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		Description

Cadance has done a lot. From being a hot lesbian with her sister in law to being a public slave to Shining Armor, one could say she has done it all. Tonight though, she dons the familiar skin of Prince Balero, but Gleaming's ass is not where his cock is going.
Contains: Blowjobs
Thank you to Socks for editing.
The coverart was pretty much the best I could find that fit Cadance's mood here at all. *goes off to curse about anthro art searching*
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	Cadance, no, she knew better than that. She-He was Bolero now. A deep breath filled his smooth, flat chest as he calmed his nerves. This of course hadn’t been the first time he had become like this. As the prince of love, he had needed to make sure he understood every sort of relationship, not simply the ones he was comfortable with. This had led to many nights where he was Bolero, and Shining was Gleaming, just so as to make the two comfortable. Tonight though, he/she had to know. Had to prove to himself that he backed away from no form of love. He took a swig of the glass of water on the counter, taking a long draft as he tried to calm his nerves. I wasn’t even this nervous for being Shining’s slave for a week!
A gentle knock on the bathroom door got him to jump, almost spilling the water before his beloved’s voice came through. “We don’t need to do this tonight you know. And if it might help, you could just be a recie-”
“No.” Bolero let his bare chest tighten as he put his long, thin arms back, stretching them out. “Then it’ll be like when we were covering every position a futa could be in. I need to be the one pleasuring you with my cock, even while you still have yours.”
There was a pause before the door slowly opened up. Bolero looked to the side, and sheepishly smiled to his Shining. The two had never been naked as the same gender before, Twilight having been more than happy to help Cadance figure out how lesbianism worked. One of his hands lowered, trying to cover his long cock. It felt strange to have in his hands, while also staring at Shining’s own stout member.
The white stallion moved forward before wrapping his arms around Bolero. He jumped at the touch, but then stopped. Those strong muscles around his frame didn’t feel as odd as he had expected. No, instead they still had the same sculpted ripples that he had grown familiar with as Cadance. Their embrace could still bring a twitch to his body, and a blush to his cheeks. This was still Shining Armor’s body.
Shining smiled as Bolero nuzzled into his firm pecs. His hand came up, gently stroking through the feminine stallion’s multi-hued, long hair. A smile split across the prince’s face as he was coddled like this. Most would believe this to be their relationship, but when the doors were shut, Shining never was the kind to be strict or stern, just as he liked him.
Bolero relished in the all too familiar touch before looking up. “I’m such an idiot. This… this is what I should have expected.”
Shining broke out into a large grin as his other hand lowered from the other stallion’s smooth back, enjoying the soft fur and tender muscles, before finding a small, squishy ass to squeeze into. Bolero almost jumped from it, and his blush became even bright as Shining laughed. “Face it honey; What is the conclusion you always come to about these things?”
He shifted a bit in Shining’s strong grip, lowering his own along the firm muscles that were pressed against his lithe body. Shining’s musk was more powerful as a stallion than it ever was as a mare, the strong, sexual scent invading his nostrils and causing his nethers to quake in eagerness. “I was just worried that without a pair of breasts for you to enjoy, that-”
“That I wouldn’t enjoy the embrace of my wife? Or giving all I have over to him?” Shining kept his smile as he cocked an eyebrow to the other stallion. Once Bolero looked away, the guardsman moved quickly, smacking him upside the head. “What’s more important is that the one I love is still comfortable. I could have told you that these tests were stupid from the beginning, but I knew you like them, and that they fulfilled for you what my sister’s friendship portfolio does for her.”
Bolero finally reached Shining’s large, firm ass. His fingers tried digging into the strong muscle, but they weren’t called buns of steel for a reason. His digits slowly spread themselves out, running along the tight piece of meat as he let out a small purr. “And now you’re afraid I won’t actually  enjoy this?”
Shining blushed a bit, pulling the hand on Bolero’s head back and scratching at his own. “Well, to be fair, I wasn’t a giant fan of you putting your cock into my ass when I had a nice and squishy one. I’m terrified of how it’ll feel for me if you put it in there. So that’s also a part of it.”
Bolero threw back his head and let out a long peel of laughter, letting Shining’s grip on his ass keep himself from falling over. Such a tactic also had the added benefit of now getting the strong stallion’s fingers to dig into his plumper rump, and almost even going in at one point. He gave Shining a large grin and patted the side of his face. “Well, if you’re going to be so rude to the lifestyle as to worry about how one part of it is, then you’ll need to be punished for discriminating a type of love.”
Shining held up his free hand, ready to make a declaration back before waving it away. The two had done similar such jokes and such before, and it usually meant wonderful things for him. He smiled back to her and asked, “So, what will it be? And I will make sure to punish you later for your own worries if this is the case.”
Bolero shrugged before pushing himself onto the edge of the sink, his long cock drooping in an arc between the two. He traced the edge with a finger, enjoying the length for a moment, though he knew that Cadance was a size queen and would have always wanted Shining’s girth more. It did make him wonder what fucking himself would be like, but that was a question for another time. Instead, he gripped his cock just below the tip, and raised it up. “I want the gayest blowjob you can give me.”
Shining Armor raised an eyebrow before putting his fists to his hips, his own cock twitching in anticipation. “So a blowjob?”
Bolero grinned before nodding, and stretching out his legs. The feel of strong fingers soon came against his full sack, gently prodding and rubbing against the loose skin. Both stallions had shared a love for their balls getting touched in the past, and every bit of skill Gleaming had with the quaking testicles had obviously been learned by his dearest Shining. His hands wanted so badly to begin stroking against his own shaft but his beloved’s hands soon pushed them away. “Nuh uh. If I need to blow you as my punishment, then I am not allowing you to help me cheat that.”
Bolero licked his lips before leaning back slightly and clenching the counter. His cock twitched in the air as Shining’s breath came upon it, the strong stallion’s raised hand still only brushing against the shivering shaft. His other hand was not quite so merciless, and used its large, calloused palm to begin massaging his orbs, included with slight flexes that squeezed them in just the right way. A shuddering breath escaped the pink stallion as Shining’s tongue slowly made its way down his quivering cock. “What did I do to get such a wonderful stallion?”
Shining looked into Bolero’s eyes, his hot breath against the prince’s large balls. He gave them a firm squeeze and said, as he had anytime Cadance or Bolero had ever said such a thing, “You stole my heart and never gave me a reason to want it back.”
Bolero’s whole body shuddered, and that was before his left testicle was consumed by the eager, wet hole that was Shining Armor’s mouth. His body quivered and quaked at the feel of it, the whole experience having gotten much more intense far faster than expected, especially as Shining’s well trained mouth became a vacuum, complete with a tongue that coiled around most of his balls. The final piece to make Bolero become putty in Shining’s hands was the one that was now wrapped tightly around his cock, eagerly pumping away at it, causing precum to splatter to and fro as Bolero’s moans became louder and louder.
It wasn’t long before he tried breaking the sink with his hands, thrusting up as the rest of his body tensed. This all felt too good though to not find such pleasure. For a moment, as his whole body was a stiff board, he reflected on being worried about not even being able to get off on bedding a stallion, and at how absolutely ridiculous the thought seemed now. It was awkward, but he ended up yelling and laughing at the same time as his load blasted across the tiles, the thick, white gunk splattering against the side of the bathtub almost four feet away.
Shining panted as he came away, before letting out a slight whistle. “Impressive, if I do say so myself.”
Bolero nodded, his horn beginning to glow as he weakly stood up from the sink. “I would take more credit, but I think that final tug really helped with the trajectory it needed.” A soft laugh escaped him as he began to weakly make for the door.
Shining looked after, noting the hair of his lover becoming thicker and wider as he walked, the cock between his legs beginning to shimmer. “Hey, what about me? I’d love a chance to see what my husband sucking me off is like too!”
Bolero looked back, just as the first hints of Cadance’s mounds began to form on his chest. “Well, you said you needed to punish me later, and I want to see what you come up with after a night sporting that between your legs.”
Shining watched as his beloved walked out the door, one eye twitching as he first muttered, “That’s not fair.” He then stated, “That’s not fair.” Finally, his stout cock fully erect in the air as he does so, he screamed, “That’s not fair!”
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