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		Description

(This fic was a spur of the moment of creativity that i thought would be a good read.)
it would seems that the captain of the royal guard, Gleaming Shield, is in her heat season and it is causing her some discomfort. hopefully the castles local human will be willing to help her out, otherwise she'll have to suffer through her heat alone. but, it seems that the female captain wasn't the only one in thinking that the human will help out with their heat. Hopefully Gleaming Shield can get her heat treatment soon.
-this fic features the Rule63 version of Shining Armor, Gleaming Shield.
-I'm not sure, but I think this fic was just featured today (01/27/2021). if was true, then thanks you all for this spur of the moment fic!
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Gleaming Shield, captain of the Equestrian’s Royal Guard, sounds like a prestigious title and rank doesn’t it? Well it is, but in actuality…it’s nothing more than a glorified token title. Since Equestria is a relatively peaceful place, with a rarely occurring threat that pops up, there’s not much chance for the royal guard to test their mettle, and show what they’re really made of. So the guard, and in extension Gleaming herself, are more like over-glamoured security guards, which have slightly better training, but other than that, there’s not much to go with being a royal guard. Or the captain of said guards. But that doesn’t seem to bother the ponies in the guard that much, as they seemed contempt in being nothing more than glorified peace keepers, or at least try to be.
But today Gleaming Shield was having, a little bit of an issue today. Her face was flushed, cheeks tinged slightly red, and her tail was flagging high enough to allow others to get a glimpse of her sobbing, and winking marehood and twitching tail hole.
“I cannot wait to get this damn heat over with.” Gleaming said as she tried to keep her tail down, but fails to do so as she continues to trot about the halls of the castle.
Today was the beginning of Spring, and Spring is when the majority of mare’s go into heat, some go into heat during the Summer or Fall, or rarely during the Winter months. But nope, not Gleaming. She was in full season, and her body was advertising it, even if she tries not to. Unfortunately, mares have little control over their bodies when they’re in season. Luckily though the captain of the guard was trotting through the castle, on the search for a particular someone who might be able to help her, cause to Tartartus if Gleaming was going to try and wait out her Heat season, cause if she did, she would be driven mad in her attempt in doing so. Last thing she needs is to jump a random stallion…especially her own dad since she still lives at the family home. which nearly happened on a few occasions when she was still a cadet, and climbing the ranks of the guards, but luckily both she and her father were able to resist the temptations. It also helped that Gleaming’s mother was also in heat, and often kept the unicorns father close by when her, needs, arise.
Twenty minutes of walking later, and the white unicorn mare came upon the east wing of the castle, where the guest quarters reside, and it is here within one of these rooms that Gleaming is hoping to find the one that could help her. Reaching the room she was searching for, the mare gave a few quick knocks to the door, and proceeded to wait for a response. However the captain stood there for a few minutes, and her patients was growing short, so instead of waiting the captain opened the door and was about to enter the room. but that’s when she stopped in her tracks when she heard the sounds of a mare moaning. Now more curious the mare proceeded to head into the room, and when she reached the end of the entry hall of the room, she spotted the source of the moaning as she peeked around the corner.
Laying on the bed, with a face of pure pleasure and ecstasy, was a pitch black pegasus mare with a vibrant red mane and tail with orange highlights, and she was being thoroughly pounded by the sole human of Equestria. Anonymous Gai, But most ponies just call him Anon. The human is from a parallel world called Earth, and apparently he was some kind of big shot in a corporate business, and as to what kind of business he was involved with, he never tells any pony, aside from princess Celestia. But whatever it is he does, the princess has made him head director of the kingdoms economic growth, and with how things are going he seems to be doing a great job. and because of this, many ponies are trying to get on his good side, but when it comes to making friends, Anon makes it incredibly difficult to do so.
“HARDER!” the pegasus screamed as she kept her forelegs wrapped around the human’s neck. “Please buck me harder! Buck me as if your trying to put a foal into me!”
Gleaming could only watch from the corner, as she watch the pegasus continued to be throttled by the human, while the bed was shaking and creaking. But as the captain continued to watch, the mare noticed something else that there was something else in the room that she was slowly growing notice of, and that was the three other mares that were laid splayed out elsewhere in the room. laying in front of the fireplace, a small pink unicorn mare was sleeping, a satisfied look on her face. Lying beside the unicorn was an equally satisfied brown unicorn mare, a bit taller than the pink one, and was using the other unicorns bloated stomach as a make-shift pillow. And the last pony was resting on the nearby couch was a dark blue earth pony mare, with an electrifying yellow mane and tail. the captain then noticed the articles of clothing that were scattered about the room as well, and from their designs, these four mare’s appear to be maids of the castle.
‘It looks like he’s already been assisting mares all afternoon.’ Gleaming thought as her hind legs squelched as they rubbed against one another, smooshing her teats between her thighs as the burning in her loins grows ever hotter.
‘But how can he keep going on like this? A normal stallion would’ve been drained after one mare.’
Gleaming’s thoughts were halted when the pegasus mare cried out, and reached her climax. The mare’s body then went limp as she tries to take in large gulps of air, all the while Anon sat up straight, panting as he looked down at the mare.
“Five rounds. I gotta say Midnight, you’ve certainly lasted a bit longer than the other three.” Anon said as he leaned down towards the pegasus. “Do you need another round, or are you finally satisfied?” the mare reached out and brought Anon in for a long deep kiss.
“Can we, do this again, later. Please?” the mare asked in a husked tone as her wings lay limp on her side. Anon just gives the mare a peck on the snout before giving her a small smile.
“I’d be glad to.” Anon then turned to look to where Gleaming was. “But it appears I have another appointment.” The captain let out a rather adorable ‘eep’ as Anon looked over to the captain.
The pegasus looked over to where Anon was looking, and seemed surprised, which quickly turned into embarrassment that an audience was listening in on their love making. The mare was then lifted up by Anon, and carried to the couch where she was laid down carefully, right next to the sleeping earth pony. Once she was placed down, Anon made his way back over to the bed, where he gestured to the captain to come closer. And so the white unicorn made her way over to the bed, a slight flustered look on her face as she approached the human, muzzle twitching as the smell of sex that filled the room enters her nose.
“So captain Gleaming Shield, what brings you here?”
“Well…I—”
“Did you come because of your heat?” Anon asked in a knowing tone as he rest his chin on one of his hands, to which the mare nodded her head.
“When I heard that some mares were talking about going to you for their heat treatment, since you can’t get mare’s pregnant…I thought that maybe you could help me.” Gleaming squirmed in place as she looked up to the human, who for his part, has been sitting patiently on the bed.
“Well if you need my help, I’m more than happy to oblige.” The mare gave a smile as she heard those words. “Although you’ll have to give me at least a few minutes. I’ve been having sex none stop for the past two hours.”
“…t-two hours?!” Gleaming stuttered as she looked at Anon with surprise. “How could you keep going like that? A stallion would’ve lost steam after fifteen or even twenty minutes, and be unable to continue for the rest of the day, unless they take boosters!”
“Just goes to show you how much humans love having sex.” Anon said as he stretches out his body.
After Anon has stretched out his body he slouched onto his side, and began to recuperate before giving Gleaming Shield her desired assistance. Speaking of the captain, she climbed up onto the bed and laid down next to the human, armor clattering against the mattress, and waited for Anon to be ready for a few romps in the hay with her. although the captain was unable to lay still for to long, and began to press her muzzle into the man’s head of hair, taking in his musky and rich earthy scent, which causes her tail to wag about like an excitable puppy, and began to spread her own musk about the room and mingling with the other four mares own stench.
‘His scent is so intoxicating.’ Gleaming mused to herself as she continued to nuzzle the back of Anon’s neck.
‘It’s much more, earthier and potent than a stallion's. It’s hard to get enough of.’ Just as Gleaming was about to star licking the man’s neck, eager to taste any part of him, Anon turned onto his other side before flipping Gleaming onto her back, pinning her under him, with his semi-erect shaft posed just over the mare’s vaginal folds.
“I’ve got my second wind now my dear, are you ready for your, treatment?” Gleaming simply nodded as she kept her forelegs folded to her chest, while her hindlegs remained splayed out.
With the captain held beneath him, and ready to be embraced, Anon started to undo the latches on her armor and slid them out from under her, and casually toss them aside. Thankfully, they landed on the plush carpet, so the armor, helmet and panels didn’t make as much noise. Once all of the armor was removed from Gleaming’s body, Anon began to caress, and grope the captains well-toned, yet still plush body, feeling her muscles underneath the thin layer of fat and coat of fur, providing a nice contras of firm muscle and soft body. While Anon was having a fill of Gleaming’s body, the mare in question was moaning not to loudly, but more than enough to announce to the human that she was adoring the attention he was giving her body, although her squirming also indicated that she was in need of her true wants and desire. And Anon was more than happy to oblige.
Positioning himself properly, Anon angled his now fully erect shaft with the burning folds of Gleaming’s marehood, which he pierced it with practiced ease. Delving deep within the burning depths, while the unicorn unleashed a guttural moan as she feels her insides be fully and completely filled by Anon’s cock. Wasting no time, Anon began to piston himself in and out of Gleaming, throttling his shaft into the hot canal of the mare’s inside, which was clenching on him every time the human tries to pull out.
“Oh yes! That’s it!” Gleaming moaned as she wrapped her forelegs around the humans neck, and her hindlegs around the man’s waist. “Be sure to give it to me good human!”
“Believe me little pony.” Anon said as he leaned in close to the mare, a small grin plastered over his face. “I plan to!” Anon then bit down onto Gleaming’s shoulder, hard, causing the mare to scream in pleasure as she tightens her grip on the human’s waist, making his thrusts shorter but no less powerful.
After the initial bite, and a few more minutes of thrusting which were give their full potency, when the captain loosen her grip on the man’s hips, both Anon and Gleaming reached their first climax and came together. However once the climax ended Anon flipped the mare onto her stomach, cock still embedded inside her marehood, and started to ravage her again. being thoroughly pounded into like a nail being driven into a block of wood. Her body in a never ending motion of being jostled about, her flanks jiggling every time it was stuck by Anon’s hips, and her insides being churned.
Aside from being thrusted and piston into, the captain was also being brought into deep passionate kisses, where wrestling tongues clashed as the pairs mouths link into one another. The mare was also being groped and felt up by Anon’s wandering hands, which found near permanent residence on the captains plump teats, which the human fondled with glee. Which only fueled the mare’s dopamine high as her eyes roll up into the back of her head. There was even a time where Anon removed himself from the mare’s insides, which caused the captain to whine in frustration, but shortly went back to groaning and moaning as Anon suckled her teats. And even went about thrusting his cock in-between the soft mounds, which ended in the human releasing his load all over the captains stomach and chest. As well as her teats.
“I gotta say, these teats aren’t half bad.” Anon commented as he made shallower thrust into the captains crotch cleavage.
“Well if you like that, then I bet you’ll also like, THIS!” In retaliation to being sprayed on, and being fueled by her heat, the white mare pounced on the human and began deepthroating the human’s cock.
“OH! Yeah, that feels good.” Anon croaked as he felt Gleaming rolling her tongue over his shaft, tasting its salty yet sweet flavor as she did so.
While the mare continued to devour the human’s cock, the man grasped the sides of the mare’s head, and began to thrust into her mouth with an intense fervor! And causing the unicorn to moan through her mouth full of cock, as her tongue continues to slide up and down Anon’s shaft. And for her efforts, and Anon’s, the captains was gifted with another load of cum, which was shot down her throat and into her stomach, all the while the mare gulped each shot down like a shot of cider.
“Mhhhh~” Gleaming hummed as she pulled her mouth off Anon’s cock, ending with a wet pop as she licked her lips. “That was tasty Anon.”
“I’m glad you liked my personal brew.” Anon joked as he ran a hand through the mare’s messy mane.
“You bet I liked it; however, you still have yet to satisfy, this, mouth.” Gleaming said as she spun herself around, and raised her flanks into the air and wiggled them as her folds clenched, and her clit pulsed with excitement. Without further encouragement the man plunged himself back into Gleaming’s folds, and continued to pound into the mare.
After eleven rounds of sex during a full hour and twenty minutes, Gleaming Shield was now thoroughly satisfied as her heat was finally curved for the time being. Now the captain of the guard was lying against Anon’s sweaty body, sporting a newly bloated stomach which jiggled slightly with every breath she took, while excess cum seeps out of her thoroughly abused folds. Which were puffy and red, aside from the small splotches of cum.
“Eleven rounds…” Anon said as he looked down to the mare in his arms.
“That’s probably, the most I’ve had the fuck a mare for. you Gleaming, are certainly in a class of your own.” The mare could only look up to the man, her face a visage of satiated satisfaction.
“…You…you need to…fuck me more…” Gleaming said in between heavy breaths as she looks up to the human.
“I’ll be more than happy to Gleaming. All you need to do, is come and see me when I’m not working.” Anon says as  his hand continues to run through the mare’s mane, giving the scalp a few scratches.
“We want more too.” the pair looked to the end of the bed, and found the two unicorns, earth pony, and pegasus mare crawling over to them. all of them looking at Anon with want and need.
“You’ll give us more attention to, right?” the pink unicorn asked as she laid on top of Anon, while the other three clustered around the pair.
“You’ll get more time with him, after me.” Gleaming said as she tried to gently push the smaller unicorn off Anon, but she was met with resistance.
“Just because you’re the captain of the royal guard, doesn’t mean you get priority over us!” the earth pony said as she slouched over the pink unicorn, and glaring at the captain, who glared back. but before things got to out of hand, Anon gave each mare soothing head, and ear scratches.
“Now, now ladies there’s no need to ruin the evening with bloodshed. I’m willing to give all of you your time, we’ll just go in order who came first to last.”
“Then I’m up then~” the pink unicorn said as she gave the human a deep kiss.
“Does everyone else agree to this?” Anon asks as he and the mare break their kiss. The other mare’s gave each other consulting looks, but in the end they all agreed to the proposal. “Good. Now, as much as I would like to continue well into the night of debauchery, I unfortunately need a long rest to get my strength back.”
“I can’t blame you darling, after all, over three hours of non-stop sex…I’m surprised that it took you this long to finally feel your fatigue.” The taller brown unicorn said in a Prench accent.
“I suppose we’ll just have to wait until your back to full strength then, stud.” The earth pony mare said with her more Manehatten accented voice as she nuzzled up to Anon. “In truth, I could also use more sleep. I’m still really sore from our time together.”
The other mare’s, including Gleaming, all agreed to still feeling exhausted. So the group of mares started to bundle up around Anon, with Gleaming managing to claim her spot on top of Anon, while the others tiredly competed to who slept where around the man. Once everyone was finally settled in, Gleaming used her magic to pull the cover of the bed over the whole group. Soon all five mares, and lone human have drifted off to sleep, but as the group went about trying to get some rest the door to Anon’s room opened.
“Shoot.” The voice of Celestia said as she stuck her head through the gap. “Looks like I won’t be able to get my turn tonight.”
The princess mumbled to herself as she closes the door, and left the group to sleep and rest up. hopefully in the morning, or by tomorrow evening, the princess of the sun will be able to get her own turn with the human, hopefully.
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