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		Description

A human woman finds herself in Equestria, thrust thru the mirror on the  human side by Aria Blaze just as the princesses are trying to seal the mirror.  
Now trapped and alone, she finds solace is the hooves of Prince Shining Armor.
Hardly any female humans with Stallion ponies.  This is a pure clopfic and for now intended as a one shot. I left it open to continue, depending on feedback and acceptance, but this one is, for now, rather shallow with not a lot of character development.
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		Chapter 1



 My Little Pony
A human in Equestria

Celestia, Luna, Cadence and Twilight Sparkle stood in the courtyard of Canterlot castle staring at the unusual being that had fallen from the what had come to be called Juniper’s Mirror.  Only Twilight Sparkle recognized the being as being a “human”
Several of the Canterlot Royal Guard moved to charge the prone being but Shining Armor and Sunburst moved to block them “Wait...Let Twilight handle this..she knows their kind.”
For Abigail… the experience was, alarming.  She had been talking to Aria Blaze about boys, the girl give a solid shove and Abby thought she was going to get cut to ribbons slamming into a mirror, but instead she was unable to catch herself, fell thru the wall/mirror.
When she looked up, her first thought was fear as she was staring at a forest of hooves and equine legs. Sveral seemed to charge but then were stopped bu others. This was tempered by her experience with horses.  She had competed in the dressage since she was 6 years old, horses never stepped on a person laying on the ground, but then it struck her.   The hooves were pastel colors, and a few had...HOOFCAPS?”
Abby pushed herself off the cobblestone and stood up, her eyes wide as a purple alicorn approached.
With no time to explain to anyone Twilight Sparkle took charge, she spread her wings half way and downward toward the ground so as not to appear threatening, her head down. “You’re a human,  Somehow you got here by magic but I PROMISE no one is going to harm you. PLEASE don’t freak out.”
“Twilight Sparkle? Princess of Friendship?” Abigail stared in amazement at the talking little purple pony?
Twilight sparkle looked stunned as the other princesses and the guards in the courtyard watched with equal amazement.  “Wait..you know me?  And your not terrified because I am a talking pony?” she asked pulling her equine head back, and folding her wings against her side.”
Abigail kept still...turning her head to look at the ponies, that were looking at her.  “Oh my… you...you were always a cartoon in my world.  I assume I am not in what I knew as my world… and this is Equestria.” She self consciously resumed brushing the straw and dirt off her red skirt. “Canterlot, am I right?  As for being Frightened...I am...startled but..screaming and crying isn’t going to help much.”
Twilight raised an eye brow and stepped carefully close “annnnd your ok with this”?
Abby had not thought about that as the largest pony, a horse really, stepped forward. That would be Celestia.  
“Welcome Child… I am Princess Celestia.  Yes this is Canterlot, and I am glad you are not frightened.  It seems in our attempt to close the portal between our worlds, you somehow came thru, right at the moment of closing.   I promise we will do everything in our power to get you back home.”
Abigail looked up at the larger horse, and suddenly had no idea what to do with her body. Her hands seemed, awkward, and she decided she should curtsy, or genuflect. “Oh...um...your highness.  I am Abigail Whinny”
Celestia give a slight equine smile as she watched the girl trying to show her reverence and she leaned her head forward whispering “I appreciate the gesture… please don’t feel you need to bow unless you really want to, I really prefer pony’s just be friendly.  Now you say you...know us?”
Abigail nodded with a broad smiled “Twilight Sparkle, Princess of friendship; Princess Mi Amora Credenza, also known as Cadence, Princess of love and her Stallion Prince Shining Armor; Princess Luna, your sister; and of course you, majesty; and THAT is Sunburst, the chrystalier.”  She smiled as the tan pony with the white socks lowered his head, putting a fore hoof behind his head “Hehh hehh… Um.. om my, Hullo.”
Celestia looked around. “Guard, bring fruit and nuts to my drawing room…” She then nodded her head, careful of her horn, her mane flowing “If you would follow me Ms. Whinny I would like to get to the bottom of this.”	
Abby’s head was on a swivel, she could not believe she was actually here, in EQUESTRIA… Canterlot, looking at ponies, looking at the stained glass windows depicting the famous ponies actually WALKING thru Canterlot Castle.
They were soon Seated in the drawing room.  Abby felt self conscious as the over sized chair she was sitting in, was meant for an equine butt and, as she gazed at the assembled monarchs, she noticed these ponies were anatomically correct.  Sitting as someone in her world would describe as ‘like a dog’, their forelegs in front of their splayed hind legs as they sat, their bare teats showed between their flanks in what, in her world, would be a very unladylike like pose, their tails haning off the back of the chair or arrayed around a flank.
“So...” Princess Luna was speaking “It appears you were unknowingly friends with the Siren Aria Blaze, who must have sensed us trying to seal the Mirror…”
“Yes Yes, and pushed Abby thru it at the last moment to keep her end of the mirror open.”  Sunburst offered.
Abby sat eating an apple, with a mug of apple cider “So they can still return to this world, but they could not get back.
“We are not sure, we were sealing the mirror on her size but you made it thru but for the present, neither can you, Abby… Where are your parents perhaps we can find a way to get a message to them.” Celestia offered.
“Oh I’m an orphan, no parents, old enough to know better too young to care.”
Abby looked up to see the stunned equine faces “What?”
Princess Cadence nodded “Well… um while we ponder this...I would like you to be a guest of the crystal Empire… if that is ok with you.  My Husband, Shining Armor, can conduct you there.
Abby had been around enough ‘people’ to know when she was being dismissed, but he was pleased that the white stallion would be her personal escort...a PRINCE after all.



Abby and the proud unicorn stallion walked to the train station with a royal guard. Hundreds, if not thousands of ponies had turned out to look and gawk at her.  She might have noticed had she not, herself, been gawking as she walked along side the pure white stallion.  Between his flanks dangled a jet black glistening…
It dangled as he clopped along as she heard him say.
“So, you have no family…”   watching the young woman walking at his side.  
“un huh” she said absently.
They stopped and she was so..distracted she nearly fell over the stallions withers.
Shining Armor glanced back and asked “Two tickets please, A Royal coach, for The Crystal empire…”
That got Abby’s attention “I don’t need a private coach…”
Shining Armor chuckled “Um...maybe you should look around, I don’t think you riding in an open coach would be the best idea.”
Abby stared at the gathered ponies all staring at her “Um..I see what you mean.”
They Boarded the lavish royal coach. Shining Armor lowered the shades using the magic of his horn. “Ok...what is it?” he said in a playful tone, once the coach was secure.
Abby blinked “What is what?”
Shining Armor trotted over to sit beside her “you have been staring at me all day… I know I have a nice tail but..my eyes are on the other end.”
Abby felt her face flush with a blush, something that seemed to intrigue the stallion. Shining Ducked his head slightly to look up at her face.
The young lady tried to deflect. “I am just...nervous..out of place.
She felt a foreleg and hoof on her shoulder, an odd sensation “I totally get it, your in a new world, all alone…”
“No, no that isn’t it” she replied a bit more truthfully “I mean…how am I going to live?  How will I get bits?  I don’t want charity, even ROYAL charity.  I can’t even have a hamburger, all your  animals here, have a consciousness.”
She saw him gazing at her as the train began to move “My sister, Twili told me some about your eating habits in your world  as for bits um...well what did you do to get bits in YOUR world?”
She felt her face flush again and reached out to Shining Armor’s long face, before pulling back realizing what she was doing, causing the stallion to look more confused.”
“Um..Prince Shining Armor….”
“Please...Call me Shining, Twily does..”
Abby nodded, though she really did like the idea of a PRINCE
“Shining, this is not meant as an insult… in my world..equines don’t THINK..or speak… In my world..I raise...and breed horses… I am a farrier… thats why I was awkward, I was about to…”
“About to what?” he asked.
“About to...PET you.
The Prince blinked and then began to giggle then laugh
Abigail blinked “oookay THAT was not the reaction I expected…”
Shining Armor wiped a tear from his eye with a fore hoof “I...I’m sorry, but that is PERFECT… We need a Spa pony in The Crystal empire… Someone who can trim hooves, and groom… and with your exotic form, I am sure you will have all the work you want! Though yes you sould probably resist the urge to just reach out and fondle ponies”
Abby smiled blinking “Say...your RIGHT...if only I had my tools…”
Magically...literally, Shining Armor levitated a complete set of Farriers tools in front of her “You’re in a land of ponies… do you really think we don’t bring personal hygiene tools?”
Abby smiles and started to throw herself at the stallions to give him a hug but froze looking startled before touching him.”
Shining, for his part, looked equally startled, drawing his head back with a small pony wicker. “um...Why did you stop?”
Abigail brushed back her hair “I..I’m sorry that was impulsive of m...wait what?”
She felt Shining Armor’s magic about her as he hooked out a fore hoof and pulled the young human into a genuine full fledged neck hug,
Abigail trembling delight, the stallion...the muscle was as hard as a brick wall..but the hide, was smooth, warm….slightly moist and had a pleasant musky scent.
“Petting might be a bit..well odd but hugging, you know the whole friendship is magic?” he said, his head over her shoulder, foreleg around her back.
“Oh my WORD Abby...you ARE soft.” He pulled her back into a warm genuine neck hug.”
After the warm embrace, she pulled back, and there it was again, sitting as he was she was treated to a perfect view of the stallions jet black length, but it was now half erect, his ample sack beneath, glistening.   
Could it be she aroused him, as much as he aroused her?  Again the blush as she thought they were not even the same species...he walked on 4 legs, she on 2, she must be an odd hideous creature to him.
“Why do you do that?” he asked cocking his head. “Why does your hide change colors?
“My ‘hide’ is called SKIN.” She chuckled.
“You change colors, you look more Cadence’s color.” The stallion pressed.
“oh THAT” she said quickly “It’s called a blush, it happens when we are embarrassed…”
“Embarrassed? By what?” the clueless stallion asked.
As the train rolled on, Abby realized this was going to be a LONG ride...she couldn’t tell him she was looking at his cock, could she? “I..Don’t know what to do with my hands..I..wanted to pet you, and to check out your cutiemark, but…. That is probably too..personal.”
She saw the Stallions ears flick back in an equine blush as it was his turn to stammer “oh...THAT, yes I see… that is understandable” and then his ears perked “but yet….if it makes you feel better, you have been thru a lot to day… fair is fair… Feel free to touch me. He said with a smile, turning his head and offering his neck and cheek. “And yes, the Cutiemark IS QUITE personal but I will make an exception for you today.
Abby blinked excitedly, she had been dyeing to find out what they...felt like “Really?”
“Sure” Shining Armor responded less than confidently “I mean you have every right to be as curious about us, as we are about you.  I am sure Twily would say it is research.” Looking at her out of one eye..holding for her to touch.
Abby smiled and took her hand, running it down his cheek and down the muscular neck “oh my” She noticed his anatomy stirring again.
Abigail spent a moment then pulled back nodding and reached for a hoof pick “maybe we start with a manicure.”
“Alright” the solidly built stallion nodded, looking relieved he offered his right front fore hoof.
Abigale dropped her shoulder so that his chest was against her back and put the glossy black hoof on her thigh.  Using the hoof pick she began digging out the dirt and grime from around his frog, her hands holding, feeling really, his pastern and fetlock as she worked.
“Say your really good at that…” He smiled “Your hands are so clever.”
“Thank you” she said more brightly, feeling the train car rock as it sped, now, down the track. Her hands massaging the bones, unusual compared to human physiology.
Shining Armor closed his eyes, this really was a royal experience..her skin, was magical...nothing like it in equestria, smoother then even feline fur….and those clever hands, even better then spikes draconic claws.”
Abby finished the front hooves and said to him “Can you stand for me please?”
He pulled his fore hooves off the couch and stepped his hind hooves onto the floor as the young human walked around him.
Abby’s hands slid along his withers, sliding along the warm soft white fur.  It was an easy habit, allowing a horse from her own world, to know she was there, not startled meant not kicked.
She reached his flank.  And there was the magnificent cutiemark.  The deep blue shield against a blue white hide, with the magenta star, just like his sisters’.  Unable to resist she ran her hand overtly over the symbol and was surprised to get a soft moan from the stallion.
“Th..that is rather sensitive” he trembled but did not tell her to stop as she used her fingers to trace the star within the shield.
Apparently it was VERY sensitive as the stallion was now at full mast, flared magnificently as he closed his eyes.
She trailed her hand up to the dock of his tail and ran her fingers thru the multi blue appendage.
“Why do you do that?” the Prince’s voice inquired.
“Do what?” Abby asked in honest innocence.
“Look underneath me, between my flanks… It is considered impolite if you are not married.”
Abby stammered “Oh..I mean..none of you WEAR clothes, unless you are like, at a ball… I ..i do not see the anatomy of my own kind..unless...unless we are intimate”
Shining Armor nodded “oh I see….a cultural difference, mares and stallions politely...don’t notice….you just don’t look.  You have to remember Ms Whinny” He said, trying to be more formal to..defuse the fire growing between his flanks “We are not ponies in a child’s cartoon, we have relations, feelings, and commitments.”
“Or get CAUGHT looking” she thought, moving to pick up a hind hoof. “But you ARE...aroused” she said carefully beginning to clean the grime from around the frog of the hind hoof.
Shining Armor nodded his ears flicking briefly back “unlike females Stallions are more… readable… Maybe we should sit separately..”
Abigale thought about it “Please...I can behave myself” she said.  If I am going to live here I am going to ‘see’ a lot of stallions and mares, I aught to start getting used to it.”
She could see the stallion warring with himself, he did want to help but she WAS arousing him.  She began to think..maybe she might have a chance at a fantasy “You know, in my worlds Unicorns are fantasies…”
The Prince chuckled “Hey. give a stallion a chance..” then flicked his ears back, unable to take back what had just escaped his muzzle.
Abigail smiled and tussled his forelock before continuing to pick at his hoof, looking at the sensitive frog “Unicorns in my world are said to only be attracted to Virgins.” She leaned over and pressed her lips to the bottom of his hind hoof and kissed the frog.
The Prince’s head shot up as if he had just been gelded “ABBY! Tha...that’s quite improper not to mention not very sanitary!”
Abigail held the hoof, weather afraid to hurt her or...entranced, Shining Armor was frozen, he  did not move his hoof away as she took her tongue and ran it over the entire frog.  The scent was that of fresh grass and fresh earth, and it was a little gritty but when she lifted her face, the frog glistened clean.
Prince Shining Armor was now dripping from his flare.  Abby set the hind off down and walked around the stallion.  Kneeling down she took the cheeks of the dazed stallion into her hands.
Shining Armor trembled, his eyes focusing on the exotic human.  Felt her warm hands as she lifted his head turning her flat face to lean into his lips.
Shining Armor took a step back. Enough to extend her arms but not break her gentle hold on his cheeks “P..Please Abigail….I...I’m a married stallion….”
Abigail trembled, this was an impossible dream, a FANTASY come true.  In her world this would be illegal… in this world, it would simply be, obscene and perverted. She looked back into his eyes “Were alone on a train…. No onewill hear, no one will know ….I WILL stop if you tell me.”
She drew back and paused, looking into the stallions eyes… The stallion gazed back wordlessly, his muzzle open.   
“Well Prince Shining Armor...shall I continue?”
Still the big stallion remained silent.
“I will take that as a yes” she smiled leaning in, looking up at the equine muzzle, the sharp flat teeth and pressed her lips to his as his eyes followed her until they were crossed, staring at his own muzzle.
Shining Armor pawed the floor as he felt the small velvety soft lips…  Equine lips were prehensile and he opened his mouth to put a lip lock on her, this was like cadence only 1000 times more exotic erotic..and soft.
Abby felt the change, the tension melted from the stallions neck as he stepped in closer to deepen the kiss.  Her eyes opened in surprise as she felt the thick equine tongue press into her mouth.  Much larger then a human tongue, and a bit...wetter.  She almost gagged as it pressed in, until she got used to the size.	
Here she was, Kissing a genuine prince as her hands roamed his neck, withers and legs.
She lost track of time, she was not sure how long they held the kiss but when they finally broke. Shining Armor seemed to have regained his seances, panting as a strand of their saliva connected them lower lip to lower lip, stretching as she backed up, stretching before it parted and they both used their tongue to clean their lower lip.
Abigail was panting, and now looking between the stallions flanks “It seems someone LIKED that!” she smiled.
Shining Armor was not a virgin, and the sex he had was Cadence was the best in his life.  He should have never let this go this far “Look...Abby, you are a beautiful...exotic… bit I am a happily married stallion, if Cadence were ever to find out…”
Abigail, standing now reached out and put a finger to his muzzle with one hand, while leaning into the equine ear, her other hand, unbidden, reached out to caress the unicorn's spire.
The horn felt diamond hard, yet slightly waxy and, as she suspected, as she stroked it, the stallions eyes were crossing with a foolish smile on his muzzle.  She leaned into run her tongue around the base of the horn, then gently nuzzled her lips up the spire and coating it in a think layer of her saliva. Then she kissed back down blowing into his ear  “I promise no one will never know…”
Shining Armor’s world exploded in erotic sensation at the feel of a tongue on his horn.  His most sacred part of his body, the source of his magic, no one had ever even THOUGHT to...nuzzle an lick it…
Somewhere, deep in his mind, Shining Armor knew… he was going to do this. Prince Shining Armor was going to cheat on Cadence with this being.
Smiling, the temptress that Abby had become stepped back, placing her hands in her hair she let down a mane of bright red, shoulder length hair.   Shaking her head so it fluttered like a mane.  She had always been fascinated by horses.  Learned everything about them, their body language, their mannerisms, tried to mimic them when no one was looking.
She had the Stallions full attention as she pulled the zipper down her back and shrugged her dress off her shoulders allowing it to pool around her feet.
Shining Armor’s muzzle dropped open, as he beheld the exotic waif before him...her teats were on her chest..not by her flanks...and she was clad in a pair of Zebra stripped items that covered her flanks and her chest…
She watched his entranced eyes as she walked over toward the prince until his muzzle was level with her abdomen. She then reached out to using a finger to brush his forelock from his eyes and as an excuse to again fondle and caress the unicorn horn.
For Shining Armor this was the most...erotic thing he had EVER seen… The pattern immediately made him think of Zecora… but the fabric covering her camel toe, nestled in a moist area as evidence of the arousal of this human mare before him, were as if Rarity herself had designed it...he couldn’t SEE her sex, and yet he COULD.
Raising a forehoof around her hips, Shining armor pressed his warm, soft muzzle to the soft camel toe and inhaled nuzzling gently.  Her scent was intoxicating.
Abby slightly spread her heels to allow the stallion pony better access, caressing an ear as she felt the impossibly velvety lips nuzzle hers.
“It would seem to me” she singsonged in the manner she hoped would be like Zercora’s people “that the Prince is free.  If you wish the pleasure you must reveal the treasure.”
The tactic had the desired effect as Shining Armor made a gentle circle with his head, his sharp horn snagging the gusset of her panties without so much as touching her skin and a sharp yank down and she stepped from her panties, steadying herself on the pony’s withers.
The exotic nature of this being just continued to multiply… her body was bare, like the hide of a dragon or a Kirin, but so much softer, smoother...she had a mane and a neatly trimmed red bush over her sex.  After seeing mare after mare’s bare sex under the tail...seeing the soft petals from the front and covered in the bright red fur. And no tail..no tail to cover anything.
Grabbing his ears gently..Abby stepped forward pulling the Prince’s muzzle back between her thighs.  She was immediately rewarded with the tongue that had been in her mouth...now slipping between her soft lips against her maidenhood and feeling the warm breath from his nostrils.
Shining Armor was a bit confused that there was a barrier from allowing his tongue to slip deeper.  This was a service he had not even given his bride, cadence..but this felt so completely right...he continued to lick warmly now drooling down his own chin.
Abby smiled and closed her eyes, for now just enjoying the act the Prince offered...as he licked she slowly reached up to unhook her bra, and slipped the strap over the stallions horn.
Shining Armor felt the flimsy garment and looked up to see two medium sized pouting teats...the nipples were smaller but the breast itself looked huge compared to cadence.. His head was spinning as he watched the now naked  woman step back and do a slow pirouette.
Shining armor felt like he could faint, swoon like a mare when he looked at Abby from behind...no tail..everything on display as the firm muscles moved.
Abby approached and knelt down...gently lifting   the Prince’s head, and pressing the warm muzzle between her breasts...pressing them together from either side as she felt him gently nuzzle. Careful as a colt as she licked the warm soft breasts.
After stroking his mane and kissing his face for a while,  Abby sidled up beside the pony, her right had on his back, as her left reached under, sliding along the taught warm belly back, back to gently grab the glistening black shaft.
It was thick and warm and  a bit greasy, but she enjoyed exploring it, running her hand  from the flare...to the base, then taking his two warm orbs in her hand to gently palm them, before sliding her hand back to run a finger around the flared tip.
The stallion finally found his voice “if you keep that up you are going to start something I can’t stop”
Abby smiled and moved around to his front whispering “don’t make promises you can’t keep.” And, gripping the stallion’s shoulders..gently urged him to step over her as she slowly reclined back on the bench seat they had been sitting on pulling Shining Armor over her. Her on her back, headbetween his forelegs, him gazing down at her.
Like an obedient colt...Shining followed her lead until he was straddling her..looking down on her head jutting face up between his forelegs.  She carefully moved her hips until his flare was pressed against her soft sex, her pubic hair silken against him.  She thenlifted her legs around his barrel so she could use her heels to gently caress his cutie mark on both flanks, feeling his hot furry belly against hers, even as her breasts pressed on either side of his chest.
Another new fetish, Shining had never made face to face love with a pony, he had always mounted from behind…  
Abigail smile up as the proud prince gazed down at her..and felt his flanks thrust.  There was a momentary pinch as her maidenhood was sundered ad he slid fully into her body.
For Abby this was equally a fantasy, he felt so nice within her body, instead of a head a flare pressed against her cervix. He was so strong, so powerful...a prince….
Shining planted his hooves on either side of Abby’s head and began to thrust in earnest.  His flanks withdrawing to thrust again as her legs wrapped around his Barrel. She was tighter then Cadence… not quite as warm but still pleasant.
He saw her bring her arms up and gently gripped his head, wrapping her hand around the base of his horn she pulled his muzzle to her lips.  
For Shining, the sensory overload was complete...He rocked his flanks and thrust with a bestial desire in time with the rocking of the train car.  Thrusting and hammering firmly into this human mare beneath him.
For Abby she kept enough wits to move in for the kill, her own body was dripping with arousal, keeping her slippery enough to accommodate the rutting stallion above her, She leaned up to kiss him again, deeply, running her own tongue over the princely pony’s teeth and gums..sparing with his tongue she experimented with her own pelvic muscles…, clenching around the equine length as the prince’s flanks pulled back, and then relaxing, lifting her pelvis to meet his thrusts.
The two lovers embraced and climaxed together. Abby’s uterus contracting as if to pull in the torrent of pony semen erupting from Shining Armor’s shaft, sheathed deeply within her.
Shining Armor threw his head and mane back releasing a loud whinny… as he pumped out more semen then he had since his first time with Cadence, and like any equine, his climax was much more copious then any human, Abby estimated at least a quart flowed around his black length and her stretched lips to run down their legs and puddle around his hooves.
Finally the 2 were Silent except for the sound of heavy panting, from both of them.
Shining Armor gazed down at Abby for a long time, his shaft softening but still within her.  Abby stroked his side, now foamy with a heavy lathered sweat, feeling his body moisture and scent coating her belly and breasts, while her own body shimmered from her own exertions.
“Your Highness?” Abby asked “Are...are you ok?”
Catching his breath Shining Armor was reluctant to move “oh...yes… Abby, that was incredible...and that was...your first time?”
Laying beneath the stallion, his warm velvety belly pressing against hers, Abigail ran a hand over his lathered foreleg, leaning up to kiss his chest “yep… it was...magical.  Do...do you regret what we did?”  She felt him take a deep breath while he gazed down at her.
“I should...and I am SURE I WILL if Cadence ever finds out, but I can’t bring myself to say regret.” he leaned down and nuzzled her shoulder. “You are very exotic...very...erotic, and that was...incredible… You swear she will not find out? I do love her. I don’t want to hurt her, or ruin our marriage”
Abigail smiled,  his complements made her feel good, among her own kind she was plain old Abigail, but to him, she was, exotic “I guess I must be, I can still feel you within me, you haven’t pulled out yet.  How is she going to find out?”  
She ran her hand along his lathered side and pulled up to hug the warm area between his fore legs, listening to the slow heartbeat, the warm most fur against her cheek, his thick but softened member still lodged deep within her sex.  
“We are alone on a train. You, a prince, with someone who is not even your species.  As you stated before, this is not a story where every, indiscretion is discovered.  You are just a kind ruler of an empire.” She paused to lift her legs and slide her feet along his farm flanks over his cutiemark again “Who is offering aid to a lonely, lost fellow being from another world.”
She smiled up at him, he was handsome, his forelock flowing around the magnificent spiral horn.  He was gazing back “Why should I pull out?” was his response with a smirk, lifting a fore hoof to gently brush her bangs from her fore head.  The hoof was cool and hard, but gentle followed by another Kiss from the Prince “I am just going to put it back in again, or Are you in a hurry? It will be a long trip to the Crystal Empire.”
Abby smiled and kissed the equine muzzle back, feeling his breath on her face as she caressed the long ears “Oh...I could stay here all day BUT, if you pull out I can clean your majesty, in a way I doubt you have experienced before.”
She felt the stallion’s weight move as he back pedaled, his warm but soft length pulling out.  She heard a soft splatter of semen on the floor of the rail car as his length separated from her to dangle between his flanks and she sat up sliding her hand along his muscled neck, leaning in to kiss him on the cheek, tasting the salty equine.  She leaned up to whisper into his hear “Thank you”
That seemed to take Shining by surprised “Ahh well...you are QUITE welcome.”
Before he could say more she slipped off the seat to kneel beside the stallion “You worked up quite the lather” sliding her hand along his side as she moved to his hind quarters.  The stallion’s pride hung limp with a shining pearlessence of their combined fluids.  Abby reached under his belly between his flanks to gently grasp the organ lifting it to caress it.
Shining turned his neck to watch the lithe female sit beside him “what are you...ohhhh..” he asked as he felt her hand on his length. “you certainly are not shy.” he chuckled. What what are you… oh MY!”
Abby smiled a naughty smile “Fortune favors the bold” and leaned under his belly.  His scent was musky, not unpleasant, she opened her mouth and ran her tongue from flare to base.  It was smooth, slippery, and the copious fluids on her tongue tasted salty sweet like a kettle corn, with a tinny taste.  She swallowed, hearing the stallions deep groan”
Shining side stepped his flanks away from her slightly “You don’t have to do that… why do you do that? Debase yourself?” His mind was running wild, a filly using her mouth on THAT part of his body, he had never had Cadence do THAT...and it seemed..a bit...unsanitary. “Licking the bottom of my hoof...licking...” he swallowed feeling his loins stir “there…”
Abigail smiled and took hold of Shinning’s tail, gently tugging it as she ‘scooched’ her bare bottom to his flank. “It is… A Dark fantasy, Shninning” she pressed her cheek against the purple shield on his flank.  “In my world, I am fairly ordinary… you are a Prince” she reached out to fondle him again “You are a magnificent strong stallion” she lifted the organ, starting to firm again and pressed her soft lips on the front of the flare to kiss it “and you called me exotic...and erotic” as he watched her with eyes filled with wonder “I know we are equals… but it has always been a fantasy of mine...to be the…” she felt herself blush again “Property of a great prince.”
Abby smiled as she saw Shining’s head raise proudly, his spire jutting from his forehead, even if an ear flicks back self consciously.
“Besides, as an omnivore, being as everything here is sentient, I just became a defacto vegan, so I will need to get a LITTLE extra..protein in my diet SOME how...for my health.
She ducked her head to slip under the stallion again, Shining’s hide was such a magnificent blue white, which contrasted the glistening onyx black length and his deep blue hooves which matched his mane.
He wickered as she kissed the length, nuzzling and licking the shaft back along it’s length, to his sheath and back to the warm shimmering blacks kin of his scrotum.  She kissed each orb, nuzzling and licking as she watched the organ return to it’s full erectness.
For Shining Armor, nothing else need be said. He had never even considered this before, and now all he could feel was the pleasant soft lips, the warm breath in an area that had only known cool breezes.
This continued for until the prince’s pride had been fully cleaned.  Shining Armor stepped carefully over  the human mare and turned to nuzzle the top of her hair.
Abby smiled up at him “Ready to go again?”
Shining tossed his head in a nod “but I want to do it pony style.”
Abby frowned “Pony Style?”
Shining nodded “turn around” he smirked using a fore hoof to make a circle in the air.
Abby giggled, going to her hands and knees she faced away from the shining white stallion.
Shining Armor stared a moment, she was incredible. With no tail, the soft petals of her quim was pressed right there, and a hit of what lay between her flanks. And her FLANKS!  She was not a pony, but as he stepped over his partner, Her flanks had no cutiemark...it was like he was about to make love to a young filly, a blank flank, but he knew she was an adult.
Abigail watched the stallion prince rear, and felt his hard hooves grip her hips.  He raised his length until it pressed against her exposed petals and he thrust, mounting her.
The big stallion had lost none of his amorousness, she felt her rump slide between his flanks as his neck arched down so that his chin rested on her shoulder beside her head.  
She saw his eye glance to her as he walked his hind quarters forward, impaling her as she smiled and said softly “Like it?”
Abby’s eyes widened as he used his chin to thrust her under him, covering her and locking her under her belly, she arched her back and moaned loudly.”
His ego returning, Shining Armor smiled and mimicked his partner “I THINK someone is enjoying herself.”
This time the stallion was fully in charge, digging in his hind hooves to begin thrusting firmly, bestially  
In this position Abby couldn’t move, she could not thrust back, she could not move forward, all she could do is listen to the stallion on her back huff excitedly with each thrust...controlling her.  She took his weight on her back and felt his firm moist flanks as he rutted her.”
Shining Armor was giving her a good BUCKING, his silken tail flicking right and left, gently whipping her sides as he smiled “H..How am I doing?”
Abigail was holding on for dear life as she leaned back… her turn to grunt with each thrust...panting she whisper “I...never thought..I’d be the one...mounted.”
It did not take them loon before Shining’s head raised out and Both let out a long loud whinny as the stallions loins pumped out another large long climax, filling her womb again with his seed.
He stood there for a while..puffing, Abigail underneath his belly, trapped there looking up at him. “Um...Are you going to get down?”
Shining armor smiled “ohh I dunno, pretty comfortable up here>”
She chuckled and stayed put, she didn’t have much choice as he was biger, stronger, more magical then her so she just stood there, feeling the rail car rock as they traveled.
When he finally hopped off her back he lay beside her and they spooned, her front to his back and like a typical male..was soon snoring peacefully.
Abigail slowly got up...walking across the now sticky floor to her dress...taking out a small compact from a pocket she opened it to reveal a mirror.  Staring back at her, a dark smile upon her face was Aria Blaze  in her Siren form.
Abigail smiled back and spoke softly “Ok Aria, the ponys and I are trapped on this side, and I just seduced Shining Armor…”
The turquoise blue Siren nodded back “Good...take your time, enjoy yourself...stay under cover, as I promised you will be allows to stay in Equestria…
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