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		Chapter 1. In Which Shining Fucks Up



Shining Armor tapped a hoof against the table in irritation. The dinner had gotten cold and there was still no sight of his daughter since she had gone to… Shining didn’t know where his daughter had gone to yet but certainly not to the library to fix her grades if a grade report scattered with crossed-out lines in his hoof was any indication. Since she hit adolescence, it had all been going downhill from there. He couldn’t tell at which point exactly he had become out of touch with his daughter, all he could tell was that he missed the old days with his little angel greatly. He had ‘celebrated’ his fortieth birthday not so long ago but occasional pains down his back made him feel at least ten years older.
A pair of delicate hooves wrapped his own calloused hoof and he turned to see the face of his wife. She was as beautiful as the first day he had met her. The only thing that seemed not to change at all.
“She will be alright, honey.” Cadance’s voice sounded calm despite the dark blanket of the night unrolling beyond the castle’s windows. Somehow his wife’s relaxed expression irritated Shining even more and he found his hoof tightening around the grade report with a renewed force. Was he the only one who cared about their daughter’s shenanigans? It was already late and she should have been here at the dining table thirty minutes ago! One would think that after being grounded for an entire week, she would have learned to live by the rules. Perhaps he was too lenient with his daughter. This time she wouldn’t get away with her disobedience that easy.
The grinding sound of the doors opening interrupted Shining’s train of thought. Flurry Heart walked into the dining hall and trotted to the end of the table furthest from Shining. She sat down on a chair, took a spoon in her magic grip, scooped some chamomile salad from a nearby bowl and began to chew, her eyes fixed on one of many squares of the checkered tablecloth.
“Where have you been?” Despite the anger rising inside him, Shining kept his voice calm. There was still a tiny possibility that the delay was out of her control. Perhaps she had been looking over the Crystal Empire or even helping ponies in need or resolving a dispute among neighbors, any of the things a good ruler should know how to do and none of which Flurry had expressed the slightest interest in learning. Perhaps today would be the day he would be able to say he was proud of his daughter.
Flurry Heart stretched a foreleg up and scratched the back of her ear, the salad crunching being the only sound coming from her mouth. Having finished with the vegetables, Flurry poured herself a glass of orange juice and began to examine various confectionery treats scattered on silver platters across the table. Her eyes stopped at a heap of strawberry cupcakes and she put three of them on her plate.
“I asked a question!” Shining Armor raised from his chair and hit the table hard with a hoof, sending Flurry’s cupcakes to dance on her plate.
Flurry let out an annoyed sigh and raised her eyes to look at her father for the first time since she entered the hall. “I was at Lily’s party,” she said nonchalantly. Before Shining had a chance to open his mouth and scold her for disobeying him, she added. “Don’t worry, Dad. I haven’t fucked anypony. Your reputation is completely intact. Just like my virginity. Those are two things you only care about, right?”
“Watch your mouth. You’re not at your bender of a party anymore.” It took all Shining’s will not to just send his daughter into her room and lock her up there. A flicker of hope still burned in his chest that he could somehow come to an agreement with her. “We had a deal that you’re not going to any parties until you improve your grades.” He threw the grade report to Flurry’s side of the table. “Care to explain how you managed to get C on the history of Equestria? I went through the trouble to convince Sunburst to set aside his studies and spend his time on you not for you to embarrass me before him.”
“Cut her some slack, honey,” Cadance said, her hooves brushing Shining’s foreleg. She tugged him down gently, prompting him to sit back down in his chair, but to no avail. “She’s in that season,” Cadance added.
“Mom! Stop it. I don’t want to talk about it!” Flurry’s eyes returned to her plate. She grabbed one of her strawberry cupcakes and stuffed it into her mouth in one piece, struggling to chew.
“There’s nothing to be ashamed of, sweetie. And I’m sure your father wouldn’t have acted that way if he knew what you are going through.” Cadance gave Shining an imploring look, her brows furrowing. 
Shining just snorted at that. “The heat doesn’t justify her indolence. When Twilight was in her season she didn’t make any scenes at the family table. It also didn’t prevent her from graduating with A+ in all subjects.”
“Sorry that I’m not your egghead sister, Dad.” Flurry snarled and raised from her chair as well, staring daggers at Shining. “Not everypony gets off to the books. Some ponies have to deal with the needs of their bodies in other ways.”
“Do you take your medicine, sweetie?” Cadance said, a hint of worry in her voice. 
“Of course I do but this medicine doesn’t help!” Flurry let out a puff of air. “How can you demand from me ideal grades when I can barely focus to walk straight without my tail shooting to the sky!”
“Because you aren’t even trying! And I’m not going to listen to your excuses anymore. You aren’t leaving your room until you fix your grades.” Shining’s eye twitched in anger as he sat back down in his seat. 
“Buck you, Dad.” Flurry’s wing unfurled with a single cluster of feathers pointing at the ceiling in an obscene gesture. She kicked off her chair and trotted to the exit. She gave Shining a final glare of hatred and closed the door behind herself with a hearty thwack. 
“Are you happy?” Cadance asked. 
“No, I’m not. Our daughter is uncontrollable and you do nothing to help me change that.”
Cadance sighed. “Whether you want it or not but our daughter is not a little filly anymore. She is a mare. It’s too late to try to change her into somepony she isn't. When was the last time you spoke with her like two adults?”
“I...” Shining trailed off. “I just don’t want her to make mistakes I’ve done. Don’t want her to regret her decisions someday.”
“But making mistakes is the only way we learn something. Let her make them. Instead of roughly paving the way for her, try to understand what is going on in her mind and support her decisions.”
Shining slumped against the back of his chair, looking at the ceiling. “I’ve tried,” he said, letting out a puff of air. “It seems like there’s an abyss between us.”
Cadance brushed her chin musingly. “Perhaps I’ve an idea on how to get you two to understand each other better.”
Shining blew out a guttural groan. “If it’s another session of family therapy I’m not sure I’ll make it through this one.”
Cadance giggled. “No more of those. I have something much better in mind.”
“Whatever it is, at least it can wait until you return from your mission in Saddle Arabia.” Shining let out a sigh of relief though it quickly turned into a groan of anguish. “Not sure how I’m going to handle Flurry without you for a whole week though.”
Cadance gave Shining a sinister grin. “It doesn’t have to wait. By the time I return home you two will have become as good friends as a father and a daughter can be.”

	
		Chapter 2. In Which Shining Redeems Himself



Shining woke up in the softest bed he’d ever slept. He opened his mouth to ask when Cadance had time to change their bed clothes but remembered that his wife was already on her way to Saddle Arabia, having left him with whispers of goodbye and sensual magic massage of his half-asleep body. That combined with the new soft mattress under him made wonders to his muscles strained greatly after marching his subordinates around the day prior, and it was one of those rare mornings when his back didn’t bother him at all. He suddenly felt eighteen years old again. 
He planned on continuing lying around in bed, indulging himself in just a bit more comfort before a hard-working day as something else than his back began to bother him. A throbbing between his hind legs, a hot sensation that seemed to stem from his very core. The feeling was strange. In fact, it was the weirdest morning wood he’d ever had. He already began to regret his wife’s absence. She always knew how to put his disobedient soldier down with nothing but a tight embrace of her sweet lips. But she wasn’t there and he couldn’t go out to his subjects with a raging boner on full display. He was left with no other choice but to take care of his problem himself.
His eyes still closed, he slid a hoof under the covers, imagining it was his wife’s hoof that was going to do the job. He pushed his hoof just above his thighs and wrapped it around his shaft. Well, at least that how the scene played out in his mind while he imagined Cadance jerking him off. He threw that fantasy aside as he realized that the only thing his hoof was squeezing at was the empty air. Something was wrong. Very wrong. He could clearly feel a throbbing down there. If it wasn’t his cock what was it then? No. A better question was where in the hell was his cock in the first place? 
He kept his eyes closed. He didn’t want to open them. He hoped it was some kind of weird dream and that if he continued to sleep he would wake up with his cock as if nothing had happened at all.
He lay in his bed still and tried to fall asleep but he couldn’t. The throbbing between his legs only grew stronger. Worse still, a stream of some sticky fluid began to trickle down his thighs. He couldn’t take it anymore. He had to find his dick and make sure that every part of his body was intact.
He put a hoof on his belly and began to trail it along the curve of his body slowly, examining every part of it. Besides being smoother and much slender, his belly was unharmed and nothing hurt when he pressed against it. Shining had noticed before that he began to lose weight but this was over the top. It was obvious that he had to do something with all the stress coming down on him as soon as possible before it went out of hoof completely.
Shining let out a sigh of relief as he stumbled upon a mound of flesh. The hope was gone as quick as it came though. He soon found the second mound just beside the first. Apart from feeling completely different to the touch, he realized they were too high to be any part of his masculine package, perked just below his abdomen. Though smaller in size, the feeling of the flesh mounds brought up the memories of him playing with his wife’s boobs. Sure it didn’t make any sense and he threw the thought aside, not wanting to overthink anything ahead of time. He slid his hoof further down his crotch, all the way down to his tail.
As his hoof stopped at the puffy ring of muscles, three thoughts crossed Shining’s mind. Firstly, his tailhole was still there and it was as tight as the night before Cadance first had pegged him. Secondly, he found neither part of his masculine package. And thirdly, what he did find was a lips-like structure with a firm nub slipping in and out from under the top of those folds. 
He pressed against that nub and his whole body trembled. His right hind leg twitched by itself and Shining let out an involuntary squeak as a wave of weird pleasure shot through his mind, even for just a moment. He found himself panting as he threw his hoof away, a flow of viscous liquid trickling off it. Shining’s eyes shot open then, and the realization that it wasn’t a dream dawned on him. A moment later a high-pitched cry followed. 
The rumble of a door driven off its hinges stopped Shining in the middle of his cry of despair. He turned his head to the ruckus and watched two guardsponies tumble into the room, tripping over their hooves as the momentum after the impact with the door kept moving them forward.
“Princess Flurry Heart!” A guard who found his hooves first blurted out. “What happened?”
Shining gulped down and turned to the nightstand with a mirror beside his bed. His worst fears had come true. From the other side of the mirror, his daughter was looking at him. 
“P-princess?” The second guard stammered. “Is everything alright?”
Shining ignored his subordinates and fumbled his face with his hooves while staring at the mirror wide-eyed. He hadn’t realized before how his daughter looked so much like him. Even now he could see a twisted reflection of his previous self, only younger and with every knob turned at the upper end of the feminine spectrum.
Among pastel colors of his daughter’s room, Shining Armor’s eyes settled on a bright pink letter with a crystal heart etched on it. He picked the letter up, broke the seal of his wife and began to read. 
Hello, honey. Sorry that I didn’t explain all the details of the plan of your and Flurry’s upcoming family bonding. The body swap spell I worked on is rather delicate and demands the minds of ponies it’s used on be completely relaxed and free of any thoughts that might interfere with the process. Knowing beforehand about the results of the spell and the worries that are prone to arise along with it threatens to split the pony’s mind between two bodies. It was an unnecessary risk I was not willing to take. Anyway, you don’t have to worry about anything right now. By the time I’m writing this letter the spell is finished and your and Flurry’s minds have been swapped successfully. Though it’s unlikely, you might experience slight nausea while reading this letter. I assure you it is nothing serious and the side effects will wear off in about half an hour. As to the spell, even if I won’t be able to come back in time due to delay and dispel it manually, the effect will automatically cancel itself in a few days, maximum a week. I hope by that time you and Flurry will understand each other much better. I believe in you, honey. Forever Yours, Cadance. 
Shining found himself crumpling the letter into a small lump by the time he finished reading the last sentence. If it was his wife’s idea of a joke, it definitely was not a funny one. When he had agreed to try Cadance’s special method on family bonding, he hadn’t signed up for this. He looked back into the mirror to once again make sure that everything that was going on was actually real. Yes, his daughter’s charming face still greeted him from there. His daughter. What happened to her? While wallowing in self-pity he had completely forgotten that his daughter must have been in the same awful situation that he was, having woken up in the body that wasn’t her own. How terrified she must feel. He had to be there with her. He had to comfort his little angel. Perhaps that was Cadance’s plan all along. To put them in a dire situation they had to find a way out of together. However cruel that might seem, Shining couldn’t argue that it might end up just working.
Shining shuffled his hooves over the bed and jumped onto the floor. He winced as his thighs rubbed together, his tail shooting toward the ceiling. The throbbing between his hind legs grew stronger, sending pulses of strange itch all over his body. He felt a winking sensation between his hind legs as a thick drop of viscous juices fell onto the floor. Shining’s legs buckled under him and it took him an effort to stay on his hooves. He leaned over the bed, breathing heavily.
“Do you need our help, Princess?” Shadow Arrow asked, a big grey pegasus with a silver mane who earned his place by Flurry’s door after fifteen years of dedicated service to the Crystal Empire under Shining’s command.
Shining trusted him but not enough as to spill the secret of his current compromising position. He’d been building his authority for years and something told him that revealing the fact that he was now a teenage filly unable to control her raging hormones could cross out his previous records as an unshakable supreme commander of the Royal Guard. Another issue was national security. Some ponies might want to take advantage of this situation if the rumors spread out of control. He couldn’t let this happen. He had no other choice but to play the role of his daughter until the spell had worn off. 
“Thanks for your concern,” Shining began in a sweet voice despite the itch playing in his rear. “But there’s nothing to worry about. I am completely fine. Please return to your post.”
“If you need anything, please don’t hesitate to ask us for it, Princess,” Bright Spear said and gave Shining a brilliant smile, his golden mane floating to the left side of his perfectly groomed white fur. Shining always found the guard to be a bit too eccentric but he did his job as well as his comrade Shadow Arrow so Shining tolerated his unnecessary excesses. 
The two guards bowed and walked out of the room, taking their usual place by both sides of the door.
Shining let out a sigh of relief as he was left alone in the room. The last thing he wanted was for them to see how he struggled to walk straight on his shaking legs with his tail lifted to the sky. He still didn’t believe that estrus might be that bad. It surely was just side effects from his mind being transported into another body and him trying to get used to those new sensations.
It took Shining ten minutes before he let go of the bed without having to risk to find himself sprawled on the floor. He took his first tentative step forward, ignoring a long trail of juices hanging off his backside and twirling around his clit as he walked. As Shining made his way to the door, the sticky string snapped and fell onto the fluffy pink carpet below, soaking into the fabric, only for a new strand to appear in the same place after his pussy winked again. Shining groaned in frustration and pushed the door open.
As he walked past the guards, he noticed something that he’d never observed before. Their eyes were not at the same level as his face but instead following his flank. Did they realize what they were doing? They were ogling the ass of their princess. Of his daughter!
He slowly turned around, hoping that it was just a minor impropriety that could be easily fixed with a day of corrective labor while scrubbing the toilets. He himself wasn’t a saint in that matter and there had been rare occasions when he would find himself staring at the rear of a mare in her heat for a few moments. It wasn’t an uncommon occurrence in Equestrian society given most of the time ponies walked around naked. The main rule here was to correct your inappropriate behavior as quickly as possible.
The guards, however, didn’t seem to bother at all and just gave Shining wide grins as he stared at them. Shining’s jaw dropped in shock as he saw their half-erect cocks slip from their sheaths. How far had they gone with his daughter? He was about to rush to them and beat their testimony with his own hooves but stopped himself. If they did touch his daughter with their dirty hooves they would deny anything. And no amount of beating would change that. They knew how severe the punishment would be so that a lifespan of shoving wastes from the latrines would seem like a vacation at a five-star hotel. 
Instead of approaching the interrogation in a straightforward way, Shining came up with a better plan, one that would expose the true nature of his bawdy subordinates for sure. He returned their dumb grins with his own sultry smile and batted his eyelashes wantonly. Swinging his hips from side to side, he began to slowly stroll back towards them. 
“Have you forgotten something, Princess?” Bright Spear asked, his grin broadening. 
Shining nodded, his lips pouting. “I think I have. I’m sure two strong and big stallions like yourselves will find a way to help their beloved princess.” He made a circuit of the guards, brushing his side against them slightly as if by accident. What Shining didn’t intend is for his tail to make its own way around the guards’ faces. It lifted up as far as it could go and brushed under the guards’ chins and over their cheeks despite Shining’s futile attempts to put it back in place. A strong feminine odor washed over the guards’ faces as Shining’s pussy made an especially forced wink, showing off his feminine love button in its full glory. Shining’s eyes went wide in shock as two cocks sprang under his subordinates’ bellies. They were fully erect now, and Shining could make out every vein running along them, every ridge framing the wide flares. The cocks were thick and long, though Shining wasn’t sure why that mattered right now. The shafts throbbed and twitched, waiting for attention.
“Princess we know what you are trying to do but please stop.” Shadow Arrow interrupted Shining’s musings. “We are tired of saying that we are not going to fuck you.”
“Ah?” Shining looked up at the guards, perplexed. Had they been used to this behavior of their princess? Had Flurry Heart been hitting on them before? His Flurry? That simply couldn’t be true. Just one look at their mouth-watering cocks throbbing below their bellies was enough to understand that they were the ones trying to seduce her. Why should they be so big anyway? Surely they are the ones who had been provoking their princess. Even right now. He couldn’t trust them the chastity of his daughter anymore. He had to lure them into the open. 
Shining turned around abruptly and inclined forward, stretching, his ass pushed high into the air. His pussy winked and a string of feminine juices landed before the guards’ hooves. 
“Princess, please stop it.” Bright Spear said, his stupid grin turning into a mask of agitation. “We will all be in huge trouble if your father sees you like this.”
“Please?” Shining wiggled his rear. He had to be sure that the guards were one hundred percent loyal to him. That was their final test. 
“Princess, you have to get a grip on yourself,” Shadow Arrow said. “We understand that you are in estrus but you are better than that.”
Whether he wanted to admit it or not but he had been wrong. The guards were completely clean and innocent. They never defiled his daughter. Shining dropped to his haunches as the realization dawned on him. He was the one who was defiling her. What the hell had he been doing with his daughter’s body? It’d been less than an hour and he had almost deflowered his daughter. But the itch between his legs was so strong…
Shining slammed his face with a hoof so hard that an echo run down along the corridor. The guards’ faces creased in a grimace as if sharing their princess’ pain. “I think that wasn’t necessary, Princess,” Shadow Arrow said. 
“No. I’m fine now. Sorry for my behavior.”
“It’s not a big deal. We are quite used to it. When we were assigned to guard your room Princess Cadance informed us that alicorns suffer from estrus especially bad. We have to jerk off at least thrice a day to keep our minds away from your scent during estrus season. Well, it doesn’t always work.” He pointed down at his throbbing erection. “And we are sorry about that. But we try to do our best.”
“I didn’t know... ” Shining trailed off. “You are forgiven.” Shining let out a deep sigh. He would have known what his daughter had been going through if he’d been a better father. He would have felt it, seen it, smelled it. But of course, she hadn’t trusted him enough to seek his support and instead avoided him during her most troubled times. 
“I need to run. There’s a pony I should have talked to about something long ago.” Shining said and sprinted off to his and his wife’s chamber. 
To Shining’s great relief he hadn’t stumbled upon any guards gazing under his tail by the time he reached the room his unsuspecting daughter must be sleeping in. He opened the door carefully and had to suppress a shiver running down his spine as he observed his own body snoring happily under the covers. 
He slowly approached his daughter and sat down on the bed beside her. She stirred under the cover and rubbed her sleepy eyes. She stretched her forelegs out above her head and rose up, yawning. “Who put a mirror here?” A deep voice said, and Shining recoiled instinctively at the sound of his voice coming from the pony who looked exactly like him.  
“Buck. I think I broke my voice after yesterday’s party.” Flurry groaned. “And what the heck is with my mane? It looks like an elephant has slept on it.” She reached up to fix her mane but when her ‘reflection’ stayed still with its hooves on the bed, Flurry flinched back, her eyes shooting wide open. “What the buck!”
Instead of trying to persuade his daughter in the tale she would most certainly not believe Shining just threw Cadance’s letter to Flurry’s laps.
Shining watched his former body’s eyes travel along the lines of the letter with a mix of confusion and trepidation. It felt creepy, to say the least. The fact that it was his daughter’s mind trapped inside there didn’t help the matter at all. 
Flurry threw the letter away and yawned again, still half asleep. “This is crazy,” she stated the obvious. “I can’t show up like this at Lily’s party. Everypony will think I’m some kind of perv.”
Shining Armors brows raised at that. “What party? You’re still grounded.” That wasn’t exactly how Shining had planned his and his daughter bonding to begin but he couldn’t allow her to walk around the city in his body. Besides she still had grades to improve.
“Listen,” Shining said. “It’s better for both of us to just stay low until the spell wears off.” He thought of mentioning his dripping haunches and how it was impossible for him to keep his tail low and not provoke everypony around him, but he decided to skip the subject entirely. It was nothing compared to calamities Flurry might inflict upon the kingdom while being in his body, both intentionally and accidentally.
Shining assumed the most friendly smile he could think of, hoping that that would be enough to convince his daughter to follow the plan he was about to propose. “What do you say if we spend this time together in this room. You know, talk like two adults. Sort our feelings out. It’s a great opportunity to get to know each other better. I could help you with your grades if you want. You could teach me the way your generation hangs out. I’m not that old after all. What do you say?”
“It’s a great idea, Dad!” Flurry clapped her hooves together, smiling.
“Really?” Shining couldn’t believe his luck. If he knew it was that easy he would have approached his daughter long ago.
“Of course. I was dreaming of spending more time with you, Dad.” Flurry brushed her chin thoughtfully. “But we need a pony who can provide us with food and other stuff without asking too many questions. What about lieutenant…”
“Lieutenant Sunshine,” Shining finished his daughter’s thought.
Lieutenant Sunshine was perhaps the most loyal subordinate Shining had the honor to work with. Raised in an aristocratic family, she’d been taught to serve the crown before she’d been taught how to speak. As a result, she wasn’t verbose when it came to carrying out her commands – a perfect soldier that obeyed Shining without flinching. And as a consequence, an ideal chaperone for his rebellious daughter.
A thunder of hooves boomed outside the doorway and Lieutenant Sunshine stumped in, a huge unicorn mare with muscles heaped upon muscles rippling on her chest. On her flanks, a ring of amber rope coiled around itself that was often mistaken for the sun by ponies who didn’t know what her occupation was. Two tiny red eyes regarded Shining under a yellow coarse brush of mane, a thin line of lips below emotionless and unmoving.
“Lieutenant Sunshine,” Flurry Heart spoke in Shining’s loud commanding voice, imitating him almost perfectly. It made him think that perhaps he underestimated her and she had paid attention when he was trying to teach her the ways of ruling the kingdom. 
Flurry cleared her throat and continued. “Take my daughter back to her room and make sure she isn’t leaving it before my further instructions. She is grounded.” Flurry smacked her lips while pronouncing the last word, rolling every syllable on her tongue tastily.
It took Shining’s brain a moment and a half to register what had just happened. “Excuse me?” Shining stared at his reflection in the flesh incredibly. The effect of shock was doubled as the said reflection stuck its tongue out at him.
“Follow me, Princess.” Lieutenant Sunshine spoke her lion’s share of words reserved for one day. 
Shining didn’t make to move and just stared at his daughter, confusion on his face slipping into anger, then dropping hard to disappointment. “You can’t do this.” His voice sounded almost begging. “We have father-daughter time ahead of us.”
Flurry snorted. “Were you really thinking I was gonna spend an entire day with you, Dad? How lame would it be?”
“But angel...” Shining didn’t want to give up. He wasn’t going to lose his daughter. Not this time. He also didn’t want to spend the whole week trapped in her room.
“Take her out of here.” Flurry commanded, her hooves crossed in defiance.
When Shining didn’t budge this time, a magic lasso encircled his torso. It lifted him into the air and yanked him toward the doorway to float beside the lieutenant. “What are you going to do?” Shining cried before his head disappeared behind the door.
“Oh, I am going to have every stallion in this castle fuck me senseless, taste so much cocks that my legs won’t be able to support all the cum dumped inside me!” Flurry cried out, almost hysterically. “And you can do nothing to stop me!”
Panic raised inside Shining like a living thing, clawing at his heart through his ribcage. It was a disaster. His daughter was going to humiliate herself and him at the same time. 
“Put me down! I have to stop her!” Shining cried, struggling in Sunshine’s magic grip. “It’s me! Shining Armor! Obey your commander, Lieutenant!” 
Sunshine let out a yawn and continued to stride on, Shining floating in tow. He wanted to use his own magic but found it was impossible. A thin fog of sparkles enveloped the tip of his horn, preventing any magic flows from getting out. The lieutenant knew her job all too well.
A whole minute of fighting against magic ropes took Shining to the entrance of his daughter’s chamber. Bright Spear and Shadow Arrow stood at their post by either side of the door unmoving, their stupid smiles gone and replaced by a stoic mask of stone, their cocks nowhere to be erect. In their eyes, Shining could see a spark of compassion for the situation he found himself in.
Sunshine moved Shining down on the bed carefully and took off the ropes binding his wings and limbs though kept the sparkles floating around his horn intact. She gave the guards a hard stare. “Princess is to be in her room until further instructions. Don’t buck this up or I will buck you up.” The thick muscles began to play across the lieutenant’s broad chest and sturdy legs.
“Y-yees, Ma’am,” the guards stuttered through trembling teeth.
Sunshine turned around and stumped away along the corridor, the heavy clatter of her hooves echoing after her.
Spinning his head around the pink walls of his daughter’s room frantically, Shining made a mental effort to calm down. The last thing he needed right now was to do something incredibly stupid. 
A thought crossed his mind to make it out through the window. He didn’t have any practice in flying for obvious reasons but perhaps that was as a good opportunity to test his new appendages as he would ever get. In the worst case scenario, he would just lose control of his wings and fall to his death. It already sounded better than witnessing his daughter whore herself out to the whole castle while being in his body. The only problem was the guards were watching him diligently and would stop him before he had a chance to make it to the windowsill. If only he had a way to spook them away somehow... 
The frantic throbbing of their cocks during their first meeting at the morning popped up in Shining’s mind. He was about to chastise himself for such promiscuous thoughts in the middle of a disaster his situation was but another image provoked by the first one made him reconsider his initial reaction. He remembered the way they flinched away in shock as he pushed his winking pussy in front of their faces. Please, Princess. We’ll be in a lot of trouble if somepony sees us like that. They had been whimpering. And rightly so. The laws were extremely harsh to the guards who let their hooves loose when they were supposed to protect the chastity of their princess, times worse than just letting her run away. 
A plan hatched in Shining’s head. It was a bad, morally wrong, disgusting plan. Even just thinking of it made Shining’s stomach clench in disgust. But it was a plan. And Shining didn’t have a choice. The fate of him, his daughter and perhaps the whole kingdom were at stake. 
Shining jumped off the bed and walked slowly toward the guards, his hips undulating left and right. He licked his lips lecherously to make his advance look even more convincing.
The guards held their ground, unmoving. “Sorry, Princess, but you stay here in your room. It’s an order.” Bright Spear said, his tone serious.
“I’m not going anywhere, boys,” Shining said in his daughter’s most sweet voice. “I’m just going to fuck you silly.”
“Oh shit, here we go again,” Shadow Arrow muttered under his breath, his muscles strained.
Shining ignored their protests and swirled around in a swift motion, pushing his ass high into the air. He let out a petite sigh as his pussy winked and a viscous strand of feminine juices slid out from between his puffy pussy lips. He shook his ass a little, letting the strand stretch out until it snapped and dropped onto the floor with a splash.
The guards gulped down a lump in their throats, their facial features contorting into an expression of pure anxiety. “Please, Princess...”
A pair of cute, thick cocks began to slip slowly from their respective sheaths but the guards did not flinch back this time. They stretched out their hooves defensively, blocking Shining both the path to their vulnerable parts between their hind legs and the doorway that lay behind it.
A frown showed on Shining’s face but it was soon replaced with a smirk. It’s not like he needed their pathetic cocks anyway. His hoof was enough to deal with his heat–. Complete his plan, Shining amended himself.
He reached down between his hind legs and put a hoof on his pussy lips tentatively. “Aah,” Shining sighed as a swirl of pleasure shot through him. “Bright Spear, w-what are you doing? You can’t touch me there.” Shining whined and pushed his hoof further, spreading his pussy lips apart.
Bright Spear’s jaw fell agape. “I’m not touching you, Princess. You’re doing it y-yourself!” The stallion stammered.
Shining trailed his hoof up all the way along his sensitive lips until he bumped against a tight knot of puffy muscles under his tail. He brushed a hoof around his butthole, smearing feminine juices all over it and prodding it slightly. A shiver of excitement run down his spine. “Shadow Arrow, you’re poking my tailhole! Your cock is too thick to fit in there!” Shining pushed the tip of his wet hoof further to make his acting feel more real. It did pay off. The tight ring of his sphincter was indeed too tight for the insertion even despite feminine juices overflowing it and a jolt of pain flashed across his rear part. “Too thick!” Shining gasped, withdrawing the tip of his hoof and massaging the outer ring of his tailhole instead.
“Princess, please. Somepony can overhear you!” Shadow Arrow whimpered as his cock gave a sharp twitch, a droplet of pre leaking from the tip. 
If there was one thing Shining had learned during his many years in the Royal Guard is that you should never back off under the pressure. He wasn’t going to stop. Shining’s hoof slid down again. He waited a moment for his pussy to wink and flicked his clit up the moment it showed up. His body trembled as a whole new cluster of incredible sensations washed over him. “Yes, your cocks feel so good.” Shining panted and bent down further, his head lying on the soft carpet now, his long coiled mane flowing around his muzzle. He thrust the tip of his hoof in his slick tunnel, his pussy immediately clenching around it. “So good! I need your thick cock in my teenage pussy so badly!”
“Princess, you are going to get us killed!” Bright Spear howled in panic. “Just please leave the room. We are not going to stop you!”
Shining’s plan was working. The guards began to back off but he wasn’t finished yet. He had to strike right in the middle of their defenses and achieve a climactic victory. Lying on his chest and breathing heavily, he pushed another hoof under his belly to the bottom of his pussy where his clit was showing itself.  
He dipped his hoof in and chased his clit as it began to back away. He couldn’t wait for it to show up again. He was so close. He rubbed his pleasure button relentlessly, poking his hoof in and out of his slick tunnel. His other hoof worked on the upper part of his pussy and his tailhole, sliding along his perineum and smearing his feminine juices all over his crotch. “I’m cumming!” Shining cried out. “Harder! Fuck me harder! I’m cumming!”
Then it hit him. The orgasm hit him hard, forcing Shining’s mouth to open wide, his little gasps emerging into one big prolonged moan of pleasure. His pussy contracted and began to wink like crazy as wave after wave of hot delightful sensations washed over him. His body thrashed in ecstasy, as he smashed his pleasure button harder.
It took what seemed an eternity for the last coils of the pleasure to fade out. And it took twice that long for Shining to finally find his hooves and lift himself up from the leaking mess sprawled on the floor. “Are you going to let me out or not now?” He asked, breathing heavily.
After getting no answer, Shining turned to face the door and was pleasantly surprised that the guards had vanished. The entrance to his freedom stood completely unobstructed. His genius plan had worked even better than he’d expected. Perhaps he would make it in time to stop his daughter from degrading herself.
He walked along the long crystal corridor, leaning against the wall for support. He wanted to run but his trembling legs wouldn’t allow him to do it. A trail of feminine juices followed him and somehow his pussy winked even harder than before he’d got off. While he was satisfied with his orgasm, his womb seemed to object and demanded to be properly filled with stallion seed after such anticlimactic rutting. The feeling of emptiness was gnawing at Shining from the inside but he kept shuffling his hooves forward. He had to see his daughter.
Rounding the dormitory, he proceeded over the refectory to his office. A few guards shot wide-eyed looks under his upright tail as Shining walked them by but they kept their distance and turned their gazes away the moment he noticed them.  
A journey through the officer passageway was the longest and toughest objective Shining ever had in his life. The corridor was filled with masculine musk, herds of stallions stumbling into one office to report on their progress and staggering from another office after a new task had been assigned to them, all sweaty and stirred up after hours of manual work or military drilling. The place did not do good to Shining’s feminine parts and his breathing rate increased as the musk filled his nostrils and got to his brain, his legs buckling under him as his pussy began to wink so hard that the throbbing between his hind legs was the only area of his body he could feel. He cursed the day when he decided to put his office in the farthest part of the corridor.
Sweaty and exhausted, Shining reached the door to his office at last. A line of guards waiting for audience spread apart as they saw their princess approaching. 
“Mmm, Princess?” One of the guards found his courage to speak. His eyes slipped under Shining’s dripping tail but he quickly corrected himself, raising his head and looking directly in his princess’ eyes. “Perhaps you shouldn’t go there. Your father…” He moved his mouth silently, obviously searching for the right words. “...is quite busy.”
Shining ignored the guard and pushed the door to his office with all his strength. There wasn’t much left in him and the door barely stirred open. It was just enough for Shining to slip his lithe body in through the crack.
Shining’s eyes went wide as the scene in the room unrolled before him. He was too late. He failed to save his little filly from becoming addicted to cocks. At least the body that was being violated on the table was his and not his little angel. The fact warmed his heart and something else under his tail. His legs finally gave up and he sprawled on the floor beside the door, having no strength to intervene. So he just watched.
He immediately recognized the two stallions who were fucking his body. Bright Spear and Shadow Arrow! The cunning stallions couldn’t have found a better place for their retreat. His office was a haven where, in their reasonable opinion, their princess would never dare to hit on them. Little had they known their haven would turn into heaven.
Shadow Arrow was in charge of Shining’s body’s rear hole while Bright Spear worked his hips hard back and forth to fuck Shining’s mouth and throat. Shining winced as he saw his asshole stretch wide around Shadow Arrow’s dark dappled cock, straining to accommodate the pegasus’ immense girth. At that moment Shining was more than grateful to Cadance for working up his tailhole with her toys otherwise it would have been destroyed by the thick cock ramming into it.
On the other end of the table, an enormous bulge moving back and forth along his neck told Shining that taking in Bright Spear’s stupidly large cock wasn’t an easy task for his body either. It felt strange watching himself choke and gurgle on another pony’s cock but his new body couldn’t care less and his pussy winked at the display of a delicious cock thrusting into a wet hole, letting out a string of feminine juices and spreading pungent aroma around the room as if trying to redirect the cocks’ attention to itself.
Alas, it didn’t work. The stallions fucking his old body was carried away in their thrustings to pay attention to anything else. The guard fucking his butthole grabbed Shining’s left hind leg and pulled it up, wrapping his hooves around it. With a better angle, the speed of his fucking increased and he pushed into Shining’s tight tunnel all the way to the hilt, the pegasus’ balls slapping against Shining’s dock with a loud smack.
At least it seemed that his old body was enjoying itself, Shining comforted himself. His cock was laying on his belly twitching, a rope of cum leaking onto the fur below. Persistent moans of pleasure escaped his mouth around the cock fucking his throat. 
Shadow Arrow’s face contorted into an expression of pure ecstasy. The stallion was obviously on the verge of his orgasm. With one final vicious thrust, he hilted himself inside Shining’s ass completely, the impact so forceful that it sent Shining’s asscheek and balls jiggle. Shining’s cock swayed forward, shooting a thick load of cum so powerful it lending on his chin with a splash and began to drip down on his chest.
Bright Spear was next to hit his orgasm. With a mighty groan, he grabbed Shining under his chin and forced his cock as deep into his throat as it could go. To Shining’s shock, the bulge under his neck grew twice in size as the cock below it flared wide.   
As their spent cocks began to shrink, the stallions pulled out of their respective holes and got down to the floor. The working of his mind no more obstructed by the view of luscious cocks, Shining remembered that it wasn’t actually him who had been fucked but rather his daughter. The realization gave him strength and he pushed himself onto his four.
“Thanks, boys. You’re the best,” Flurry said, panting heavily, her eyes still on the ceiling. She sneezed in the cum stuck in her nose and trailed the tongue over her lips, sending the leftover semen down into her stomach. “Tell the guys outside I’ll call for them when I’m ready for another round.”
The guards made a short bow and trotted away to the exit. Their faces split with nervous smiles when they saw Shining standing by the door, a puddle of feminine juices spreading behind him. They walked around him tentatively as if afraid he might leap on them and eat them alive. When he didn’t move they found the courage to sneak past him and out of the room, slapping the door behind themselves.
On the table Flurry stretched out and let out a deep sigh of content. She rolled around and jumped to the floor on her hooves, her cock still twitching slightly with beads of cum leaking from it. She flinched away instinctively when she saw Shining, her hoof covering her agape mouth.
“Dad? I haven’t noticed you.” Flurry bit her lip, her eyes darting around the room in what seemed to be a mix of embarrassment and anxiety. “What are you doing here? You are supposed to be grounded.”
“The guards who were appointed to look after me were fucking you instead.” Shining began to approach his daughter slowly, a trail of feminine juices following him. 
“Well, that makes sense.” Flurry Heart backed away until her rump bumped against the table. “I can explain...”
“You don’t have to.” Shining stopped, sighing. “Everything that has happened, it’s all my fault. And I’m sorry about this.” 
“Ah?” Flurry raised an eyebrow in bewilderment.
“If I hadn’t been so strict on you, none of it would have happened. I’ve been seeing in you a little filly but you are a full-grown mare now. It’s time for you to make your decisions by yourself.”
“And what exactly changed?” Flurry’s eyes narrowed, examining Shining carefully. “Can it be that being in my body gave you a hint of how mature I actually am?”
“I wouldn’t say it was the only factor...”
“Hey! That smell. I know it!” Flurry exclaimed, taking in a lungful of the tart air. “You masturbated with my body! You perv!”
“Says the filly who used her father’s body as a fucktoy.” Shining smirked.
“Fair point. I guess we are even. But you still shouldn’t have masturbated without using artificial semen…” Flurry made a circuit of her old body, taking a long look under Shining’s dripping backside as she passed by it. “Getting off without ‘the medicine’ would do insufferable things to your body, my body. To any mare’s body’s to be precise. Though being an alicorn it sucks twice as much. I thought you would know that much given Mother is also an alicorn.”
“Well, she never really suffered heat in her life. She always found a way to deal with it.”
“Mmm, if only I were as lucky as her.” Flurry stared daggers at him.
“Look, I said I was sorry for being overprotective.” Shining sighed. “I will take down the decree forbidding ponies to have sex with you.”
“Really?” Flurry squeaked in happiness, though it sounded more like the screech of a gull in the middle of her mating season given it was Shining’s masculine body that was trying to make the sound.
“Really. You can have sex whenever you want.” Every word came from Shining’s mouth with an effort but he knew he was doing the right thing. “But please don’t use my body as a public cumdumpster anymore.” He quickly added.
“Fine. I guess that will do.” Flurry's lips twisted into a pleased smile.
“So...” Shining stretched the word out. “Who is going to be the luckiest stallion in the world to spend special time with my little angel?”
“No more overprotectiveness. Yeah, Dad?” Flurry rolled her eyes.
“Well, it’s not that… I’m just curious.” Well, it was that but he was also genuinely curious.
Flurry whistled musingly. “I have too many cool colts on my mind to choose from. I’m not sure.”
“Well, you have enough time to figure it out. I don’t think Cadance is going to come back from Saddle Arabia any time soon to lift up her spell and it doesn’t seem to be wearing off by itself either. If we’re unlucky we might have to wait a whole week.”
“Mm, I don’t really want to wait,” Flurry whined. Then, after a moment, her eyes brightened as if the most brilliant idea had just dawned upon her. “I don’t have to!”
“Hold your horses, Flurry,” Shining said hastily. “Nopony is touching my body. That was the deal.”
“I’m not talking about your body. I’m talking about my real body.” Flurry pointed her hoof at Shining to make her point.
Shining’s brows frowned in confusion. “As I said it will take some time for the spell to wear off.”
“I know, I know.” Flurry waved him off. “But I can still touch it. It wouldn’t be anything wrong or weird, right? It’s my body after all.”
“I guess?” Shining didn’t like where this conversation was going.
“So it would be totally fine if I fucked my body with my new cock, right?”
“What? No!” Shining’s eyes went wide. “It would be incest!”
“Wouldn’t call it that,” Flurry said, shrugging. “More like masturbation.”
“Masturbation?” Shining rolled the word on his tongue, tasting its flavor.
“Of course! How else do you call an act of a pony fucking her own hole? If you want you can pretend to fall asleep or something. I can do everything by myself.”
Shining noticed how erect his, or right now, Flurry’s cock was. It throbbed under her belly invitingly, a thick strand of cum dangling from the tip.
“Just look at how drenched my pussy is,” Flurry said, walking behind Shining. “It will do it no good to stay in such a state. I have to do something with it before it’s too late.”
“If you say so...” Shining blinked twice and had to shake his head before lifting his eyes from Flurry’s erection up to face her.
“Of course I say so. I know my body much better than you. It needs to be filled. So lift your flank up and do a little shake.”
Shining didn’t have a choice. He had to do it for his daughter’s good. Besides, it’s not like masturbation did ever harm anypony. Well, it actually had harmed him not long ago but it was because he had done it wrong. Now his daughter was going to do it right and fill him properly.
He gulped down and lowered the front part of his body onto the floor, then pushed his ass high, presenting himself to Flurry. 
“Wow,” Flurry gasped as she got an eyeful of her own feminine flank. “I am a cutie, am I?” She wrapped her hooves around Shining’s haunches. “So soft.”
“Let’s not make it more awkward than it already is,” Shining grunted. 
“Fine.” Flurry let go of Shining’s buttocks and made a step back. She hesitated for a moment before speaking. “I don’t really have any experience dealing with this thing.” She pointed a hoof under her belly. “I just stick it in, right? It wouldn’t hurt or something?”
“As far as I know it should feel good,” Shining said.
“Cool then!”
Shining gasped as the weight of Flurry’s forelegs settled down on him. The feeling was somewhat similar to his wife mounting him but Cadance had been so much lighter than him. This time, however, his bulky body was the one weighing down his daughter’s more delicate frame, and Shining finally understood what it felt like to be in the strong embrace of a much more dominant partner. 
Flurry shifted her hooves forward, moving closer to Shining, her muzzle mere inches from his ears. She inhaled around his mane. “Buck. I smell so sweet.” Flurry’s warm breath washed over the back of his head, tickling his left ear. “Would have fucked myself all day.”
Flurry thrust her hips forward but missed the mark, her cock brushing the bottom part of Shining’s pussy and sliding under his belly. Shining shivered and let out a petite moan, but Flurry just frowned. “It is harder than I expected.” She took a small step backward and thrust again, this time earning a squeal from Shining as her broad flare poked into his tight butthole. “I’m sorry!”
“It’s nothing, honey,” Shining said through a series of gasps. “Just be careful next time.” 
Flurry pushed her hips forward again and, to Shining’s great pleasure, hit the mark this time, slamming one-third of her cock into Shining’s slick tunnel. 
Shining clenched his teeth as his pussy spread out, contracting around the cock. The fit was perfect and he could feel every ridge of the wide flare, every bulging vein running along the shaft, the details he didn’t even know his old body had. 
“Buck, this feels good!” Flurry panted behind him. “My pussy is pressing down on your cock so hard, Dad.” She slowly dragged her hips back, massaging her flare against the ribbed walls of the pussy she’d been so accustomed to. She moaned as Shining’s vulva wrapped the tip of her cock entirely on her way out. “My pussy is so tight!” She gasped. “Perhaps it’s been worth saving myself for this very moment.”
Shining couldn’t agree more. He drooled from both ends as he wallowed in the most delightful sensation he’d ever had. The warm feeling spreading around his rear brought him the memories of him having a prostate massage from Cadance’s toys she’d been fucking his tailhole with. That feeling was close but this one was so much better. Instead of one spot, the pleasure seemed to overflow him from everywhere at once and it only continued to grow stronger as Flurry thrust into him even more forcefully, slowly finding the perfect rhythm of violating his feminine tunnel.
“I’ve never winked so hard in my life, Dad!” Flurry exclaimed, her teeth grated as Shining’s pussy contracted violently around her shaft, his clit slipping back and forth rapidly, brushing around the cock head. “No wonder it winks so much though. After all those years it’s finally going to get what it deserved.”
With those words, Flurry drove her cock as deep into Shining’s clenching tunnel as it could do, bumping against his cervix, the impact so powerful it sent Shining forward. His forelegs buckled and his chest dropped onto the floor, his right cheek pressing the cool tiles of his office’s floor. His rump still high in the air, the barrage of his high-pitched squeaks of pleasure filled the room quickly.
“I sound so cute!” Flurry hissed through a groan. “Let’s find out what I sound like from a thick load flooding my womb!”
Flurry grabbed Shining’s ass with both of her hooves and pushed it back against her cock, skewering his pussy all the way up to her groin, her massive balls slapping against the outer contour of Shining’s petite tits.
Shining’s brain exploded with millions of sparks as the orgasm of his life surged through his body. “Yes!” A word escaped him, a series of girlish moans following after it. “Yes!” He couldn’t keep it inside himself even if he tried. It felt too good. But it wasn’t enough. He needed more! Shining didn’t care whom that cock belonged to, or whose body he was currently in. Filling his womb to the brim with stallion cum was the only thing that mattered to him. His pussy wrapped around the cock tightly, fixing the flare in place right next to his cervix, squeezing the seed out of the stallion who was breeding him.
“Good girl!” Furry slapped her old feminine booty with a hoof harshly. She threw her head back and made a guttural groan as the head of her cock flared wide.
A powerful spray of hot cum hit the back of Shining’s womb violently. Shining indulged in the warm sensation spreading across his body as another potent jet of cum landed itself inside of him, sloshing in his womb audibly. Then another and another. 
By the time the cock in his pussy stopped throbbing, Shining’s womb was filled completely and his belly bulged slightly from the sheer amount of stallion spunk sloshing inside him. A wide smile stretched across his face as he relished the feeling of being full. It made him feel complete as if he found a significant part of him he had lost once. And it felt so right to have it back.
Long minutes passed. The postorgasmic intertwining breaths of the two ponies remained the only sound in the room. Shining lay on the floor sprawled, the weight of his old masculine body pressing down against him. Only when Flurry’s cock became completely limp inside his pussy did she roll away from Shining and sink her back down onto the floor beside him, the mixed puddle of semen and feminine juices soaking in her fur.
Without the weight of a whole stallion pushing down on his petite frame, Shining finally found the words to speak. “Have you changed your mind about spending some quality time with your Dad, angel?”
“Well...” Flurry’s face split into a sly grin. “Perhaps I can get behind it, Daddy.”
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