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Twilight Sparkle and Shining Armor share more than mere sibling affection, yet the Princess of Love seems quite happy with the arrangement.
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Chapter 1: Shining receives an unexpected, though not unwelcome, guest.
Chapter 2: Cadence demonstrates the benefits of sharing.
Chapter 3: Pink princess takes black pawn... but black pawn isn't all she appears.
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		Chapter 1 - The Unexpected Guest



Shining Armor began to doze. His visit to Canterlot had been full of long boring meetings, and now the warm night air was making it hard to sleep. He'd thrown open the windows and replaced the duvet with a thin, airy sheet but peaceful slumber still eluded him. The empty space in the bed beside him didn't help either. Cadence was having her own meetings with the royal sisters and had said she'd be back very late that night.
He was wondering whether he should try counting sheep again when he became aware of a mound crawling under the covers beside him. Shining was impressed; he hadn't even noticed his wife coming in. Cadence must have gotten off early and was being extra quiet to surprise him. Shining kept his eyes closed so he wouldn't spoil her game.
Her warm breath tickled his crotch and he realized what she was actually planning to do down there. Shining Armor raised his eyes in a silent prayer, thanking Celestia for what he was about to receive. A blow job was just what he needed after such a long day, and, beneath the covers, Cadence seemed almost hungry to provide.
Shining grunted; she'd gotten better. Cadence was no where near as standoffish as she had been the last few times. Her tongue massaged his member while she sucked him firmly with each rhythmic bob of her head. It felt great, just like when— he stopped himself there. A suspicion had taken root in his mind. The way she let go only to suck him in again. The way she held the head of his stallionhood between her lips and swirled her tongue around the tip. It was all too familiar... and wasn't the mound a bit small?
He lifted the sheets and stared for a moment before putting them back. Shining looked around the room to make sure that nopony else had materialized in his bedchamber and then threw back the covers. It hadn't been his imagination.
“Twilie? What are you doing here?” But what she was doing was plain to see so he tried a different question. “Why are you here?”
Twilight looked up at him with her big purple eyes and slowly released her prize. It was rude to talk with your mouth full after all. “I heard you were in Canterlot for a few days and that put you within my reach. I'm here to see you of course. I missed this. I missed you.”
“But it's been so long since we... I mean, I can't,” he said, trying to ignore the little voice that told him to let her finish. “I'm married now.”
“I don't care,” said Twilight and she gave him a kiss so vigorous that Shining didn't care either. “And I remember you promising to marry me years ago.”
“Oh come on we were just kids! It's not like we meant it.”
“Didn't mean it?” She leaned in close until their muzzles were almost touching. “You said you loved me. Did you mean that?”
“Well of course I love you—“
“It's just that now you have a princess I'm not good enough for you anymore.” She held his gaze briefly then turned away.
“Don't be like that.” He lifted her chin gently so he could look into her eyes. “You're the most brilliant, most beautiful, and most talented sister I could ever ask for. I couldn't love you more if I tried.” He leaned in to give her a quick kiss on the cheek but Twilight wrapped her hooves around his neck and found his mouth with her own.
It was several minutes before Twilight lessened her grip and allowed her brother to go free. She really did miss me, he thought to himself. Shining saw his sister's hopeful expression and his resistance melted away. He was falling into a trap with a sexy lure and he couldn't stop. He didn't want to stop. He wanted her to be happy. “I never could say no to you, Twilie,” he said, smiling. “I missed this too.”
Twilight grinned and kissed him again but she still sensed some hesitation on his part. “What's wrong?”
“I'm worried about Cadence,” said Shining Armor, although in present company he was reluctant to admit it.
“Don't be. Cadence always used to go on about sharing... and besides,” Twilight said, her smile widening as she stroked his chest. “You were mine first.” Her brother simply nodded, knowing his place.
“Lie back and relax. I've been looking forward to this.” Twilight straddled her brother's hips and shifted forward, sandwiching his erection beneath her pussy and leaving him slick with her excitement. With her forehooves resting on his chest for support, Twilight sat upright and slid down his length slowly, scratching an itch that nothing else could satisfy. “Do you remember how we used to play in the bath together?”
He chuckled. “I miss those days of innocence. You would get so upset if I didn't let you get in with me.”
Twilight pouted and started to grind herself on his member. “I was just worried that you'd be sucked down the drain when you took the plug out.”
Shining Armor grunted. Twilight's activities were making it hard to concentrate. “Sure you were. What about the time in college when you messed up your potion mix and accidentally put yourself into heat?”
“I didn't mess up that potion,” she said matter-of-factly. “I just made it a bit too strong, that's all.” Twilight leaned forward and give him a long, lingering kiss. “Luckily my knight in Shining Armor came to the rescue.”
“You could have told me what it was before you made me drink it too." Shining tried to look cross but his sister's smoldering eyes made it impossible. "I swear I didn't walk right for a week, and I'm still not convinced what you got me to do actually helped.”
“No...” Twilight said coyly, “But it was a lot of fun.”
“You've got a perverted mind, you know that?”
She leaned in close and nibbled his ear. “Says the captain of the guard who wants to screw his own sister.” Twilight lowered her body and angled herself so she could rub her clitoris on the head of his penis. “I can feel it... the strength of your desire. You're holding yourself back. You don't have to. Just let yourself go.”
“Heh, I guess we're both messed up then. I'm enjoying this too much.”
Twilight closed her eyes and bit her lip, grinding herself against him even harder. “I know you want to do it. Go on. Sweep me off my hooves. Fuck me until I squeal. Fuck me until I squirm.”
“The way you're going I won't be able to stop until you beg for mercy.”
She giggled, feeling in control. “I'd like to see you try. I'm on top, Big Brother.”
With a twist of his body and a flurry of hooves, their position was reversed. It was a simple movement for such a trained fighter. “As captain of the guard I have a trick or two up my sleeve,” he said, enjoying the mixture of surprise, admiration and embarrassment in his sister's eyes.
On her back, Twilight's face burned red. She'd landed with her legs spread eagle, presenting herself a little more than she'd intended. Her pulse quickened as Shining stood over her, ready to accept the invitation. She felt his erection pressing against her marehood and had to bite her lip even harder than before as he increased the pressure, stopping just on the cusp of penetration.
“Twilie, have you already cast that spell of yours?”
“Yes,” she replied, more hastily than she'd meant to. “I'm safe... and you won't hurt me even if you wanted to.” Her body quivered with anticipation and he nudged her in response, parting her moistened lips ever so slightly. “Please don't tease me like this, I can't bear it.”
“Your wish is my command,” said Shining Armor, and he thrust himself into her with so much force that for a moment she was lifted off the bed. Twilight gave a stifled cry, as caught off guard by his suddenness and savagery as the burst of pleasure it had caused. Her voice broke into a low moan as he withdrew slowly, inch by inch, his glans hitting her in all the right spots.
Twilight clenched tightly as he was about to leave, her body not wanting to let go. But Shining had never intended to simply abandon his sister, and he kissed her gently to assuage her fear. He waited until she relaxed before thrusting again.
Twilight shook with the impact and buried her face in her brother's neck to try and muffle her own embarrassing squeaks. She could feel him deep inside, filling her perfectly, like they were made for each other. This was the feeling she remembered. The feeling she had yearned for.
“Ohhh, yesss... just like that...”
Shining Armor smiled as they made love, and soon his sister's prophesy came true and she arched her back and squirmed beneath him, trembling on the point of orgasm. But the release she craved was denied to her as Shining pulled out even more slowly than before, being careful not to tip her over the edge. He planted little kisses on her chest and stomach, happy to take his time.
“Don't leave me like this. P-please,” she whimpered.
After what Twilight felt was an eternity, her brother slammed home. A shock wave of pleasure exploded inside her. She wrapped her legs around his thighs, dug her hooves into his back and raised her head to the sky to cry out in triumph. But this last was cut short as Shining kissed her hard on the lips, bearing her back down onto the pillows.
They kissed ravenously, like two starving ponies fighting over a cherry. Neither paused for breath, their bodies pressed so close together that Shining Armor could feel every twitch and shudder of his beloved sister's orgasm. He kept his hips moving gently, prolonging Twilight's ecstasy until the young mare felt like she was melting away.
-

Twilight relaxed on the bed, basking in post-coital bliss. She was dripping with sweat and her mane was a mess but it had been so worth it. Her most base and primal urges had been satisfied and it left her whole body tingling wonderfully. She closed her eyes to better enjoy the moment and sighed with happiness, unable remember the last time she had felt so utterly content.
Shining Armor nuzzled his sister tenderly. “You make the most adorable face when you come.”
“Sh-shut up!” said Twilight, her cheeks glowing red. “You're not supposed to say things like that, it's embarrassing.”
“I can't help it if you look that cute.” Shining leaned down and kissed her on the nose. “I hope you're ready to show me again.”
She kissed him back and wriggled her hind quarters in anticipation. “And again and again... until I beg you to stop. Isn't that what you promised?”
Shining gave her a sheepish grin. “Well, I might have been boasting a little there,” he admitted, “but I'll see what I can do.”
Twilight all but purred as her brother slipped back inside. Her previous rapture had left her sensitive and his every move sent a jolt of pleasure running up her spine. She hugged his neck tightly, but as she gazed over his shoulder, a flickering shadow made her whole body freeze.
Shining Armor paused as his lover tensed up. “Is there something wrong?”
Twilight could have sworn she'd seen movement, but no matter how hard she stared at the doorway she saw only darkness. “I thought... no, it's nothing. Don't stop.” Her brother shrugged and resumed his slow deliberate rhythm, much to Twilight's delight.
The prospect of being caught gave Twilight goose bumps and her mind quickly turned to mischief. What if they were being watched? What if it was Cadence? Twilight imagined the look on the princess's face as she watched her husband making love to his sister. She liked Cadence, but this was her brother. She felt a thrill of excitement and the thought only served to amplify her pleasure. Twilight groaned out loud, she couldn't stop herself, and this too gained a new significance in her fantasy. Cadence would hear it and turn green with envy. She'd make herself known and demand that they stop, but Shining would ignore his wife's protests and, at Twilight's instance, pound his little sister even harder. And then they would run away together and...
“Ah! Yes, yes!” Twilight cried out, making no attempt to hide her pleasure.
The second climax swept through her much like the first but this time Shining Armor didn't stop, or even slow. He kept going, causing his sister to squeak and squeal as she was allowed no respite from the sensation. Twilight's bewitching moans wore away at her brother's self control and he began to pump his hips faster and harder, seeking his own gratification.
She wasn't ready. Twilight hadn't even begun to recover before she exploded again. It was too much too soon. The pulses of her third orgasm shook her body and left her speechless. Twilight found it hard to think, the sheer force of it clouded her mind. She acted on instinct.
Shining Armor was moments away himself, but as he tried to pull out his sister wrapped her legs around him tightly and refused to let go. “Twilie? What are you doing, I'm about to—“
Twilight relaxed her grip just enough to let him thrust his hips as he pumped her full of his seed. Thick and warm, her brother's love filled her to bursting and Twilight felt closer to him than ever before. She kissed his neck and wished that this moment would never end.
With his hot, tired breath tickling her horn, Twilight smiled and nuzzled her brother's cheek. “You make the most adorable face when you come,” she whispered.
-

From the shadows of the corridor, Cadence watched the two lovers tenderly. Best give them another few minutes, she decided.

	
		Chapter 2 - The Benefits of Sharing



Twilight and her brother lay wrapped in each other's warm, cozy hooves. They panted together, conversing through gentle squeezes, loving looks and breathy whispers. The siblings nuzzled and smiled and cuddled and giggled, like a pair of excited foals who had just discovered how great kissing could be. She rubbed her horn against his, a symbol of their trust and intimacy, while he gently stroked her mane. So long as they were together their troubles seemed far far away.
Cadence trotted gaily into the room, singing to herself. “Shining and Twilight sitting in a tree, do-ing what they shouldn't be~”
Shining Armor sat bolt upright and hugged Twilight like she was a stuffed animal. They each watched Cadence with the wide, fearful eyes of naughty children that have been caught in the act.
“~Starts with S, ends with X, oh dear Celestia it must be sex!~” Cadence stopped and winked at them. “Shining, you should have told me we were expecting guests. I would have hurried back.” Seeing their blank looks, she sighed and shook her head. “You've managed to make quite a mess without me.”
Shining followed her gaze down to his sister's crotch. Calling it a cream pie would be an understatement. He cleared his throat. “This is exactly what it looks like,” he said, leaning forwards slightly to put himself between Twilight and Cadence. “I talked her into it, it's all my—“
“Oh don't worry about that,” Cadence interrupted. “You can't keep your feelings hidden from me. Love is my special talent and it was the love you two share that attracted me to you in the first place, my dear Shining Armor. I can hardly be mad now can I?”
“Err...”
Twilight frowned. This wasn't exactly how she'd imagined things would go. “Were you watching us?”
Cadence nodded. “You were enjoying yourselves so much that I could hear you from the other side of the house. It sounded like you were having fun so I didn't want to interrupt.” She glanced disdainfully at where Twilight was leaking onto the bed. “Honestly Shining, if you want to do this sort of thing you need to rein in your... exuberance a little.”
Shining nodded wordlessly. This was all turning into a very surreal dream.
Twilight bristled, feeling embarrassed that Cadence had called her loud. “Hey, you can't just order my brother around like that!”
“Uh, Twilie, I think—“
“Quiet!” she snapped.
Cadence smiled and her tail swished back and forth as she approached the bed. “Twilight, I'm happy for the two of you to have fun together but...” To Twilight and Shining's astonishment, Cadence lowered her head and licked a sticky white glob off the covers. “You've got to learn to share.” She darted forward and kissed Twilight deeply. The young unicorn's eyes widened in surprise as Cadence demonstrated her point, but, gradually, Twilight's eyes slid shut and she became caught up in the moment.
Cadence certainly didn't seem to be in any hurry, and Shining Armor's jaw dropped lower and lower as each minute melted into the next. He could of watched them all day, but eventually the princess broke their kiss, leaving a single translucent strand connecting her to Twilight's outstretched tongue. “See,” said Cadence, “sharing is fun.”
Twilight swayed, her eyes half-open. “B-but Princess... why...”
Cadence laughed softly and kissed the tip of her horn, sending an electric thrill down the young mare's spine. “I told you before, Twilight, you're anything but a regular old unicorn, and I've watched you grow into a very beautiful pony.” She looked over at Shining Armor, who was losing the battle to hide his decency behind a pillow. “Your brother isn't too bad either.” Cadence nibbled Twilight's ear and whispered: “But now I have to clean up the mess he's made.”
Still feeling dazed, Twilight just nodded and watched with bemusement as Cadence followed the sticky white trail that led from the bed to between her legs. A nudge from the princess pushed her over, and she found herself lying on her back looking up at the ceiling. Cadence gently held one of Twilight's legs and kissed the tip of her hooves. Twilight giggled, she was quite ticklish there, and more giggles came as Cadence kissed all along her calves, her haunches, her thighs... all the way down to her—
Twilight gasped as the princess's lips reached her most intimate of places. She felt Cadence's tongue slipping inside, licking every inch of her supple pink marehood. Twilight had never felt the touch of a mare like this before and, although she loved her brother dearly, she had to admit that Cadence was far better at this than he was. She let out a groan as Cadence probed deeper, her pleasure growing with each passing second.
Shining Armor was mesmerized. The two mares he loved more than anything in the world were entwined on the bed. There was his little sister, her head thrown back in ecstasy and her eyes clenched shut, biting her lip to keep from screaming as his wife ate her out. It was enough to drive any stallion wild.
Cadence lapped up the sticky cocktail between Twilight's legs, relishing how the little unicorn's own juices mixed with those of her brother. She left no nook untouched and no cranny unexplored but still she didn't get enough. Cadence clamped her mouth over Twilight's pussy and sucked as hard as she could.
On the bed, Twilight twisted and squirmed, arching her back as the fresh sensation flooded through her body. She gasped and cried and feebly clutched at the sheets, each pulse carrying her to greater and greater heights. She couldn't believe the princess was so good at this.
Cadence swallowed another mouthful and pulled away. She looked over Twilight's panting body and let her gaze linger on the pretty pink sliver of flesh between Twilight's hips which quivered with the mare's every breath. She'd cleaned up most of the mess but Twilight was moving around too much for her to do things properly. She needed some help.
Shining Armor's pillow flew out of his grasp and he looked down at his stallionhood in surprise, half believing that his passion had become so inflamed that it had managed to catapult its cushiony restraint across the room. Cadence rolled her eyes and motioned with her glowing horn. He quickly realized his mistake.
“Shining dear, please come here and lend your sister a hoof.”
Shining did as he was told and sat down behind Twilight. He lifted her into a sitting position and held her gently. Twilight melted in his lap and rubbed her cheek against his chest, basking in his comforting scent. She wriggled happily as she felt his hardness pressing into her back and turned to kiss him as he leaned over her shoulder. But the princess hadn't quite finished yet.
Cadence surrounded Twilight with her magic and floated her into the air just above her brother's lap. “I'll just be a minute dear,” she told Shining, and then disappeared beneath his sister.
Shining Armor couldn't see exactly what was going on, but by the sounds Twilight was making Cadence must have been doing something wonderful to her. He could smell his sister's arousal, the air was thick with it, and it only served to amplify his own throbbing desire. He didn't have to wait long.
Cadence sat up and licked her lips. “Hmm, I think you're ready now, Twilight. Just try to relax.” She let the young mare descend gently while guiding her husband's stallionhood with magic.
Twilight's decent came to a halt and her eyes flew open. She felt pressure against her asshole, which still tingled from Cadence's teasing a moment ago. “W-wait! I've never done this before!”
“You'll be fine, Twilight. You've always been a fast learner,” said Cadence, lowering Twilight slowly.
The pressure grew and grew until, with a sharp intake of breath, Twilight was impaled on her brother's erection. Just his tip was inside but her ass had already given up all pretense of resistance and swallowed the rest of his length hungrily. Her body went rigid as she concentrated on the weird sensation. Twilight felt as if she was being stuffed and she wasn't sure if she liked it. But Shining's warm breath tickled the back of her neck, he was right there with her, and somehow the very thought of what they were doing made it feel so much better. By the time her brother was buried to the hilt, Twilight was loving every minute.
Cadence chuckled. “My my, I think she likes it. How about you, dear? Are you having fun?”
Shining Armor nodded. Twilight's ass was hot and tight and she clenched and squeezed like she was trying to wring him dry. He rocked his hips gently, a slight motion in and out that wouldn't disturb her seat on his lap.
Grinning, Cadence spread Twilight's legs and leaned down to continue where she'd left off. Twilight squeaked but with her brother to keep her steady she didn't wriggle and fidget like she had before. Cadence was now free to thoroughly explore all of the young mare's hard to reach places and she was fully prepared to make the most of it. She spent long minutes caressing Twilight's soft sensitive marehood, running her tongue along the twitching silken interior and teasing Twilight's g-spot as she went. She heard a muffled, joyous sound and looked up to see the siblings kissing passionately over Twilight's shoulder. Cadence smiled, they looked so sweet together, and she turned her attention back to the little unicorn's sex to prepare for the grand finale.
Twilight tried to groan but her mouth was occupied. Cadence's lips teased her clitoris out of hiding and proceeded to kiss and lick and suck and flick until Twilight trembled all over. She went limp in Shining's hooves, only stirring to answer his tongue with her own. She could feel him deep inside of her, sending hot waves of pleasure racing up her spine.
Just one more push, Cadence thought to herself, before delicately taking Twilight's clitoris between her teeth. As if a button had been pressed, the little pony's legs quivered and shook. Cadence watched Twilight being consumed by ecstasy and the princess's wings unfurled all on their own. Shining was right, she did look adorable.
Shining held his sister close as she came. She shuddered with the orgasm and, deep inside of her, Shining acutely felt her every movement. With the fresh sensation pulsing through her body, Twilight's muscles squeezed and relaxed and clenched and released in rapid succession until Shining Armor was so close that he couldn't hold himself back any longer. He thrust his hips, bouncing Twilight up and down in his lap as he vigorously pounded her ass. He came a few moments later, pumping into her several more times before relaxing, satisfied, on the bed. Twilight lay panting on his chest, still experiencing twinges of pleasure and a delightful hot sticky fullness from her behind.
Cadence reclined on the bed next to them and Shining rolled onto his side, dropping Twilight between himself and his wife. The two mares curled up together and kissed while Shining pulled out of his sister with a 'pop'. He watched for a minute or two then sat up and stretched. “I'm going to take a shower. Play nice you two.”
-

Shining Armor smiled to himself beneath a cascade of hot water. This night had turned out much better than he expected. Ever since his marriage he'd been worried about Twilight feeling jealous but now she and Cadence were getting along very well indeed. Shining chuckled; knowing Cadence she might have planned this from the start.
He shook out his mane and looked around, thinking back to his first post in the royal guard. A shower this size would have used by a whole squad at once and there'd only be five minutes of hot water between all the recruits before it ran cold as ice. Shining had never known a better incentive for getting up early in the morning. Now he could have all the hot water he'd ever wished for and a shower so big that he could barely see the other side through the steam. And this was just their house in Canterlot. Being married to a princess certainly had its benefits.
He finished rubbing himself down with soap and sponge just in time to hear the sound of somepony joining him. Shining turned around and smiled at his sister. “I can use the bathroom by myself you know.”
Twilight kissed his cheek. “Somepony has to make sure you don't get lost down the drain.”
Shining Armor made a show of putting his hoof over the drain cover. “Look, I don't fit.”
She seemed unimpressed. “Did you wash behind your ears?”
He nodded.
“What about your hard to reach bits?”
“Clean as a whistle.”
“In that case,” said Twilight, kissing her way down his neck. “You deserve a reward... Sit down.” Her brother did as she asked and sat down on a rubber shower mat that covered part of the floor. Twilight leaned forward and nuzzled his crotch, coaxing and goading until she could seize him between her lips. She was keen to continue what she'd starting earlier that night.
Shining sighed as his sister's tongue worked its magic and he watched her head bob up and down. Her long wet mane looked more beautiful than ever and she was making him feel so good that he, too, was filled with the desire to share.
To Twilight's surprise, Shining lifted her with his magic and rotated her into a better position. He held up her hindquarters with his forehooves while the rest of her dangled upside down. Now he would have no problem returning the favor.
Twilight's cheeks flushed red. Despite everything they'd done together and the fact that she was currently sucking him off, she still felt embarrassed to be seen like this. She was completely exposed, a fact Shining made abundantly clear by licking her rear end from top to bottom. Her asshole, still sensitive from before, quivered under his touch. It gave him an idea.
With a small nudge of telekinesis, Shining directed the shower at his sister, causing Twilight to wriggle and squirm as the warm torrent of water tickled her backside. He felt Twilight groan, her whole mouth vibrating around his stallionhood.
Twilight tried to focus on what she was doing but her mind was scattered and fuzzy. Although her brother lacked Cadence's technique he made up for it with enthusiasm. He flicked his tongue over her clitoris before sliding deep into her pussy. Her back legs, hanging limp, spasmed once or twice before he slid out again, giving a moment's reprieve before he started over. And all the while she could feel the shower's spray on her ass; a weird, wonderful sensation that underlined the pleasure welling up inside her. Too distracted to do anything fancy she simply sucked him as hard as she could.
Shining let out a grunt, surprised by his sister's forcefulness. Her usual subtle teasing had vanished... not that he was complaining. Shining focused on the delectable banquet in front of him. He licked her like he was licking cream off a sundae, paying extra attention to the cherry on top, although from his perspective her cherry was actually lower down... and much more delicious.
Twilight came first, succumbing to her brother's affection and the relentless sensation of falling water. The two combined into a pulse of pleasure that pounded through her body. Her rear legs kicked the air feebly and she groaned long and low, which Shining Armor felt most intimately from inside her mouth. It was enough to tip him over the edge as well. Twilight had to swallow several mouthfuls so she wouldn't spill. She found it the perfect accompaniment to the ecstasy she experienced and she massaged him with her tongue until she was sure she had gotten every last drop.
-

In the hot, steam-filled bathroom Twilight Sparkle and Shining Armor lay together on a pile of fluffy white towels. Twilight nuzzled his neck. “I love you Big Brother.”
He kissed her on the nose. “I love you too, Twilight.”

	
		Chapter 3 - Checkmate



Early evening light glittered magnificently across the crystal castle and into the imperial bedchamber. It shined across a very nervous looking maid as she tucked fresh white sheets into the royal bed, and it also shined across the pink princess who circled the young mare like a shark.
The maid tried to ignore Cadence and focused her attention on fluffing up the feather pillows. Next she smoothed the covers with her hooves, but the duvet's sheer size meant she had to bend over the bed and stretch out so she could reach the middle. Only her back legs still touched the ground, and the princess behind her caught a flash of flesh each time her tail innocently swished from side to side. The maid was so busy with her act that she nearly jumped when Cadence slunk up beside her.
Cadence smiled at the maid's look of surprise and spoke gently. “What is your name, girl?”
“Ch-Charcoal, miss,” lied the dark-coated unicorn.
“Charcoal, that's a pretty name,” said Cadence in sultry tones, resting on the bed alongside her. She wrapped a wing around her, slipping under the maid's frilly white apron and tickling her belly with soft feathers.
“P-princess?”
Cadence nibbled at the maid's ear. “You were doing such a good job, Charcoal. I want you to know how much I appreciate it...” She leaned closer and planted a kiss on Charcoal's horn.
“Ooh!” the mare gasped, “Milady, you mustn't!”
“Hush now,” said Cadence, lifting the mare's chin. “I am the princess of love. You can't hide your feelings from me. Whether you like stallions or prefer the company of mares, I can tell that it has been too long since you have felt a lover's touch. I'm going to give you what you want. What you need.” She kissed the maid's cheek, her nose, her lips, dissolving any protest her partner might have. Cadence tilted Charcoal's head and took the mare's entire horn into her mouth.
A sigh escaped Charcoal. She didn't have to pretend here. Pleasure flowed freely down her spine and soon dripped from between her thighs as well. Cadence caught the scent and curled her wing around Charcoal's hindquarters, stroking the unicorn intimately with a wingtip. Charcoal squeaked and the wing withdrew. Cadence's eyes lit up as she sucked her feathers clean.
“What a deliciously naughty taste you have! Now... be a good girl and don't move a muscle.”
Cadence climbed off the bed and sat herself down behind Charcoal. She spread the maid's legs and leaned closer, until she could feel the heat radiating from Charcoal's exposed backside. Cadence breathed in deeply, savoring the mare's strong smell of arousal, then she pursed her lips and blew.
The effect was immediate; Charcoal whimpered and her pussy twitched in a way that Cadence found most pleasing. Sweet ambrosia dribbled down the mare's leg and Cadence moved to intercept. With one long lick, the princess gathered the sticky substance and followed it up Charcoal's thigh to its source. Cadence kissed her maid's satin-soft, soaking lips and drank the fresh libations that poured freely like the offerings of a goddess.
Bent over the bed, Charcoal was completely at her mistress's mercy. She tried to keep quiet but the princess's unrelenting worship forced her to bite down on the duvet just to stop herself from screaming aloud. Cadence lapped at her sex, the royal tongue penetrating a little deeper with every stoke. Charcoal hadn't dreamed that the princess would be this good and it wasn't long before her knees shook and her eyes rolled back in her head. She gave a long, muffled groan and her whole body shuddered as she was brought to a sensual climax.
Cadence kept going until the noise subsided, then sat back and smiled. “That's better. I think you needed that.” She watched the panting mare slumped over the edge of the bed and licked her lips. Her thoughts circled back to the girl's exquisite, exotic taste and she felt a tingling from between her own thighs. She wanted another helping. “Hmm, the evening is still young and we need not fear being disturbed. Come, let us get more comfortable.”
Using her magic, Cadence lifted Charcoal onto the bed and rolled her onto her back. The maid's apron was damp with sweat and where it had been resting against her crotch it was now soaked with other juices. Cadence undressed Charcoal with a flourish and left the wet garment in a pile beside them.
She gazed over the mare's naked, curvacious form hungrily and Charcoal hid behind her hooves in embarrassment. Cadence giggled at the reaction and rubbed her cheek down Charcoal's soft fluffy belly until she reached a pair of breasts that were squidgy in all the right places.
Cadence plucked a nipple with her lips, pulling gently until it sprang back into shape. She smiled and did it again, and again, until she thought that its sister must be feeling left out. Cadence turned her attention to the untouched breast and flicked Charcoal's teat with the tip of her tongue. She slowly spiraled inwards, relishing the warm, salty taste of the mare's bare skin, until she reached the center and took the virginal nipple between her teeth.
“Ahh!” Charcoal gasped, pleasure and pain mingling as Cadence delicately nibbled at her flesh.
But the princess didn't linger for too long; she was eager to resume her feast. To help herself, she gathered several pillows and used them to raise the maid's hips off the bed, giving her easy access to the young girl's sex. Cadence immediately moved to take advantage of Charcoal's new position, and her lips closed around Charcoal's clitoris, holding it in place while she suckled and licked to the accompaniment of a mare's squeals of pleasure. It was music to her ears.
Cadence stopped short of a crescendo, leaving Charcoal's body trembling all over. Smiling, she leaned down and slipped her tongue into the unicorn's slick, velvety embrace.
Charcoal closed her eyes and groaned. The princess was inside her again, and she'd already been brought so close to orgasm that Cadence's slightest caress took her over the edge. Her legs twitched, her muscles spasmed, and she arched her back as rapture swept through her body. Charcoal sank onto the bed, her mouth open and panting... but the maid gave a sinister smile as she lay there. Although Cadence hadn't stopped, she could feel the princess slowing, her movements becoming sluggish and clumsy. It was all Charcoal could do to keep herself from laughing; this was like taking candy from a baby.
The princess was much too absorbed to pay any attention. The feeling between her legs was now more than a mere distraction and she knew she'd have to deal with it soon. But even as she tried to think about it, her thoughts danced around and refused to focus.
Her vision blurred and she started to feel light headed. Cadence quickly tried to stand but was overcome by a wave of dizziness. Her legs buckled and she collapsed, landing nose-first in Charcoal's crotch. The smell was intense and intoxicating, she hadn't noticed it being this strong before. Wetness dribbled around her lips and all other thoughts were driven from her mind. Without even realizing what she was doing, she began to lick. Right in front of her was the ambrosia she had coveted so much and she wanted more. She couldn't resist. Even as the rest of her body was struggling to move, Cadence extended her tongue and plunged into the mare's depths.
Cadence felt a hoof stroking her mane and looked up into gloating green eyes. The changeling, Chrysalis, smiled back, discarding her disguise in triumph. “Oh dear, did you think I was just a naïve young maid for you to play with at your leisure?” She chuckled. “Too bad.”
The princess gazed at the usurper fearfully, her eyes lingering on the empty space on Chrysalis's head where a crown should have been. The changeling scowled. “That is your doing. Among my kind a queen does not stay queen after such a failure. Another has taken my place so now I shall take yours... but before that, 'Mi Amore', you're going to pay me back for the trouble you've caused me. Show me what a princess of love can do.”
Chrysalis reveled in Cadence's forced affection. “You weren't even my intended prey. I planned to seduce your husband and steal him away... I was going to use him to build a new hive and get my revenge at the same time.” Chrysalis flashed a predatory smile. “But now that you're in my power, there's nothing to stop me from doing it all in the heart of your empire... I might even start tonight. In your bed. I think Shining would like that. He was certainly energetic during the time we spent together ~ohh, you are simply marvelous with that tongue of yours~.” Chrysalis leaned down and whispered into Cadence's ear. “I will have everything from you. Everything that you owe me, everything that I lost because of you. This is a game of chess, little princess. When the queen falls her king is exposed... and the winner take all.”
The changeling closed her eyes and bit her lip. “~Mhhh, that's a good little pony~” she cooed, guiding the princess with a gentle nudge. Cadence was weak as a kitten, she couldn't pull away. Even her magic refused to form. She was trapped between Chrysalis's voluptuous dark thighs, unable to stop herself from pleasuring the mare who sought to steal her husband, her likeness, and her life.
Chrysalis wrapped her back legs around Cadence's neck and pulled her close, forcing the princess's face into her crotch. “You seem quite ~ohhh~ enamored by my taste. It is a changeling's gift. Our partner's enjoyment is to our advantage and to that end ~ahhh~ our libations are both succulent and plentiful.” Chrysalis sighed and came generously into Cadence's mouth. “They are also a powerful aphrodisiac. And here you are, drinking it willingly.”
Cadence shook her head, even as she swallowed, like she were trying to deny Chrysalis's words. But in truth she was already rubbing herself with a forehoof just to ease the heat between her legs. She felt her chin being lifted and the changeling gave her a flirtatious smile. “Do you see, princess, how the love you champion is powerless against desire in its truest form. Lust will lead love astray and leave her begging for more.” Chrysalis moved forward.
Their lips touched for a moment and Cadence leaned into it without even thinking. Chrysalis held her in the kiss and teased her mouth open. She felt the changeling's long, flexible tongue wrap itself around her own in a display of dominance and the burning from her crotch grew more intense. Her hoof simply wasn't enough.
Chrysalis broke the kiss and whispered: “Every part of you is mine for the taking. You want to give yourself to me. Isn't that right?” She nibbled the princess's ear and Cadence whimpered in response. Chrysalis smiled again. “I thought so. You really were very good with that tongue of yours... and good ponies deserve a reward.”
Chrysalis let the princess's front half flop onto the bed and moved behind her. Using her magic, Chrysalis grasped the base of Cadence's tail and pulled upwards, prompting a yelp as Cadence's weakened back legs scrambled to stand and support her own weight. It was the princess's turn to hide her face in embarrassment as her attempts at masturbation were fully revealed. Chrysalis chuckled.  “Well what have we here? Was it just too much for you? Don't worry, your mistress will kiss it and make it all better.”
Still holding her by the base of her tail, Chrysalis spread Cadence's legs like she was an artist setting up her easel and painted the princess's posterior with her tongue. She tickled Cadence's satin soft flesh and slipped inside her trembling marehood. Cadence screamed as the orgasm she had so desperately needed crashed through her body like a wave against the shore.
“Not so loud,” chided Chrysalis. “We wouldn't want somepony to interrupt, now would we?” The changeling picked up the discarded apron she had been wearing as part of her costume and used it to gag the princess's cries. “Much better,” she said, tying the aphrodisiac-soaked cloth in place.
The princess's eyes rolled back in her head and her legs threatened to buckle from under her, but Chrysalis's firm grip kept her upright, the dull feeling of pain serving as a bass line to the strumming of Chrysalis's tongue.
Cadence came again and again; a pattern that repeated itself many times over as the evening stretched on into night. Intoxicating by the changeling's natural juices, her body was simply too sensitive to hold out against Chrysalis's attention. Her stifled moans became quieter and quieter as Cadence started to tire.
The changeling eventually moved lower, using her lips to caress Cadence's pussy while titillating her clitoris with a long, serpentine tongue. The princess's legs shuddered with her latest orgasm but she had no noises left to make. The gag had been removed. It was no longer needed. Cadence could only pant, her eyes half-lidded with continuous ecstasy. And then, suddenly, the hold on her tail was gone. Cadence's back half sank down to join the rest of her on the bed, letting her aching limbs relax at last. She sighed as a warm glow of relief spread through her body.
Chrysalis, however, was just moving on to her next juicy target. “I hope you enjoyed your reward, 'oh, seductress of innocent mares', because now it's time to give you a little taste of your own medicine.” She nudged the princess's tail aside and kissed her glorious pink behind. Cadence gasped and made a fresh attempt to move but her efforts were as fruitless as before. “My my, it's so tidy back here. Were you expecting visitors? Do not worry.” Chrysalis chuckled. “In your current state of heightened sensuality I'm sure you'll find this an experience like no other.”
Cadence laid her head down, resigned to her fate, as Chrysalis got to work. She felt the caress of soft wet lips and then a long serpentine tongue squirmed its way inside her. Chrysalis had been right; whether it was the mind-melting mental drug or the changeling's skillful tongue, the feeling was incredible. Cadence's eyes rolled upwards and she groaned anew.
Chrysalis was having fun with her latest toy. Her previous partners had given out long before now. She was even considering keeping Cadence around to amuse herself with after her plans had come to fruition. Despite resistance her reluctant lover did not last long against the depth of her affection and Cadence's body soon shuddered uncontrollably.
Chrysalis continued until the movement died down and then sat back with a coquettish smile. “I wouldn't have thought you were into that sort of thing. What a naughty princess you are.” Heavy panting was the reply. “I've decided to keep you,” Chrysalis continued, “You are just too much fun to play with. I think I'll keep you somewhere out of the way, nice and safe, while I wrap your Crystal Empire around my little horn. But I mustn't get ahead of myself... I need to make sure you're subdued properly first. I'm actually impressed. I thought you'd have broken by now. Let's see how far I can take you.”
Once Chrysalis had started she just couldn't stop. The princess made the most exquisite squeaks and squeals and Chrysalis played her sensitive body like a musical instrument, bring her to a crescendo time and time again. Cadence was no match for the tongue writhing inside her, a sensation she found both peculiar and wonderful.
-

It was an hour or more before Cadence was unceremoniously rolled onto her back. Her chest heaved and her coat was sticky with sweat. She stared bleary-eyed up at the ceiling. Chrysalis lowered herself onto the soft royal belly and kissed Cadence's unresisting lips. “Aww, I've sucked the fight right out of you. Soon you won't have to worry about anything ever again.” Chrysalis twisted round so that their legs resembled two pairs of scissors trying to kiss. Their pussys met in the middle.
The intimate contact sent a fresh thrill across Cadence's body and she opened her eyes wide and cried out in shock. Covered in the changeling’s juices, her marehood tingled all on its own and the slightest touch became a sensuous caress. Then Chrysalis started to move. Slowly at first, she began grinding herself against Cadence's crotch, engulfing the princess in waves of pleasure so intense that her hooves scraped at the bed sheets in desperation.
“You enjoyed my nectar before but that was nothing compared to its potency in direct contact.” Chrysalis swirled her hips, rubbing their clitorises together and earning a primal moan from Cadence in the process. “I'm proud to say that no mare I've trapped betwixt my thighs has ever been the same again. Now give in to the pleasure, little princess. Lose yourself to it and live in bliss for the rest of your days.”
Cadence arched her back and screamed, her body shaking with ecstasy. But Chrysalis was on the verge of satisfying her own desires. She couldn't stop. She was like a predator who had her quarry by the throat, and her movements became bestial and savage, grinding away at Cadence until the mare's lingering scream died down and she collapsed onto the bed in exhaustion.
If anything this spurred Chrysalis into going faster, sliding their soft silky parts together in a frenzy of movement that rocked Cadence's prone form. The changeling bared her teeth and thrust harder, forcing herself on her helpless prey until she finally achieved climax.
Chrysalis growled as the sensation passed through her, then sat up and looked over the panting princess. A satisfied smile spread across her face. This was it. She'd won.


But the distinctive sound of a door opening behind her caused the blood to freeze in her veins. She reacted on instinct.
Shining Armor gaped at the two mares on the bed. He wouldn't have been surprised to find Cadence with a maid... but what he wasn't expecting to find was Cadence with another Cadence. He scratched his mane; things were getting complicated.
One of the two Cadences giggled and breathlessly whispered to her copy. “Checkmate.”
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