”

“Yes Sir,” I replied.  I brought my knees in and put my hands to the floor, using them to push myself up.  The canteens were on a rope so I bent down and picked that up and headed down to the stream.  It took a few minutes to fill them up, when I turned back I sneaked a glance at Gary, he was still naked but for his boots, squatting down and staring straight at me.  I looked down straight away but it was no good, he’d seen me looking at him.

I walked back to camp, my head down in shame.  Gary ignored me, he was working on his fire so I put the canteens down and knelt down as I’d been trained, behind him.

“Did you look at me girl?” he asked.  I was behind him, he had his back to me.

“Yes Sir,” I replied, shame filling my voice.

“Why?”

“I wanted to look at you Sir.”

“Are you allowed to look at me girl?”

“No Sir,” I replied, my voice breathless.

“What should happen now?”

“You should punish me Sir,” I said.  Fuck, I was asking to be punished, almost demanding to be hurt.  What was wrong with me?

“I should, and I will,” he said.  He continued to work on the fire.  Once he was satisfied that the fire was going he stood up.  “Follow me girl, crawl,” he added.

I didn’t reply, just got onto my hands and knees and crawled after him, was there no way I wouldn’t submit to him?

Gary walked to a small rock outcrop and sat down on one, he pulled his knees together and for all the world looked like he was sat on a chair.  I knew what he expected of me, and what I wanted to offer him, so I crawled until I was a few inches from his legs and assumed the kneeling position I'd been taught minutes before, legs apart, head down, back arched.

“Ready to be punished girl?” he asked.

“Yes Sir,” I replied.  I debated if I should ask to be punished, but it seem superfluous.  I was going to get punished, and I deserved it.  Hopefully after he punished me he would use me for his pleasure.  Fuck, I was thinking about my pain and his pleasure and equating the two.  Seriously, what had happened to me in the last 12 hours?

“Get onto my knees, bend over, like the little girl you are.”

“Yes Sir,” I replied, I stood up, being careful to not look at him.  I stepped to his side and bent over, my stomach across his knees, my breasts hanging down on one side, my legs on the other.

“Fold you arms behind your back girl, head down.”

I did as I was told and waited for the inevitable.  He was going to hurt me, and I wanted him to hurt me.  I wanted to atone for my earlier transgression of looking at him without permission, I wanted to prove my submission to him by taking whatever punishment, whatever pain he deemed necessary without complaint.  Fuck, I was determined to thank him for punishing me after he’d finished.

He put his strong, muscular hand onto my ass and started to circle it.  I felt the rough skin on my tender young flesh, the gnarls from years of working with ropes and horses.  He circled for over a minute, my anticipation rising until without warning he raised his hand and brought it down swiftly onto my delicate rear.  I’d been determined to take the stinging blow in silence, but I couldn’t help it, I cried out a little in pain when his hand came into contact with me.

Again and again he raised his hand and hit my ass until I started to cry.  Even then he didn’t stop.  I’d tried to count the number of times he struck me, but I couldn’t be certain.  I think he got to 40 before he stopped, I was sobbing uncontrollably, my body shaking.  Without warning again he stopped hitting me and instead started to rub my ass.  I heard him pick something up and felt something cool and wet, he was rubbing in some soothing cream, he was being so gentle with me.

"Shhh girl,” he said, “Punishment over.”

Through my tears I managed to sob a reply, “Thank you for punishing me and teaching me a lesson Sir, I won’t look at you without permission again.”

“Yes you will girl, you’ve got spirit.   And that’s good, just like a wild filly I’ll enjoy breaking your spirit.”

“And I’ll enjoy you breaking it Sir,” I replied.

“Did you masturbate last night girl?”

Shit, was I allowed to?  He’d not said I couldn’t, but then he’d not said I could.  I thought about lying, but I didn’t want to lie to him.  Not ever to Gary.  Not to my master and owner.  “Yes Sir, I’m sorry if I wasn’t allowed to.  Please punish me again if I’ve displeased you Sir.”

“You have, but I’ll let it go girl.  From now on you are allowed to masturbate as frequently as you like, but you are not allowed to cum.  In fact I expect you to masturbate twice a day from now on, but no orgasms unless you are with someone.”

“I understand Sir, I will obey you.”

“Good.”  He pushed me off his knee and I assumed the kneeling position I’d been trained to adopt, my knees were either side of his legs, my breasts almost touching his legs, my head down.  My ass was sore on my feet, riding was going to hurt today.

“Look at my cock girl,” he said, “Would you like to suck on it?”

“Yes please Sir,” I replied, was this a test?  I started to beg, “Please let me suck you cock Sir, I’ve never seen one as long and as fat, please allow me the honor of sucking you off Sir.”  I opened my mouth and moved closer to him, but he put his hand on my head, holding my mouth a half inch from the end of his fat cock.

“Tell me girl, how many cocks have you sucked?”

“Three Sir,” I replied.

“Did you let them cum in your mouth?”

“No Sir,” I replied, “But I will let you cum in my mouth Sir and I’ll swallow all your cum Sir.”

“Damn right you will girl.  From now on you swallow all cum, always.  Understand?”

“Yes Sir, I will always swallow from now on.  But please allow me to swallow your cum first Sir.  Please?”

“Very well, and as a reward for taking your punishment you can look at me while my cock is in your mouth.”

My face broke into a wide smile, I was so happy to be allowed to suck his cock, “Thank you Sir, oh thank you.”

“Show me what you can do girl,” he said, putting his hands onto my head.  I was ready.

I leaned in as he opened his legs, trying to suck him, but he pushed me away.  I wanted to look at him, to see what I’d done wrong.

“You’ve got to earn the right girl,” he said, “Start with my boots, I want you to get them as wet as you.  Get all the dust and dirt off them.”  I pushed myself backwards and bent at the waist, his boots in front of me.  I opened my mouth and licked the tops of his boots, enjoying the taste of the leather mixed with dust.  I started at the toe and worked along the side of one of his boots, then lifted off and back onto the toe.  When I started to lick the top he spoke again.

“Harder, I want to feel your tongue on my foot girl.”

I pushed harder with my tongue, forcing my face down into the dirt and leather, licking and sucking the grime out of them.  I should have been disgusted, but I was living the abuse that he was giving me.  My face was buried in the boot, I couldn’t see anything, I couldn’t smell anything other than his boots.  Gary lifted up his other foot and put it on the back of my head, forcing me down even more, I pushed my tongue down hard into the cracked leather, savoring the taste and humiliation.

When he let me back up I moved slightly to the side, getting the rest of the boot clean with my mouth, swallowing the dirt from the trail.  I moved to the side, licking the instep and round to the heel, before working my way up the uppers towards his knees.  When I was happy that the first boot was clean I moved onto his other foot, this time starting at the top and working my way down.  Gary ignored me the whole time, never speaking, just using his foot to force me down deeper on his boot. 

I spent 10, 20 minutes cleaning his boots, always using my tongue and nothing else.  When I was satisfied that they were clean I leaned back, head down as he expected.  I didn’t want another beating.

“Finished?” he asked.

“Yes sir,” I managed to say.  My mouth was dry from all the dust.  He lifted his leg up and extended it until the sole was level with my face.   He pushed it gently against my face, I wanted to pull away, I was slightly worried, the sole was on my forehead and nose.  Then he pushed hard with his leg, knocking me back into the sand.

“You forgot the soles girl,” he said.

I lay there on my back for a moment, before picking myself up and repositioning myself.  The soles were indeed dirty.  “I’m sorry sir,” I replied softly, “Please allow me to clean them for you now.”

Gary crossed his legs, sole down to the ground so I twisted round and put my head under the sole of his boot and started to lick.  This was much harder than the uppers, the boots were old and had small stones embedded in them and it was such hard work to pull them out with my teeth.  Gary kept pressing down onto my face, forcing his boot down, preventing me from moving and I loved it, the sense of total submission, of literally being under his foot.  When I stopped he just moved his feet, putting his other boot onto my face and the clean one on my chest.  Without being asked I pushed my breasts together to hold his boot between them.

I sucked and licked the other one clean as fast as I could, when I was satisfied that it was clean I spoke to Gary.

“Sir, your boots are clean.”  I coughed as I spoke, my mouth was dry, sticky and full of dust and grit.  Gary raised them up and ordered me to get onto my knees.  I moved quickly, legs apart but he told me legs together.  I did as he commanded, then I bent forward, head down, arms at my side.

“This is called mushroom girl,” he said as he put his boots on my back.  I don’t know how long I stayed like than, I think he was just testing my ability to stay still.  I was still desperate to earn the right to suck his cock.  When he lifted his legs I remained until he ordered me back to my knees.  I could feel him looking at me, I leaned in and started to suck the toe of his boot, opening my mouth wide, taking it in and sucking, showing him what I could do.  I was desperate for his approval, I wanted to look at him, to see if he was enjoying it but I knew better.

He didn’t leave me like that for long, soon he pulled his boot out and I straightened up, looking down.  I heard him move, then I heard him speak.  “Get in close girl.”  I shuffled forwards, Gary had put his clean boots onto the ground, his legs apart.  “Work your way up my legs, clean my ass girl.”

I did as he ordered, fuck I was glad that I’d tasted my own ass last night, otherwise I might have refused, but I knew it wouldn’t be as bad as I’d previously have thought.  I kissed the top of his boot and worked my way up his leg, kissing gently - would have licked but my mouth was so dry.  As if understanding my plight Gary straightened up and offered me the open canteen without speaking.  I took it from him gratefully and swilled out my mouth before drinking some down.  My mouth no longer dry I started to lick, getting ever closed to his ass.

When I was level with it I took a deep breath and for the first time in my life I licked an asshole.  I was so nervous, but I needn’t have been, it was very clean and my fingers had tasted worse.  I licked round and round, before I used my hands to pull his cheeks apart.  I steeled myself and pushed my tongue as far inside his ass as I could, my face jammed against his skin, unable to breathe.  I fucked him with my tongue, in and out.  I could feel my own pussy, so wet as I did this.  When I heard Gary moan I smiled, I was having an effect on him. 

I tried to move away, I was desperate to suck his cock but he put his hands onto my head, holding me there.  I reached round his strong, muscular legs and took his cock into my hands and started to wank him slowly – his cock was really dry, but there was nothing I could do about that at the moment.  Or so I thought.

“Get your hands wet girl, rub your cunt,” he ordered.  Fuck, why hadn’t I thought of that?  I let go of his thick shaft and rubbed my pussy, I was soaking and it only took a few seconds until my hand was wet.  I put it back on his still growing dick and started to wank him.  We stayed like that for ages, I was in heaven as I fucked his ass and wanked his cock, him holding me in place.  When he let go of my head I knew it was time to move.

I lifted myself up and licked up from his ass, over his balls (taking time to suck each in turn – Gary kept himself shaved and I sucked them for all I was worth, wanking him all the time.  Then it was time to start on his dick.  I’d never seen one so large, it must have been eight inches long and as thick as my wrist.  I started at the base and licked up and down, Gary was half lying back so I didn’t have much choice but to look at him.  He was half smiling at me, I half expected to my punished for looking at him but he spoke to me.

“You can look at me when you’re sucking my cock girl,” he said.  I smiled, nothing could have made me happier than being given the right to look at my master.  I circled his helmet before opening my mouth and taking him in for the first time.  His cock was clean, no taste of piss on the end of it.  I closed my lips on it and sucked, drawing him in as he sank into my mouth.  I flicked his helmet with my tongue, I was desperate for him to enjoy this.

There was no way I’d be able to take his full length into my mouth, I’m just not that good.  I needed practice.  I took him as deep as I could until I gagged, I couldn’t help myself and I pulled off his cock, turned to the side and started to cough.  I expected Gary to slap me for my poor performance and tensed, but he didn’t react.  When I recovered I just went back to my task. 

“Don’t go so deep if you can’t manage it girl,” he said.  I took his advice and just sucked for all I was worth, up and down.  I made sure to open my mouth, allowing the saliva to escape down his shaft and into my hand where I was wanking the base with one hand and cupping his balls with the other.  I stuck to a steady rhythm, I could taste the precum forming and knew he was about to blow.  I heard Gary, he was making low noises, getting louder and louder and I knew he was about to cum.

“Don’t stop, oh don’t you fucking stop girl . . . I’m going to cum . . . yes, oh YESSSSSS” he yelled and he started to pump thick wads of sperm into my mouth.  I’d always pulled away at this point before, but I knew that wasn’t an option.  I allowed him to spurt once, twice, three times and more, until his cock stopped pulsing after eight or nine spurts.  Even then I didn’t pull off and swallow, I sucked him up and down with my mouth full of his salty sperm, I wanted this to be special for him.

Eventually he straightened up and took my hair in his hand.  He pulled me off his still hard cock and bent my neck back, forcing me to look into his eyes.  I opened wide, to show him his seed before closing, swallowing and opening wide again to show him his girl had swallowed.  I smiled at him, I wasn’t going to get any relief but I can honestly say that I’d never enjoyed sex more than that blowjob, to be allowed to serve him like that was incredible.

When he let go of my hair I sat back onto my knees, head down, awaiting my next instruction.  Gary stood up, his semi erect cock level with my face.

“Go make breakfast girl,” he ordered, “I’ll tend to the horses and break camp.  Oh, happy birthday.”

“Yes Sir, thank you Sir” I replied.  Shit, I was 19.  I’d forgotten.  Gary started to walk away, I was unsure if I was allowed to stand or if I should crawl in his presence.  As much as I’d enjoyed my spanking I didn’t want another (well, not straight away) and decided in the absence of any other orders I should crawl.  I’d barely moved 10 feet when I heard Gary shout at me to stand and walk.  I thanked him for giving me permission to walk and stood up.

The fire had died down to embers, I put some of the water into the kettle to boil and put the coffee into the steel mugs.  Next I opened the food, just canned food.  Behind me I could hear Gary taking the horses down to the stream to drink.  He left them there and I heard him getting dressed and breaking the camp down.  When I saw him next he stood in front of me, his boots and lower legs visible.  I got all excited again looking at him.

“Sir, your breakfast is just about ready,” I said to his lower legs. 

“Follow me with it then girl.”

He turned and walked away, I poured the hot water onto his coffee and picked up the food trays and followed him.  Once more he sat down on a rock and I handed him the food and his drink, then assumed my respectful pose at his feet.  I listened to him eat and drink, I had nothing.  Eventually he spoke to me.

“Are you hungry girl?”

“Yes Sir,” I replied.  Would he allow me to eat?  I heard the spoon scrape the bottom of the tin canteen and then the spoon appeared in front of my mouth.  He was going to feed me by hand, how much more degrading and how much more exciting could this be, to be fed by hand like a child or an animal.  I opened my mouth and he pushed the spoon in, all it had on it was some beans and a piece of sausage, but I swear it tasted better than anything else I’d ever eaten, to be kneeling, naked in front of a man I’d just blown (and got nothing in return) and fed like an animal.  I felt alive like I’d never done before.

Gary continued to feed me, occasionally giving me a sip of coffee (it was instant, but it tasted better than anything Starbucks had ever sold me).  When all the food was gone Gary stood up and had me crawl back to camp, still naked.  The sun was getting higher now and he took out sun block and told me to cover myself in it.  Looked like I was spending the day naked.  He allowed me to put on a Stetson and boots, then applied sun block to my back and ass, which stung when he put it on.  Gary got the horses and saddled them up, packed the gear onto the animals and we were ready to go.

“Girl, we’re going to make a diversion to a ranch I know where we’ll spend the night.  I’ll just phone them to let them know we’re coming.  It’s about a three hour ride.”  I didn’t speak, there was nothing to say.  I guessed it was about seven am, so it would still be morning when we arrived.  I listened to Gary on the satellite phone.

“Hi Sarth, it’s Gary  . . . yes, good man . . . listen, I’m about three hours away with a new pony, have you got space for a night? . . . Great, see you about 11 then . . . haha, no, no she doesn’t . . . ha ha . . . see you then Sarth.”

I wanted to ask Gary what was going on, but I knew better than to do so.  As soon as his horse started to move I geed mine and it followed Gary, my naked ass was instantly sore as I started to bounce on the saddle.  Gary reverted back to silence and we trekked through the desert.  Occasionally he would stop and drink, then offer me a sip from his canteen.  Every time I took a drink he would fondle my breasts or rub my pussy.  I had no say in it, my body belonged to him.

We rode over a small ridge and I could make out some buildings in the distance, perhaps this was where we were going?  When we were a mile away Gary brought the horses to a halt and ordered me to dismount.  I obeyed without question.  Gary dismounted as well and took a rope, he tied my hands in front of my body.  He took my boots off, leaving me completely naked.  I was nervous, I could see dust coming from the buildings, it looked like there must be people down there.

Gary climbed back onto his horse and took the reins of mine and we started to move, I picked my way through the small stones as best I could, but I was still in occasional pain when I stood on one.  As he rode and without looking Gary said,

“You will remain totally silent until I give you permission to speak.  If you speak without my permission you will be severely punished.”  He didn’t look at me and I didn’t reply, I could understand a simple instruction like that.  I was nervous for what was about to come, but I’d placed all my trust in Gary.

We passed one large building and came into a courtyard area surrounded by barns and buildings, on one side was what looked like a large house, on the other were three smaller outhouses.  Gary brought the horses to a halt.  I paused for a moment, then remembered my training and dropped to my knees feeling vulnerable and exposed with strangers around.  I couldn’t place my hands on my thighs, bound as they were, instead I did what I could and put them between my legs.  I waited in position, surely Gary would give me orders soon.  I head Gary walk off, leading the two horses away.  In a few seconds I heard him speaking.

“Hi Jenny.”

“Gary!,” Jenny said excitedly, “Nice to see you again, it’s been a while.  What have you got for us?”  I could hear them walking towards me, I stayed where I was, motionless, the sun on my back, the hot stone floor burning my knees.  The woman bent down and took one of my breasts into her hand and squeezed.

“Nice,” she said, “How old is she?”

“19 today,” said Gary.  Jenny took her hand off my chest and pushed it between my legs, onto my pussy and inside my cunt, fuck it had betrayed me again, soaking wet under the touch of this woman.  I’d never been touched by a woman before, it was exciting.  Jenny pushed a couple of fingers inside me, then pulled them out.  She pulled her hand back, over my soft landing strip of blonde pubes and lifted them to my mouth.  I wasn’t sure what to do so I bent forward and opened my mouth, tasting my sweet juice from her fingers.

“Does she know what we do here Gary?” asked Jenny.  I didn’t hear Gary respond, but no, the way she said it meant that there was something that maybe I should know about.  I was sure I’d find out soon enough.  “Well, she’ll learn soon enough.  Thank you for bringing her.” 

“Get up girl, round here slaves don’t kneel most of the time,” said Jenny.  I hesitated, then decided to stay where I was.  Gary was the one that I answered to, not this woman.  I’d allowed her to finger me as Gary was present and he’d not told her not to.  This was different, she was giving me an order and I wasn’t sure that she was allowed to do so.

I cried out in pain, Jenny had just whipped me across my back, the tails digging into my delicate skin.  “I said get up girl.”  Still I ignored her, I was going to wait for Gary to order me.  Who did she think she was?  I knelt, waiting for the next strike, but it didn’t come.

“Are you sure you only enslaved her yesterday?” asked Jenny.  Gary didn’t answer again, but again he must have nodded.  “She’s very well trained, very well.”

“I do what I can Jenny,” said Gary, “But from now on girl you will obey every order that you are given by a free person, unless it directly contradicts an order I’ve previously given you.  Nod if you understand.”  I nodded my head to show my understanding.

“So girl,” said Jenny, “Get up.”  I did as she told me and I stood up, keeping my eyes fixed firmly on the ground.  “Eyes straight ahead, that’s it,” she added as I raised my chin and looked directly ahead.  Jenny moved into my view, she was wearing skin tight white pants and a low cut light green blouse that was tucked in.  I guess she was about 35 with long blonde hair – in many ways she looked like me, or what I thought I might look like in 15 years’ time.  On her head she had a Stetson.  Jenny came to me and untied my hands, I let them fall to my side.

“Uh-uh,” she said, “fold your arms behind your back, that’s it.  Good girl.”

Jenny started to walk round me, despite what she’d told me my eyes followed her and I turned my head.  As soon as Jenny noticed I cried out again as the whip lashed my back.  Instantly I moved my head back to straight ahead.  Jenny didn’t comment, she just walked around me.  Out of the corner of my eye I could see Gary, he was standing emotionless.

“Hey Jenny,” he said, “Take her to the showers and get her cleaned up, she’s covered in dust from the trail.  Then get her ready.”

“Yes sir,” I heard Jenny say.  Interesting, it looked like Jenny was a slave, or at least a submissive.  However it would appear that she ranked higher than me and I would have to obey her orders.  Jenny started to walk away, I figured now was time to follow her so I did.  I was pleased to be moving, the stones were hot under foot and standing still hadn’t been easy.  Soon we were in the shade and walking was easier. 

As we walked away I heard Gary talking to someone else, “So, where’s Flame?”

I strained to hear the response, but I only caught a few words of the reply from the unknown person, “She’s out with Rachel and the two ponies we’ve . . .” his voice trailed out as I walked away.

I followed Jenny into a large barn and she directed me under a shower.  She turned it on, the cold water caused me to take a sharp intake of breath, it quickly warmed.  Jenny passed me soap and I washed my body clean, I could see the dirt and grime in the water as it ran across the floor and down a plug hole.  Jenny only let me shower for five minutes before she turned off the water.  She passed me a towel and I dried myself quickly.  I handed the towel back when I was mostly dry and she turned away, again I just followed her.

We left the shower area and she led me to a new room in the same barn.  The wall was covered in leather harnesses, long boots, ropes and devices that I’d no idea about.  I’d never seen anything like it.  I couldn’t help but look around at the items on the wall, a quick strike from Jenny to my ass with an unseen device brought me back to my senses. 

Jenny motioned me to stand still while she walked up and down the wall, she was clearly looking for something.  I was desperate to look at her, to see what she was picking out but I wasn’t prepared to risk being whipped again.  I could hear her selecting items from the wall, what was about to happen?

When she came back Jenny started with my hair.  She pulled it tight back, forming a pony tail high on my head, just about on my crown.  She wasn’t gentle and several times she jerked my head back, causing me pain as she manhandled me.  I was proud that I didn’t cry out.  When she was finally satisfied that she’d got all my hair she put a band in to keep it in place.

Next she walked round and stood in front of me.  We were about the same height.  Jenny leaned in and put her lips on mine, then she grabbed my hair and twisted my head to the side, at the same time she forced her tongue into my mouth and we kissed properly.  My first lesbian kiss.  I didn’t dare refuse her advances – Gary had watched her push her fingers into my pussy, how could I say no to this?

Despite her brutality with the whip and her harshness with my hair she was a gentle kisser, much more so than any male I’d ever kissed.  She used her tongue to dominate my mouth, not allowing mine inside hers.  When she broke the kiss off she licked my lips, gesturing me to keep my mouth closed as she toyed with me.  When she finally stood back she smiled.

“You’re a very submissive kisser,” she said.  I didn’t comment, what could I say with a nod or a shake of the head?

Jenny lifted up a leather harness.  “This is what you’ll be wearing,” she said, showing it to me.  “It will provide some support to your breasts,” she added, “Which you’ll be very grateful for.”  What did she mean by that?  Jenny put it on a table and returned to the wall.  This time I resisted the urge to look.  She was back quickly and showed me a thick leather collar.

“This will be you first item of clothing,” she said.  I couldn’t help it, I stared at the thick black leather, it had silver studs all the way round and a steel ring.  Jenny put it on my neck, the ring at the front and she fastened it into place.  As she pushed the collar through the buckle she spoke softly to me.

“This marks you out for what you are, your place in the hierarchy of the ranch is set in place.  It has to be tight to your neck to reinforce that it’s a collar and not a necklace, you need to feel it when you breathe, but not so tight that that it restricts your breathing.  There, that should do.”  Jenny forced a couple of fingers between my neck and the collar, she held them there for about a minute until she was convinced that I could breathe satisfactorily.  Next she picked something up off the table and I heard it click, this suddenly felt very real and I tensed my hands into fists as I worked out what she was doing, she’d put a padlock onto the collar to make sure that I couldn’t take it off.

Jenny spoke to me, using a soft tone of voice to reassure me, “Shhhh girl, shhh.  Don’t worry, you’ll learn to love wearing a collar.  Tell me, do you like it so far?”

I thought for a moment, I wanted to feel it before I answered, but I didn’t know if I could, given that I wasn’t allowed to speak.  Jenny could sense that I wanted to do something and she spoke again, whispering in my ear, “Never worn one before, have you?”  I nodded, “Feel it then, feel the leather, touch it.”  I raised my hands to the collar and felt the restraint on my neck, it was surprisingly soft to the touch, the leather was warm but the ring and studs were cold.  I moved my hands behind my head, yes, there was a padlock securing the collar.  There was no way I could remove it.  I smiled, I liked wearing it, I liked what it represented, what it marked me out as.

“So, do you like it?”  I nodded again.  “Second lesson girl,” she added, “You don’t nod or shake your head, you communicate by moving your legs.  You stamp your right leg once for yes, twice for no and if you don’t understand the order you stamp your left leg once.  Any questions about that?”

My reflex took over and I shook my head – Jenny lashed me with a riding crop on my ass.  “Let’s try that again.  Do you understand?”  This time I raised my leg and stamped once.  “Good.”  I had to do better, I had to learn quickly.  Jenny picked something up from the table and showed it to me, a long leather leash.  Jenny clipped it to the ring on the collar, then took the other end and tied it to a ring on the wall.  “No escape for you now is there?” she said to no one in particular.  I didn’t respond, there didn’t seem to be a need.

Next she came over with a large tube of sun block, Jenny started with my face and worked her way down my body, when she applied it to my breasts she took her time, carefully greasing and re-applying the cream time after time, I loved her sensuous touch to my body, the way she carefully squeezed and cupped my chest.  She did the same on my pussy, she used the block as lube and she finger fucked me again, pushing a couple of fingers inside my cunt.  I couldn’t help it, I started to grind against her, slowly gyrating my hips.  Jenny left her thumb trailing against my clit, I pushed down against it, gasping in delight as she expertly fucked me.  I looked straight into her face and smiled, the sensations were incredible.

Mt breathing quickened as she continued to fuck me, I was taking shallow breaths when she suddenly withdrew her hand, she lifted it up between us and sucked her fingers.  I was desperate to continue to be fucked, it wouldn’t be that long until I came, I wanted to speak, to beg her to continue but she just turned away and said,

“You are needy, aren’t you?  Get used to orgasm denial girl, as long as you’re with Gary he will control and decide if you get to cum or not.”  Jenny then applied sun block to my legs as I came down from my excited state, she’d gotten me all excited and then denied me, it just left me more determined to please, maybe next time she’d allow me to cum or tell Gary I’d been good and he’d allow me to cum?

When she was satisfied that I was sufficiently covered in sun block she disappeared from my view, in the distance I heard water, presumably she was washing her hands to remove the greasy residue.  When she returned she picked up a body harness from the table.  “I was watching you the whole time girl,” she said, “Well done for not moving.”

Jenny showed me the outfit, it was made from black leather and looked a bit like a corset, just with more and thicker straps than I’d seen on one before.  She moved the straps out of the way and wrapped it round my waist, I put my hands onto it to hold it in place as she went behind my back to lace it up.  She did it gently at first, telling me that she’d tighten it later.  Next she lifted the straps up over my shoulders and arranged my breasts, the outfit had leather straps that formed triangles, she arranged my chest inside them, again spending longer on my breasts that was really necessary.

When she was happy she buckled the straps into place on my back and proceeded to pull the corset laces tight – not so tight that I struggled to breathe, but tight enough to hold it securely in place, despite the liberal use of the sun block.  When she was happy Jenny pulled up a stool and ordered me to sit on it, which I did.

She measured my feet next and disappeared, coming back with several pairs of boots.  She put a pair of socks on me, surprisingly thick ones given the heat outside, and then slid the first pair of boots on, they came half way up my calves, they were made of black leather with a high heel and looked very expensive.  Once on she rubbed my feet, assessing them for width and length.

“How to they feel?” she asked, “Are they OK?”

Stomp.

“Good.  Stand up, here, let me help you, they’ll take some getting used to.”  Jenny took my hands and helped me to stand.  As I got up the shoes felt very different to anything I’d worn before, but I couldn’t work out why.  The heel was three or four inches high, but I couldn’t feel any support under the heel.  I must have looked confused, Jenny picked up another boot and showed it to me, while she talked.

“The ones you’re wearing are just like these girl,” she said tuning the boot over, “There is no heel.  The sole has a steel plate in it to force your heel off the ground, you’ll have to try to stand on tip toes most of the time.  Have a look.”  Grateful for the opportunity to move my head I looked down as I bent my ankle.  She was right, the boots were heelless, that was what felt so strange about them.  I looked back at Jenny, what was the point of these?

“Gary really hasn’t told you has he?”  Stomp Stomp, “This ranch is very different from where you came from.  On this ranch we train ponies – not horses, ponies.”  She paused for a moment, “Pony Girls.”  I was none the wiser, what is a pony girl?  She saw I didn’t understand.  “We train women to become ponies.  They live and breathe as if they were horses.  Didn’t you look at the soles of the boots?”  Stomp, Stomp, “No, you were fixated on the heel, weren’t you?  Look again”

I looked, shit the front had a horse shoe nailed to it.  A fucking horse shoe.

Jenny picked up the riding crop and swished it through the air quickly as a threat.  “Until Gary says otherwise you will live as a pony, if you’re lucky maybe he’ll fuck you – you want that, don’t you?”  Stomp.  “Good, a pony should want to be fucked by her owner.  Now let’s find you some head gear.”  Head gear?  I had a million questions, I was scared and worried.  No one knew where I was, shit I didn’t know where I was.  I wanted to move, to run away but I was tied and walking in these boots would be hard work, never mind running.  Jenny would easily catch me if I tried to run, she was only 20 feet away from me.

When she came back she must have been able to sense my fear.  She stroked my hair and made comforting noises.  “We’ve had hundreds of girls through here,” she told me, “me included.  They all get to leave and go home.  Remember that you came here of your own free will, you’ll get to leave as well.”  Her words reassured me and I calmed down a little but I was still nervous.

Jenny put the thing she was carrying onto my head, she moved some straps then ordered me to open my mouth, which I did.  Instantly she pushed a rubber bar between my teeth and pulled on it, forcing my jaw open wider.  She secured it behind my head, I explored it with my tongue, trying to force it out, but it was no good.  She fastened a strap under my jaw and another couple went up the side of my face, connecting to the thing on my head.  She put two patches of leather under the side straps which extended out, limiting my field of vision, then she stood back.

“Would you like to look at yourself in a mirror?”  Stomp.  Yes I fucking well would, what the fuck had she done to me?  Jenny untied the leash and led me, holding my hand, into the next room where there was a full length mirror.  I stopped and stared.  On top of my head were a pair of leather ears, horse ears fastened to a leather crown.  In my mouth was a bit gag, like one you’d put in a horse’s mouth.  At the side of my face were steel rings connected to leather straps.  Drool was forming at the side of my mouth, I tried to keep it in and swallow, but I couldn’t.

“Just let it come out pony,” said Jenny, “You’ll get used to it.”  Used to it?  Used to it?  My jaw was already sore, I wanted to close my mouth and swallow but I couldn’t.  “’ll just get the finishing touch,” added Jenny.  She left me there, coming back two minutes later.  I studied myself, despite everything I did look sexy, my body encased in leather, the gag in my mouth.  I turned slightly to admire myself, in fact I looked seriously hot.  I almost liked the look.  Almost.

“Bend over,” said Jenny from behind me.  I didn’t hesitate, I bent at the waist.  I felt something cold against my ass, Jenny put her hand onto my ass cheek and pulled it, then I felt something push against my tight ass hole.  What the fuck?  Instinctively I tensed my ass and Jenny responded by slapping it hard.  “Relax, this is going in one way or another.”

I tried to relax and after a few seconds I managed it, Jenny pushed again, I guessed she was pushing in a butt plug.  Then I turned my head to the side, I could of course see in the mirror.  I stopped breathing as I watched.  It was indeed a butt plug, just a plug with hair about two feet long.  It was a tail, a fucking horse tail.  Jenny took advantage of my surprise as my body relaxed and she pushed hard.  I cried out in pain as the greased plug slid into my ass, I clenched but it was too late, the plug was in and I couldn’t push it out.

Jenny made me stand straight, I could see the tail between my legs.  She made me turn 360 degrees while studied myself in the mirror, damn I looked sexy.  My ass was in pain, my jaw ached but I looked good.  Really good.  I could barely take my eyes off myself.  Hopefully Gary would like what he saw and make use of my body.  I was desperate for him to fuck me.  Was this what he wanted, a human-equine mix?  If so I would be the best pony that I could be for him.

“Let’s take you outside,” said Jenny, “I’ve spent long enough getting you ready.  Let’s do some training.”

I stomped once, what else could I say or do?  Jenny took the leash and lead me outside.  As soon as we went outside Jenny put her sunglasses back on, I just blinked rapidly.  I clearly wasn’t going to get any eye protection – well, have you ever seen a horse wearing sunglasses?  I was glad of the blinkers, they restricted my view but they did provide some protection for my eyes.  Jenny led me across the courtyard, she was slightly to one side of me, twice I looked to one side to search for Gary but each time Jenny used the riding crop on my ass to remind me to keep my head still.  She clearly wasn’t going to stand for any nonsense so I settled into just walking and keeping my head looking forward.  I had enough to concentrate on just to prevent myself from falling. 

As we approached a second building I placed my foot on an uneven piece of ground and I stumbled, falling to the floor.  I put out my hands to stop me from damaging my head and body.  I expected Jenny to whip me for falling but she moved quickly to help me up.

“Don’t worry girl, walking in these boots is hard work.  Virtually every pony falls at least once.”  She helped me up and we continued to walk. 

Inside the second building was a giant wheel made of wood.  Jenny help me climb up inside it and she closed the door.  She spoke to me as she locked me inside it, securing me in place with a shoulder harness.  She cuffed my hands behind my back and then stood back, I wanted to see what she was doing but I didn’t dare move my head.  There was a noise and the wheel started to turn, I had no choice, I had to start walking.  I heard Jenny come up the steps and said,

“No, not like that pony, ponies high step.  Raise your leg up high, higher, HIGHER . . . that’s it, get your thigh horizontal every time.  Each time you get it too high or not high enough I’ll hurt you.  You’ll learn quickly . . . . yes, good girl.”

For the next five minutes or so I high stepped as Jenny encouraged me with words or hit me (not hard) with the crop.  I fell a couple of times, Jenny stopped the wheel when I did and helped me back up, the shoulder harness prevented me from being hurt badly.  As I exercised she said,

“High stepping is hard work, you’re using muscles you don’t normally use.  It is the most graceful way for a pony to move but it’s hard work.  You’ll only be here for a couple of days, so you won’t master it, but you’ll be able to make a reasonable stab at it.”

Jenny stopped the machine and reassured me, “You did well for a first time, you really want to impress Gary don’t you?”  I stomped my right leg, I would do anything to impress Gary.  “OK, next we’ll try trotting.  We’ll try it standing still first.  It’s like small jumps, you’ll raise your legs to about 45 degrees and run on the spot.  Here, let me show you, turn your head to look at me.”

I turned to watch, I could see what she meant.  Her legs came up to about 45 degrees and down again as she ran on the spot – when I’d done this on a treadmill my lower legs came backwards, under my body.  Jenny was stepping forward, her feet never going behind her body.  She looked very graceful.  After a while she asked me if I understood and I stomped again.

When she turned the wheel back on it was faster, I wouldn’t have been able to high step at that speed, but trotting came naturally, sweat started to form on my body and head but it was easier on the muscles than high stepping.  I’d been trying to hold the salvia in my mouth, but couldn’t manage it any longer, it slid out of my mouth, down my chin and onto my bouncing breasts.  This made me think about the pain that was building in them as they heaved around – this was easier on the legs but harder on my breasts

Jenny made me run for about 10 minutes before she stopped the wheel.  I’m pretty fit but with a gag in my mouth, the raw heat of the desert and my chest unsupported it was much harder than running in the gym.  I was glad of the rest.

“Getting tired?” she asked.  I stomped once.  “Pity, now it’s time to run.  Start slowly, high step, then as the wheel speeds up trot, then when you can’t manage that any longer break into a run.  She turned the wheel back on and I walked for a moment until Jenny used her crop to remind me.  My hips ached but I took her point and I started to high step.  She made me walk like that for about a minute before she increased the speed of the wheel.  I tried to high step but couldn’t manage it.

“Trot girl, trot,” said Jenny.  She was right.  I changed my gait and started to trot, my body instantly grateful for the change of pace.  Again she made me run for about a minute before she increased the speed.  This time she didn’t have to instruct me and I started to run, Jenny didn’t speak to me, it looked like I was free to run in whatever style I wanted to.

I wasn’t used to running like this, in a wheel, gagged but I had no choice.  Jenny didn’t run the wheel quickly, if I had to guess I’d say at about 5 miles per hour.  The sweat soon started to form on my body and drip down.  My breasts were moving freely, the corset and straps offered some support but nothing like a sports bra.  She made me run and the next time she spoke she told me I’d made it to two miles and she slowed the machine down, I reduced to a trot and then to a high step, before the machine finally came to a halt.

“Well done girl,” she said to me as she helped me out of the contraption.  “You’ll be back in there tomorrow, but well done for now.”  She helped me down the steps and put the lead back on me and we started out of the building.  I had only taken two steps when she lashed me again, “How do ponies move girl?”  She was right, I started to high step, only managing to move about 10 inches with each step but she made me move slowly like this.

I blinked rapidly as we came back into the light.  Jenny led me across the courtyard and tied me to a pole, then walked away.  She came back 15 minutes or so later carrying a bottle of water.  She took the gag out of my mouth, it felt incredible to be allowed to close my jaw.  Jenny lifted the water to my mouth and I drank it all, only dribbles going down my chest.

She put her hands onto my breasts and looked at me, our eyes met.  “I’m thirsty too girl,” she said.  Then she bent down and ran her tongue over my tits, licking the water off my soft white flesh.  I looked down at her when she paused, she smiled at me and then started to suck my nipples.  She was so soft, teasing me as she licked and sucked.  My nipples are very sensitive and she brought them to fully erect in seconds. 

Jenny sucked on them, biting them gently.  I looked down at her, I knew I’d been told to look straight ahead but this seemed right, I was prepared to risk a strike from Jenny’s ever handy crop.  Jenny was looking up at me and smiled.  She didn’t seem that angry.  She slid one of her hands over my sweat encrusted thighs and pushed it between my legs, I opened them slightly, widening my gait and she pushed her hand between them and onto my clit.  I gasped, she was so sure with her touch and yet so gentle, not like any man who’d been intimate with me – she found my clit straight away and circled it gently.

My breathing deepened, she was an expert.  She kept a finger on my clit and stood up, our mouths met and we kissed again, standing exposed to the world as I enjoyed my lesbian experience with her.  She pushed two fingers inside me and started to fuck my soaking wet hole with them, I ground back against her, pushing my pussy down onto her hand, trying to rub my clit against her smooth skin.  Jenny broke off the kiss and looked at me, she could see how desperate I was to cum.  She smiled and then laughed and pulled her hand out.  Once again she’d got me all excited and denied me.  Was this part of the training?

Jenny lifted her fingers to her mouth and we both looked at them, wet and sticky with my pussy juice.  We both smiled and she put them to her mouth, then leaned into me and we sucked the sweet juice off them.  Then we kissed again and she turned away, it looked like she’d heard something.  I looked over her shoulder, I could hear it now – the sound of hooves on the pavement.  It sounded a bit like when I’d crossed the courtyard, but it was different – it took me a moment to place it, then I worked it out, there was more than one pony coming into the yard.

Then the owners of the hooves came into view.  Three ponies were pulling a type of carriage I later found out was called a sulky.  In it was sat a beautiful white woman with long dark hair.  The ponies were something to look at, I gasped, they looked so graceful and sexy.  There were two black girls, about 23, 25 years old with long black hair and small, firm, athletic bodies, but with surprisingly large breasts.  In between them was the one that really took my breath away, she was about 25 years old, long, long red hair that almost went to her ass.  She had huge, firm breasts that barely moved – I thought they had to be fake, but when she got closer I could see that they were held in place by her harness.

The redhead’s leg were thick, I know now that she’d been a pony for six years.  Six years devoid of human speech, six years of pulling a sulky day in, day out.  Her stomach was flat and toned with hints of a six pack, her hands were at her side, holding the arms of the sulky. 

The ponies were still running when I heard the handler order them to trot, then walk.  As she spoke the girls slowed and were instantly walking in time, their legs moving together.  When they slowed again to a high step they were so graceful, it was like watching synchronized swimmers, they moved as one, legs coming high then down.  The handler walked them round the yard twice to cool them down before bringing them over to where I was standing.  Each girl had saliva dripping down her face, their bodies were covered in sweat and dust, with little trails through it in some places where the spit had run down them.  I had never seen anything so sexy in all my life.

Behind me a door opened and Gary came out with the as yet unseen man, who looked Indian.

“Go and inspect them Gary,” said the Indian.  Gary didn’t speak, he descended the stairs and walked up to the girls.  I couldn’t take my eyes off this scene, what was going to happen.  The woman climbed out of the sulky and took the reins, tying the ponies to the halter bar.  Gary didn’t speak, he walked up to them and stood in front of the redhead.  She didn’t move, she just looked ahead, straight into Gary’s eyes.  Lucky girl.

“Flame you know,” said the woman, “To your left is Topaz, to your right is Obsidian.”  Flame had to be the redhead, I should have known.  She was stunning – I could feel myself getting excited, I wanted to fuck her.  My face flushed when I thought that, fuck a woman – what had happened to me?

Gary put out his hands and pushed them between the black girls’ legs.  I could see him moving them back and forth, rubbing their pussies. He did it for a couple of minutes, the girls reacted, panting, wanting him more, but like Jenny he didn’t allow them to cum.

“How long have you had them Rachel?” he asked.  The dark haired woman replied.

“10 weeks sir, three to go.”

“Nice.  Can I take them for a ride?”

“Of course sir, we need to feed and milk them first.”  I stopped breathing for a moment, did she say milk them?  I looked again at their breasts, maybe that was why they were so huge?  But surely I had misheard?

“Of course, Jenny, bring  . . . well, I’ll have to think of a name for you won’t I girl?”  Gary turned to look at me as he said that.  I stomped my leg once, I was looking forward to hearing my pony name.

I listened to Rachel, Jenny, Gary and the unknown man talk as they unbuckled the ponies from their harness and we walked across the yard to a shed.  The conversation was surprisingly normal, about their plans for next week.  I noticed that Jenny and Rachel both addressed Gary and the other man as Sir, clearly they were both submissives or slaves.  The conversation moved onto my pony name, suggestions came thick and fast, some I liked, some I didn’t.

“How about Saturn?” said the dark skinned man.

“I like it Sarth,” said Gary, “Unusual as well.”  Gary stopped to face me, he ran his hands over my body, “What do you think girl – do you like it?”  I stomped my foot, well compared to ‘Butter Nuts’ or ‘Mellow Yellow’ that Gary had suggested it was an excellent choice.  “Saturn it is.”

Once inside the new shed I couldn’t see anything for a few moments as my eyes adjusted to the dark.  When I got my vision I could see stall after stall.  Each of us girls was placed into a stall, facing out.  I was next to Topaz, opposite Flame.  Gary was handling me, he put a bar across the stall and bent me over it, then put a second bar across, level with my neck and attached my collar to it.  He then put a third bar over my back and pressed it down into the small of my back, he folded my arms behind my back and fastened them to the bar.  I was completely helpless now.  I should have refused this treatment, but the other ponies accepted it without argument, so I did too.

Next he pushed my legs apart and put something between my ankles, forcing my legs wide apart, my pussy on display to him.  Later I learned that this was a spreader bar.  When Gary straighten up he ran his tongue along my labia, sending a quiver through my body.  When was he going to fuck me?

Jenny dropped something in front of me, I knew what it was instantly.  A milking machine.  Sweet Jesus, he was going to milk me.  Why. WHY?  I wasn’t lactating.  As if he could read my mind Gary spoke to me.

“Shhhh Saturn, I know you won’t produce any milk, but it’s important you get used to the life of a pony.  Flame there has been milked three times a day now for over seven years, you’ll be OK.”  Gary’s words reassured me and I stopped panicking.  He slipped out from behind me and lifted the suction cups to my mouth.  He didn’t need to speak, I opened my mouth and licked them, getting them wet.  I guess it would make a better seal.  Gary smiled and turned the machine on.  Across from me I could hear Flame’s machine getting turned on.  I took a deep breath as Gary held them to my teats and pushed them into my breasts.

Pain shot through my tits, the suction was very strong and it pulled at my sensitive nipples.  I cried out in pain and shook my head.  Gary soothed me, he put his hand on my head and stroked my hair, calming me.  “Watch Flame,” he said.  I looked up at Flame, Sarth pushed the suction cups onto her full breasts.  Flame winced in pain, then stayed motionless as the machine started to work, sucking on her full breasts.  I couldn’t take my eyes off her, I could see the milk flowing into the clear plastic container.  Flame looked at me and smiled, she clearly accepted this as part of her life.

When all four of us were hooked up to the machines the men and slaves left, leaving us ponies alone.  I wondered how long we’d be here, would someone start to talk?  I knew it wasn’t going to be me that spoke first, but I’d join in.  Maybe we’d be allowed to speak when we were alone?  But no one did.  The machine just sucked at my breasts, the pain soon faded and I could see the look of relief on Flame’s face as the machine emptied her breasts of milk, I was captivated watching the creamy white milk flow from her breasts into the container.

I don’t know how long we stayed like that, I’d guess at 30 minutes but could easily have been wrong.  Time has little meaning when you’re a pony girl.  Eventually Gary and Sarth came back into the milking shed.  When they approached they walked up to Topaz and Obsidian and stroked their hair and faces, I watched as Sarth stroked Obsidian, I guessed Gary was doing the same to Topaz.  Obsidian responded to Sarth’s touch by lifting her head and butting it against his hand.  She was enjoying his touch.  Sarth looked at me and smiled, he was clearly enjoying her attentions.

Sarth unbuckled his belt and dropped his pants, stepping out of them.  He smiled at me as Obsidian reached for his cock with her mouth.  She was desperate to suck it.  Sarth played with her for a few minutes, letting her get close to accepting him in her mouth, then pulling away.  It was like a game.  Next to me I could hear that Gary was letting Topaz suck his cock, she was slurping away.  I stole a glance at Flame, she was watching Gary and Topaz.  All I wanted there and then was to suck on Gary or Sarth.  I wanted to be used, secured as I was in that position.

Sarth relented and pushed his cock into Obsidian’s mouth.  He grunted in pleasure as she closed her lips around his cock and started to move her head up and down his shaft.  Sarth was standing slightly to one side, I assumed so that I could watch.  He put his hands onto her head and started to fuck her mouth, she didn’t resist, she was clearly an expert cock sucker.  I thought back to the morning when I’d spluttered, gagged and damn near puked on Gary’s cock.  In that moment I resolved that when I got home I’d buy a dildo, a long thick one and practice every day until I could deep throat.  A girl should be able to suck cock, to take it all the way down her throat.  Looking at Sarth’s face I could see how much pleasure he was getting, I wanted to make a man look like that, to glance up at him and know that I was responsible for such happiness

I looked at Flame again, she was moving her hips, her mouth was hanging open.  She was advertising herself to the men, she was saying look at me, come here, fuck me, use me, this is what you want, this is what I need.  I started to do the same, to move and copy her, to show my willingness, no my need to be fucked.  Sarth looked at me and smiled, he could see what I needed.  He stepped away from Obsidian and turned to me, he picked up a multi tailed whip, his cock was fully erect and he walked over to me and held the end of his cock just touching my lips.  I opened my mouth and pushed myself forward, my arms hurt as I moved, my collar pulled at my neck, the iron bars dug into my groin and I had to raise myself up onto tip toes, but I didn’t care, all that mattered was this cock.

I pushed myself hard and got the first couple of inches inside my mouth.  Sarth was carrying a whip, I could see it in his hand.  He raised it up and brought it down onto my back.  Under normal circumstances I would, anyone would have cried out in pain.  I took the blow, he was clearly not impressed with me.  I had to try harder.  Maybe if I pleased him he would fuck me?  I pushed harder and got another inch inside my mouth.  This seemed to placate him and he rested the whip on my back and I started to suck, moving my body and head back and forth, taking a little more each time until he was touching the back of my throat.  I gagged and had to pull away.  As expected, he lashed me.  I must do better.

“Go easy on her, she’s new at this,” I heard Gary say.  I wanted to shout back no, don’t go easy on, teach me, use the whip but I wasn’t allowed to speak.  Tied as I was I couldn’t even raise my hoof and stomp twice.  Bastard.  Then I hated myself, one for questioning my master’s wisdom.  I’m his slave, I don’t question him.  Then I hated myself for thinking like that.  When I stopped gagging Sarth pushed his cock back inside my mouth and slowly fucked it, being careful to not fuck my mouth more than I was capable of taking.

It’s difficult to explain how I felt as he used me, a man I’d never spoken to, a man who’s name I’d only learned an hour ago was using my mouth like a cunt, there was no consideration for my wants or needs, I was just a set of holes for him to use.  And I loved being treated like that.  Abruptly he pulled out of my mouth and slapped the sides of my face with his cock.  My head fell down, was he upset with me?

No, he just walked away and slipped under the bar into Flame’s stall.  I could see that Gary had moved as well, he was no longer using Topaz’s mouth, instead he was fucking Flame’s face.  Lucky girl, she was about to have two cocks inside her.  At that thought I felt my hips quiver, surely, surely Gary was going to leave Flame and finally come and fuck me?  I started to whinny like a real horse, tossing my head from side to side, moving my mane and body to show my need. 

“Look at Saturn bud,” said Sarth.  Gary looked over his shoulder and smiled, I locked my eyes on his and opened my mouth, I was desperate for him, I’d have given anything to be allowed to suck his cock and be fucked by him.  He smiled at me, he could see what I needed.  As soon as he pulled out of Flame’s mouth he turned to me. 

“You want this don’t you Saturn?”  I managed to raise my right hoof temporarily and make a tiny noise with it, barely audible above the noise of the machines.  I fell to the side, my weight going onto the cold steel bars, causing me pain.  But I didn’t care, I’d shown Gary that I wanted him inside me more than anything else. He walked over to me and took hold of my high pony tail, lifting my head.  Expectantly I opened my mouth and he pushed his cock inside.  I loved the sensation of being completely under his control. 

Sarth had either had me move my head or he’d fucked my mouth.  Gary used more control, he held my head in position with his iron grip on my pony tail and moved my head up and down, all I had to do was suck and lick his cock.  He tasted incredible, pre-cum was already forming on his cock and I sucked every drop out of him.  Gary was careful to not push too far, after this morning he was well aware of how much I could take.  He used my mouth for a few minutes before pulling out.  I must have looked hurt, but he reassured me gently.  “I know what you want Saturn.”

Gary slipped under the bars and moved behind me.  I gyrated my hips, my exposed pussy must have glistened in the dappled light of the milking shed.  Gary ran his fingers along my labia, I moved, trying to get him to push them inside me.  Gary laughed, he could see my need but he was playing with me.  I wanted to scream at him, to beg, to plead for him to fuck me with his fingers, or even better his fat cock, but I knew better.  Instead I just moved, pushing back to try to get him to penetrate me with anything.  Eventually he relented and lifted my tail out of the way, then I felt something touch the soft wet folds of my pussy.  I lifted my head up in sheer delight, Gary was finally fucking me.

He continued to tease me, pushing half an inch inside me, then pulling back, then slowly, sensually fucking me, toying with me.  Surely he knew I wanted to be fucked hard with that mammoth cock?  I pushed back, choking myself but I didn’t care, I was desperate, I needed to feel him inside me.  Gary finally relented and pushed all the way inside, I cried out in pleasure, it felt like nothing I’d experienced before.  Gary leaned over me and took my breasts into his hands, he pulled the suction cups off and squeezed, holding me in place as he fucked me, no longer taking it softly he rammed his cock in and out, filling me up, touching the end of my teenage cunt.

Gary wasn’t like boys I’d been with before, they’d always been concerned with what I wanted, wanting to please me and I thought that was sweet.  Gary was all about what he wanted, this wasn’t about me at all.  He took my already sensitive and stretched nipples between his fingers and crushed them, causing me to cry out in pain.  Gary took one hand off a nipple and reached further over, putting it on my mouth and taking my nose between his finger and thumb.  I took a deep breath as he did this and held it.  He continued to plow my cunt, I pushed back, I desperately wanted him to cum inside me.

Across from me I could see Sarth, his face was one of rapture as he fucked Flame.  Equally she couldn’t have look happier, she was grunting and thrashing about as Sarth fucked her.  They seemed to share the same relationship that I felt with Gary.

Gary held out, I couldn’t breathe and started to struggle, but Gary was so much stronger than me.  My exertions clearly excited him and I felt him push all the way inside my tight teenage pussy, his balls pressed against my body and I felt them rise, his cock twitched and I could hear him grunting as he came hard inside me, still he held my mouth and nose until his cock stopped pulsing, then he released his grip on my mouth.  I took deep breaths, my chest heaving in the restraints.  Gary slapped my ass a few times before pulling out and slipping out of the stall.  I hadn’t cum, but that wasn’t important.  Gary held his cock close to my mouth, I could see it wet and sticky with my juices and his cum.  I opened my mouth, I wanted to suck it clean but he ignored me and stepped back.  When he moved to the side I could see Sarth standing there.  Sarth approached me and Gary approached Flame.  I was going to have to suck Sarth’s cock.

I opened wide and he pushed his slimy cock in.  This was my first taste of another girl’s pussy, albeit mixed with sperm.  I sucked it greedily, not because I enjoyed the taste (I didn’t) but because I knew it was expected of me and I didn’t want to disappoint.  Sarth made me clean his shrinking cock for a few minutes before I heard footsteps.  Rachel and Jenny were coming back into the stall.  He kept his cock in my mouth while he spoke to them.

“Stop the machines and then service Flame and Saturn please – Flame deserves another orgasm.  What about Saturn Gary?”

“She didn’t cum, did you Saturn?”  I managed to stomp once.  Gary appeared next to Sarth and stroked my hair, “But I think she deserves to.  Jenny, make sure she cums.”

“My pleasure sir,” said Jenny, with a smile on her face.  She clearly relished the prospect of getting me off.  Sarth and Gary walked out, chatting.  I watched as Jenny and Rachel took the machines off the ponies’ breasts and took the milk churns away.  When they came back Jenny climbed behind me and pushed her face into my pussy and started to lick.  I could feel Gary’s sperm coming out of me and sliding down my legs.  Jenny moved quickly and licked the cum up off my legs, lucky girl.  I wanted to taste it.

As she licked my legs she pushed a finger into my pussy and fucked me with it, I gasped, I loved being fucked.  When she’d got all the sticky cum off my legs she started to lick my clit, as before she was so soft and gentle, slowly circling it before sucking gently on it, teasing it out of it’s hood and into her mouth.  I was moaning loudly, I looked up to see Flame smiling at me, she was panting as well, I could see the outline of Rachel behind her.  Next to Flame Obsidian was watching, no doubt envious of the attentions that Flame and I were receiving. 

I smiled back at Flame, gasping at her, willing her to cum with me.  Jenny took her fingers from my pussy, I was almost annoyed at losing her touch but then she surprised me by grabbing my tail and pulling and pushing it slowly, so that the butt plug rose and fell inside my ass.  She was fucking my ass with the end of my tail and I loved it.  She fucked me slowly with it before inserting the fingers from her other hand back inside my pussy, I could feel her fingers fucking me inside my cunt, rubbing against the fat butt plug, the skin between them was sensitive and she kept licking and sucking my clit.  I was in ecstasy, this was like nothing I’d experienced before and if I’d been allowed to speak I would have been begging Jenny to lick me harder, to insert another finger, or her whole hand, but I had to bite my tongue.

I was panting, grunting as I got closer and closer, Jenny bit my clit and that pushed me over the edge, I tried to close my legs, to force her away but I was restrained, my legs forced open by the spreader bar and I had to endure the pleasure as wave after wave of orgasm shot through my body, endure the pain as she continued to fuck me with her hands and tongue as I wanted to relax and just enjoy my orgasm.  Jenny kept it up for half a minute before she finally withdrew.  She slapped my ass and whispered in my ear, “You enjoyed that, didn’t you?”  I did another small stomp and she slapped me once more.  “Good girl Saturn, good girl.  Let’s get you out of there.”  I looked up, across from me Rachel was unhooking Flame, no doubt she’d just cum as well and was being released.

Jenny started to unhook me from the bars and straps, it took her a few minutes.  When I could finally stand it felt incredible, I hadn’t been aware of the pain in my back, but standing relieved it.  Jenny clipped a leash to my neck and tied it to a ring in the wall, then went to free Topaz.  When all four of us were released Jenny took the two black ponies and Rachel took Flame and I and she led us out of the milking stall and into the next room.  There were two troughs and we were led to them.  In the troughs were a mixture of oats, carrots and other assorted vegetables.  The experienced ponies bent down and started to eat.  I shrugged and started as well, clearly this was all the food that was on offer.

We were ignored as we ate, initially I put my hands out to pick food out of the trough but I saw that the other girls didn’t use their hands, so I stopped and just bent forward as thy did – eating was hard work but I wanted to please Gary and Jenny.  I listened to the handlers talk as I ate, we were going to be separated into two teams for the afternoon, I would be working with Flame as she was the most experienced pony, Topaz and Obsidian would be practicing their high stepping.  Flame and I would be going for a run.  Exhausted as I already was I was excited at the thought of running with Flame, she was so graceful, so sexy I was sure I could learn a lot from working with her.

When we’d finished eating we were separated into two teams, the black girls were taken away by Rachel and I was re-harnessed.  Jenny had us stand next to each other, she fastened my right hand behind my back, Flame had her left hand fastened in the same way, leaving us with one arm each hanging free.  She reinserted my bit gag and adjusted the blinkers, then walked us out into the sunshine again.  I was grateful for the partial shade that the blinkers provided, but I’d much rather be wearing sunglasses.  Regardless, Jenny led us over to the sulky. 

When we were near it she moved it so that the arms extended either side of us ponies, with us inside them.  Jenny lifted up the arms and I took one in my left hand, it wasn’t heavy.  Next she attached my wrist cuff to the arm with a clip, she spoke to me as she did this.

“This is just in case you drop the handle,” she whispered to me, “But you won’t do that, will you Saturn?”  I stomped once.  Jenny ran her hand over my ass and squeezed it, then bent down and sucked my nipple.  I couldn’t work her out, one moment she was soft and gentle with me, the next she was violent and abusive, she was always dominating and yet completely submissive to the men.  I couldn’t work her out.  Next to me Flame moved her hips and touched mine with her body.  God she was sexy.

When Jenny attached Flame to the arms I looked, Flame was acting like a real horse, moving her hips to swish her tail, shaking her head to disturb the flies.  Jenny spotted me looking, she raised her riding crop and I prepared to take the blow silently, but it didn’t come.  Instead she spoke again.

“I’ll let you off that one Saturn, were you just studying Flame to become a better pony?”  Stomp.  “Good, Flame here is one of the best and you can learn a lot from her.”  Jenny continued to adjust our harnesses before she disappeared out of sight behind me.  We stood silently for a while until I heard the sulky starting to creak, I guessed, correctly, that Jenny had climbed up into it. 

“Get ready,” she said.  Flame moved and I looked at her, she’d raised he right leg up and had her hoof level with her knee.  I followed her lead, then straightened my head, looking forward, out into the desert.  I was looking forward to this.  “Walk on.” 

Next to me Flame’s right leg came down and the sound of her hoof hitting the pavement rang round the small courtyard.  I was half a second behind her, I expected Jenny to use the crop but she let it go.  She was being firm but fair with me.  Flame paused for a half second to allow me to catch up and we started across the yard, high stepping and pulling the sulky with Jenny inside.  I was surprised at how easy it was to pull, it must have been very light.

We were heading towards a door in a barn and instinctively I started to pull to the left.  This time Jenny didn’t hold back and I felt the crop on my ass.  “Walk in a straight line Saturn,” she said, then cropped me again.  I was worried, was she going to walk me straight into the door?  The presence of Flame calmed me, she wasn’t worried.  When we were about 20 feet away I felt a pull on the side of my head, Jenny was pulling on the reins and I swerved left, Flame coming with me.  Jenny marched us twice round the courtyard, high stepping the whole way before she steered us out into the desert.

As soon as we were clear of the buildings Jenny lashed us and ordered us to trot.  After high stepping for five minutes it was a pleasure to break the routine and we started to almost run.  I tried hard to stay in step with Flame but we were soon running out of rhythm.  Jenny used the whip, ordering me to keep step with Flame, she was the senior pony after all.  Jenny would use the whip on me, hard enough that I felt it, not so hard that I cried out, until I managed to keep time with Flame.  There was a slight breeze, we were running into it and I loved the cool effect on my skin.  I was breathing deeply, my breasts bouncing but I was enjoying it.

We cleared a small rise, as we went up it I was suddenly aware of the sulky, if I’d been running alone at that speed I’d have cleared it no problem, pulling the sulky, pulling Jenny and having to keep time with Flame made it five, ten times harder.  When we made it to the top Jenny lashed us both and ordered us to run.

Breaking into a run was absolute heaven, I love running and the freedom to not maintain step with Flame was incredible.  I tried to stay focused on looking ahead but this was one of my first trips into the desert and I looked around, Jenny caught me several times and used the whip accordingly, but most of the time I passed it off as shaking my head.  The butt plug tail in my ass rubbed against my skin but the sensation of a swishing tail was enjoyable.

We ran down a well-marked path and when we came to a junction Jenny would pull on the reins to indicate which way we had to go.  We settled into a steady run, Jenny kept us at it for about 30 minutes, I was tiring towards the end but fear of the whip kept me going.  Ahead I could see a small stream, the water looked cool and inviting and I hoped that Jenny would bring us to a halt so that we could rest and drink.

Well, I got half my wish.  She did bring us to a halt and made us high step to under the welcome shade of a large tree.  As I stopped I was aware of the sweat and dust that clung to my body, my jaw ached from being forced open, my breasts were in considerable pain from bouncing around.  My lungs were burning as I forced air in and out of them.  Next to me Flame was recovering as well, though she wasn’t breathing anywhere near as hard.  I kept shaking my head and body, flies were landing on me and I didn’t like it.

The sulky creaked, Jenny must be dismounting.  She walked round and looked at us both, then approached and lifted her hands to our breasts.  She cupped them gently, then spoke to us.  “Sure is a warm day, I’m so thirsty.”  SHE was thirsty?  She hadn’t been running.  Jenny bent down and took one of Flame’s nipples into her mouth and started to suck, I couldn’t take my eyes off it, Jenny was drinking milk from the lactating Flame. 

Jenny looked up at me and pulled away, a thin line of milk dripped from Flame’s nipple and Jenny’s lips were stained white.  She smiled at me.  “Have you ever tasted milk from a woman?” she asked.  Stomp Stomp.  Jenny smiled and took Flame’s other nipple into her mouth.  She sucked for half a minute or so, then stood up and looked straight into my eyes.  She raised her hands and removed the bit gag from my mouth, I closed my jaw and she smiled at me, then moved in and put her lips on mine. 

I opened my mouth, to accept her kiss.  She put her hands onto the side of my head and bent it backwards and she did kiss me, but a flood of sweet, creamy liquid entered my mouth and for the first time I tasted human milk.  It was so much sweeter than cow’s milk, I couldn’t get enough and passionately kissed Jenny, trying to get every last drop into my mouth.  Jenny spotted my obvious love for the warm, sweet milk.

“You like that, don’t you Saturn?”  Stomp.  “Would you like some more?”  Stomp.  A dozen times Jenny would bend down, suck on one of Flame’s nipples, fill her mouth with milk and kiss me, passing it all into my mouth, allowing me to swallow.  Throughout Flame stood motionless, I guess she was used to being treated like this.  I wanted to cut out Jenny, to suck directly on Flame’s enticing breasts, but Jenny didn’t allow it.

Abruptly she stopped and re-inserted my gag.  She took the reins and tied them to the tree.  “Don’t want you two wandering off, do we?” she said.  I guessed it didn’t require a response.  Jenny stood in front of us and stripped off, her body was amazing and I looked at it with desire.  She walked down to the stream and into it, I was so envious, I would have loved to have been able to climb into that cool water and wash the dust and sweat off.  But I just had to stand there and watch as Jenny cleaned herself.

Next to me Flame moved, I looked, she had opened her legs and was pissing onto the ground.  I was shocked, I’d assumed that we would at least be given the right to use a bathroom.  Suddenly I was very aware that I needed to piss as well.  But I wasn’t going to do it out in the open, not like that.  Not yet.  Surely Jenny would take sympathy on me and allow me to use the bathroom?

Flame and I stood there under the tree for what felt like hours, the flies would land and we would shake to knock them off.  My jaw ached, when Jenny finally reappeared she was still naked, water glistening on her body.  She looked at me, it must have been obvious from the way I was moving that I needed to pee.

“Piss or don’t Saturn, your choice.  But ponies always piss standing up.”  I considered this as she went to the sulky, when she came back she had a towel and the riding crop.  Jenny dried herself with the towel, then used the crop on Flame, she landed a cruel blow on her breasts.  Flame winced and made a whiny noise when the crop landed.  Jenny smiled, her cruelty was exposed.  Jenny lashed her a second, then a third time.

“I’ll keep this up until you relieve yourself Saturn,” she said, laughing.  Fuck, how could she be so cruel to poor Flame?  I parted my legs and tried to piss, but I’d never peed in front of anyone before.  I tried and tried, but the sounds of Flame crying out were putting me off.  Eventually after 20 or so blows I managed to pee a little, I could feel the hot liquid escaping my body and the sound it made as it hit the ground and bounced off, landing on my boots.

“Good girl,” said Jenny, putting the crop down.  She walked over to me and stroked my hair, I didn’t think I could possibly be more humiliated than I was at that moment, knowing that I was pissing on demand, knowing the pain I had caused another human being by my reluctance, inability to pee on demand.  I felt sorry for Flame, I wanted to look at her chest, to see what had happened to her, but I didn’t dare move.

Jenny continued to dry herself off, but she didn’t put clothes on.  Instead she released us from the sulky and took our bit gags out.  She kissed us both, then went back to the sulky and came back and fed us both a sugar cube.  I swear I’d never tasted anything as sweet as that sugar cube, I still have the memory with me of how it felt in my mouth, how it tasted when I crunched it between my teeth.  Jenny smiled as I ate it, then fed us both a second one.  She patted our heads, like you would with a real pony.

When we’d finished chewing she led us both down to the stream, I could see that it opened up and fed into a small pool.  It was inviting but I was wary, I expected Jenny to show us the cooling water and then lead us away.  But I was wrong, she helped us out of our body harnesses and boots (she left our head harnesses on but took the bit gags out), then lead us to the water.  She tied the reins to a tree and said,

“Play in the water ponies, you’ve earned it.  I’m impressed with you Saturn, you’ve done very well for a first time.  I’ll just sit under the tree and watch you.”  She ran her hand under one of Flame’s breasts, then pushed her other hand between my legs and onto my pussy.  She raised it to Flame’s mouth, which she opened and sucked her fingers.  “You’ll have plenty of time girls, feel free to experiment with each other.”  I was pretty sure I understood what she meant.

I took Flame’s hand and we walked into the water, we both gasped as the cold contrasted with the heat of the day, but I could see the dust and grime washing away from my legs as we walked deeper and deeper into the water.  When we were up to our waists Flame stopped and put a hand onto my ass.  I stopped and turned to face her, she was smiling at me.  I smiled back, then looked down at her breasts, I gasped and the smile left my face, they were covered in red stripes and welts from where Jenny had hit her, due to my inability to piss on demand.

Flame took my hands in hers and lifted them to her breasts, placing them on her tender flesh, I looked up at her, she was still smiling.  I’d never touched another girl’s chest before, what a birthday I was having!  We locked eyes and Flame smiled at me.  She put my hand onto hers, still holding her breast.  She looked down at our hands and she squeezed, forcing it to hold her breast tighter.  I looked down as well, this was so exciting for me.

I moved my other hand, bringing my finger and thumb together, her nipple between them and I squeezed it gently, loving the way it grew hard under my touch, I was captivated, was this what it felt like for a man when he touched me?  I looked up again, Flame was smiling, her long red hair blowing gently in the light breeze.  I leaned into to her, she half closed her eyes and opened her mouth.  We kissed gently at first, her mouth was warm and welcoming, her lips soft and gentle.  I took my hands off her breasts and wrapped them round her back, all the time kissing, our tongues touching.  I pushed my tongue into her mouth, she tasted amazing and was so gentle, far much more so than any man I’d ever kissed.

We stood there kissing for a few minutes, running our hands through each other’s hair, her red and my blonde mixing together until she broke it off, without speaking she pushed me down into the cool water where I knelt, it was already instinctive in me to open my legs wide so I did, the water helping to take my weight.  Flame knelt opposite me, I put a hand onto her head, feeling the leather harness over her face, touching her ears, they were hard leather but felt soft to the touch, it was very erotic. 

Flame reached out to my and slipped two fingers into the D ring of my collar and pulled me closer to her, we started to kiss again and I held her head close to mine, as she held me close by my collar.  I loved the feeling of power that she had over me, the way the leather dug into the back of my neck.  I could easily have broken free if I wanted to, but why would I?  We sat in the cool water, kissing as Flame used one hand to stroke my hair while I stroked hers.  I glanced over to the bank, Jenny was sitting there, cross legged, watching us.  She was touching her own breast.

I broke off the kiss and looked down at Flame’s chest, her breasts were red from where I’d caused her to be whipped.  My face flushed, I let go of her head and instead took hold of her breasts, one in each hand.  I lifted them up a little and looked at Flame, she smiled at me, clearly she had forgiven me for the pain I’d caused her.  I leaned in again and kissed her neck, forcing my tongue between her collar and neck and enjoyed the taste of her sweat combined with the leather.  I worked my way down her beautiful body, caressing and licking as I went.

I was very careful to be gentle as I touched her, kissing the red lines.  I squeezed her breasts gently, enjoying the way that they moved, soft to the touch and yielding to my fingers.  I could now understand why men loved mine so much.  I kissed her breast, working round the nipple.  Flame moaned gently, she was enjoying my caress.  I looked up at her, she had her eyes half closed, one hand on my collar, one on my head.  I continued to kiss and lick her breasts, moving from one to the other, ignoring her nipples, teasing her as I like to be toyed with.

I felt her tug on my collar and push my head, she was guiding me to her nipple.  I opened my mouth wide and she pushed me onto her nipple, forcing my head into the sensitive tissue of her breast.  I breathed deeply through my nose and then sucked hard, pulling her flash into my mouth.  I felt something come into my mouth, she was leaking milk and I sucked harder and harder, my mouth filling with the warm, sweet liquid.  I was hooked, I adored the taste, it was even better than it had been from Jenny’s mouth.  Flame was stroking my hair and moaning, she was clearly enjoying this as well.

I pulled back and closed my mouth, then swallowed.  I looked at Flame, she was beaming at me, she stroked me again and pulled me back into her other nipple.  This time I took it between my teeth and bit gently before sucking, I allowed my mouth to fill with her milk before she released me, this time I raised my head up and we kissed, passing her milk back and forth between us before we both swallowed some of it when we stopped kissing.  I looked into her eyes and we both started to laugh, this was surreal. 

Flame stood up and I started to stand, she pushed me down, leaving me where I was on my knees.  She took a step towards me, her feet between my open legs, her smooth, hairless pussy was an inch from my face.  I looked up at her, I knew what she expected from me.  Flame put her hand back on my head and pushed me in towards her and for the first time in my life I tasted another girl’s pussy.  At first it was tasteless, I wondered if it was mine that was odd.  I kissed Flame gently on her slit, she opened her legs slightly, allowing my tongue access to her most private area.

I licked around the tops of her thighs, Flame was making low noises now before I ran my tongue along her labia – when I did this she gasped.  I used my fingers to pull her lips apart before I found her clit with my tongue and licked it.  Flame put her hands on my head and pulled me closer, I licked her clit and then I could taste her pussy, it was sweet and strongly flavored, just like mine – of course, her slit was clean from the water.

I pushed a finger inside her hole and started to fuck her with it, my head was bent back at a right angle and the pain started to build in my neck, Flame was oblivious, she held me there as I sucked on her pussy whilst I fucked her tight hole with my fingers.  It didn’t take long until she started to gyrate her hips, her knees were trembling and she was moaning loudly, I knew she was on the edge and close to cumming.  Flame grabbed my ponytail and forced me in closer to her pussy, then she closed her legs, holding me in place as I licked and sucked for all I was worth.  My hand was trapped between her legs but I managed to insert a second finger as I fucked her for all I was worth, I was desperate for her to cum, to know that I’d brought her pleasure after I’d brought her pain.  I didn’t care that I could barely breathe, or that my neck hurt, I just wanted her to cum on my face.

Flame was grunting now, breathing deeply, I’m sure she’d have been yelling if she was allowed to use words, instead she was guttural, like an animal, crying out as she came, holding me even firmer as wave after wave of orgasm built in her body.  Her sweet pussy juice was dripping down her thighs and I licked as much of it up as I could, when she released me she could barely stand, she helped me up and I wrapped my arms around her to hold her, she hugged me and we kissed, Flame licking her own wetness off my face.  She half laughed again and took me by the hand, leading me to the pool edge where she lay me down on some grass, 10 feet away from Jenny who was watching closely, one of her hands inside her trousers.

Flame lay me on my back and climbed on top of me.  We kissed before she moved her head over mine, raising her beautiful body over my face, her large breasts hanging down just above my mouth.  I lifted my head up to suckle her milk, she moved from side to side, offering me one, then the other and I drank from them both greedily. 

When I’d had my fill I pulled her back and we kissed again, Flame tasting her own milk on my lips and from my mouth.  She kissed her way over my neck, down one of my arms and back up the other and across onto my chest.  She toyed with me, ignoring my ample chest and kissing my belly button, flicking it with her tongue.  This was ecstasy, my ex was so fast at sex, he treated it like a race but Flame was toying with me, teasing me all the time.  She sucked on my belly button, before she raised herself up on her elbows and took my breasts into her hands, she was soft and gentle, squeezing them gently before she moved again, her long red hair rubbing on my skin and she started to kiss my breasts, her expert tongue taking long, slow licks of my white flesh, starting at the base of my breast, working towards my nipple before breaking off, just before she touched it.

Flame kept this up, I was stroking her back with my hands and I was desperate for her to lick my nipples but she just toyed with me before she finally took one into her mouth.  She sucked it and flicked the sensitive bud with her tongue, causing me to gasp.  The wait had been worth it, she was so skilled and she worked from one breast to the other.  I put my hands onto the grass and started to take handfuls of it as I clenched my hands into fists.  I was sure that if she kept this up I’d cum just from her attentions.

As my breathing got deeper and deeper I started to pant, I wanted to talk, to tell her how good this was but I was scared of Jenny.  I let go of the grass and pushed Flame down between my legs, which I opened wide.  Flame didn’t tease me then, she just started at my ass and licked all the way up my pussy, I threw my head back and moaned out loud, she was so slow and gentle as she licked me, I almost came straight away. 

I started to squeal as she continued to massage me, she circled my clit with her tongue, never letting go of my breasts and within seconds I was on edge, as soon as she touched my clit directly I was going to cum.  Flame knew this, she held off, delaying my release until finally she licked it.  Instantly I came, crying out loudly in pleasure as I came harder than I had ever done, teasing me intensified my cum and I came over and over as she continued her attentions, my first multiple orgasm.  When she tried to move away I wouldn’t let her, I pushed her back, wanting to prolong the moment as long as possible.

Eventually I stopped cumming and I released her, she kissed her way back up my body and lay on top of me, we kissed, her hair falling over me.  When she rolled off we lay there under the full sun until Jenny came over.  She smiled at us both and offered her hands to our mouths, we both opened wide and I tasted her, she’d been masturbating while we fucked.  Once we’d sucked her fingers clean she ordered us back into the pond to clean off, when we came out she dried us and reapplied sun block.

Jenny led us back to the sulky, I’d enjoyed the break, I’d enjoyed fucking Flame but now it was time to work again.  She hooked us up, Flame to my right as lead pony.  First she helped us back into our harnesses & boots, then she inserted our gags, my mouth and jaw was getting accustomed to it now and I almost enjoyed the feeling of it between my teeth, no doubt that sensation would fade quickly.  Jenny made a couple of adjustments to our harnesses, then climbed into the sulky.  Flame raised her right leg, to show she was ready and I did the same.  I was starting to understand what was expected of a pony.

“Walk on,” commanded Jenny and this time we high stepped together in time from the start, our right legs hitting the ground together.  We high stepped in a circle round the pond, following a path before we were lashed and ordered to run.  Running is so pleasant after high stepping, the wind moves and it’s so much easier than the totally unnatural high stepping action that slow speeds demand.

We ran and ran, soon I was sweating and the dust was sticking to my body.  When I run at home I know how far I’m going, this was almost exciting, not knowing how long I would have to run for, but I was determined to please Jenny and keep up with Flame.  My heart was pounding, my lungs stretched to breaking point when the ranch finally came into view.  I didn’t know at the time, but Jenny later told me that I’d run four miles out and five back – she was very pleased with my performance.

We slowed to a trot as we approached the ranch, then high stepped into the courtyard.  Once again Jenny guided the team, as Rachel had done in the morning, round the courtyard twice.  In the center were Obsidian and Topaz, they were attached to T shaped pole and bar, high stepping in circles round and round.  Surely they hadn’t been doing that for all the hours we’d been away?

Jenny brought us to a halt in front of the house, tied us off and dismounted before going into the house.  My lungs were calming down, my heart rate slowing and the sweat dripping down my body as we stood in the late afternoon sunshine.  I looked down to the floor, there was a small pool of sweat developing.  And I needed to piss, this time I didn’t hold it back, I just opened my legs and pissed onto the floor.  I made sure to do it when Rachel was watching, she would be able to report back to Jenny that I had learned my lesson.

I don’t know how long we stood there for, I watched Topaz and Obsidian, Rachel was as free with the whip as Jenny was, she used it several times on the black girls as she barked instructions at them and found fault with their posture, though I couldn’t see what they were doing wrong.  As my heart rate and breathing came under control I found myself wanting to move, but I copied Flame and stood largely motionless, just the occasional flick of my tail and shaking my body to move the flies on.  I was thirsty and hungry, but assumed that Jenny would return to feed and water us.

Eventually Rachel stopped the black ponies and removed them from their training device and walked them over to Flame and I.  She tied them off to the same bar and entered the house, leaving four naked, sweat and dust covered girls to stand in the evening sun, gagged and bound.

When Jenny and Rachel came out they didn’t speak, Rachel took Flame and Topaz’s reins, Jenny took Obsidian and mine and we high stepped over to the milking shed.  Surely it wasn’t time to be milked again?  No, at the other end was a shower block.  We had out harnesses, boots and head gear removed and then we were tied by out collars to the wall.  We stood under the showers as our handlers turned them on.  The water was ice cold to start but soon warmed up and we showered, I liked watching the dirt and grime on the floor, snaking away down the drain.  Topaz washed my back and I repeated the favor for her. 

When we were all clean the showers went off and we were led to the feeding trough, as I saw the tasteless grey gruel with vegetables interspersed I was suddenly aware of how hungry I was and how I’d earned it, plain as it was.  Once we’d finished eating I was led to a new building and placed into a stall, the other three ponies were taken away to be milked.  As Rachel put me into my stall she stroked my hair and explained that there was no point milking me again, I wasn’t lactating so I would be allowed to rest here for an hour.  She attached me via a long leash to a ring in the wall and left me alone.

When she left I sat down in the deep straw and hay, the leash on my neck collar was long enough to allow this.  It was prickly, but I’d been standing for hours and I was pleased to be allowed to rest.  After a few minutes I remembered Gary’s instructions from earlier that day – I was to masturbate a minimum of twice a day, without cumming.  The light was starting to fade and I hadn’t touched myself even once.

I cupped my breasts, they were full and firm – probably my best feature.  I massaged them gently, my nipples quickly growing hard.  I took one between a finger and thumb and squeezed, gently at first but soon hard.  A mixture of pleasure and pain went through me, I’d never hurt myself sexually before, but this was enjoyable.  Next time I squeezed my nipple harder and I cried out in pain, not loudly but I was really enjoying the stimulation.  Was I a closet masochist?

When I let go a second wave of pain came over my nipple as the blood flooded back in, I let out a soft moan, there was no doubt in my mind, I was enjoying the pain I was inflicting on myself.  When the pain had subsided I propped myself up so I could see better.  I put my nipple between the long nails on my finger and thumb, took a deep breath and squeezed them together as hard as I could.  I cried in pain as my nails sank into my nipple, the pain was intense.  I held my nipple there as I used my other hand to explore my pussy, as soon as I touched myself I gasped, fuck my little pussy was soaking.  I pushed two fingers inside myself as I released my nipple and I started to fuck myself vigorously with my hand.

I took my breast in my other hand and raised it up, pushing the nipple towards my mouth.  I could see the thin red lines on it from where my nails had sunk into the flesh.  I got a thrill from looking at them, knowing the pain that I had caused myself.  I bent my head forward and extended my tongue and for the first time I licked my own nipple.  I gasped and spoke out loud.

“Fuck, oh fuck that feels good.”  Instantly I knew that this wasn’t going to be the last time I licked myself.  I fucked myself harder, I’d only just started but could feel my orgasm starting to build, the thought of the pain I’d brought on myself, coupled with the sensation of licking my own nipple was intense.  I let go of one breast and took the other in my hand, first squeezing the nipple, causing me to cry out in pain before sucking it.  Once the nipple was in my mouth I bit down hard onto my bud, I cried out in pain, fuck that hurt. 

I pulled my fingers from my cunt and rubbed my clit, I was so close now to cumming, fuck I was all alone, why shouldn’t I cum – Gary would never know.  I was panting and I started to beg for permission to cum, pleading with myself, my orgasm getting closer and closer.

“What the fuck are you doing?” barked Jenny.  Instantly I pulled my hand from my pussy and put it behind my back, shit I’d been caught, how long had she been standing there?  “Well, what were you doing?”  How the fuck did she expect me to answer that?  “Get on your feet girl,” came the next order.  Despite my excitement I struggled up onto my feet and stood as still as I could.  “Were you masturbating?”  Stomp.  “Dirty bitch.  That is strictly forbidden,” she added, her voice softer, but her mouth had formed an evil smile.  I didn’t like the look of that smile. 

I opened my mouth to speak, to let her know that my master demanded that I do this but instantly she lashed me with her riding crop.  Previously she’d been gentle with it, letting me know that she was there and could hurt me, this time she didn’t hold back and I cried out in pain.

“Don’t make it worse for yourself bitch.  You know better than to speak.”  I closed my mouth, I was in a no win situation.  Jenny picked up my head harness and put it on, putting the gag back between my teeth.  She took the leash from the wall and led me out of the stall and into the courtyard.  I was very careful to high step the whole way, I didn’t want to give her any reason to make me suffer any more than I knew I was going to.

Jenny led me to a wall, on the building opposite the house.  She picked up a thin rope and tied my hands behind my back, then looped it up to my elbows before wrapping it round and round, drawing my elbows closer together with each loop.  She carried on until my elbows were touching, causing me intense pain in my shoulders.  I cried out a couple of times, each time she just laughed and lashed my ass.

Next she took another length of rope and tied it around the one on my wrists.  She lifted it up to a ring high on the wall and pushed it through, then she smiled at me and turned me to face the wall.  She pulled on the rope, forcing me to bend and the waist, she pulled it tight until my back was parallel to the floor.  The pain in my shoulders, elbows and waist was now intense.  Next she took yet another length of rope and tied it to the ring on my neck collar, before she walked away.  When she came back she kicked my legs wide apart, then bent down and attached something to my legs, forcing them wide apart.  I now know it was a spreader bar.

As my legs were so far apart I was forced up onto my tip toes, causing yet more pain.  She took the rope attached to my collar and tied it to the spreader bar, I was utterly immobilized and it took all my effort to not cry out, to beg for forgiveness.  I knew that if I spoke I would just make it worse for myself.  I could see Jenny moving, she was behind me and I could follow her with my eyes, looking between my legs.  My ass and pussy were completely exposed.  Jenny didn’t speak, she just walked away.

She was back shortly, I could see that she’d brought Flame, Obsidian and Topaz.  She bent down and pushed her arms between my legs, taking hold of one of my breasts and pulling on my nipple.  Despite the obvious pain I was in I couldn’t help it and my nipple was soon rock hard.  She put something on it and I winced in pain, she’d put a small bell on the end of a nipple clamp.  Jenny laughed and then put another one onto the nipple, causing me to cry out again.  Pleased with her work Jenny withdrew and spoke to the other ponies.

“I caught this one masturbating, as you all know that is strictly forbidden.  She will now be punished for her behavior, then you will all be punished as well to ensure that you all understand that actions have consequences.”  Fuck, I was in enough pain as it was and now the other girls were going to suffer for my mistake?  Fuck, that wasn’t even fair, I’d been obeying my master’s orders.  This wasn’t fair.  But Gary wasn’t about, I would just have to suffer and take the punishment.

I could see Jenny from between my legs, she stepped back, maybe three or four feet behind me and off to one side.  Then I panicked, she was holding a long bull whip, I started to shake and tremble, desperately trying to free myself from the bonds she’d placed me in, but it was no use.  Jenny was clearly an expert with the rope and it held firm, locking me in my position.  I thrashed about, the bells on my nipples rang out, this just made it worse for me, all I could think about was the pain I was about to endure.  I know now that she waited, let me panic like this to make the pain worse when it came.

Jenny lifted up the whip and I braced myself, waiting for the pain that was about to come but she just cracked it in the air, the fear grew even deeper inside me, I couldn’t take my eyes off the whip.  Next she raised it again and cracked it in the air, before looking at me.  The next time it would bite into my flesh.  We all knew this.

Jenny turned to face me and she raised it up, then brought it down onto my body.  The whip wrapped itself around my ass, over my stomach and the end bit into the underside of my tits.  I screamed out in pain, the sound of my voice reverberated around the courtyard as it bounced off the buildings.  Jenny just smiled and lifted the whip again.  She waited until my screams subsided and then she whipped me a second, then a third and a fourth time.  I was thrashing my head about, pulling my arms and legs, trying anything, anything to escape from where I was.

“What the fuck are you doing?”  It was Gary, yelling across the courtyard from the house to Jenny.  Jenny paused and turned to look at Gary.

“Punishing your pony sir, she broke the rules.”

“Put the fucking whip down now and get into position.”  Jenny didn’t hesitate, she put the whip down and dropped to her knees, just as Gary had trained me the previous day.  From the tone of Gary’s voice she was in serious trouble.  I tried hard to bring my tears under control, but it was more than I could manage.

Gary walked swiftly across the courtyard, Sarth was just behind him and there was a third man I didn’t recognize.  When he was level with Jenny he picked up the whip and looked at it.  “It’s her first fucking day here Jenny, what the fuck did she do to deserve this?”  In that second I loved Gary, it was worth the pain I’d just suffered to hear the compassion that he had to go with the dominance that I craved.

“Sir,” said Jenny, her voice weak and stuttering, “Sir, I caught this pony masturbating.”

Gary nodded and looked at me, then at Jenny.  “Saturn has strict instructions that she is to masturbate a minimum of twice a day Jenny.”

Jenny shuddered, “I . . . I didn’t know that sir.”

“Did you ask her if she was allowed to masturbate?”

“No sir,” replied Jenny.  She sounded terrified.  And rightly so, I could see the look on Gary’s face.  Gary walked over to me and inspected me.  Rachel had appeared from out of somewhere.

“Rachel, get Saturn out of this and find something to help her with those marks.”  Gary turned and walked away, he was talking with Sarth and the other man.  Rachel got me out of the ropes and stood up upright, then unbound my arms.  I was still sobbing, I looked down at my body, there were four long red lines than extended round my body, marking me deeply.  They were going to be with me for quite a while.  Rachel took my hands and led me into a building, she was talking to me and making comforting noises.

Inside she applied some soothing cream to my wounds, all the time talking to me, assuring me that I’d done nothing wrong and that Jenny would pay for what she’d done.  Eventually I stopped crying and hugged Rachel, she was much gentler than Jenny – but then I guess she knew what was about to happen to Jenny and didn’t want it to happen to her.

When I’d calmed down and my body had been attended to she took my hands in hers and led me outside, it was going dark but I could still see.  Against the barn wall where I’d been restrained Jenny now took my place, legs forced apart, bent at the waist, arms tied behind her back (but raised up as mine had been).  Her head was down against the wall, her smooth pink pussy on display.  Rachel took me across to her where the men were talking.

“Are you OK Saturn?” asked Gary.  Stomp. “Good.”

Gary picked up the whip and handed it to me.  I knew what was expected of me, but I wasn’t sure I could do it.  I lifted the handle up, the long, thin leather strap of the bull whip hanging in the air.  I looked round, the men were watching me, the pony girls were staring, eyes wide open.  I looked at Rachel, she was also fixated on the whip.  I met Gary’s eyes, then looked down, surely he wouldn’t make me do this?  Frantically I looked round but everyone’s eyes were cold.  I was expected to do this.

I pulled my arms back and flipped my wrist, the whip end moving backwards.  I lifted my arm higher and brought the whip down, curling over, the thin leather landing on Jenny’s back.  She cried out in pain, fuck I’d done it as softly as I could.

“That one doesn’t count,” said Gary, “She should suffer like you did.”

I pulled the whip and back lashed her again, no harder than the first.

“Doesn’t count.”

A third, then a forth.  Each time Jenny cried out, each time Gary told me it didn’t count.

“Look Saturn, either you do this, and do it right, or I’ll tie you there next to Jenny and I’ll bullwhip the pair of you.  And you won’t like that.”  I looked at Jenny who spoke.

“Please whip me Saturn, PLEASE, as hard as you can.  Make it hurt.”  I’ve never heard fear in anyone’s voice like that, she was terrified that Gary would whip her.  I guess she’d experienced it before – I was in no doubt that Gary could inflict massively more pain than I could.  I looked back a Gary who didn’t speak, he just nodded to me.  I had to do it.

I raised the whip once more and this time I brought it down with force onto Jenny’s back.  The end wrapped round her waist and she screamed in pain.  I flipped it in my hand and the long leather end unwrapped from her body and fell off her.  I could see a red line from where the whip had landed.  I looked at Gary, did that count?  He nodded at me, looks like it did.

Poor Jenny was still screaming when I lashed her a second time.  Tears formed in my eyes, despite what she’d done to me I felt horrible hurting her like this.  The only thing that kept me going was the knowledge that Gary would take over if I stopped, and he would be able to hurt her much harder than I ever could.  When I lashed her a third time I started to cry, after the forth Gary took the whip off me.  He patted my head.

“Well done Saturn,” he said, “Well done.”  Jenny was still crying, the pain would last a long time yet – I knew from personal experience.  Gary led me over to the other ponies and we stood in a line while Rachel rubbed ointment into Jenny and the men talked.  When Rachel was finished Sarth walked over to Jenny and pushed his hand between her legs, rubbing her pussy.

Despite what had happened to, despite the tears that were still rolling down her face and onto the floor Jenny’s body betrayed her, she started to sway.  Gary turned to face us ponies and smiled.  “Come here Topaz,” he said.  Topaz was the nearest pony to him, she was only four or five feet away.  She moved quickly, high stepping to Gary.  When she was level with him Gary removed his hand from Jenny’s cunt and I heard her gasp, she was missing his touch already.  Gary removed Topaz’s bit and had her kneel next to Jenny, her face level with Jenny’s ass.  I stole a glace at Sarth and the other man (I later overheard his name was Travis), they were watching with huge smiles on their faces.

Next Gary ordered Obsidian to assume the same position on the other side of Jenny, again with her bit gag removed.  With the two mouths on display Gary stood back to admire the view.  He walked over to Rachel and whispered something in her ear and Rachel laughed, then I heard her say “My pleasure sir.”  She walked away and into the barn.

The men then gathered and walked over to Jenny, she’d stopped crying and was bound immobile.  Gary stood behind Jenny and I could see as he unbuttoned his pants, Sarth was on his right and Travis on his left.  He pulled out his cock and started to wank himself, the other two did the same.  The two black girls opened their mouths and took their men into their mouths and started to suck.  As soon as he was hard Gary put his fingers onto Jenny’s pussy and pulled her labia apart, before penetrating her.  I heard her gasp as Gary started to ride her, he put his hands on her waist, pulling her closer to him.  On either side the men were using the pony’s mouth as pussies, fucking them without concern for them. 

I couldn’t take my eyes off the scene, it was incredible to watch, I wanted to be the one in the middle, being fucked by my master like the animal I was.  I could feel my pussy getting wet, next to me I was sure that Flame was feeling the same.  This must have been Jenny’s reward for taking her punishment so well.  She was gasping and panting, behind her Gary was doing the same.  Without thinking I put a hand between my legs and started to rub my own sweet clit. 

A sharp pain shot over my ass, I looked round, Rachel was stood behind me.  “Naughty naughty Saturn,” she said.  Rachel was holding a riding crop and she’d clearly just lashed me with it.  I took my hand off and just watched the action, realizing that I wasn’t going to be allowed to cum.

Gary abruptly pulled out of Jenny and started to wank himself, he started to grunt and shot his load over her ass and pussy, the thick white ropes of cum slowly dripping down her labia.  Rachel ran over to her friend and dropped to her knees, licking the gooey liquid off Jenny’s pussy.  Jenny was gasping, pushing her ass back trying desperately to cum as Rachel ate her pussy, swallowing Gary’s cum. 

When Rachel pulled back she turned to face Gary who pushed his cock into her open mouth, Rachel looked so happy to be sucking Gary, as she should be, it’s an honor to be allowed to suck my owner’s cock.  When he was satisfied Gary pulled out of her mouth and walked back to the house, ignoring me. 

Travis started to yell, he had hold of Topaz’s head harness and her lips were touching his skin, there was no way she could breathe.  Travis held her there as he came, I could see the expression of delight on his face as he shot load after load straight down Topaz’s throat.  She didn’t struggle or resist, even after he’d finished cumming he held her there until he was satisfied, when he released her I could see her drinking in air as she regained her composure.  Travis turned to Rachel and she sucked his cock, she had a huge smile on her face, she clearly loved to suck cock.

Sarth cried out, he pulled out of Obsidian’s mouth and shot his load over her face, wanking himself to maximize his pleasure.  I loved how she looked, the white cum contrasting against the deep black color of her face.  I wanted to walk over and lick the cum from her, but I knew better.  When Travis pulled out of Rachel she turned to face Obsidian and started to kiss/lick the cum from her.  Travis and Sarth walked away, talking, ignoring the women.

When Rachel had licked all of the cum from Obsidian she helped the two black girls to their feet, re-inserted their gags and led them back to stand in line with Flame and me.  Rachel bent down and opened a bag on the floor, she must have been carrying it from the barn.  She started with Flame, she pulled something out and had her step into it, I couldn’t see what was going on.  Rachel spent a couple of minutes adjusting Flame’s straps before looking satisfied.

Next she had me do the same, when I looked down I could see what was going on, she’d made me step into a dildo harness, the fake cock was about eight inches long and made of rock hard rubber.  Rachel adjusted the straps then stood up and kissed me.  “Ever worn a strap on before Saturn?”  Stomp, stomp.  “Well I hope you enjoy it, you’re going to be fucking Jenny a lot.”  A thrill went through me, this was going to be exciting, I’d always wondered what it would be like to fuck someone, rather than be fucked. 

Next Rachel put harnesses onto Topaz and Obsidian and the four of us stood in a line.  I looked at Jenny, from where she was she could see what was going on from between her legs.  Rachel put something into Flame’s hand and then walked us over to Jenny.

“OK girls, you are each going to fuck Jenny.  Take it in turns, fuck either hole on offer and use the wand on her clit.  Fuck her until she cums.”  Rachel ran a hand over Jenny’s ass before slapping it.  “Orgasms can be a punishment, you’ll each fuck her twice, so eight orgasms in total.  Off you go girls.”

I stood and watched, utterly captivated by this unusual punishment.  Flame stepped over to Jenny and put the wand on her back, then lined up the end of the dildo with her cunt and thrust into her.  Jenny gasped, she loved being fucked as much as I did.  Flame took the wand off her back and reached round Jenny’s waist and I heard a buzzing sound as she switched it on.  Jenny moaned as the vibrating end touched her clit and Flame started to buck her hips, fucking her handler.

I was captivated, watching Flame fuck her handler, Jenny was gasping in delight as the thick, long strap on slid in and out of her cunt, Flame’s long red hair blowing in the evening breeze as she bucked her hips in and out, holding the vibrating wand on Jenny’s clit.  It wasn’t long before Jenny’s voice was high and gasping, her knees started to shake as she came.  When she stopped cumming Flame pulled out of her, placed the wand on her back and stepped back to me. 

I was unsure what to do, Flame didn’t speak of course, she pushed her head into my back, nudging me forward.  I took the three steps to Jenny and put my hand on the rubber cock.  I lined it up with her pussy and looked over at the other three ponies.  They were all watching and Flame smiled, then nodded to me.  I swallowed and pushed my hips forward, guiding the dildo towards Jenny’s exposed cunt. 

Jenny gasped as I entered her slit, I pushed all the way, sinking the full length inside her until my pubic bone was against her ass, I had such a feeling of power over her and for the first time in my life I could see what it was like for a man, the sense of controlling the situation, the power that comes from dominating a woman.  I put my hands onto her hips and started to fuck her, slowly at first, getting used to how it felt, how far to pull back, how hard to thrust in.  Under me Jenny was moaning softly, she pushed back in time with me, maximizing her fun.  This was an unusual punishment.

After I’d got used to fucking her I picked up the wand and turned in on, the huge bulbous end vibrating rapidly.  I watched it, wondering what it would feel like to use, I’d have to buy one and try it on myself.  Behind me I heard a horse sound, I looked at Flame, Topaz and Obsidian, they were encouraging me to apply the wand.

I leaned over Jenny and reached over her waist with the hand holding the wand, when it touched her hips she gasped, knowing what was coming.  I kept the vibrating end in contact with her skin as it went over her hips, onto her pubic bone and down onto her soaking went pussy.  As soon as it touched her clit she took a sharp intake of breath as it vibrated her already sensitive clit.  Jenny started to shake her head, her dark hair moving from side to side as I stimulated her.

It wasn’t long before she was moaning, her voice getting higher and higher as I fucked her, as the wand did it’s job and she was soon pleading to cum.  I put my other hand onto her breast and held it, I might be new at this but already I loved holding a girl’s breast, so soft to the touch and so sensitive.  I could get used to it.

“I’m going to cum . . . . I’m going to cum . . . oh please, Please PLEASE . . . . YESSSSS” she yelled as she came.  Instantly she started to beg me to stop, to remove the wand but I ignored her, reveling in my power over her.  “Please take it off Saturn . . . please, I’m begging you, please take it away . . . . PLEASE.  I held it there for another few seconds before I did as she asked and pulled the wand away and pulled my cock out of her.  “Thank you,” she said, quietly.  I turned the wand off and placed it on her back, then stepped away and went to stand next to Flame.

As soon as I moved Obsidian walked over to Jenny and instantly slid her cock in, she didn’t wait and picked up the wand, turned it on and applied it to Jenny.  Beside me I saw Flame move, she dropped to her knees and moved in front of me, I looked at her and she smiled at me, then started to suck on my massive phallus.  I put my hands on her head, I felt so powerful.  I watched Obsidian in front of me, she wasn’t being gentle at all with Jenny, she kept slapping her ass hard, causing Jenny to yell in pain.  I smiled, she was clearly getting some revenge for past pain that Jenny had caused her.

“Please stop,” begged Jenny, “Take it off, please let me rest for a few minutes . . . please.”  Obsidian was well trained, she ignored Jenny and did as she’d been ordered by the men, our masters.  In this world men outranked women, even trainers like Jenny. 

“Oh God it hurts,” said Jenny.  She wasn’t talking about Obsidian slapping her, she was talking about the wand on her sensitive clit.  Her pleas fell on deaf ears and Obsidian fucked her hard, not letting up for a moment.  It took longer this time until eventually she came, almost crying as she did.  The instant she started to cum Topaz walked forward and stood next to her fellow dark skinned pony.  Without allowing her a second’s relief from the wand Topaz took it from Obsidian, they exchanged a look and smiled at each other, Obsidian pulled out of Jenny and stepped to the side, giving Jenny a final slap which caused her to cry out. 

Topaz pushed her cock inside Jenny and started to fuck her, almost violently, in and out without mercy.  Obsidian stood next to me, Flame stopped sucking my cock and stood up, so I knelt in front of Obsidian and started to suck her cock.  I enjoyed this as well, I think I was coming round to what I was, submissive to men and their cocks, but I enjoyed dominating a woman.  Fucked up or what?

Behind me I could hear the sounds of Topaz fucking her mistress, I half turned Obsidian so I could watch, loving the way her full breasts were bouncing as she fucked her mistress. Jenny for her part was pleading with her to remove the wand, to slow down but Topaz would have nothing to do with it and fucked her for all she was worth.  It took her even longer than Obsidian to get her off, when Jenny came it was more with a whimper than a bang and I could see how she was craving a break from being fucked, she must have been thinking her ordeal was over.

No such luck!  Flame walked over and took Topaz’s place.  “Oh fuck no, please God no,” she begged as she realized that she wasn’t off the hook just yet.  I stood up and Obsidian bent down to suck Topaz’s cock.  I could hear Jenny crying, I could now see what a cruel punishment this was for her, I could only imagine the torture she must be suffering, how sore her pussy must be from the continued fucking, how her clit must ache from the continued attentions of the wand.

Tears were flooding down her forehead, into her hair and then down onto the sand of the yard.  She was crying out loud, sobbing, when Flame penetrated her she screamed in agony, making a noise like a wounded animal, she the repeated this when Flame picked up the wand and applied it to Jenny’s pussy.  I watched for a while, but I felt sorry for Jenny, she was in agony and the poor girl was only half way through – to make it worse, it was taking longer to get her to cum each time.  After a few minutes I wanted this torture to stop, I wanted to stop watching so I turned away and knelt in front of Topaz and joined Obsidian in sucking her cock.  Well, I needed the practice and I tried to put Jenny’s suffering out of my mind.

I don’t know how long I stayed like that, sucking the fake cock, listening to Jenny crying and screaming, my jaw was sore from sucking the huge dildo but I could hear Jenny begging as excitement started to rise in her, despite the pain she was close to cumming and she started to beg, to plead as she got to the edge.

“I’m cumming,” she managed to say through the pain, “I’m cumming . . .” she cried out, making a huge guttural noise as a weak orgasm came over her body.  I pulled off Topaz, stood up and walked over to Flame who smiled at me as she walked away.  I lined up behind Jenny, she was pleading with me to not fuck her.  A small tear escaped my eye, I’m no sadist and I didn’t want to do this, but at the same time I knew I had to obey.  A man had ordered me to do it, and in this world women obey men.

I lined my cock up with her pussy, I took a good look at it and I could see it was red for the abuse it had suffered, her labia were stretched and wounded, her clit was huge and she was still crying.  I looked around, I knew it was forbidden but I couldn’t help it.  I leaned over her, slid my cock in and whispered, “I’m so sorry.”  Maybe she’d report that later, but for now she said nothing.  I picked up the wand and turned it on, reached over her hips, between her legs and applied the wand to her clit.  She barely responded as I did that.

I have no idea how long I fucked her, teasing her poor body with the wand.  It could have been 15 minutes, it could have been an hour.  My hips were sore from the fucking motion and I was willing her to cum, but all she did was sob, she didn’t even cry out any more.  I was crying too, I didn’t enjoy torturing her like this.

“Do you want to stop?”  I turned to look, unseen Rachel was standing next to me, Sarth beside her.  I stomped once.  “And you Jenny, I give you a choice.  You can either carry out the original punishment or you can spend the night like this?”

“Please can I spend the night like this,” she sobbed.

“Sure?” asked Sarth?

“Yes sir,” she replied.  I stopped fucking Jenny and looked at Sarth who nodded.  I took the wand off and switched it off, my wrist was sore from the buzzing motion, I could only imagine what Jenny felt like.  I pulled out of her and took a half step back.

“I’ll milk the other ponies if you don’t need them or me for anything sir,” said Rachel.  Sarth just nodded and Rachel moved away, I watched as she led the others away.  Sarth didn’t speak, he took me and led me into the shed, he patted my head and spoke softly to me, assuring me it wasn’t my fault and that Jenny would be OK.  “After all,” he said, “She’s a slave, just like you.  She can leave any time she wants, she just clearly didn’t want to.”  He removed my cock, I missed it already, and cleaned me up.

He fed me and gave me something to drink, then led me for a walk round the yard, high stepping all the time, my aching hips getting no respite.  He led me round three times and I was proud that he only had to crop me three times, I even managed the final lap without any punishment.  When he was done he took me into the stable and placed me in a stall for the night.

It was dark when Rachel came in with the other girls, I stood up and watched as she removed their harnesses and cleaned their teeth.  She led the ponies into the stall area, outside it was going to be cool, I felt bad for Jenny, she was going to be bound to the wall all night.  As Rachel walked past my stall she spoke to me, softly.  I liked Rachel, she was firm but fair and so much more caring than Jenny.

“That was your first day as a pony, did you enjoy it?”  Stomp.  “Would you like to share a stall with some of the other ponies?”  Stomp.  “All of them?”  Stomp.  Rachel kissed me.  “I wish I could share with you.”

She opened the door to my stall and inspected the lead on my neck collar, then checked the padlock the other end to a ring in the wall.  I wasn’t sure what to do, but I realized I was spending the night in that stall.  Rachel turned me around and removed my tail, it was painful coming out but I kind missed the small hit of pain that it provided.  Deciding I should rest I knelt down as Gary had trained me, legs wide apart, hands on my thighs and waited.

Rachel was soon back, in turn she brought in Topaz, Obsidian and Flame.  Each was secured to the same ring, each assumed the same position as me on the floor.  When we were all in Rachel looked down at us.

“Just one more thing needed girls,” she said as she walked away.  She was back quickly and ordered me to stand.  I couldn’t see what she was carrying, but she ordered me to step forward and into the harness, there were holes for my legs.  She lifted it up and fastened it into place around my waist, I wanted to look down but as a good pony I stared straight ahead.  When Rachel was happy she straightened up and looked at me.  She smiled and stroked my hair.

“Good girl, good girl,” she said, “Look down.”  I looked down and could see and enormous black dido extending from my groin, it must have been 10 inches long and three across, much bigger than the one we’d used to abuse Jenny with.  It was huge.  “You’ve worked hard today Saturn, very hard.  Enjoy your time with the ponies tonight.”  Rachel looked down at the three on the floor and spoke to them.  “And you will obey Saturn tonight, she’s a slave and outranks you.  Saturn, you can speak if you need to.  Here, you’ll need this as well.”  Rachel handed me a riding crop, which I took into my hand.  I wasn’t sure if I could use it, not after the pain I’d put Jenny in.

“Have a great night girls, I wish I was with you.”  Rachel turned and closed the stable door, then walked away.  She turned the lights off and the stable was dark, there was still enough light to see by, there was a light on somewhere in the distance, and I turned to face the three girls on the floor.  I stroked my giant cock as I stepped over to them, it was dry.  Suddenly I felt very dominant, I looked at the three girls, they were all kneeling and staring at the cock, I could see on their faces that they wanted to suck it, to have it inside them.  And I knew in that moment how Gary must feel when he looked down at me.  Don’t get me wrong, I’m a submissive but when wearing that cock, when I was with those girls I wanted to dominate them.  And holding the riding crop, I knew that I could, and I knew that I would, and that I wanted to.

I looked at my ponies, kneeling in a row.  Flame, with her long red hair flanked by Topaz and Obsidian.  I put the crop down, then I reached out and put my left hand onto Topaz’s cheek and ran my fingers along her jaw, when it came off I pulled it to the side and slapped her face, then ran my hand back along her jaw.  She didn’t react, but when my fingers touched her lips she opened her mouth and sucked my fingers inside her.  This was hot, half of me wanted to be where she was, on the floor being slapped.

I spat into my right hand a few times, then put in onto the cock and started to wank it slowly, like Gary had done.  I looked at Flame, she leaned in and opened her mouth, wanting to suck the cock.  I took my hand off it and slapped her face, then cupped my hand under her mouth.  She quickly worked out what I wanted and spat into my hand, giving me even more moisture and I went back to wanking the cock.  Obsidian watched, so far ignored by me. 

I took my hand off the shaft and pushed it forward, Flame opened wide and started to suck, I offered my other hand to Obsidian and she took that into her mouth.  I felt incredible, three slaves sucking my hands and my cock.  Obviously there was no sensation in the silicone cock, but I still got an enormous thrill when Flame took the full length into her mouth, her lips touching the leather harness.

“Lick my ass Obsidian,” I ordered.  She moved quickly, falling to her hands and knees.  I watched as her firm black ass made its way past my legs, I loved this power I had over her, she looked so sexy crawling like that.  No wonder Gary enjoyed controlling me the way he did.  Obsidian put her hands onto my ass cheeks, pulled them apart and licked my ass hole so gently, she started on my pussy and worked her tongue along, before flicking my ass with it.  I gasped, this was an incredible sensation.

I watched Flame sucking my cock while Obsidian cleaned my ass.  I relaxed as much as I could as her tongue flicked my skin, but I needed to be more turned on before I allowed her full access.  I took my hand out of Topaz’s mouth and grabbed her pony tail and pulled it upwards.  She struggled up as gracefully as she could manage and I pulled her close, our breasts touching.  We looked into each other’s eyes before kissing. 

The contrast of our skins, her dark, almost jet black skin and my pale white skin was mesmerizing.  As we kissed I was aware of how submissive she was, her mouth open, tongue held back as she let me control the moment, exploring her mouth with my tongue.  She put her hands onto my breasts and pushed them together.  I couldn’t help myself, I did the same to her firm, toned chest.  When I squeezed I felt something wet, I looked down, she was leaking milk from her nipple.

We both looked at each other and laughed, this was unreal.  Flame looked up from between my legs, Topaz’s milk was running down my body and landing on her head.  I wanted to smile at her, but she’d stopped sucking, without permission.  I picked up the riding crop and reached round Topaz then brought it down on Flame.  She cried out, I was about to speak to her, but I didn’t need to and she started to suck again.

I couldn’t resist Topaz’s milk, I put my hand onto my own breast and lifted it upwards towards my head, I bent my neck and for the first time ever I licked my own breast, teasing my nipple into my mouth and tasting Topaz’s milk from it.  It was amazing, so sweet and thick.  I wanted more. 

I let go of my breast and bent forward, Topaz was a good girl and she took a half step back, took hold of one of her tits and squeezed it, milk started to dribble out, then it gushed.  I opened my mouth and she milked herself into it.  She squeezed a couple more times, each time guiding the sweet nectar into my mouth before I swallowed.  Then I leaned forward and took her nipple into my mouth and sucked direct from the teat. 

I must have been relaxed, suddenly I was aware of Obsidian, I felt a finger on my asshole and she gently, so gently slipped it inside of me and started to fuck me with it.  I gasped, this was amazing.  I let her fuck me for a few moments, before I knew I wanted more.

“Put another one in,” I said.  It felt good to finally speak after several hours of silence.  Obsidian obeyed instantly and she fucked me with them, I straightened up and pulled Topaz into my chest where she started to suck my rock hard nipples. 

“Oh fuck,” I panted, I looked down, Flame was still sucking my cock but she’d pushed several fingers into my pussy and was fucking me, alternating in time with Obsidian, she’d push in as Obsidian pulled out, then pull out as Obsidian pushed in.  I’d never felt so sexy, three hot girls under my command, ready to obey my every order. 

I held onto Topaz, worried I’d fall over.  I could feel an orgasm building in me, it wouldn’t be long, I sank my nails into Topaz’s head, my chest was heaving, I pulled her in closer and closer, I’d have been amazed if she could breathe but she never stopped sucking.

“I’m cumming . . . . oh fuck I’m CUMMING,” I cried out as I came hard, wave after wave of pleasure shot through my body.  To be able to shout as I came intensified my pleasure and it took me a few minutes to come down.  When I released Topaz she instantly started to breathe hard, drinking in the air.  I let her fill her lungs several times before we kissed again. 

“Take your hands out girls,” I ordered Flame and Obsidian.  When they obeyed I ordered all three to stand facing the stable door, bend at the waist, hands on the door, asses and cunts displayed to me.  I put my hand onto my cock and stroked it, it was time to experience what it was like to fuck someone.

I looked at the girls in front of me, Topaz on the left, Obsidian on the right and Flame between them.  I picked up the riding crop, it was time to have some fun first.  I swished it twice in the air, before I spoke to the ponies. 

“I’m going to crop your asses, I’ll pick one of you and crop you until you tell me you’ve had enough, then you’ll have to pick another one to take your punishment.  I’ll keep doing it until you pick one.”  I wasn’t going to hit them hard, nothing like Jenny had done to me, but it was going to be fun (for me).  I started in the middle, with Flame’s white butt.

I raised the crop and brought it down onto her exposed ass, she yelped as the crop bit into her, but otherwise took the blow.  So I hit her again and again, I kept count as I did it.  At 14 she started to cry, at 23 she stomped her left leg, tears were flowing down her face and onto the hay.

“Had enough?”  Stomp, stomp.  “Who gets it next?  Topaz? . . . . Obsidian? . . .”  She didn’t respond to either so I raised the crop up and struck her again.  “I’ll keep doing this until you pick one.  Topaz?”  Stomp.  Flame sniffled and half looked at Topaz.  Brave girl, making a choice like that.  I studied her ass, it had wide red marks on it from the end of the crop, nothing like the ones Jenny had given me, I hoped these would fade quickly.

I moved next to Topaz and started to crop her, by the sixth stoke she was crying and at 15 she stomped the ground.  Would she seek revenge, or accept it as turn and turnabout.  “Obsidian . . . . . . Flame?” I asked, as with Flame she ignored the question and it took three more blows before she stomped when I asked her about Obsidian.  I kissed her ass, it was marked but they didn’t show up as much as they did on Flame.

When I stood behind Obsidian she started to shake, clearly she wasn’t very good with pain.  I smiled, I could imagine the fear she was experiencing.  I lifted up the crop and she stamped her foot.  “No, not that easy.  You’re going to get 15 for that.”  The poor girl started to cry and raise herself up.

“STOP!” I yelled and she did.  “If you move again you’ll get another 15.”  She stayed motionless for a moment before lowering herself down into the bent position, resigned to her fate.   I struck her, no harder than I had the other girls and she cried out through her tears.  “One.”  After each stroke I counted, by 10 she was shaking, at 14 she almost collapsed before picking herself back up.  “Only one to go,” I told her.  I made sure I didn’t overdo it and hit her gently.

“All done,” I said, “Now for you rewards.”  As I was behind Obsidian I dropped to my knees and licked her pussy, it was wet I enjoyed the taste of her, it didn’t take long until she started to move her hips, even though she was still crying.  I pushed two fingers into her pussy, she was wet enough.

I stood up and put my sticky fingers onto the cock, lined it up with her cunt and pushed inside her.  I can’t begin to describe how it felt to fuck her, the power I felt over her as I controlled the fuck, suddenly I could see what it was like for a man.  I put my hands on her hips, to hold in her place as I fucked her, sliding the full length of the dildo in and out of her.  I watched as her hands tightened and relaxed on the stall door, she was soon panting, her breathing increasing as I fucked her hard.

I grabbed one of her breasts in my left hand, I ran my right over her hips, between her legs and onto her clit.  As soon as I touched it she gasped, her voice going high pitched and I knew she was about to cum on me.  I’d never felt as powerful as I did in that moment, part of me wanted to pull out, to deny her but she deserved this reward.  Her body pulsed, she threw her head back and grunted, my hand on her pussy felt her quiver, she was cumming.  I smiled and thrust in, holding the cock in place, allowing her to ride the thick shaft while she came.

When I pulled it out I ordered her to her knees and she sucked the shaft clean of her juices, all the while she looked up at me and smiled.  She was still in her post orgasmic pleasure.

I moved to the other end of the line and started to fuck Topaz, just as I had with Obsidian.  She’d already stopped crying and welcomed the huge phallus as I fucked her hard.  Unlike Obsidian she pushed back in time with me and I soon brought her to an intense orgasm.  When I pulled out she dropped to her knees and cleaned the cock without being ordered.  Good girl, I patted her head and told her so.

Finally I moved to Flame, I touched her pussy with the cock and lined it up with her cunt, she pushed back, trying to get it into her cunt but I toyed with her, pulling back, rubbing the tip up and down her sensitive labia, rubbing her clit with it.  Poor thing was almost crying in desperation when I finally gave in and pushed it inside her, she almost collapsed when I touched her clit and soon she was cumming, I had to put my hands onto her hips to hold her up as wave after wave of orgasm came over her, I smiled, if felt incredible knowing that I’d brought three helpless girls to orgasm so quickly.  How many guys could claim they’d done the same?

When I pulled out Flame knew the routine, she dropped to her knees and sucked the cock.  When it was clean I took a step back and lay down on the hay, it was my turn now.  I lay on my side, leg up.  “Lick my pussy Flame,” I ordered.  She leaned forward, smiling at me and she gently licked my cunt. 

“Obsidian,” I said next, “Come her and kiss me.”  She moved up and lay on her side next to me, we kissed for a few minutes before I broke it off.  “And you, Topaz, suck my ass.”  She moved as best she could, her mouth and Flame’s must have been touching as they worked on me.  Obsidian held my breasts, caressing them as we kissed again, when I broke it off she moved down, kissing my neck before moving onto my breasts.

“Mmmmmm,” I said when she licked my nipple, Flame was working on my clit now, either she or Topaz was fucking me with her fingers and I knew this wouldn’t take long.  I put a hand onto Flame’s head to pull her in closer, her tongue didn’t stop and I started to shake.

“Yes, that’s it . . . don’t stop girls, oh please don’t stop . . . fuck me, fuck me faster . . . oh yes, yes, yes, YES, YES,  YESSSSSSS.”  I started to cry as I came, I pulled Flame away from my sensitive pussy, I needed her to stop. 

I lay there for a while, enjoying the sensation of Topaz’s tongue in my ass as she prolonged my orgasm, when I finally relaxed I pulled her away and rolled onto my back.  I put my arms out, Topaz and Obsidian moved to lie in my outstretched arms, Flame climbed on top of me, she lowered herself down and we kissed, I loved licking my own pussy juices off her face.  We kissed for a long time before I pushed her off, she placed her head on my stomach and I lay back to sleep, surrounded by three beautiful girls.

“In the morning Flame I want to wake up with you licking my pussy.”  She didn’t answer, well, she couldn’t and I closed my eyes to sleep.


Sunday

The sun was creeping up and illuminating the barn when I woke.  I was lying on my back, my arms out at 90 degrees with Topaz on one side, lying on her side, snuggling into me, Obsidian was the mirror image, snuggling in.  I let out a soft moan, Flame was obeying the last instructions I gave her last night, my legs we open and she was between them, gently licking at my pussy.  I flexed my arms, drawing the two black girls nearer to me, waking them up.  I turned to Topaz and started to kiss her, on the other side of me Obsidian licked my breasts.  This was incredible, I had three girls, all totally focused on me.

I raised Topaz up, I was thirsty and knew that her breasts had to be full of sweet, warm milk.  I pulled her up and she soon got the idea, offering her breast to me and I suckled on it, loving the taste of her milk.

“Well, well,” a voice said.  I pushed Topaz off and looked across the stall.  Rachel was standing there with Sarth.  Flame stopped licking me and Obsidian rolled off, releasing my breast.  “Looks like someone enjoyed herself last night.”  I blushed, I’d been caught fucking three girls, I thought it was allowed, but even so I felt guilty, or embarrassed to be caught like that.  Sarth laughed.

“Come on, up we get,” he said.  All four of us got to our feet and Sarth unlocked the stall door and walked in, Rachel just behind.  Each of us was unlocked from the ring on the wall and we were led out of the stall.  Sarth took me, Rachel took the other three.  Just like the other girls I started to high step, even though it was agony on my legs and thighs, I just wasn’t used to this unnatural way of walking.  Sarth spanked my ass.

“No, walk like a human, your time as a pony is over . . . . for now.”  I looked at him, unsure what was going on.  “I’ll take her over to the house Rachel, see you there later.”

“Yes sir,” she replied.  Was I now the same status as Rachel?  Sarth took me outside, the air was still cool but it felt pleasant on my naked skin.  As we walked out I looked around and was shocked to see Jenny where she had been shackled last night, poor girl had clearly spent the night like that, bent double, arms raised above her head.  I looked at her as Sarth walked me over.  She had long red stripes on her body from where I’d whipped her the previous day.  Seeing her made me look down at my own body and the tender red lines on my stomach and breasts.  I didn’t feel so bad for her then.

Sarth approached her and untied her, then helped her to stand.  After a night tied like that she could barely move her arms and we both helped her across the courtyard and into the house.  This was my first time in the house, it was very grand – like a plantation house.  From the outside it looked shabby and functional, but inside it was immaculate and grand.  It almost took my breath away.  Sarth walked towards the back of the house, Jenny and I followed him.  He took us into the kitchen area where Gary and the unknown man (presumably the owner of the ranch) were talking.  They looked up where we came in.  Jenny walked to the man and knelt down, I took my cue from her and knelt next to Gary.  It felt incredible to be in his presence again, I was quite weak at the knees kneeling at his feet.

The men ignored us and Jenny served them coffee, then she started to cook eggs.  When they were ready she served them to the men, put out ketchup and then scraped three piles onto the floor, before kneeling down next to the unknown man’s feet.  When the men had finished eating Gary spoke, just as Rachel came in.

“Eat girls.”  I looked at Rachel and Jenny, they crawled over to a pile each, past it to face the men, then knelt, legs apart before bending at the waist to eat.  I copied them, assuming my position and started to eat – I looked at Rachel who used her hands to keep her hair out of the food, but didn’t touch the eggs with her hands.  I did the same, it wasn’t easy to eat like that but after two meals of gruel and vegetables the scrambled eggs tasted amazing.

“And make sure the floor is clean,” Sarth added.  The men talked and watched us as we ate, I guess they enjoyed watching us demean ourselves like that.  Rachel finished first and started to lick the floor, I was next and I copied her lead.  Jenny was a way behind, but I guessed she was somewhat uncomfortable.

When we’d finished Jenny and Rachel cleared the table before going to the man’s side again, while they were away Sarth addressed him as Travis, at last I knew his name.  Sarth was deferential towards him, so I thought he probably worked for Travis, whereas Gary treated him as a friend – they clearly weren’t equals but certainly friends.  When everything was cleaned away Rachel and Jenny came back and flanked me.  Then men moved to the same side of the table to face us and I could see their legs and feet.  I knew what was coming next, and I was facing Gary, I was so happy.

I took Gary into my mouth and started to suck, he was quickly hard and I was enjoying myself.  To my left Rachel was licking Travis’ balls and to my right Jenny was sucking Sarth’s ass, while wanking him slowly.  The men were just looking down at us, no longer speaking to each other.  I was in heaven, I loved sucking Gary’s cock.  I hoped I’d be allowed the honor of taking Travis or Sarth into my mouth at some point.  I kept looking at Jenny and up at Sarth, he was clearly loving the way Jenny was rimming him.  I thought back to yesterday, Gary enjoyed this as well.

I took him out of my mouth, making sure his cock was wet from my saliva and instantly put my hand on to wank him.  He moved and looked down at me, I smiled, wanting to show him my devotion to him.  I kissed each of his balls in turn before moving down and licking his ass.

The first taste was revolting, he’d not showered since yesterday and I got more than a slight hint of shit, but I didn’t want to complain, this was about him.  The taste quickly faded as I sucked his ass, forcing my tongue up inside him, tasting his sweat.  It didn’t take long before Gary moaned, I loved that, knowing that I’d made him excited.

“Can we swap girls?” asked Sarth to Gary.  My heart fell a little, I wanted to serve my master, not Sarth but it wasn’t my choice.

“Sure,” replied Gary, “You know I love fucking Jenny.”

“Almost as much as whipping her.”  They both laughed, I let go of Gary’s cock and moved my head, sliding across to Sarth.  Jenny kept licking his ass so I took him into my mouth as deep as I could until I gagged on his cock.  He put his hand onto my head as I pulled back, forcing me back down as I coughed and spluttered. 

Jenny yelped in pain, Sarth had struck her with his belt as she continued to suck his ass, despite having arranged to swap with Gary, who was stuck wanking himself.  I could do better than her, I put my left hand up and onto his cock, taking over from him.  I’d never touched two cocks at the same time before, but this felt good.  Jenny moved and tried to take over from me, Gary pushed her down, clearly showing his preference was for me to have his cock.

Sarth put both his hands on my head and controlled my movements, I was slowly lifting my ass up and down as he pulled and pushed on my head, pushing me down onto his cock, then lifting my head, completely controlling my movements.  I was nothing more than a warm, wet, willing mouth to him and I loved it, the level of control he was exerting over me was incredible.

“Get up,” he said, “Reverse cowgirl.”  I stood up and turned round, I bent at the waist, showing him my tight, wet teenage pussy and backed towards him.  He took his cock into his hand and lined it up with my hole, the tip slipped inside me and I pushed back, sinking the full length of his cock inside me, it hurt a little but I gasped in simulated pleasure, to show him how grateful I was for his cock.

He put his hands on my hips and started to slow fuck me like that, again controlling my motion as he slid in and out of me, before reaching and grabbing my tits, he pulled me back so I was sat on him, then lifted and lowed me, using my tits to control me.  I could hear him breathing hard, he was enjoying this so I panted and moaned, faking my pleasure to hopefully increase his.

I thought he was about to cum when he pushed me off.  I turned to face him, to drop once more to my knees to suck him when Travis ordered me to swap places with Rachel.  I kissed the end of his cock, then crawled to Travis as Rachel moved to Sarth.  Between us Jenny was still rimming and wanking Gary.  Lucky girl.

I wasn’t sure where to start with Travis but what man doesn’t enjoy having their cock sucked.  I took him into my mouth and played with his balls, making encouraging noises of satisfaction as I sucked.  I wasn’t as skilled as Rachel or Jenny, I couldn’t get him as deep (I decided there and then to buy a dildo to practice on when I got home) but he was enjoying it, he ran his fingers through my hair as I sucked up and down.  I stayed where I was, sucking as best I could. 

“Good girl,” he said to me, his voice soft and kind, “You’ve got a lot to learn but you attitude is good.”

“Care to swap?” asked Gary to Travis. 

“Sure,” he replied.

I swapped with Jenny, who ‘accidently’ stuck her elbow in my eye as we swapped.  Travis slapped her hard across the face, knocking her to the floor.

“Cut that shit out slave,” he said, “I don’t know why you’ve got it in for Saturn, but it ends now, understand?” I looked at her as she lay on the floor, she was looking up at Travis, her master and she did everything right, she apologized and said it wouldn’t happen again but I could see in her eyes it would.

She picked herself up and moved between Travis’ legs, I ignored her and concentrated on my owner’s cock, worshipping his erection.  I licked up and down, taking it into my mouth, sucking for all I was worth, ignoring the pain in my jaw and legs, I was desperate for him to cum in my mouth and it wasn’t long before I got my wish, I was holding his balls when I felt them contract, I moved quickly taking him as deep as I could as he filled my mouth with his delicious cum.

Gary grunted and held my head as his cock pulsed over and over, my mouth filling with his cum.  When he let go he spoke to me, “Don’t swallow any of it girl.”  I nodded and looked up at him, what did he have planned for me?

I looked to my right, Rachel was kneeling between Sarth’s legs, looking up at him, he’d clearly cum in her mouth and she was waiting like me.  I’d been so involved I hadn’t noticed.  I looked to my left, Travis had his hands on Jenny’s head, she was moving up and down, he had his eyes closed, head slightly back.

“I’m cumming, oh God I’m cumming,” he gasped, his voice high pitched.  When he came I saw him push Jenny down, his balls twitching as he filled her mouth.  When he let go she pulled back and looked up at her master, her mouth closed.  Like me she had a mouthful of cum.

“Why not share the cum girls,” said Travis, standing up.  He pulled up his pants as he stood up, Sarth and Gary just behind him.  They walked round the edge of the table and poured themselves coffee, Jenny tugged on my breast and I twisted to look at her.  She smiled and we kissed, moving the salty sperm back and forth between our mouths, behind me Rachel cupped my breasts, letting me know she wanted to kiss me.  The men watched as they drank their coffee.

Jenny lifted her head up a little, breaking off our kiss but she bit the end of my tongue when she did.  She put her hands on my head and opened my mouth, then allowed her share of the cum to dribble into my mouth.  When her mouth was empty I turned to face Rachel and we kissed, Jenny took my breasts into her hand and squeezed my nipples viciously, trying to get me to drop the cum but I held onto it all.  Like Jenny, Rachel passed her load into my mouth.  When my mouth was full she broke off the kiss and stood up, taking Jenny’s hand and helping her up, leaving me on the floor.

Gary came round and put a leash onto my collar.  He smiled at me.

“Show me the cum girl,” he said.  I opened my mouth to show him the three loads and he smiled.

“Do you like it?”  I nodded, I loved having a mouthful of cum, it marked me out as what I was, a cumdumpster, an object to please men.  “Swallow,” he ordered after a few more seconds.  I swallowed the delicious sperm cocktail and opened wide, beaming to show him how his little girl had obeyed his orders.

Gary ordered me to stand and he took my leash in his hand.  He walked me outside and looked out into the courtyard.  Rachel and Jenny came with them, I guessed that the ponies must have been being milked.  Gary went down into the courtyard and leaned back against the wall of the house, I assumed my position at his feet.  He didn’t speak for a long while, just looked out over the courtyard. 

Eventually one of the doors opened and Rachel came out, leading Flame, Obsidian and Topaz.  She led them into the center of the courtyard and attached them to the arms of the trainer and lashed them to get them high stepping.  They went round and round, eventually Gary spoke to me.

“How was your experience as a pony girl?”

This was a question I couldn’t answer yes or no (and certainly not from where I was kneeling) so I thought for a moment before I decided that I should speak to answer.

“I enjoyed it sir,” I replied, “I adored the loss of control and surrendering myself to someone else.  It . . .” my voice faded, I was about to express an opinion on something I’d not been asked about.

“Go on,” said Gary, his gaze fixed on the ponies high stepping in a circle in front of him.

“I was going to say sir that it could have been better.  I would have liked to pull you around sir.”  Gary looked down at me, against my training I looked up at him.  “Can I please try again sir, but pulling you in the sulky?”

Gary smiled, “Get over here Jenny,” he yelled.  Moments later Jenny was outside.  Gary didn’t look at her, he just handed my leash to her and told her to get me ready for a run out.  It took Jenny about 30 minutes to dress me, put my bit in and fit me in boots.  She looked at me sadistically.

“Have you any idea how much these stripes fucking hurt?”  I had a gag in so I just stomped once.  “Bitch”, she said.  She took hold of the pony tail butt plug by the hair and held in front of my eyes.   I was worried and rightly so.  She whipped out a tube of IcyHot cream and opened it.  I looked around, wondering if I could escape, but I doubt I could have done, she’d tied my leash to the wall.  She put on a disposable glove and smeared the butt plug end of the tail liberally with the vile stuff.

Jenny just smiled at me.  “Bend over bitch,” she said.  I did as she ordered and she tried to work the plug into my ass.  I resisted as best she could before she whispered in my ear.  “You either let me insert this or I’ll smear your cunt with it as well.”  What choice did I have?  I relaxed my ass as much as I could and Jenny inserted a finger.  She pushed it around and the gel started to burn my ring.  I gasped but Jenny just laughed.  She pushed a second finger in, then forced my ass apart.  She lined up the plug and pushed as she withdrew her fingers and this time it slid in.

I cried out in pain as the gel started to burn, instinctively I clenched my cheeks together but this just made it worse.  I started to sway my hips, trying to work it out, but it was pointless.  Jenny straightened me up and unhooked me and walked me to the sulky.  She backed me in and hooked me up, all the time I kept moving my ass and tossing my head about.

“You look like a real horse now bitch.”  As a final way to hurt me she sucked my nipples until they were hard then clamped on little bells.  This caused more pain but she didn’t care and I didn’t have a choice.  “By the time that tail comes out the IcyHot will have gone, enjoy your ride.”  She climbed into the sulky and whipped me, much harder than she had the previous day.  I started to high step as we left the barn and walked over to Gary.  My legs and thighs ached as once more they were forced into the unfamiliar gait, every time I over reached or under stepped Jenny lashed my back, causing me pain. 

She brought me to a halt in front of Gary and handed him the reins as she dismounted.  Gary took them silently and climbed into the sulky.  Jenny was half way across the yard heading to Rachel as we started to move off.  I high stepped, then I heard Gary speak loudly.

“You were too free with the whip there Jenny.  Carry on like that and you’ll spend a month in harness.”  I looked at Jenny as he spoke, she slowed down and visibly shook as he spoke, before starting off again.  Gary lashed me gently and then ordered me to run, which I did gladly. 

It was a pleasure to run in the morning before the sun got too strong.  Gary took me a different way than Jenny had, he used the lash far less frequently but then I was desperate to please him and I tried as hard as I could.  After 20 minutes or so my ass was numb for the IcyHot but the pain had faded.  Several times he pulled back on the reins to slow me down as I was going too quickly.  After three or four miles we found ourselves under the shade of some trees and Gary brought me to a halt – I was glad of the rest.  He walked me under them and dismounted before tying the reins to one of the trees. 

He took my bit gag out and gave me a couple of sugar cubes, before allowing me to drink.  Gary released me from the harness and took one of my hands.  I was trembling a little and breathing deeply, my chest heaving.  Gary looked at me and smiled, then placed his hands onto my breasts. 

Gary squeezed my ample chest in his strong hands, smiled and then lifted his arms up.  The pain in my tits was intense, I raised myself up on my tip toes, or as best I could manage in the pony boots, to relieve the pressure on my tits, Gary smiled and just lifted his arms further.  The pain was irrelevant, I could see the pleasure on his face, he was enjoying hurting me and I was enjoying pleasing him.

He lowered me down and caressed the side of my face, then we kissed for the first time (our first!), he took my hair in his hands and twisted my head to one side, I yielded to him.  We kissed for a long time, until he let go and spanked my ass, firmly but very sensually.

He pushed me to my knees and unbuckled his jeans, slowly undoing the buttons on his fly before lowering them to the ground.  I kissed his cock through his underwear, then licked it, my mouth was still dry.  Gary must have known this, he allowed me another drink which I took gratefully before he pulled his cock out and I took it into my mouth, sucking hard, caressing his balls as he grew hard under my attentions.  I wanted him to fuck me, but if all I was allowed was to suck his cock I would be grateful for that.

“Touch yourself girl,” he said to me.  I didn’t respond, just put a hand between my legs and rubbed my already wet pussy.  We stayed like that for a few minutes until he was full hard, then he helped me to my feet.  We kissed again, he sucked my fingers to get the taste of my pussy into his mouth, then he put his hands onto my ass and lifted me up.  Instinctively I jumped up, wrapping my legs around his waist, pushing my firm, youthful tits into his chest.  He let go of my ass, then put his hands onto my waist.

“Let’s try something,” he said.  I waited for an explanation, but he lowered me to the ground.  I went to kneel, to suck him again but he told me to stand, stood back and looked at me.

“Do a handstand, I’ll catch you.”  I was nervous, I’m pretty athletic but this would be a challenge.  I took two steps back and went for it, bending at the waist and pushing my hands down into the ground, lifting my legs in the air.  If Gary didn’t catch me I would become a crashing mess on the ground.

I needn’t have worried, Gary caught me in his arms.  He held me there, ass in his face and he kissed me on it, then wrapped his arms round me and started to twist, I semi walked on my hands until he’d turned me round, the grabbed my waist and lifted me up.  The blood was pounding in my head, but I knew what he was doing.  When my mouth was level with his cock I took him inside and he groaned, I wrapped my arms round his waist, I bent my legs until my thighs were on his shoulders, to help him hold me and I started to suck.

He adjusted his hold on my waist and then I felt his tongue on my pussy, unlike Flame and the other ponies it was rough but I loved the sensation of being upside down while he licked my pussy.  I stopped sucking for a while, lost in the moment as he licked my clit, his cock still buried in my mouth.  It was all I could do to not bite him as I got more and more excited.  I felt him let go with one hand, he was so strong he held me with one arm. 

I cried out in delight when he pushed his fingers into my pussy and started to finger fuck me.  My jaw was quivering, I was concentrating hard on not biting but I couldn’t get his shaft out of my mouth.  Gary kept it up, licking me and finger fucking my tight, wet hole.  He didn’t mind that I wasn’t sucking him, just holding him.  I wanted to yell his name, to beg for permission to cum but I had to not speak, instead I moaned and groaned as I got closer and closer to cumming.  Gary didn’t stop for a second, I started to beg as I got close.

“eee . . . eeease . . . . eeease . . .” my voice was getting higher and higher pitched until I couldn’t resist, I came, squealing like an animal, my legs squeezed together, Gary’s head trapped between them, my jaw shook, I wanted to close my mouth but I held it open, the concentration it took prolonged my orgasm as I came for ages.

When I’d stopped cumming Gray lowered me to the ground, he put me on my back and got on top of me, missionary style and thrust into my cunt, pounding me.  Having the weight of him on top of me, using me, crushing me was wonderful and I barely noticed the rough ground.  Gary bit my ear and whispered into it, “You can speak girl.”

“Thank you sir,” I gasped, “Can I cum again please sir?”

“Yes, but not until I do.”

“Thank you sir,” I said.  I put my hands onto my tits, pushing them up against his body, feeling his chest hair on my nipples.  I was panting, forcing air into my chest when I could.  Gary was on me, movement was impossible, not that I wanted this to stop. 

He moved slightly off to one side and raised his hand up, then slapped my exposed breast hard.  “Thank you sir,” I managed to say.  I meant it, I welcomed the pain, I was enjoying it.  Gary smiled, he was enjoying hurting me.  Again and again he raised his hand and slapped my breast, each time I thanked him.  I pushed my hand between our bodies and onto my clit.  As soon as I touched myself I knew I was close.

“Can I cum please sir?”  I begged, Gary didn’t answer he just raised his hand and slapped my breast again.  “Ow,” I gasped then begged again.  The answer was no.  Five more times I begged for permission to cum, it was all I could do now to resist until on the sixth I felt his cock twitch, he grunted and stopped thrusting.  I felt his cock pulsing, he was cumming in me and I stopped resisting, “I’m cumming sir . . . fuck . . . .YESSSSS” I yelled as I came for a second time.

We lay there with his cock buried inside me as it shrank.  When it had returned to normal he rolled off me and onto his back, I went down on him and sucked it gently his cock, then snuggled in beside him, my breasts on his chest.  We kissed again for a while, before he pushed me off and ordered me to stand.  I felt his cum dripping out of my cunt and down my legs, he found a rag and wiped me clean, gave me a drink of water, then lead me to the sulky.

Gary reinserted the gag and harnessed me to the carriage, I was a pony once more.  I looked down at my body, my left breast was turning red from where he’d slapped me.  I smiled, I really had enjoyed being hit.  I heard him climb in and adjust something, then lashed me gently and ordered me to walk on.  I raised my right leg high and was off, I was very grateful that he only made me high step for minute before allowing me to run.  Soon I was sweating hard and breathing deeply as I dragged my master over the path back to the ranch.  We must have taken a more direct route as it seemed like only minutes before the ranch came into view.

Master slowed me to a trot, then to a high step as we entered the compound, he walked me twice round the courtyard, cooling me down before bringing me to a halt outside the barn where the equipment was stored.  Gary dismounted and tied my reins to the wall ring, before releasing me from the sulky.  The sweat pooled on my body, sliding down my legs and into my pony girl boots.  Gary pushed the sulky away, then untied my reins.  He walked me into the barn and undressed me, I gasped when the tail came out, in a bizarre way I would miss it, I liked the feel of the hair brushing my legs when I ran. I was now completely naked – two days ago this would have bothered me, now I loved being nude in his presence.

“You are now a slave, not a pony,” he said to me.

“Thank you sir,” I replied, adjusting my head to look down instead of ahead.  I felt his hand slap my ass, hard, “Forgotten something have you girl?” 

I thought for a moment then dropped to the floor, opening my legs wide, arms at my side, hands on my thighs as I’d been trained.  “I’m sorry sir,” I replied to him.

“Follow me,” he said, “Crawl.”  We went out into the yard, Gary walked briskly and I couldn’t keep up.  I soon fell behind but he didn’t seem to mind.  He went into the house and I followed him, opening the door and fly screen was tricky but I managed it.  I didn’t know my way around but decided to go to the kitchen, it was the only room I knew.  Gary was there, talking with Travis.  When I came in I crawled to Gary’s side and resumed my kneeling position.  I listened to their conversation, waiting for my name.  Eventually Travis spoke to me.

“Gary tells me you’ve enjoyed being his pony, is that right?”

“Yes sir,” I replied.

“Would you like to experience it again?”

“Very much so sir, it was very liberating.”

The men ignored me again as they talked, they were discussing if and when I could return.  I realized that my feelings about this were irrelevant.  When they had finished Gary stood up and shook hands with Travis.  Travis put his hand on my chin and raised my head, forcing me to look into his emotionless eyes.

“I look forward to seeing you on my ranch again soon.”

“Thank you sir, I hope to be back soon.”

He let go of my head and I lowered it again, before Gary put a leash on my collar, he tugged it and I moved into a crawl position, before he ordered me to stand.  Gary and Travis said their goodbyes and we went outside again.  Sarth and Jenny were standing there, holding the two horses we’d rode in on, only yesterday.  Shit, was it only yesterday I’d become a slave and a pony girl?  So much had happened since.

Sarth and Gary shook hands, then Gary kissed Jenny, before I kissed her as well.  She smiled at me, concealing the obvious hatred she had for me and rubbed my hair.  As I turned she slapped my ass hard.  “Can’t wait to see you again Saturn,” she said.  I was in for a rough time if she trained me.

Gary tied my hands in front of me, then Jenny helped me into my shoes.  He put a Stetson on my head and tied the other end of the rope to his saddle.  Jenny applied sun cream to my body, viciously sinking her nails into my nipples and then twisting them as she did so, all the time with a smile on her face.  There was no doubt, she held a grudge.  I took her sadism silently, I didn’t want to make it worse for me in case we were ever alone together again.

I looked round, I wanted to say goodbye to Rachel, Flame, Obsidian and Topaz but they were nowhere to be seen.  As if sensing what I was looking for Jenny told me that they were out on a training run.  “Only eight miles,” she said, “But more than you could manage.”  She was putting me down, but she was correct.

Gary mounted his horse, mine was tied to his and we started to walk slowly out of the ranch.  When we got to the top of the small rise Gary paused and told me to look back, I could see the ranch fading into the distance.  I couldn’t wait to return.  Gary helped me up onto my horse at this point (still naked) and we rode in silence back to the small stream we’d camped at the first night.  Here we dismounted and Gary made a small fire while I took the horses to the stream for a drink.  When I came back the fire was going and Gary had taken out the cooking implements.  He didn’t speak, just left me to cook a simple lunch for us both.

When we’d eaten, in silence, he went and sat under the shade of a tree as the fire died out.  I followed him on my hands and knees, as submissively as I could.  I wanted to please him, I was desperate for him to fuck me, just once more.  When I caught up with him I knelt down, legs apart, head down as he expected – no, as he demanded from me.  I could feel his eyes studying me as he eyed up my body, even though I had my head down, focusing on the growing bulge in his jeans.  After a few minutes he stood up and I heard his zipper opening, I smiled, he was going to use me.

He took the half step towards me and I lifted my head up and opened my mouth, ready to receive his cock into my mouth.  I’d only know him for two days and I was nothing to him, but he was everything to me.  I looked up, expecting to see his cock out, instead he was looking down at me, his dick still inside his jeans.  He smiled at me and I returned it, the next thing I knew I was knocked sideways, he’d slapped the side of my face, hard, knocking me to the ground.  I opened my mouth to protest, then I remembered, I was only allowed to look at him when his cock was in my mouth.

“I’m sorry sir,” I said as I picked myself up and resumed my position in front of him.  He took a half step back and put his hand on my head, pushing me down.  His feet were in front of me and I started to lick his boots, just like I’d done the previous day, forcing my tongue down into the leather, making sure he could feel the pressure I was applying.  His boots were dust stained and soon I coughed, I heard Gary laugh, he was enjoying this.

He bent down and grabbed my hair, pulling me back to sitting.  He offered me a drink of water which I accepted gratefully, then I could see him pull his dick out and offer it to me.  I raised my self up slightly and leaned towards him, he teased me by pulling back, then slapping my face with his dick, it wasn’t painful, just degrading, and I loved it.  I chased his dick around, occasionally managing to lick it before he relented and pushed it into my mouth.

The instant he was inside my mouth I looked up at him, he had his hands on my head and his eyes were closed, but I felt honored to be allowed to suck him and to look at his face with three days of stubble was incredible.  It was worth the pain in my legs to be allowed to look at his face.

I moved my head up and down under his control as he used my mouth.  He was careful not to choke me, he’d worked out my limits (as soon as I got home I’d learn how to deep throat him).  When he let go of my head I took him out of my mouth and started to wank him, I licked his balls and I was soon rewarded with a soft moan of pleasure from him.

I worked my tongue over his balls, alternating from one to the other before I edged slightly closer to him and licked under his balls, towards his ass.  When my tongue touched his ass he groaned, and spoke softly.

“Good girl,” he said.  In that instant I was truly his, he owned me with those words.  In two words he’d conveyed everything to me, he’d humiliated me and degraded me, and at the same time told me how pleased he was with me.  I was bursting with pride and I pushed hard, ramming my tongue inside his ass, all the time wanking him slowly, I wanted this to last a long time for him.

Abruptly he pulled my hand off his cock and stepped to one side, leaving me unable to please him.  What had I done wrong?  I looked down, not wanting to earn his displeasure.  He must have seen how I looked, he spoke to me.

“You’ve not done anything wrong girl, I just don’t want to cum like this, I want to cum inside you.”  I hugged myself, I wanted that as well.

“Thank you sir,” I said, “I would love you to fuck me.”  Gary turned and removed his clothes, I watched, transfixed, drinking in the view of his muscular back, arms and legs.  When he turned to face me I dropped my gaze, I don’t think he saw me staring at him.

“Get on all fours,” he ordered.  I moved quickly onto my hands and knees and he walked behind me, then moved over me, straddling my back.  He sat down on me, his ass in the small of my back, pushing me down, causing me to grunt in pain.  He lifted his feet off the floor and put them over my calves, keeping them off the floor.

“Crawl to the water girl,” he said.  It was hard work, he weighed 40 or 50lbs more than me and progress was slow, but this felt incredible, I was being his pony as he rode me to the water.  I moved carefully, extending an arm, then bringing a leg up, then the other arm and leg, being careful to avoid small stones as we moved.  Gary stroked my hair, telling me I was doing well as I carried him to the water.  Twice he slapped my ass, hard, causing me to cry out when I moved unevenly, but most of the time he played with my hair or reached under me to hold my dangling tits.

When we got to the water’s edge he slipped off my back onto his knees behind me, I opened my legs, shit he was going to fuck me doggie style.  I felt his hand on my ass, he stroked it and then his cock touched my cunt, I thrust back, I was soaking wet and he slid straight inside.  I gasped, this was so much better than anything I’d had inside me before.  Gary put his hands onto my waist and pulled me backwards onto him, controlling my pushing as he thrust in and out of me.

“Put your hands behind your back girl,” he ordered.  I lowered my head to the ground and did as he commanded, this felt even better, he was so deep inside me, my face was on the sand and I was moaning with delight and he controlled me with his hands and his voice, my wrists crossed in the small of my back.

“Fuck me sir, oh Jesus fuck me hard sir, make me your little cum slut sir,” I gasped.  Gary took hold of my wrists in one of his large powerful hands and crushed them together, hurting me as he used me.  I loved it, I was completely immobile and there was nothing I could do to resist him.

“Thank you sir,” I managed to gasp, to show him how I loved this.  I felt him move again, one of his legs came up along the side of my body, I felt his foot on the back of my neck, pushing me down, I could barely breathe as he fucked me, my hands stuck in the small of my back, held in place.  Gary put his other hand under my belly and started to slap my tits, fuck it was incredible as he used me like a piece of meat.

“Harder sir, oh please hit me harder sir,” I begged and Gary was only too happy to oblige, he slapped my tit as hard as he could and I cried out in pain.  “Thank you sir  . . . thank you.  Please hit me again sir . . . . Aaaarrrggghhhh . . . . Oh thank you sir. . . . please hit me again . . . . . owwwwww.” He slapped me a dozen times, I was amazed at his self-control and how he’d not cum yet.  I begged him to slap me again but he ignored me and instead reached between my legs and touched my clit.  Instantly I wanted to cum, but I resisted and begged for permission.

“Can I . . . can I please cum . . . sir, oh please.”  I begged and begged, I was desperate to cum but he ignored me for a long time until finally he gave me permission.  Instantly I came, my cunt quivering as wave after wave of orgasm came over me, my legs collapsed and I fell to the ground, Gary’s hand trapped by my body on my clit which he continued to rub and a second, then third orgasm came over me.  Still he didn’t let up, I couldn’t move and he continued to pound my pussy and rub my clit.  This was turning into agony, my clit was so sensitive after three cums I desperately wanted him to stop but he didn’t.  I pleaded with him to stop but he ignored me.  He kept it up for a full five minutes until I started to cum again.  I could see now how forced orgasms were a punishment.

“Can I cum please sir, please sir let me cum once more.”  Gary thrust in and out, my cunt was aching, then I felt his cock contract and he started to pump hot liquid inside me.

“Cum for me girl, one last time.”  I did as he ordered, and I lay there, immobile as we came together.  When he’d finished he rolled off me and lay on his back.  Despite my exhaustion I knew my duty wasn’t over and I placed my head on his stomach and took his cock into my mouth, relishing the taste of my juices mixing with his cum on his cock.  I lay there until my jaw ached and his cock shrank, then he took my hair in his hand and pulled me off.  He pulled my head up to level with his and we kissed, I had no choice and I looked into his eyes.

“That was incredible sir, thank you.”  Gary didn’t reply, he just smiled and ran his hand over my hair.  We lay there in the sunshine and snoozed for a while, until he slapped my ass hard.  As we stood up he gathered me up in his strong arms and walked into the water, my legs wrapped round his waist and we cleaned each other up, kissing the whole time.

When we were clean he put me down and we walked back to the horses, our bodies drying quickly in the midday sun.   Gary gave me my clothes and ordered me to dress.  I was a little disappointed, I liked being naked in his presence.  He could sense my disappointment and said,

“Might look a little odd to your father if you arrive back naked.”  Good point.  At my request he left the collar on me.  We rode in virtual silence for the rest of the journey, pausing when our destination came into view.  Gary took the collar off my neck, I felt where it had been and missed it already.  Instead he wrapped a neckerchief around my neck to hide the red mark where it had been.

“Can I keep it please sir?” I asked him.  Gary didn’t speak, he just tucked it into my saddle bag.  I would put it on every time I masturbated from now on.  “Will I be able to come back to your ranch sir?”  I asked.

“Yes.”  Simple and to the point.

“When sir?”

“Whenever you want.  Girl, we have people come and work the summer here.  Maybe you’d like that?”

A whole three, maybe four months working on the ranch with Gary?  Of course I would.  “Sir, would I be your slave for the whole summer?”

“You’re my slave for life, aren’t you?”

I blushed, he was right, I was.  “What I mean sir, would I be able to wear a collar?  To live and serve you in person?” 

Gary leaned down over his saddle and looked at me.  “Every girl on that ranch is a slave.”  I was shocked, I looked back at that first day, the girl who’d handled the horses should have spoken, but she’d remained silent.  I put my hand onto my neckerchief, she’d been wearing one as well, was she hiding a collar under it?  Suddenly it all made sense.  “You’d have to work there – and I do mean work.  You won’t get any money.  And you’ll have to spend a couple of months at the pony girl ranch.”

“I want to do that sir.”

Gary whistled, “They’ll train you, then you’ll come back here and spend some time as my pony, as my slave.”

“I’d do anything for you sir.”

“Good.  We’ll talk daily.  Get out your phone and add my number, we can talk that way and on WhatsApp.”

I did as he ordered, once we’d exchanged numbers we resumed our ride, soon arriving at the ranch.  When we got there my father was waiting, I could see his car.  As we came into the ranch he got out and walked over.

“I hope she wasn’t any trouble.”

“No, no trouble at all.”  Gary dismounted and helped me down, before my father took my hand.  He shook hands with Gary who led the horses away.  I watched him go, until my father pulled at my hand and we went to the car.  As he reversed I looked out, Gary walked back and stood near the car and for the first time he smiled at me and winked.  I smiled back and waved, he just tipped his hat at me and turned away.  I glanced at my father, he was looking into the mirrors.

As we pulled away he spoke to me.

“Did you enjoy it?”

My face broke into the most enormous smile.  “It was the best birthday present ever.”

My father smiled, “I knew you’d like it.”

I did, but not for the reasons he thought.  “Can I come here again please?  Next time it’s my weekend with you?” 

“Of course you can, I’m glad you’ve found something you enjoy.”

“And maybe for the whole summer – Gary told me that they offer . . . . internships.”

“Sure.”

Summer was two months away, I’d get a weekend with Gary before then, but I was already counting the days.
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5 Days in San Francisco

India is a young English girl crossing America after leaving University. She's broke and looking for somewhere to stay in San Francisco for 5 nights. Mason's in his mid 30s and recently single looking for some fun. They meet on Tinder and strike up a 5 day romance. India wants to experience San Francisco's alternative scene.

Over the course of their 5 days together Mason shows her the best that San Fran has to offer, she stars in a porn film shoot, they attend a BDSM orgy and the Folsom Street Fair, where India is paraded round the streets naked.


“Are you hungry? Shall we get something to eat?”

“Yes please sir, I’ve not eaten since yesterday lunch,” she replied, then in a seductive tone she added, “and what you have planned for later sir?”

Mason smiled and reached into his bag. He took out a thin steel collar with a ring at the front. He unlocked it and opened it, moving the device towards India’s neck. She half stepped back, looking around nervously.

“Don’t worry, this is San Francisco. We’re a couple of blocks from Fulsom Street. No one will care. Where we’re going for breakfast I doubt anyone will even notice – hell, they might say that you’re underdressed.”

He continued to smile and after a moment she nodded.

“Have you ever worn one before?” he asked.

“No sir,” she replied, “but I’ve often thought about it.”

Pony Girl Ranch : Fire and Flame 

Lisa is stuck in a dead end job, living with an abusive boyfriend. Her only escape from her dreary life is 2 afternoons a week working at a stables. Lisa is envious of the horses, of the pampered life that they lead. One day she's browsing porn and comes across a video that changes her life : Pony Girl porn. Lisa becomes obsessed with pony girl porn and contacts Rachel who trains pony girls. Before long she signs up for a pony girl trial, 13 weeks living and working as a pony girl, devoid of human rights, devoid of human speech.

Rachel extended a hand on Lisa’s chin and raised her head up slightly.

“Is there anything you want to ask me Lisa?”

Lisa thought for a while. “Have you ever been a pony girl?”

Rachel laughed, “Of course. Maybe seven or eight years ago? I did a one week taster, then came back for the full 13 weeks you’re about to experience. I didn’t really want to be pony, I wanted to be a trainer. But Travis won’t allow any trainers who’ve not experienced what it’s like to be a pony.”

“What’s it like?” asked Lisa. Her face was full of desire about being a pony.

“It’s hard work, don’t be fooled for a moment. It’s also incredible, you’ll drive men – and women – wild with desire.” Lisa smiled at that, she found it hard to believe that she could drive anyone wild with desire, six months of Adam putting her down had left a mark on her confidence. Rachel could see the doubt.

“You will, you’ll lose weight, get more defined, and with your hair,” Rachel added, running her hands through Lisa’s long red hair, “Don’t doubt yourself Lisa, everyone will want to fuck you.”

“Do I get any choice in who fucks me?”

“No.”

Lisa was taken aback at Rachel’s abruptness. She thought for a moment. “What happens at the end of the 13 weeks?”

“You’ll move into the house for two weeks. I’m guessing you don’t have any ties to here, so will you let your accommodation slide?” Lisa nodded. “In those two weeks we’ll help you find somewhere to live, set you up with interviews, jobs if that’s what you want. And generally get you used to be being a human again.” Rachel smiled at Lisa. “Any more questions?”

“No.”

A Pony for Christmas (and other stories)

In this exciting collection of Pony Girl stories you'll meet some people from Pony Girl Ranch : Fire and Flame as well as new characters and situations. This bumper collection is over 55,000 words with 10 stories, including novella 'A Pony Girl for Christmas', the direct sequel to Fire and Flame.

Daddy's Pony Girl
Alone in the house after her return from University Paula discovers a locked trunk. When she breaks into it she finds all kind of pony girl equipment which she decides to experiment with before her Daddy gets home.

My First Pony
What do you buy your son for his 21st birthday when he already has everything? Rolex - he's got several. Supercar? Name one he doesn't have. One thing he doesn't have is a Pony Girl, and who wouldn't want one for their 21st?

The Blacksmith's Tale
All ponies need to be shod, but where do you find someone who'll shod a pony girl? When Steve gets a request from a very unusual client he goes to work on the ranch for a week, where he learns that not all ponies have 4 legs.

Read all of these and 7 more in this bumper collection.

Blackmailed

Sarah is a young, naive girl who lives with her step-father. She thinks it will be exciting to offer herself to an unknown man to obey his orders and perform his tasks while she is filmed, he will then use the film to blackmail her to perform more and more degrading tasks. Soon, Sarah finds herself playing a game in which she is no longer in control and afraid of the consequences if she doesn’t obey. Over the months her blackmailer takes total control of Sarah's life, making her perform more degrading and disgusting acts, each one more demeaning than the last.

Sarah,

Your next task is simple. On Friday night you are to be at the north entrance of the park near your house at eight pm. There you will strip naked (you may wear shoes if you want). You will place your hands behind your back and walk to the south entrance. Once there you will sit on the bench for two minutes before walking back to the north entrance. You may not dress until eight thirty pm. You must stay on the path at all times. I will be watching you at some point.

Your Master

Poker Slaves

Susie forgot her fake ID so what to do on a Friday night? A few beers later and Willow comes up with the idea of playing strip poker. Four room mates and their girlfriends start a wild few weeks of playing for higher and higher stakes until the final game, when the losing girl will become the winning couple’s slave for the weekend. There’s everything to play for and everything to lose.
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