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		1.1 Cadance Asks Personal Questions



The long and exciting wedding exhausted Shining. Being possessed and used as a conduit for weaponized love had left him without an ounce of energy. Could he last for a night of marital bliss with his seemingly insatiable wife? He hated to delay their first time past their wedding night, but he was ready to drop.
Cadance didn't seem to notice his exhaustion as she was much the opposite. It was as if powering the shield had gotten her high instead of tiring her. She pranced in front as they walked, bouncing and flagging her tail upward. Her passion drooled down her thighs. Of course, he expected that of a pony whose special talent may as well have been sex. There were all sorts of rumors about her being easy due to that, but Shining had never believed them.
The prancing did less to speed him up than Cadance likely intended. Watching her pleasantly plump pink princess plot waggle almost hypnotized him again. So after a while she pushed him ahead of her, prodding him along. He squeaked in a less-than-macho manner as she jabbed him with her horn, but it sped his movements.
“Sorry, sweetie,” Shining said, “I’m still out of it.”
“Then I’ll get you into me instead,” Cadance said, a playful gleam in her eyes. "If you play your cards right at least."
Of that Shining had no doubt.
As Shining opened the door to their suite, Cadance ran her tongue up the back of his sack. Her talented tongue tugged and slurped each loudly. Shining jumped and blushed, the guards outside the room exchanging glances. Cadance only smirked at them as she shoved Shining into the room.
“Now boys,” Cadance winked at the soldiers, bat ponies since the couple was staying in Luna’s wing of the castle while here. “Just because it’s our wedding night doesn’t mean you don’t check on loud noises. We wouldn’t want an enemy taking advantage of the moment, would we?”
Cadance loved the idea of being watched. She’d even suggested they consummate their vows in front of family and subjects alike at the wedding, but he was pretty sure she’d been joking about that. She followed Shining, unbuckling the front of her dress, walking out of her clothing and leaving it lying in the doorway. He doubted they understood that she did that because she wanted them to watch.
When Cadance didn't pick it up, the guards folded it neatly and placed it inside the room. Cadance gave them another seductive glance, wagging her tail up to flash them as well, but they only blushed and closed the door, glancing nervously at Shining as if they thought he might pound them for being flirted with. He wouldn't, because she surely wasn't seriously trying to tempt them at her, but he wished she wouldn't do that, as it didn't help the rumors about her.
“We need kinkier guards,” Cadance smirked. She pulled Shining’s vest open with her magic and yanked it off with a single movement.
“Sure,” chuckled Shining. He moved his legs so she wouldn’t rip his vest in her eagerness to remove it. “We can place an ad ‘Wanted: Guards that like to watch’”
“Who said I only want them to watch,” Cadance teased, “I have more than one hole and so do you. I could have my own knight in Shining Armor.”
“Just us,” chuckled Shining. He didn’t mind her silliness, though it made him blush up a storm. “I really wish you wouldn’t joke like that though… you know that contributes to ponies thinking that you’re easier than you are.”
“Oh my goodness,” laughed Cadance as if what he said was far funnier than her joke.
Shining was one of the few stallions that would be fine with her antics, but despite all the rumors, he trusted her completely. He’d asked her to wait to lose her virginity with him, and he was sure she did, though he might regret keeping her that pent up with as tired as he was now. 
Yet something else was bothering him, and his inability to look her in the eyes made it obvious.
“Is something wrong, love?” Cadance asked, looking at him like a child would a toy that didn’t function quite like they wanted.
The princess climbed onto the bed, not bothering to pull the blanket over her as she sprawled onto her back. She splayed her legs to give Shining a good view. He barely kept himself from zoning out on her perfect body.
"Nothing important," Shining replied, "I'm just glad to be here with you and... not someone else."
"I'm sure you are," Cadance smiled, "Don’t make me drag the truth out of you, dear. I have ways of making you talk." She winked.
"It's probably not the best time to bring it up." Shining hesitated, but there was no resisting her eyes as she waited for an answer. "Well it's just... you were in that cave for weeks right? And me out here the whole time mind-bucked by Chrysalis… which means while you can offer me your first time, I can’t offer you mine."
Cadance stifled a laugh for some reason and motioned for Shining to come hither with one fore hoof. She gently took his hoof but yanked him onto the bed. When he tried to lay next to her, she grasped his chest and tugged him atop her instead.
He slipped his hooves around her and they lay facing one another. His sheath sat comfortably against her slit as if molded perfectly for one another, and his shaft responded to the warmth and moisture, expanding from its home and thickening against her. Even as tired as he was, his body reacted more to her than it ever had for Chrysalis.
"Around six weeks, in fact," said Cadance after some thought. Her tone sounded like she was enjoying the conversation, but he was sure she was just trying to cheer him up.
“Well exactly... it's just,” Shining panted, having trouble forming words while this close to her, “I did a lot of things with ‘you’ during that time, and I was worried you might be upset that… we couldn’t share our first times together.”
"I see," Cadance caressed his face and wrapped her hind legs around him. Her hips twitched as she enjoyed his growing shaft against her. "Do you think it would upset me that you boned Chrysalis, on accident no less? I wouldn't have minded if you boned her on purpose; too bad she invaded instead of just asking for a threesome."
"Well I don’t mean angry AT me," Shining said, "Just uncomfortable about it… come on sweetie, this is no time for jokes like that."
“I'm more curious than uncomfortable.” Cadance wore a wicked grin. She slid a hoof around his neck as another slipped between them to stroke his throbbing love. “And I’m not joking.” She chuckled. “So naïve, you honestly think all of that was rumors and I’m still a virgin, don’t you?”
"Curious?" Shining shivered with every touch, then blinked. “Wait, what?”
“Shining, sweetie, it’s time for you to clue in,” chuckled Cadance, pulling her legs more tightly around him as if she thought he might try to escape now, continuing to grind her hips. “I did tell you the rumors about me weren’t true, and they aren’t, but only because most of my trysts keep their muzzles shut. I’m way more of a slut than the rumors say.”
“What?...” Shining was too stunned to even be angry; he just sort of felt empty inside. His body didn’t care as much, instinctively pushing his hips downward to press his tip against her sopping wet entrance. She pulled back before he could get into position. Instead, she teasingly rubbed her soft pink princess pussy against his pulsating shaft. Even on the bottom she was in control.
“Let’s see,” Cadance’s smile went from playful to sadistic. “I bucked pretty much all your friends, all the jocks I saw bullying you in high school, the two marefriends you had before me and didn’t put out for... “ She chuckled. “For that matter, I’ve been bucking your dad since before I started foalsitting Twilight.”
“But… you were 14 when you started foalsitting...” Shining couldn’t believe what he was hearing.
“Yeah I was,” smirked Cadance. “And I first did your dad two years before, lost my virginity four years before that. On the plus side, I have a lot of experience.”
“Please tell me this is a bad joke…” Shining sighed.
"No joke, but we’re getting off subject," Cadance said, playfulness entering her voice again, “Tell me what you did with her. I love kinky stories.”
Shining sighed. Even if she had always been as easy as she said, it caught him off guard that she’d want to hear about her husband being raped, physically and mentally. She really wanted to hear about it?
"Uh, Sweetie," Shining quivered from her attention, "No offense, but this wasn’t some kinky thing. It was traumatic, so I’d rather not talk about it. Besides, are you sure you’d want to hear about it?”
“Mmm, but your trauma is so hot,” Cadance purred, narrowing her eyes seductively. “Besides, I’m not asking you, I’m telling you. Don’t forget who wears the figurative pants in this relationship.”
She showed no concern for his feelings, as usual when they were in private, but he’d always assumed it was sarcasm or jesting. Was he really that much of a fool for assuming it wasn’t serious? Had he really just been a toy for her this whole time? It wasn’t like he could just walk out though, not after marrying into royalty in an extremely public manner. Now that she had him, he pretty much could never leave her without having his reputation ruined, since a royal like her could tell the news how to report it. 
But he still wasn’t sure if he wanted to end it even after that, not with that feeling of her warmth against his shaft. He wasn’t about to give up a chance in the hole he’d fantasized about since he started masturbating. He flustered, feeling very uncomfortable with the conversation, but Cadance only narrowed her eyes in warning when he paused. 
“Can we please go the night without me having to remember being raped?” sighed Shining. “I’m starting to think I prefer having my love fed on if you’re just going to make me suffer.”
“If you get inside me, you won’t prefer any other,” Cadance’s tone reached ‘scolding mother’ levels of annoyed. “And no, we can’t. Now tell me about your most recent night with her, because the longer you resist, the more I’m tempted to invite the guards in. Then you won’t be putting it in any of my holes, and certainly won’t be the one fueling my foal factory tonight.”
Shining wanted to think it was an empty threat, but wasn’t sure anymore, so figured he’d get it over with.
"Well we had sex and..." Shining started, but Cadance cut him off with a kiss. She licked the roof of his muzzle before pulling back.
"I want details, Shiny," Cadance slurped his chin, "Give me some dirty talk."
"I fucked her changeling cunt." Shining gulped, but spoke more with her insistence. "She lay me on my back and she rode me cowgirl style until I painted her insides white."
"That’s better," Cadance encouraged, "And you mean she raped you cowgirl style. Let’s not sugar coat it; get me wet with your trauma."
Shining attempted to hit the mark again, but she moved so he couldn’t penetrate still. He felt her vulva, so hot and drenched, tormenting him. She loved to stoke his flame even while torturing his emotions, but this had to be a new low for the torture. Somehow though, the divergence made it feel hotter.
"I rolled her over face-down and mounted," panted Shining, voice and body shaking, "Even though she was the one desecrating me, I choked her and rammed balls deep into her tail hole. I drowned that hole as well." He groaned, "Sweetie, if you keep teasing, I'll blow before I get inside."
"You better not ooze a single drop without your wife’s permission," Cadance chuckled again, "Mmm... but Chrysalis has a choking fetish? I'm not surprised. We’ll try all her fetishes so you don’t miss your bug waifu. Now tell me how she defiled your unwilling body next."
"She cleaned me with her tongue," Shining stammered. "Her tongue was so long that it could wrap around my cock several times, but I was too far gone to realize how weird that was. We lay on our sides to sixty-nine; I sucked my cum from her fuck holes and came a third time into her muzzle. She drenched my face with cunt honey. Then we made out while snowballing my sperm between our muzzles."
Cadance wasn’t holding her own climax in, adding to her poor stallion’s suffering as she blew. Her soft lips twitched with inner convulsions as warm honey sprayed his painfully erect shaft. He was so hard that it was a wonder that he didn’t pass out from blood loss.
“Then she told me how much she cared for me,” Shining added, starting to realize how the succubus had treated him better than Cadance, even with ulterior motives. “How special I was.”
“Tsk, you definitely should have known it wasn’t me then,” Cadance smirked, either not getting or not caring about the point he made. She was always shallow with him in private, and it hurt more now that he knew she wasn’t joking. “The only reason I love you is because you realize how not special you are and will take my abuse, you’re a favored toy at most... who knew that kind of love could defeat an army, right?” She let him simmer with her juices splattered all over his shaft and belly, still refusing to sate him. “Now, how many times did she cream for you?" 
"Around half a dozen times I guess," groaned Shining, "That was it... we fell asleep together. She was surprisingly passionate given she didn’t actually love me. I’m starting to wonder if you love me."
“I show my love differently,” Cadance winked. Her line of questioning became more wicked, “And how do you know she didn’t love you? Anyway, you talked about Chrysalis’s tongue, do you think I’ll be able to compete?”
“I didn’t say that,” Shining stammered. Did she want to know or if it was a loaded question?
“Hesitating, hm?” Cadance sensed his turmoil, then grumbled. “So you definitely think I won’t be able to then. Was it so heavenly that I may as well be gnawing on your cock? Careful or I just might.”
“Oh come on,” Shining admitted. “I just told you how long her tongue was, it’s not like you can even be expected to compete with that.” 
“Oh, getting brave now,” Cadance chuckled.
“It’s true,” Shining said between clenched teeth. He tried to push inside again but her hips moved to foil his plans, but it’d reached the point where he was feeling spiteful at her insensitivity. “I’ll never be able to get a blow job from you without thinking about how much better Chryssie’s was.”
“Mmm, now I feel cheated that she never ate me out when I was imprisoned,” Cadance giggled, but then suddenly shoved him off of her. His shaft throbbed in complaint when denied her warmth, and he landed on the floor beside the bed.
“Ow!” Shining grunted, sitting up. “Well you can’t expect me to not be mad!”
“Oh, I actually don’t mind you cucking me a little bit,” Cadance smirked. “I’m more disappointed that you’re already forgetting whose property you are, so it’s time to remind you who the dominant party in this marriage is.”

	
		1.2 Cadance Teaches Shining a Life Lesson



Cadance rolled off the bed on the other side, standing up and walking to the middle of the room. 
“Guards!” Cadance called back into the room with an air of authority.
“Princess?!” The door opened and the two bat stallions guarding it came inside. 
They looked frantic, as if they might think someone actually attacked the couple during their marital bliss, but instead they found only the couple. Shining was still standing awkwardly next to the bed, as Cadance turned her rear towards them, tail hiked up and showing off her goods, which were now drooling down her thighs all the way to her hooves. She waggled her hips slowly back and forth.
“Are either of you taken?” Cadance smirked back at them. “Because the two of you are going to help me cuck my limp-dicked husband.”
“I am not limp-dicked!” Shining couldn’t believe what he was hearing. “You can’t be serious!”
“Um, your Majesty,” said one guard, a bat with a purple mane, looking nervous as Shining walked around the bed, but didn’t back up, knowing that Cadance outranked him by anyone’s account. “N-not that I mind the idea, but what if ponies find out…”
“I-isn’t it illegal for us to touch a princess like that?” the second blue-maned guard asked in a somewhat squeaking voice. “Uh, but yeah, we’re actually taken… I’m married with two foals, so I couldn’t do that even for a princess.”
“Oh that law only applies to Celestia and Luna’s uptight cunts.” Cadance rolled her eyes. “Else I wouldn’t have gotten married, dumbass. And who cares if ponies find out? Don’t you want to be known as the guard that knocked up a princess in front of her newlywed husband?”
Shining couldn’t believe what he was hearing. Regardless of what good a lay she might be, this had clearly gone too far, and he had to put his hoof down on this out-of-control slut.
“Now wait a-” Shining started, but Cadance’s magic quickly forced his muzzle shut, closing it tightly enough that his teeth hurt.
His own telekinesis couldn’t hold a candle to an alicorn’s strength, so Shining was helpless. He heard Cadance’s closet open behind him, several items pulled free as if they’d been ready just in case. He struggled as his mouth was opened again only to have a ball gag shoved into it, which was then tied around his head. Before he could do anything else, his forelegs were pulled behind him and tied there, another leather restraint tying off his hind legs. He even had a magic restraint placed around his horn.
“Also don’t tell me your names, boys,” added Cadance with a wink. “I’ll just call you Purple and Blue for now for your manes. I want this chump to know that even on our wedding night, I’d rather play pelvis ping-pong between two strangers than let him fuck me.”
Shining struggled a moment longer before realizing that it was pointless and going limp, in every way but his frustratingly hard shaft at least. All he could do now was listen to their conversation as tears welled up in his eyes. What Cadance said before had been stunning, but this outright broke his heart.
“I am so down for this,” panted Purple, apparently far more so than Blue. His veiny shaft had already dropped down in front of his plump balls, and Shining blushed in the realization that it was significantly larger than his.
“Y-you want me to… i-impregnate,” Blue looked wide-eyed between the struggling prince and the ridiculously do-able princess, but shook his head. “I-I can’t I’m sorry, my wife would never…“ He turned to Purple and arched an eyebrow. “But you’re married too… to a stallion no less.”
“So?” shrugged Purple. “You’re knocking her up, which means I get her royal ass. And my husband won’t mind other than being mad he missed it.”
“I’m not impregnating anyone but my wife!” Blue looked like he might actually back out of the room. His reluctance gave him credit, but his body was responding all the same. His shaft slid out more slowly, but seemed somewhat longer than Purple’s, yet with less girth, though still both larger than Shining’s. Shining was above average himself, yet they just had to end up with two guards that were bigger. This was so unfair. 
“You do know I’m an expert at love magic, right?” Cadance grinned evilly at Blue. “I can put her in a state where you can fuck anyone you want right in front of her, and she’ll be a-ok with it. Even if you banged your own foals, she’d be into it.”
“W-what?! No!” Blue shook his head, turning as if to go, face beat red but shaft still flopping stiffly beneath him.
“Fine,” shrugged Cadance. “If you want me to do this the easy way instead, then I’ll make sure you tell her exactly what we did. Have fun explaining why you did it without my help though.”
Blue’s whole body went stiff as Cadance’s magic reached him just before he opened the door. He took a deep breath, shaking his head as if to clear it, then looked back at her with literal hearts in his eyes.
“You want to fuck me, and you don’t care if your wife knows, right?” Cadance smirked at him. “She’s a bad lay anyway, and you’ll describe to her how much better my cunt is than hers as soon as you get home.”
“Yeah… she is…” Blue turned and staggered back towards her. “That’s a great idea…”
“Uh, won’t this be raping him?” Purple asked. At first, Shining was going to respect him for not being okay with that, but it turned out... “That’s so bucking hot. I’ll tell my hubby on my own by the way, he’ll want to hear the story.”
“Now see, you I like,” Cadance chuckled. “You can fuck my cunt too when your friend is done if you want, or if you don’t want, I don’t care how gay you are.”
“A hole’s a hole, I guess,” shrugged Purple, either okay with it or not wanting to risk getting mind-bucked by this crazy tart.
“Aw, too bad,” Cadance giggled as if she’d actually been looking for an excuse to rape both the guards instead of just one.
Cadance hopped back onto the bed, and dragged Shining a bit over, propping him up so that he could get a good view of the action. She licked her lips at him with a wink, then shook her bottom at the two guards once more.
“This is what you get for being a bitch, Shining,” Cadance said. “You mind better… and maybe I’ll let you put the next one in me.”
“Don’t worry, pantywaist,” Purple laughed, much less timid in what he said with Shining restrained. “We’ll fill this cock sock’s holes better than you ever could either. I guess you’re out of luck for getting any hole unless Chrysalis shows back up.” He glanced at Shining’s shaft. “Unless your wife let’s me…”
“No,” Cadance chuckled. “His pathetic cock gets nothing.”
Blue was quieter under the spell, rushing onto the bed with Cadance and pushing his lips to hers. Cadance purred against him, slurping her tongue together with his as she turned her body about. She sat up on her haunches, front-to-front with the guard.
Shining felt sorry for Blue now. The poor guy tried to do the right thing and would get his marriage ruined in exchange. No one would believe him over a princess if he claimed she used mind control; she could even claim he raped her and no one would question it. 
No one would believe Shining over her for that matter. If he said he hadn’t wanted this, ponies would think it was a plot to get the marriage annulled so he could get some princess money out of her. They’d think he’d planned it all along. His reputation would take way more of a beating than that of a beloved princess, and it was unlikely she minded being known as a slut that cucked her husband. If anything it’d just get her laid more.
“That’s right,” Cadance growled playfully as she nipped at Blue’s chin, but kept her eyes on Shining as she grinned. “Hold my leg up so that he can see you impregnate the precious princess pussy he thought he was putting one in tonight. I have a fertility spell on me right now so the next dick inside my cooch will knock this unfaithful womb up.”
Purple moved up behind her, front-to-back, and both him and Blue together pulled her leg up on this side so Shining could see. Angry as he was, Shining didn’t want to take his eyes off those beautiful holes, but did when the other stallions’ shafts probed close to them.
“Oh no you don’t,” Cadance pulled his head back to face them with her magic, then squeezed his balls hard enough for him to cry out through the gag. “I see you take your eyes off the action, and you’ll never be able to get action again. In fact…”
Her horn glowed again, and Shining felt his own mind addled. It felt a little like when Chrysalis had a hold of him, from what he vaguely remembered, but after a moment he realized it wasn’t mind-control. Instead, his shaft pulsed harder, hormones surging.
Shining didn’t dare take his eyes off it now, because with all that she’d done tonight, he wouldn’t bet on her not being willing to castrate him. But he was so horny now that watching it physically hurt, more so with every second. He took deep breaths to try to control himself, but nothing worked. Damn it, he wanted this conniving mare more than he ever had now, but he couldn’t so much as touch his dick for relief.
“Good, no foreplay boys, I’m ready to bang,” Cadance purred at the guards, then rolled back her eyes. “Oh Shining, love, I feel how heart-broken you are. Even now you’re too smitten with me to ever leave me, fuck that’s hot.”
Both bats were ready to give Shining’s wife a good time. Shining clenched his teeth around the gag as tears ran down his face, watching Blue continue kissing her as if she were his one true love, sliding his hooves up and down her lithe body. The bat’s pulsating cock aligned itself eagerly with Cadance’s entrance, her fluid drooling down the length from the moment it touched her nether lips. Slipping inside was as easy as it was loud and wet, and Shining watched the hole that she teased him with so cruelly as it stretched wide, lips gliding over every curve and vein of his shaft.
Purple took things less romantic than the captivated Blue. He grasped her behind unceremoniously, pushing his tip to her pucker as he yanked her leg up further. and tensing as he rammed forward with all his might. He looked surprised at how easily he penetrated, then rolled his eyes back and lay his muzzle on her shoulder, drooling and grinning like a fool. Her asshole, despite being much less lubricated, pushed down around his equipment easily enough. Shining could see it clench once he was inside, making up for the slut’s looseness with her hold control.
Soon, the two were bouncing her hips back and forth in perfect time as she moved with practiced motions. She let herself be swatted back and forth, but clearly had control of the situation, her sweaty muscles tensing as her movements tantalized her lovers. Cadance groaned louder than she needed, sticking her tongue out at Shining again as she did so. 
“By Celestia’s crusty dry cooch,” Cadance swore. “To be invaded by such perfect shafts, either one of these could give me a better time than your pitiful little toy. Isn’t that right Shining?”
Shining felt his balls gripped in her magic again, and sighed as he reluctantly nodded his head. He wanted to make his own shaft deflate so it wouldn’t seem like he was enjoying it, but it wouldn’t have worked even without the arousal spell she’d cast on him. His wife’s hip movements during the blatant act of infidelity was mesmerizing. The wet slop as she moved one way to push Blue’s shaft into her fertile pussy, then the drier suction of Purple inside her ass, it was all too perfect. Shining had never been so simultaneously horny and completely enraged as he was now.
“Fuck this bitch can clench!” Purple shivered, keeping his eyes on Shining as much as Cadance did, clearly delighted to be cuckolding royalty. “My own husband will be jealous when I tell him about this.”
“How about your wife?” Cadance asked between passionate kisses with Blue. “She’s going to have a lot of trouble satisfying you after you’ve had this royal pussy, isn’t she.”
“Impossible… she could never…” drooled Blue. “Her cunt would be like sticking my cock in a blender after having you.”
“Oh, creative cuckolding, I like it,” Cadance giggled as shivers ran up through her. “Make sure to… tell her… exactly… that…”
Cadance squealed, voice rocketing up several octaves. Her whole body convulsed, and Shining watched as her belly and thighs especially shivered. Pussy juice splattered out from around the penetration so violently that it splattered all over Shining’s face. He strained to keep his eyes open unless he get another ball squeeze, but it stung as much as his over-hard shaft without any way of cleaning them.
“See how hard I’m cumming over two strangers’ cock, sweetheart?” Cadance groaned. “You’ll never set me off like this!” 
“Take my… “ Blue started to try more dirty talk but was quickly driven to incoherence by the pleasure furnace exploding around him. His whole body clenched as he exploded inside her so hard that Shining could see his cock pulse with thick ropes of seed shooting through it. Cadance’s pussy clenched visibly as if to keep any from escaping, sucking up every last drop like the cum vacuum she was.
“Fuck I’ve never enjoyed someone without a cock this much!” Purple was soon to follow, extending his legs slightly to raise up and pound her slutty asshole as hard as he could. He wrapped his forelegs around Cadance’s neck, pulling them tight and choking her as he did so. This only made her eyes roll back further until they were almost completely white, the alicorn’s pussy exploding a second time in a flood of her impure arousal.
“That’s right,” panted Cadance as she continued to move her hips slower as they released inside of her from either end. “See, Shining? My cock holes are so incredible that even a faggot like Blue adores them. I can clench hard enough that even your tiny cock would feel it, but it never will unless you shape your cuck ass up.”
“Still gonna sleep with his loser?” Purple chuckled as he started to come down.
“I’ll sleep with you!” Blue offered, and he might need a place to sleep after he gets home to talk to his wife.
“I’ll sleep with my hubby, of course,” Cadance smirked. “I want him to fall asleep every night smelling the pussy he isn’t getting right next to him, or the cum drooling from it. I want him to watch as my belly grows with somepony else’s foal.”
“My foal!” Blue blurted out triumphantly. “And it’ll be half you too… I want to fuck it as soon as its old enough.”
“Adorable,” Cadance gave Blue one last kiss. “Now, run home now, I want you to get there with my pussy juice still shiny on your dick. Then tell your wife everything we did and how much better I am than her. Tell her how you want to make love to our foal too while you’re at it. After that, the spell will be broken, but I guarantee you won’t ever forget this night.”
Shining grunted out, actually pleading on Blue’s behalf. That was possibly more cruel than what she’d done to Shining. How did her and his love manage to repel the changelings earlier? Was her tainted lust even more powerful than normal love?
“You on the other hoof,”  Cadance said to Purple as Blue excitedly exited the room to begin his new life as a single stallion. “I want you to help me with a little performance. You’re going to play Shining, and I’ll play Chrysalis, and we’ll enact their most recent night together.”
“Sounds good!” Purple nodded. “Though… I’m gonna have to fuck your pussy too, huh. Maybe instead I could play Chrysalis and Shining could play Shining? I’ve been told my ass is better than most pussies.”
“Oh you are just a delightful both-ways anal slut,” Cadance chuckled. “But he doesn’t get to use his cock tonight, so you’ll be fucking me, including my pussy, you hot piece of faggot you.”
“Eh, fine,” Purple agreed somewhat reluctantly, probably afraid to disagree after what happened to Blue.

	
		1.3 Cadance Tries Out Acting



“Here,” Cadance said. “Let’s increase your immersion during the performance. I want you to feel the rock of the bed.”
Cadance leaned down, tugging Shining closer to the bed. She pulled him up onto it with her magic with an increasingly evil grin on her face, laying him down with his rump even with the pillows and his head closer to the other end.
“Just so you know,” Purple chuckled nervously. “Your awesome ass sort of has me worn out… would you mind perking me up with that spell.”
“There you go,” Cadance said, horn glowing and Purple adopting a somewhat drunk expression as if his blood was suddenly boiling over again with hormones. “Always happy to help out a real stallion when my husband is being a brat.”
“Ah, that’s it,” Purple groaned. “Your magic is so delicious.”
“Now Shining,” Cadance turned back to him, loosening his gag and slowly pulling it off. “I’m going to let you talk now, so I can get customer feedback on our performance, but you better not cause trouble or insult my hot piece of dick here.”
Shining sighed, working his muzzle a bit after the gag came out, then nodding. He just felt whipped at this point. He feared that watching her fuck other stallions might become the norm in their relationship at this rate.
“Even the choking?” grunted Shining. “I choked her a lot harder than he did you earlier.”
“ESPECIALLY the choking,” grinned Cadance, seemingly hyped to try it out more.
Shining sighed again, having hoped she wouldn't be so into that idea. It seemed he didn't have a single way to get at her now.
Cadance pushed Purple onto the bed beside her, his shaft even with where Shining’s head was on the bed. She pinned him and straddled his belly, grasping his hips with her legs. Moving Shining’s head to lean against Purple’s belly to make sure he had a look of the action, she dragged her cum-drenched, furry folds from the base of Purple’s shaft to the tip. Finally, she pushed Purple's arousal against Shining’s favorite fun box. 
He squealed like a filly at the clench of her soaked tunnel, the spell probably helping overcome his aversion to female parts. Her tight lips slid down his shaft, gliding down just as it had on Blue’s. She gripped him within her as their bellies smacked together with a wet slap. Shining flinched as goo splattered against his face once again.
“Was her pussy as good as mine?” Cadance asked Shining. “Oh wait, you’ve never had my pussy. Well… give it a guess based on what you’ve seen.”
”She, uhhh,” Shining made a valiant effort to demean Cadance’s love tunnel, but that was pretty difficult when all he could do was focus on the gushing hole. He’d once wondered why Cadance never went into season like other mares, but now he realized that this cock fiend was always in season. Damn it, he’d looked forward to plowing that hole for so long, and now he was watching the second stallion of the night do it before him. Would he ever get to?
“That idiot doesn’t know enough to compare anyone’s holes,” Purple grunted, patting Shining’s head and ruffling his mane mockingly. “Even a faggot like me has had more pussy than him. I guarantee you’re better than the Queen though… I mean, you’re the closest to a literal sex goddess that Equestria has, right? I don’t think I’ll hold for long.”
"Then don't," Cadance leaned forward, drooling on his face, as she slowly licked up the side, eyes looking down at Shining to be sure he was still watching like a good toy. "Give my ovaries a good second drenching, just like all the drenching my husband gave Chryssie’s. He made her as pregnant as Blue made me, I’m sure. Probably more pregnant, bug queen and all..."
Cadance's hot tunnel convulsed in orgasmic bliss as she slapped against Purple, her vulva twitching as her writhing inner flesh milked him like a starved calf. She bounced and their bodies clapped together in sync with the lewd slurp of his throbbing stallion-hood as it forced her tunnel open. Purple gritted his teeth, though Shining wasn’t sure if it was trying to hold it longer or trying to get his shaft to cream inside female parts lest she be angry.
“We don’t know that I impregnated Chryssie,” Shining pointed out. He tried to be as much of a buzz-kill as he could without getting in more trouble.
“I know,” groaned Cadance, “She taunted me with it. You should have seen the look on her face when I started masturbating to her 'taunts'. In hindsight… I was too obvious. She probably didn’t ‘rape’ me because she realized I’d enjoy it too much for it to be punishment.”
“That’s… too bad…” Purple shook violently, as apparently the idea of Chrysalis and Cadance going at it was too much for him. 
Cadance impaled herself with his pony pole as he came like a geyser inside her. He hosed her goddess-like love trench, juice forced deep even if too late to fuel the foal factory. Thick ropes of spunk drained into her until her belly swelled with the load. She clenched vigorously around him, not wanting any of his sperm to escape. Even after the flow stopped, she continued to rotate her hips and milk Purple’s sensitive shaft as he shivered his own hips to a stop.
Shining couldn’t help but think that Cadance’s swollen belly in this view previewed how she’d look as another stallion’s offspring grew within her.
Cadance licked Purple’s nose, giving him a quick kiss. “Well don't just flop down... time for the next position, like Shining did with ‘Chryssie’, and you better not go easy on your slut’s neck either. What position again, Shiny dear.”
“You face down ass up,” sighed Shining. “Him up the bum. Feel free to choke her to death for all I care.” 
She just laughed at Shining’s bitterness, and it wasn’t like Purple even could. Alicorns were notoriously hard to put down without actually destroying their brain.
Cadance's shenanigans and the chance for another plunge into her ass seemed to erase Purple’s temporary exhaustion. He pushed her off, and Shining in the process, as their bodies separated with a lewd pop. He turned her over on the bed to face downward. He pushed her face against the pillow with one hoof as the other gripped her hot behind. Still rock hard, he wasted no time pressing the tip of his slick shaft against her back door. 
“Fuck both of you are so hot!” Purple forced himself inside savagely, once again drilling balls deep. She took it as well as she did before, moaning and trembling fiercely as he hammered her behind. 
Purple’s heavy balls smacked her drooling folds with each stroke as Cadance tugged Shining’s head beneath them. Shining found himself looking upwards now at the lewd penetration, her pussy drooling on his face as he watched her ass rammed from close up.
"Oh yes!" Cadance cried, voice muffled against the pillow, "Fuck me raw and choke my... " 
Purple reached his forelegs around her neck and pulled back to choke the words right out of her mouth. She struggled for him, grinding her plot against him, driving him to squeeze harder. Cadance made her desire for dominant infidelity obvious, tugging his legs more tightly with her magic to encourage him. Realizing how eager she was, his muscles flexed with effort while pushing her face into the pillow. Even as she heaved for air, her wings were rigid, shuddering against the bed.
“Probably can’t last as long as Queen Chrysalis could,” Purple grinned, though if Cadance couldn’t she would be a sorry excuse for an alicorn. He didn’t seem to have picked up that bit of knowledge.
Her escape hatch continued to milk as she exploded in climactic bliss. She drenched his balls with her juice, but more so Shining’s face. Shining was so beat at that point that he didn’t even close his eyes, just letting it flow over them to sting deeply. He watched her sap drool down both of their thighs through puddles of spunk in his eyes. Purple seemed to be holding in another orgasm for now, and he should be after creaming that many times.
The more violent Purple was, the harder she came. She rode a constant orgasm, but Shining could see one side of her face and how blue it had turned as her eyes rolled back into her head. Her hip movements became unsteady until they were little more than convulsions against the stallion above her. She looked so unbelievably hot, and no doubt Purple agreed as it drove him over the edge again. He banged a thick payload of sperm deep into her bowels, continuing to thrust throughout his orgasm. It must have been hard to stop, and even Shining’s hips were twitching violently having to watch it.
“This is unbelievably hot!” Purple still held her throat tight even as he rested against her. He gripped harder until her stiff wings fell limp. “Holy holes… I can’t stop.”
Shining wondered if Purple even remembered that there was someone else in the room beside him and Cadance in his current condition. He twisted her head suddenly hard to the left, showing an impressive amount of strength for a bat pony, and Cadance spasmed slightly as she gagged. She could have pushed him off her at any time to stop it, but instead she adopted a fearful face and tapped his arms with one of her front hooves. 
What the fuck ever; Shining let her have her stupid prank. Purple deserved the shock of it when he came down from his fuck high after finishing.
“Looks like you offered your whore holes to the wrong stallion,” groaned Purple. “Now, my lovely princess, you’re gonna die with my cock inside your sweet ass!”
So he was going there; he’d be so disappointed when she survived. On a related note, Shining wondered what kind of background checks Luna was running on the bat guards she hired; this one seemed a wee bit unstable.
As Purple twisted her head the other way, Shining managed to worm out from beneath them, working towards the edge of the bed. As the grotesque snap of her neck rattled the room, it was too late for her to call it off even if she wanted, so Shining hoped at the very least it hurt more than she thought it would, enough for her not to have enjoyed it by the end.
Her body spasmed harder as he twisted her head around, again showing an unnerving amount of strength as he didn’t stop until she was facing him. He kissed her deeply, lapping the blood that was slowly gathering in the back of her throat. The eager stallion had renewed his thrusting, nailing her ass even harder than he had before as her body collapsed on the bed.
“That’s right!” Purple moaned shrilly. “Look into the eyes of your killer bitch! I’ve done what not even Chrysalis could do and murdered the Princess of Love! So much for that bastard in your belly!”
Shining hoped the bastard in her belly didn’t take either due to this, but with his luck it probably would. Either way, Cadance did an admirable job of staring into Purple’s face with wide and terrified eyes as if she really thought her final end had come. Purple showed sadistic glee at the whole thing, so Shining rolled himself off the bed in hopes that psycho would forget he was there at least until she woke back up from this.
“Die… die...,” Purple’s voice got higher and higher, clearly holding in an orgasm that might well be more massive than any he had so far tonight. “I want to feel your deathgasm on my dick, the next time I cum in you, it’ll be necrophilia!”
Cadance’s body shuddered, a splurt of blood spraying up from her breathless muzzle and splattering down her face. Purple kissed her deeply as her body convulsed violently, and apparently that was what he was waiting for. He came so hard that Shining was surprised he didn’t kill himself due to dehydration, spurting another full load into her ‘dead’ asshole.
“So fucking incredible…” Purple groaned as he finally pulled his shaft back, separating as her body fell to the bed as blood pooled beneath her twisted neck. “And.. and… oh fuck fuck fuck!”
There it was. Her spell probably wore off on him too when she passed out, so he’d come back to his senses fast.
“What did I do?” Purple looked around the room. “I… gotta kill the witnesses! Where’s the Prince? Oh crap Blue knew I was here, I gotta go kill him too!... FUCK! Everyone knew I was here, I was guarding this slut!”
“Calm down!” Shining called out to him. “She’s fucking with you, like figuratively this time.”
“W-what?” Purple looked over at Shining on the floor.
“She’ll be up and about in a few minutes,” Shining explained. “Twist her head back if you want it to take less time. Alicorns are nearly impossible to kill.” Shining thought better of explaining how one would actually succeed in killing one; he wasn't quite that angry at her yet.
“R-really?” Purple started breathing less heavily, but his shaft was pulling back into his sheath in fear all the same. “Right… right… sorry about that… or sorry she lived? I guess you might want either…”
Purple twisted Cadance’s head back into place, climbing off of her and then leaving her body where it lay. He sat on the edge of the bed, not looking at Shining during the awkward wait. A few minutes into the wait, Purple opened his muzzle as if he was going to speak again.
“Oh shut the buck up,” Shining grunted preemptively.
“Maybe I should have your rude muzzle clean my dick, ‘Prince’,” threatened Purple.
“That was fucking incredible,” came Cadance’s gargling voice as she staggered up from the bed, spitting the remaining blood from her muzzle as she did so. “So much better than Shining ever would. Holy fuck I really like you, Purps.”
“Glad you’re not too mad,” chuckled Purple awkwardly, then added at Shining. “How’s it feel to have your wife enamored with some psychofag she doesn’t even know on your wedding night?”
“Did I hear something about you cleaning his dick, Shining dear?” Cadance moved her neck back and forth to work the kin out as it healed. “But I think you deserve more for your display. Pound his ass while me and him have a chat, Purps.”
“Uh, I’d love to,” Purple panted. “But I’m spent, could you uh… with a spell again.”
“No,” smirked Cadance. “You’ll make yourself do it anyway, you deserve at least a little suffering after that.”
“Can I get some sleep after?” Shining shrugged, too done with his wedding night to even care.

	
		1.4 Cadance and Shining Plan for Their Future



Cadance pulled Shining forward, face down on the floor, not giving him the benefit of the comfortable bed. He grunted as he watched Purple stagger behind him on shaky legs, then felt the other stallion rub his ass as Cadance sat on the edge of the bed with one hoof casually rubbing her pregnant slit.
Shining knew many creatures liked it this way, but he had a feeling that in his case this would hurt a lot more than what he wanted to happen tonight. He tensed as he felt Purple’s half-limp shaft sit against his as cheeks, the stallion working it up and down a bit to try and get hard again lest Cadance be angry.
“No you be quiet for a bit, Purps,” Cadance told the other stallion. “And this conversation is secret, got it? Don’t let me find out you mentioned a word of this.”
“Of course,” Purple nodded tiredly. “It’s my duty as a guard to keep your secrets.” 
It was less than convincing given the events of moments ago. Shining rolled his eyes and wondered why Cadance trusted such a clear closet psychopath with anything. They should be having him executed on the spot for trying what he did, even if it didn’t succeed.
Now that things had calmed slightly though, the full humiliation started to hit Shining, his anger melting beneath a weight of shame. He’d been dumb enough to fall for her, and now he couldn’t do anything about it. The relationship he’d wanted had evaporated and now he only had a slave master.
“What’s wrong dear?” Cadance chuckled at Shining as he felt Purple’s shaft grow slowly hard again behind him. “You were so eager to tell me how Chrysalis was better than me before, so it’s a bit hypocritical for you to be ‘butt hurt’ at me about this.”
“Cadance, please,” sighed Shining, tensing up more when he felt Purple’s tip pressing against his entrance, lubricated by his wife’s own fuck juice. “You know after all this, I still love you for some reason, I really am pathetic.”
“Oh don’t worry, my sweet worthless bitch,” Cadance laughed. “You’ll get to cuck me pretty hard later, believe it or not. You might even get to impregnate some other pussies in the process. Like you did Chryssie’s.”
“We don’t know if I impregnated ChrySSIE,” Shining pointed out, but his voice went up as Purple suddenly popped inside his ass. As much as he tried to relax, Shining could only make himself clench more at the invasion. Purple stifled his squeal as he sank into the virgin ass, and didn’t hesitate to start thrusting before the stallion adjusted. It stung like Tartarus, much like Shining’s emotional well-being stung, but there was nothing he could do but take it.
“I do know,” smiled Cadance as if nothing unusual had interrupted the conversation, “She taunted me with it. You should have seen the look on her face when I started masturbating to the idea of you having put a load of bug eggs in her. In hindsight, I overdid it; that’s probably why she never ‘raped’ me, since she probably realized I’d enjoy it.” 
She sighed as if it was one of her biggest life regrets. Still, the idea pleased Shining a lot more than he thought it would… until he realized that Chrysalis might have a lot of children in one batch, then he was just worried about her randomly showing up with hundreds of screaming changeling infants and a very large bill.
“Oh stop being such a poor sport,” panted Cadance as she continued to masturbate to her husband’s rape. “Even if I had let you knock me up tonight, you’d have just peeved me later and I’d probably have taken a clothes hanger to it.”
“I don’t know what you want me to say, love,” Shining said with no emotion in his voice, but continued to grunt slightly with each painful stab into his posterior. It took much longer than he’d like for it to stop hurting, at which point it just felt weird; he was definitely 0% gay.
"How about this,” offered Cadance. “You’ve been calling her Chryssie, so you enjoyed her if you're using a pet name. If you could fuck Chryssie again, knowing what she was and without her raping you like the piece of meat you are, who would you have her turn into?”
“Maybe one of the princesses?” Shining grunted, answering the cruel question without thinking, hoping any subject at all would distract him from the other stallion now pounding his ass from behind, slowly pushing him across the floor in the process. “They’re the least likely to allow it of any mare in Equestria, so may as well go for something forbidden, maybe even something better than yours.”
"Forbidden? I could make it happen,” Cadance teased, "I do have powerful love magic, and experience, as you well know. You seemed to want to cuck me earlier, so maybe you could make foals in forbidden holes. It’d only be fair."
Cadance casually extended one hoof to Purple’s muzzle, and the stallion slurped at it without needing to be told to. She spread her hind legs wider to make sure Shining could always see her pussy drooling with the sperm of two strangers.
“I don’t know about that,” Shining didn’t buy her promises. She’d have to be insane to be so simultaneously dominant and submissive. “Besides, even despite what you did, I’d still feel unfaithful doing so.”
He was so pathetic; even he realized that at this point.
“You better believe you would,” purred Cadance. “Because you know who you belong to, but if I give permission, you better take it or else.”
“They have that purity vow,” said Shining. “They’ve been chaste for their whole lives. I’d be surprised if lust magic got them to masturbate, much less have sex.”
“Fuuuck,” Purple grunted, his whole body clenched as he strained. “Yes, you should totally rape the other princesses!”
Cadance poked a hoof at Purple’s nose to quiet him, and he happily continued pounding Shining’s stinging asshole. Shining didn’t look forward to the stallion going off in him; his asshole was bleeding slightly from the friction and would probably sting even more.
“You’d be surprised what I could do,” Cadance continued. “Getting partly mind-fucked by Chrysalis gave me some ideas, and I’ll be visiting the forbidden section of the archives to flesh them out. I think I can manage it. Besides, if you don’t get any pussy at all from this relationship, that would just be so sad.” 
Cadance leaned over and frowned sadly at him, and Shining couldn’t determine how much of it was mockery.
“Are you serious?” Shining quirked an eyebrow. “Sweet heart, they’re chaste to the point that it is literally illegal to touch their slits for non-medical purposes. Stallions have been castrated and mares sewn shut for being suspected of groping them.”
“Well, as a royal, I’ve already ignored a lot of important laws,” shrugged Cadance, “Besides, magic doesn’t know legalities. I’ve had many years with Celestia to learn how to get in her head, and based on some of Luna’s ‘habits’, she’s an easier mark than you’d think. Actually, I might even be able to get them without magic. Call it a challenge; if I can get their tight puss, I can get anyone’s. Besides, I'm royalty too, so it's not like they're going to kill me.”
“There are plenty of easier targets,” shrugged Shining.
“Like your sister?” giggled Cadance, layering on the naughty now.
“Fuck you two are hot,” Purple was having trouble staying quiet as ordered. “Yeah, rape your family too!”
This time Cadance pulled his muzzle shut with her magic, but their conversation was hot enough that Purple was already over the edge now anyway. His moan was muffled as he exploded into Shining’s tailhole, and it stung just as much as Shining feared, causing the stallion to tense up even more as his already teary eyes watered.
“I’d think that’d be almost as hard,” Shining blushed like a torch, and not from getting came into. Given how slack his expression had otherwise become at that point, it gave away that he’d had that fantasy.
“Oh please,” smirked Cadance, “Remember when I was babysitting her and caught her ‘exploring’ your anatomy as you slept? She still has a crush for her BBBFF’s dick. Nopony can hide crushes from me. And we can always give her a push if needed, like I said.”
“I-I’m not going to rape my sister,” Shining wouldn’t say he would no matter what she might do to him.
“I can use my magic to magnify that crush into more,” Cadance said, probably knowing she was tempting him more than he admitted. “And if not, she’d still be all for it once you showed her how much she loves it.”
“Isn’t using magic like that exactly what Chrysalis did to me, though?” asked Shining. “Are you really okay with doing that after she almost took over Equestria using that sort of thing?”
Purple had thankfully stopped thrusting, still laying atop Shining and panting in his ear. Shining was really starting to hate this stranger, but he couldn’t do anything about it. Now that he’d married Cadance, Shining would no longer be the official head of the guard in Canterlot for long, and even if he was, Cadance wouldn’t let him punish them.
“There’s nothing wrong with taking over Equestria,” Cadance grinned. “So long as it’s the right pony. You should learn to appreciate rape more besides, it’s just a shortcut to a relationship if used strategically. The best kind of relationship, where you own her body more than she does, and I own her by proxy.”
“But you said you could get the princesses to play,” Shining said. “Celestia and Luna don’t have a secret crush on me, so what are you magnifying with them? Much less if you don’t use magic as a ‘challenge’.”
“Celestia and Luna are pent-up like no one else alive,” explained Cadance. “They need cock in a more general sense, and they know it, but their old social norms and their little vow keeps them from indulging.” She rolled her eyes, “Immortals should not make that kind of vow without specifying an expiration date. I can’t even imagine keeping my cunt closed for 1000 years.”
“They sort of trapped themselves,” sighed Shining, relaxing a bit more now that the cock raping his ass was still, “Their subjects think of them as these pure goddesses. If they so much as kissed another pony on the muzzle, it’d be a complete scandal. Seriously, are you really okay with destroying them like that?”
“I can only imagine how humiliating it’d be for them,” Cadance moaned, grinding against her hoof. She was getting wet again from the thought. “To watch them sobbing in shame at what they’d become… mmmm, delicious.”
“I didn’t realize how messed up you were,” Shining said, not even kidding. He would have had second and third thoughts about marrying her if she’d talked like this before.
“Too late now, you’re mine,” said Cadance, “And don’t you forget it… What about your mother? Every little colt loves Mommy.”
Shining almost retched at the thought, “I’m very sure neither me nor her has a crush on each other.”
“She is quite the milf,” Cadance grinned, “Soon to be gilf… oh wait I guess not. She’s not actually related to my child any more than you are.”
“Cadance, haven’t you done enough of that?” sighed Shining.
“Never,” Cadance smiled creepily down at him, or maybe her ‘kind’ smile now seemed creepy when knowing more about her. “But again, I’m not talking about ‘asking’. Maybe not even mind-fucking in her case. It might be even more fun pinning her down without any context, seeing the tears run down her face as her own son violated her. Mmm…” She panted, sounding near to cumming again, moving to the floor to grind against Shining’s front leg.
“I will never be okay with that, Cadance,” Shining shook his head, but she just glared at him. “Do you really think you’ll change me that much? Especially after what you’ve done tonight?”
“I’m not asking you, either,” Cadance warned. “If you want to keep me as a wife instead of an enemy, you’ll play it my way. And relax, I’ll make sure we don’t get in trouble. You’d be surprised how few ponies dare tell on royalty because who would believe them over me?”
Shining wondered how much she’d done before now. He had little to say to that, so instead changed the subject, asking carefully, “So, I guess you’ll keep having sex with other stallions too?”
“And mares,” said Cadance, “But don’t forget: this is very much a one-way street. I can fuck who I want, but you aren’t allowed to even ask me for permission. You can’t touch anypony else without me telling you to.” She poked him with a hoof, “But don’t worry, in a weird way you being so pathetic is what keeps you my favorite for now. I’ll probably let you knock me up eventually, if for no other reason then so I can watch you fuck our child as soon as you fit.”
“I’m really starting to wonder,” Shining sighed, staring to hope a little that she didn’t allow him to impregnate her. “Did you use your magic on me? No reason to hide it now that you’ve got me.”
“I most certainly did,” Cadance said. “At first just to help you get over your nerves, so a gentle push. Then when you stayed clueless, I gave a giant shove. Didn’t you think it was strange that you were just suddenly overcome with an urge to date your sister’s foalsitter for no reason? I bet you thought all this time that it was your idea to ask me out.”
“Yeah,” Shining squirmed as he watched her grind on his leg still. “Eh, I guess better to be a princess’s pathetic cuck than one for anymare else.”
“That’s it, let that confidence shatter,” purred Cadance. “How about this though. I'll get you inside all those hot mares. I’ll even put out word that we’re willing to make a compromise with your dear Chryssie. Who knows, she might actually respond.”
“Would that be safe?” Shining asked.
“No less safe than the changeling spies that are certainly already among our staff,” shrugged Cadance. “She’s dangerous if we don’t know who she is or who is secretly working for her, not when she’s pinned to the bed getting loaded with cum.”
It was a moot point though; ‘Chryssie’ wouldn’t respond; Shining was certain of that.

	
		1.5 Cadance Plots a Lunar Landing



A few months later...
Cadance had cucked Shining with more royal guards than he could count at this point, mostly crystal ones since they were in the Crystal Empire now, but usually two or three at a time. Half of that number had raped him as well in one end or both at Cadance’s behest, and he was starting to wonder if he’d ever have actual consensual sex. She still slept next to him at night, sure, but probably only so he’d have to smell her cum-drooling holes as he tried to sleep. 
His own poor dick had barely been touched, and certainly hadn’t felt any holes around it since Chrysalis. He was actually starting to miss his Chryssie. It was made worse by Cadance’s increasing pregnancy, now a few months along. He’d never been the violent type, but after all she’d put him through, he wanted nothing more than to kick her in the gut until she miscarried.
She’d spent long hours in the Crystal Empire library, taking frequent trips to the restricted books in the Canterlot Archives as well. Despite her initial confidence about not needing magic to twist the other princesses, she wanted to make sure she had it as back up if needed. In the process, she left most of the ruling duties of the Crystal Empire to him, though that hadn’t caused anyone to respect him any more. Every time somepony looked at him, he wondered if they knew what a rape-bait cuck he’d been, and guards that’d raped him would occasionally grab his ass in passing.
Cadance had repeatedly complained that she couldn’t figure out a way to overcome the royal sisters magically if need be as well though. Shining hoped she’d gotten over her initial wishful thinking that she could get them without magic and would never find the right spell. Maybe it’d make her give up her designs on his family too. It was hard looking Twilight in the face when she visited when she knew what Cadance wanted him to do to her.
But it seemed that now she’d found her confidence, because she’d taken him on a surprise trip back to Canterlot. They were headed to the Canterlot Royal Gardens late in the evening, with Cadance taking her claims even further. She said that not only would she not need magic, but could ‘talk Luna into it’ without raping her either.
“Sweetie, please,” Shining whispered to her, making one last effort to not go down this path. “What we’re doing is literally high treason, and we have no idea how she’ll react. Even if she responds, we won’t get more than half-way, and being half-way is worse than being rejected by her immediately. It has consequences.”
“Sweetheart,” Cadance patted his cheek, “This is what I do, and besides, we’ve got the perfect storm here. She’s in season, frustrated by politics, and has chosen to relax next to a romantic pond. Alicorn fertility hits MUCH harder than it does for a mortal mare. Heavens help Twilight when she... um, back on topic. You might find the way Luna copes with it to be interesting.” 
“Which brings about another problem,” said Shining. “What if I get her pregnant? There’s no certainty that a ‘safety’ spell would work on an ancient being like her.”
“What if?” Cadance giggled, “If I were you, I’d hope for it; she’d marry us for fear of too much scandal. Honestly, I can’t believe you’re arguing so much against the chance to get royal pussy after the last few weeks. Have you actually started to like being my pathetic cuck toy?”
Shining couldn’t believe he was arguing against it either, but he definitely didn’t like being her toy yet and didn’t imagine he ever would.
“I’ll assume you were joking there about marriage,” Shining stared. “Besides, she’s a dream-walker; she probably already knows that we’re up to something.”
“What?” Cadance asked, “Polyamory is rare, but it’s legal.” She licked his nose. “Besides, being the only male in a relationship with several alicorns? That’s not something I’d pass up if I were you, especially when your existing one won’t put out.”
“It's all beside the point anyway,” Shining sighed, “Like I said, she likely already knows what we’re planning.”
“That’s less of a problem than you think,“ said Cadance. “Ponies dream about all sorts of things they aren’t going to do, so even if she suspects, she won’t act on it until it’s too late. And it’s not like people dream about the exact details of their evil plans. Most of my dreams have nothing to do with anything in real life.”
“It’s just…” Shining sighed.
“Well we could always stop here,” Cadance peered at him. “Go back to our guest room instead of going through with it… and then I could see how slowly I can bite off your ball sack. I suggest you take my kind offer to cuck me back instead.”
“Fine,” Shining took a deep breath, not willing to take the chance as she might really do it. “No need to get mad, I’ll trust you.”

	
		2.1 Luna Relaxes



Luna was aware that next to this pond was where some of the castle staff went to do dirty deeds at night. She placed guards at the pathway so that amorous couples didn't disturb her during their breaks.
Luna was trying not to walk funny too, but it wasn’t easy while in season, viscous fluid rolling down her thighs with each movement. Her normally proper, tight slit hung open as if she were some kind of floozy for the desire. If she were in public, she'd need some lucky stallion to occasionally wipe her clean, in a professional manner if he knew what was good for him, but here, it didn’t matter.
She faced the water with her bat guards behind her. They couldn’t take their eyes off her puffy slit, soft and pliable and aching for use after centuries of neglect. Even her full anal ring looked inviting. She allowed them to stare for a moment, taking pride in being an unattainable mare wanted by so many, before sitting her plot down in the grass. She grunted as she sat; anything that touched her nethers made her want to start grinding on it, but her will was iron in that respect.
The Princess had her vow, and she knew she would keep it. Never having been touched meant that she didn’t know what it felt like to miss it, but even she wanted to ‘get off’ at times in some other way. So, she had her own way of occasionally doing so without breaking her vow. It was no secret to the dream-walker that much of Equestria wanted a go at her untouched passages, and it gave her quite the power trip to know.
This was why she came to this place, alone with two guards. The guards with her didn’t realize, but she chose them as her personal guard not because of their competence, but because she knew both of them regularly dreamed about pounding her into the dirt, one had them of raping her even, which made them quite a fun target for her power trip. 
What’s more, if rumor were to be believed, these two bat guards were the ones that her slutty subordinate let into her room on her wedding night. The nerve of them, touching a married princess. Her being deranged enough to want it was no excuse, yet neither of them had been punished as much as they deserved for it.
Though if she were interested in actually having sex, she still would have chosen them. Their large sheaths looked like they had monsters inside, enough that they could have given her a stretch even if she were a Cadance-level slut.
It was humorous how appropriate their names had turned out to be.
“Gleaming Spear, Dark Thrust,” Luna commanded, “Remove the entirety of your armor and place them upon the ground in an orderly manner. Your weapons as well.”
“Princess Luna?” asked Thrust with uncertainty, “If we do that, how will we guard you?”
“Do my soldiers need my orders repeated?” Luna glanced back at him. Her face was polite, but they jumped as if she had glared daggers. She disliked it when guards worried about her well-being in such a way. She preferred guards that realized the truth: they were for show. Anything that Luna would need protection from could rip through them like wet paper.
“Of course, forgive me,” Thrust sighed. “I’ve been a little out of sorts since… never mind.”
Never mind indeed; Luna knew his wife left him for good reason, even if it still wasn’t as much punishment as he deserved.
Luna watched, eyeing their goods as they undressed. She didn’t hide her gaze, or that she was looking at their lower portions. They each did a double take when they noticed, but then likely put it out of their mind as impossible.
“Locate yourselves in a seated position on either side of me.” Luna commanded.
They obeyed, but of course seated themselves a respectful distance to each side. That wouldn’t do.
“Lessen your distance,” Luna ordered, “Until our flesh touches.”
The guards looked apprehensive, but followed the order. They were usually decent at guarding when it wasn’t Cadance they were guarding, following orders in silence unless it required otherwise. They moved until they touched her, at which point she flexed her wings to hug them a bit closer. Their cutie marks pressed firmly against hers as their sweaty flesh stuck slightly together.
The guards were stiff against her, rocking like wooden statues at her touch, sweating bullets. They both knew that they could be dismissed from service for daring to get an erection in her presence, and would probably never get another job in Canterlot due to the stigma that would follow them. 
Of course, given how offensive their dreams of her were, that was the point. It was killing two birds with one stone, getting her power trip and getting rid of guards that dared to have such thoughts about royalty. While she had vowed to never punish ponies for their dreams, nothing said she couldn’t find another reason to punish them after they had them.
“You shall relax for your princess,” Luna told them, “But I remind you that should your sexual organs become erect, offense could be taken.”
Their poor teased equipment was already out of their control, each having spilled out of their sheath. Typically, guards took a potion to keep themselves from getting erect when the princess they guarded was in heat, but she’d given these two no warning that they’d accompany her. 
They both tried to sit so that their legs blocked the sight of their semi-hard shafts. They were so close that they were literally breathing a mist of her unused fertility, looking dizzy from having so little blood left for their poor brains. She didn’t call them on it yet, wanting to punish them a bit more before dismissing them in shame from her service.
Luna pretended to lean down to look at something close to the ground, causing them both to tense up, swishing their tails around to hide themselves further. She still got a glance at them though. Spear's veiny shaft was ridged with plump balls beneath, probably surging with rich seed that he wished was inside her royal womb. Thrust was somewhat longer, yet with less girth, though still thick enough that the loosest vulva would trace every curve. 
She sat back up, remaining calm, but they were definitely losing their cool. The guards couldn't stand it. If the smell and feel of her sweaty flesh against them wasn’t enough, there was a puddle of moisture gathering around her. The grass that had been dry now felt like it was just rained on.
Luna looked across the lake, letting them sit and listening to their labored breathing. For about half an hour she remained like this, letting them stew in their feelings in silence. She leaned one way or the other, occasionally letting her warm breath tickle across their ear, but they were always too afraid to respond, staring forward with wide eyes.
She breathed deep the smell of their arousal mixing with her own, soaking in their need, and the smell of their fear. It might be a pleasant experience for them if this were it, but they were both terrified of her looking between their legs and realizing they had boners, which must have been outright painful by this point.
While she could ‘notice’ their erections and dismiss them at any time, but she was especially cross with them, since atop their wicked dreams they had also had sex with that slut that didn’t deserve her princess-hood. So Luna wondered if she might tease them into a greater offense. If they actually touched her willfully, she could have them castrated, and then she could blame Cadance for encouraging them atop that, though unfortunately couldn’t have anything done to her. Besides, few things could match the power trip she got while watching males deprived of their favorite bits for touching her.
She reached her forelegs around their backs, petting their wings. She cuddled, enjoying the feel of their sleek bodies. This was the closest to flirting she’d ever done, but from their reactions one would think she started grinding on their sheaths. She realized Spear was actually tearing up as he held it in, and Thrust looked like he might outright cry, which made her smirk.
Luna leaned over, running her tongue up the side of Spear’s face to taste his tears. He was so shocked by the motion that he didn’t even close his eyes when her tongue ran across one. At the same time, her opposite foreleg moved downward, groping Thrust with her hoof against his sack from behind. He squeaked, his whole body going so rigid that one might have mistaken him for a corpse in rigor mortis.
“P-princess?” Thrust stammered. “What are you…”
“Have you ever fantasized about me?” she asked in a whisper. “Either of you?”
“Of course not!” Spear squeaked.
“N-no way,” nodded Thrust. “That would be completely inappropriate… I’m a mar… ugh...” He started to say it from habit and then stopped when he remembered his wife left him.
“But I’ve seen both of your dreams,” Luna spoke softly and seductively. She’d prefer not to lie outright if unneeded, but she could give them the impression that she wanted them to make a move and then punish them for doing so. No one would believe that she’d intentionally tricked them into it, and it was a fun game for her..
There were a few more long moments of silence. She turned to lap Thrust’s face, moving the other foreleg down so she was groping both of their sacks, massaging them gently. They were moist with sweat, disgusting lumps of flesh that didn’t tempt her in the slightest, but she wanted to give them the impression that it was okay to make a move without actually giving them permission.
“Thrust,” she said. “You dreamed that I lay you in the grass at this very pond as I rode your shaft.” She turned her head. “And Spear, naughty boy. You dreamed that you disabled my magic and violated me by force.”
“I-I didn’t mean to dream that,” Thrust squeaked. He leaned forward, wanting to move away but afraid to change his position, both from not being ordered to and that it’d become much easier for her to see his hardon if he stood.
“S-sorry Princess!” Spear shook his head, “Really I’m sorry! I would never do that… unless you know… you asked really nicely… which you wouldn’t of course!”
“Can it, Spear,” Thrust grumbled as if a little sore at his comrade, who seemed to be giving in slightly more than him. 
If it wasn’t for Luna’s history of having ponies punished for touching her, she was sure they’d both be all over her by now. As it was, they needed more encouragement. 
“I didn’t ask for an apology,” Luna purred. She felt a little disgusting herself, pretending to be interested in these two, but it would be worth looking down on them with a knowing smirk on her face as they got their junk cut off during their dismissal. That would teach them to have such thoughts about princesses.
“It would be so easy,” Luna whispered after a few more moments of silence, lifting their rumps up slightly with her magic so she could massage at their ball sacks more easily. “To mount me right here, to be the first throbbing member to push my moist vulva apart, to push your stallionhood into my womb… I wonder which of you has the… initiative to fuck the Princess of the Night outside of his dreams.”
She grinned wickedly. They glanced at her as if to ascertain if she was for real, and it probably looked like a seductive smile. In reality, she was looking forward to letting one of their shaft tips barely touch her nethers before zapping them both and dragging them back into the castle to claim that they tried to pin her down. Still though, they seemed afraid to respond or even move.
So she wasn’t being blatant enough yet? It seemed she wouldn’t get the pleasure of tricking them into it. Fine then, time for blatant lies.
Though it felt humiliating to do, she stood from between them, stepping forward, then flagging her tail upwards to fan her scent at them. She dropped to lay on her side in the grass, raising one hind leg to give them access to her nethers. 
“Either make use of those boners inside your Princess, or suffer the consequences of having them in my presence,” Luna said blatantly. It still wasn’t technically ‘permission’ but...
“Are you serious?” Spear gasped, ceasing to hide his veiny shaft once she’d obviously seen it.
“Y-you want us to… make love to you?” Thrust panted, spreading his hind legs too and slowly leaning forward. “I mean it’s not like I have a relationship to lose anymore, but your vow…”
“Are you really going to question such an offer?” Luna smirked, flitting her tail more and not bothering to look back at them. “I have two holes in the rear, and you have two stallionhoods, so each choose one and see if you can make use of it.”
“B-but…” Thrust stammered.
“Was that a choice or a complaint?” demanded Luna.
“Nah, I like the butts,” Spear made clear, leaning forward too, but not yet going for it.
“Fuck. Me. Hard.” Luna growled louder than she intended. She got tired of beating around the bush. It wasn’t like anyone would believe them if they claimed she’d ordered them to make an attempt on her purity.
“Auntie Luna?” Cadance’s voice called from behind them out of nowhere, though still fairly distant.
Really? She had to show up now of all times? After Luna said that line?

	
		2.2. Luna Finds Out Who's Naughty



Luna squeaked in a very not-princess-like manner. She shoved them to the sides with her magic, quickly seating herself back on the grass and wondering how much of that Cadance had seen. She was too nervous to look back and wasn’t sure how close she’d gotten. 
The guards got the picture and moved several feet away. Luna then turned, her face blushed red even through her dark fur. She took a heavy breath. Spear actually smiled a little when he heard Cadance’s voice, though for some reason Thrust’s face tightened with anger.
Cadance had had very interesting dreams as well. It angered Luna, and she had almost confronted her in the dream while Cadance encouraged dream-Shining to make love to the dream-Luna, but it wasn’t quite so easy to take action against other royalty. Granted, that floozy had lewd dreams about everyone she knew; even foals and her friends’ household pets. Luna couldn’t imagine what it was like to be so addicted to lewd behavior, and Luna had eventually just avoided her dreams.
But now Cadance showed up at the most inconvenient moment, when Luna was in heat and her albeit formidable willpower at its weakest, a fact Cadance would know. Was it innocent that they randomly came to this pond so late, apparently having snuck past the guards she posted, or did Cadance have criminal intent? It was odd for her to be about the castle so late without her husband.
Even if Luna had been pretending for the sake of a power-trip, flirting with the guards had riled her up and her hormones were getting in the way of coherent thought. Luna hoped Cadance hadn’t heard her last words to the guards. Cadance’s first greeting had sounded distant enough that she might have still been in the trees and just calling for her, maybe she didn’t see anything nefarious at all. For the time being, she waited to see.
“We- I-“ Luna stuttered. “Greetings, Princess Cadance. How may I be of service at this late hour?”
“You didn’t have to push them away, auntie,” Cadance giggled , “We’ve all had sexy snuggle-time with guards.” Calling it ‘snuggle time’ offered hope that perhaps she hadn’t realized more.
Cadance moved across from Luna and her toys, or both their toys according to the rumors. The guards seated themselves in a similar manner several hooves away. Spear and Thrust looked even more nervous, pushing their hind legs more tightly together. Even if they believed she was actually about to allow their filthy penises to touch her insides, they’d know that she wouldn’t hesitate to dismiss them to save face if Cadance pointed out their boners.
“I do not know what you speak,” Luna said in an attempt at regality. but her voice shivered, frazzled by the sudden intrusion. 
This had turned from an incredible power trip to an awkward moment very quickly. She hoped that Cadance would take her tone as a hint and leave it at that rather than poking a stick at the situation.. Luna tried to think of some other conversation to bring up since they weren’t leaving, but honestly didn’t like Cadance enough to think of anything to talk about. Interacting with this floozy was irritating enough in the best of situations, but she’d never gotten to speak her mind due to royal etiquette.
She was sure if Celestia had realized how Cadance would treat her body, that she would have never promoted her to alicorn. Luna hated Cadance intensely because of the disrespect she showed for the great gift she’d been given, and had to strain to stay cordial with her face-to-face. It was one of the reasons Luna opposed going in that direction with Twilight; she didn’t want to see another pony misuse their status and degrade their immortal body with lowly sexual activity.
“Seriously, cuddle away,” Cadance sounded good-natured for the moment. “I don’t want to think we messed up your... meditation.”
“Of course,” Luna relented, realizing she shouldn’t be too evasive lest Cadance suspect more than she did. “Gleaming Spear, Dark Thrust, return to your previous location to… guard me as I meditate.”
The soldiers looked awkward rather than happy. They had been more comfortable at a distance after having been caught in the act. This was even more humiliating for Luna though, since if it ended here, they’d forever believe she had really been about to have sex with them and not just dismiss them with extreme prejudice. It was made worse the longer this interruption went on. 
The stallions had unfocused eyes, high from her scent as they moved back to her sides, though now she was as stiff-bodied as they were. They used their tails to hide their meat from Cadance, but were obvious in the process. 
As odd as it was, Luna was glad that Shining wasn’t here, else she’d have to deal with the potential of him having an erection too. While he’d always been decent in front of them while working at the palace, Cadance was a bad influence. Luna was so baffled that such an honorable soldier ended up with an ungrateful mare like Cadance.
“So did you choose guards with those names on purpose or subconsciously?” asked Cadance.
“I never choose guards for their name,” Luna explained. “I in fact did not know their full names until they were chosen.”
Luna considered if such a question might hint at Cadance’s intent. Of course the love princess would have picked that out regardless of having a plan or not, so it was still unclear. She hoped this was just the usual buzzing Cadance did, like an annoying fly that Luna wasn’t allowed to swat due to public appearances.
“Oh?” asked Cadance, “How did you pick them out?”
“Because of skill and loyalty,” Luna lied.
The guards looked proud at the statement, but Luna immediately realized that it was a bad lie. These guards were clearly not of sufficient rank to be chosen as a private escort to an elder princess while she was in heat, and their erections in her presence betrayed their brashness.
“Tsk, tsk, you can never lie to me, Auntie,” Cadance giggled, “You picked them because they have nice cocks, didn’t you. I glimpsed you bending over for them and offering yourself. Did I interrupt what would have been you losing the virginity of two holes at once?” She giggled. “I mean not that I blame you, I fucked them both on my wedding night after all.”
The guards swallowed nervously on either side of Luna, Spear grinning slightly with a little pride at that, though Thrust just looked even more angry than before. Cadance had a wrong guess about the penis logic, but it was clear she’d seen more than Luna wanted her to. All the same, the fact that they both had extreme endowments made it hard to deny even if it wasn’t true. They probably put poor Shining to shame, so it should have been no surprise that Cadance’s whore eyes focused there.
“Cadance, you should not say such things!” Luna raised her voice. ”To accuse a royal sister of using such logic in choosing her guards, much less offering herself to them… it is disrespectful, if not sacreligious.”
“Then why do they have erections?” Cadance smirked. “You sprung this duty on them so they wouldn’t have time to take a potion to keep them from getting hard around a princess in heat, I’m betting. Did you intend to blackmail them? LIke… fuck you or you’d have them dismissed for their boners.” She giggled like a filly in sex ed class.
When Cadance said it that way, the guards' pride beamed even brighter, even the angrier one, despite them not being able to make eye contact with anypony. This was getting worse and worse; now they probably thought she specifically brought them out here to have sex with. Luna sighed at the realization that they would want to brag about this, even if few of their buds would believe them.
“Spear, Thrust,” Luna addressed them with a serious tone. “You will not use this as bragging rights or anything related to such. You are never to speak of this misunderstanding. Understand?”
“Understood, Princess,” they said together, but looked like their hearts broke. 
To have such a thing to brag about and not be allowed to do so... it was a small victory for her to torment them just a little. With Cadance having seen that, Luna could no longer get away with firing them without this disgusting pink thot putting two and two together. As disgraceful as the love princess was, she’d probably take offense to the idea of using an offer of sex as an excuse to dismiss guards she didn’t favor.
Luna was glad it hadn’t been more than the usual though. Cadance still hadn’t done anything atypical for herself, as her private conversations with the other princesses often slid in a lewd direction whether they wanted them to or not.
“So still going to put out for them?” chuckled Cadance. “I wouldn’t mind watching, to be honest. Otherwise, I might get you a coffee mug that says ‘Equestria’s Biggest Cock Tease’.”
Luna felt her ears steam as they flattened back, even more so when the guards perked up their ears and looked at Luna with baited breath, awaiting her response and hoping for an affirmative. The perverts probably had visions of swapping Luna and Cadance back and forth now in their head.
Luna wanted to set them right, but how was she to do that? She couldn’t just explain that she wasn’t going to have sex with them, that she was actually making them give her a reason to have them castrated in revenge for dreams they had about her. It was absurd that the Princess of the Night had to come up with excuses for being cruel to perverts.
“I would not torment my subjects, but retain that I was not going to breed with them,” Luna growled between clenched teeth. “You have merely misunderstood the situation. If they have erections, it is because of their flagrant disregard for sacred law and they will be punished.”
Both guards grunted in emotional pain, their ears going back now. Luna had to admit their distress made her feel good.
“Maybe I should invite my hubby over,” Cadance purred. “Would you punish him for a boner?”
“It would be up to you to punish your husband’s illicit behavior,” Luna scoffed, having an increasingly hard time maintaining decorum around Cadance. “Though I doubt an immoral wife that can’t even be faithful to him on your wedding night would do as much.”
“Oh, somepony’s been listening to the rumor mill,” Cadance giggled, but then her voice took on a peevish tone. “Immoral though? Let’s talk about ‘immoral’, Princess.”
Cadance reached her magic up into a nearby tree. She plucked a device that had been placed there that Luna hadn’t seen before. Casting a spell on it, it began to play back a video projection onto the water at the edge of the pond.
Luna froze in place, a chill running down her spine as she realized it’d been a recording device that had captured everything. As Cadance fast forwarded through it, she paused briefly at the most incriminating bits, like Luna grasping their balls, cumulating when she literally presenting herself to them for sex. There was no context to give any indication that she wasn’t going to lay with them.
“Cadance…” Luna gasped, her own horn lighting up and shutting it off, but Cadance teleported the device away before Luna could do more to it. 
“Listen to me, very closely, cock tease,” Cadance’s voice lost it’s casual tone as she smirked hard, speaking now like Luna was her subject. “If you aren’t very careful, that video will be sent to every newspaper in Equestria tomorrow morning. Pictures of you bending over for your guards will be front page news. Your sister will be ashamed of you, and the public will lose all the meager faith they’d regained in you after your actions as Nightmare Moon.”
“Holy horse apples…” Spear gasped. Both his and Thrust’s eyes were very wide once again, though Spears with more of a grin.
“Look, we don’t want any trouble,” begged Thrust, sounding like he might tear up. “I’ve had enough trouble in my life, please.”
“Oh, you two are in the opposite of trouble,” Cadance chuckled, but then returned to a serious tone with Luna. “This isn’t the first time you’ve done this, yes, Aunty? In fact, since you’ve returned, you’ve had a dozen soldiers dismissed, four castrated, and one mare’s womb scooped out for offending you sexually, while Celestia has only dismissed one quietly in the same amount of time.”
“I-I am simply more desirable than-” Luna started.
“Oh stop,” Cadance rolled her eyes. “Even your biggest fans wouldn’t argue that you’re hotter than your big sister, not with that ass of hers.”
“Pardon me?!” Luna growled.
“Is this how you do it?” Cadance asked. “Is this how you trick guards into getting their bits lopped off in shame?”
The guards remained silent, but Luna could see it in their eyes when they put it together. Their muzzles dropped open and they stepped away from Luna, going so far as to cover their bits that she had been plotting to have removed.
Cadance looked back and forth between Spear and Thrust. “What do you think of that? Had I not arrived, you’d both be getting dragged to the castration chambers right now. No one would have questioned the punishment, not with your two’s… history.”
Luna’s whole body went frigid, gritting her teeth until it hurt, but could say nothing in response. The two guards looked at her in fear and disbelief, slowly edging further from her, both from nervousness at the conversation and the fact that she was becoming a lot warmer to the touch from her shame and anger. 
The two guards wouldn’t have known the exact stats, since they were new to Canterlot and guard dismissals didn’t make news anywhere but here. They could easily look up and confirm what Cadance said though, and now Luna’s actions would be as plain as day to them. While spreading this could be contained as it would be their word against a princess’s, video proof from another princess complicated matters.
This would be even more scandalous than if she’d just had sex with them. The families of the guards she dismissed, which had largely disowned them for their perverted actions, would want restitution, the ponies would start believing what before seemed like outrageous statements from the previous ones she accused. In fact, just about anyone could accuse her of anything and be believed at that point; this could get out of hoof fast.
“B-but we won’t get in trouble now, right?” Spear asked hopefully. “Unlike this other loser, I’m a married stallion, and I don’t think my husband wants me dickless.”
“I hate you so much,” growled Thrust at Spear. “All of you, I hate all of you.”
“Why stop with just not getting into trouble?” Cadance’s grin widened to beyond evil. “You’ve got a nigh-goddess at your whim, you could do anything to her and she can’t dare punish you.” She looked back to Luna. “Because if you leave or refuse anything, that video…”
“You will not,” Luna shook her head, trying to stand strong, but was shaking violently. She turned to them, making one more attempt to intimidate them into silence. “Would you really risk the ire of a goddess that could smite you in an instant?”
“Would ‘smiting’ them help your case when I release the video?” Cadance asked
Had Cadance been planning this? Luna’s muscles stiffened, clenched in impotent rage, but she could do nothing. Cadance wasn’t even pretending at this point, not even bothering to put on that innocent face she normally did in public. Her peering was outright lewd, licking her lips as she looked at Luna.
“You know,” Cadance said. “You offered two entries to your guards, but you actually have three, yes? Perhaps I could call my husband over and you could lose all three virginities at once.”
“I have a vow!” Luna’s eyes gleamed. She glared hard at the guards when they slid closer again, and they moved back. “Stop looking at me like a pansexual in a well-stocked kitchen!”
“That’s not what that means,” Cadance snickered, then looked at the guards again. “Don’t be scared of her. She can’t do anything to you now, she doesn’t dare. I know you don’t mind forcing it Purps, and Blue… you must be pretty lonely without your ex-partner.”
“Well you know I’m up for it,” Spear chuckled and scratched his head, blushing slightly.
“I guess I wouldn’t dare say no, not after the last time,” sighed Thrust.
She had pet names for them? And clearly the rumors of their involvement with her were true. How disgusting. If they weren’t so clearly oblivious, Luna would suspect they all planned this together.
“You dare suggest that they lay with me, and your own husband as well?” Luna shook her head. “No, what you suggest is outright rape! Have you sank so far?”.
“I know what it is,” Cadance purred. “But you might thank me later when you realize how amazing dicks feel inside you. How can you possibly believe that alicorns bodies are supposed to be celebate when we have such intense heats? I have a nigh unending heat because I’ve actually made use of mine.”
“I will not believe any such thing, regardless of how you have me violated,” Luna growled. “I am disgusted by the parts of a male, and would never wish them inside me.”
“Ah, so a militant dyke,” smirked Cadance. “That explains some things. Not that there’s anything wrong with dykes, since I’ve eaten my share of pussy, but the militant part might bother your subjects.”
“I do not wish to engage in disgusting behavior with anyone,” Luna reiterated. “Of any gender or kind, the very thought of it disgusts me. I will not be used for somepony’s pleasure!”
“But you don’t have a choice,” Cadance growled, raising her voice uncharacteristically. “So this whole discussion is moot. Like you said, I’m not asking you. I’m having you gangraped.”
“And what if I am impregnated?” Luna asked. “I will not be able to hide that I have had sex if I am impregnated. Magical spells to prevent fertility would not work on me, so do you have condoms?” She hoped to at least save her the humiliation of having their bare skin against her insides.
“You can have it scraped out and no one will know,” shrugged Cadance.
Luna knew Cadance was easy, but this show of her true self was stunning. She looked back and forth between the guards again, who remained quiet, now seated as if to see where this went, but neither bothering to hide their erections. They looked near to passing out at getting such a chance at one of the ultimate forbidden fruits of Equestria. 
“You disgust me, Cadance,” Luna was now blatantly honest. “And you always have. You are a thankless harlot that routinely desecrates the great gift you were given. Why do you think Celestia never took your training further after you became an alicorn? You might have taken our place as ruler of Equestria one day if you hadn’t been such a disappointing slut. And now you ask me to abort a foal as a form of birth control? Can you sink any lower?”
“Yes, I can,” smirked Cadance. “Auntie Luna, try to keep up. You. Have. No. Choice. I’m going to call my husband, who is going to fuck and impregnate your pussy, and your two guards are going to ram your other holes. Purps gets first choice, because he’s hotter and knows how to not have his spouse dump him.”
Thrust grunted quietly but didn’t complain outright.
“And why is he not already with you?” asked Luna. “I doubt Shining Armor is as much of a pervert as you have assumed.”
“Oh, I know he’s not, and that’s why he’s not here yet,” Cadance said. “But that’s the beauty, because if you don’t want this to get out, you’re going to pretend to like it. When I call him over, you’re going to act like you’re doing this of your own free will. You’re going to dirty talk, and we’re going to put on a show where you beg him to knock you up. Understand?”
This kept getting worse. It was tempting to tell Shining what was up as soon as he got here, but that video...
“Wow…” Thrust blinked.
“I know, right?” Cadance smirked, seeming to intentionally misunderstand the reason why that stunned the guards. “I know it’d be easy just to make Shining like it, but I’ve decided to challenge myself. I want to see if I can slowly work him into being as okay with rape as I am without using any more magic on him. You should always challenge yourself, right? Like I challenged myself to get Luna to fuck without using my magic on her, and succeeded.”
This was unbelievable. Her mind riddled with fury, Luna still tried to think of a way out of this, and a way out of aborting her own foal. If all else failed, maybe she could go into seclusion when she started showing and donate it anonymously to an orphanage when it was born.
“So you are determined to force me into breaking my sacred vow,” Luna looked at the ground, frustrated at her own helplessness. “By having me raped. I would attempt to rattle your guilt for how you treat your husband as well, if I didn’t believe you to be a sociopath.”
“Enough!” Cadance responded, even more loudly. “No more waiting. We start now, and if I see you show how little you’re enjoying it, if Shining figures out that you didn’t want it before I tell him, I reserve the right to say you didn’t hold your end of the bargain.”
“Fine…” Luna sighed after a long pause. She dried the tears from her eyes, sniffling. All her great power, and she was as helpless as a foal left in traffic. Even if she destroyed the recorder Cadance had, it had no doubt already copied elsewhere remotely. “But let me ask: Are you also going to go after my sister?”
“Yes,” Cadance said. “I realize she won’t be the easy target you are, but you will assist us in any way you can and provide any information we need. Do we have an understanding?”
“We do, monster,” Luna shivered with blind rage, drowning her system so much that she barely noticed her heat anymore. She wanted to find a way to warn Celestia, but she had to walk a line to keep her own reputation from being ruined. Perhaps she could just trust Celestia not to make the same mistakes she did, and Cadance had admitted she couldn’t magically force it by not doing so with Luna.
“Good,” said Cadance. “Because despite what you think of me, and despite that I’m going to have you defiled,  I am not one you want to fuck with figuratively.” 
Luna knew she was sincere, since Cadance said it in a completely non-seductive tone. It seemed out of place. 
“Now, I’m going to go get my husband,” continued Cadance, slowly drifting back into her normal tone, strangely kind given what she was saying. “And when I get back, you are going to order the three stallions to fuck you. Make it both forceful and convincing, rape-ish even.”
Luna looked away, silently, trying to control her tears. Her whole body burned with shame and anger.
“And you two?” Cadance spoke to the guards, who had been silent. “You can be the first dicks to ravage and defile two of the most sacred holes in Equestria. Given how sturdy alicorns are, which my dear cucker-love Purps definitely knows, you can rape her as savagely as you want with no fear of repercussions. Not just now, but with what you have over her, she’s yours for the taking any time you wish, any hole you wish. So...” Her voice became more seductive again as she spoke. “You ready to make the goddess of the Moon your slut?”
“Fuck yeah...” Spear drooled out the words.
“Hey, I’m not saying no,” Thrust chuckled, lightening up a bit towards Cadance. “I have nothing to lose and a hot goddess’s hole to gain…”
“That’s the spirit,” Cadance smirked, and disappeared in a flash of teleportation magic.

	
		2.3 Luna Gets Who's Cumming in Her



The wait for Cadance to return with Shining couldn’t have been more awkward. It shouldn’t have taken very long since it was a teleport, but Cadance probably took longer to give Luna time to fume. The whole time, her guards looked her up and down, shivering. They’d gone from afraid to have a boner in front of her to outright stroking it as they looked at her in anticipation.
“Um, Princess?” Thrust almost whispered. “You know… despite what Princess Cadance said, you really are a lot hotter than Celestia.”
“Obviously,” Luna growled in return, and he shrank back slightly. “But thank you I suppose.”
“No need to flirt with her dumbass,” Spear said to Thrust. “She’s ours whether she wants it or not already. Probably more fun if she doesn't want it, so don't try to make her comfortable.”
Luna gritted her teeth.
“I can’t believe what she was going to do,” Spear added a few minutes later as if Luna wasn’t there. “... can’t wait for what we’re gonna do.”
“Seriously, what a bitch,” nodded Thrust, his earlier anger having melted a bit into dreamy anticipation. “But damn, I’m so glad she tried now. Gonna fuck her weekly at the very least from now on.”
“Maybe we can get some ranks out of this,” Spear grinned. “But holy fuck, I’ve dreamed of raping this tease for so long, I can’t believe this is happening!”
“I know, right?” chuckled Thrust. “I don’t even care that my bitch wife left me anymore!”
Luna looked away so they wouldn’t see her tears, trying once again to dry them off. She had to make it look real when Cadance and Shining got back, or else. 
Cadance appeared with Shining in a flash, and at least the guards stopped their locker room talk. Luna took a deep breath, then turned to Shining.
“So um,” Shining asked Luna, eyes wide. “Did you really agree to…”
“You are here? Very well,” Luna said, swallowing hard and not dignifying his question with a direct response. “We shall commence with the activity. I am ordering you three stallions to sate my desires during my season. Thus, you have no need to feel disgrace in regards to your families. Furthermore, I exempt those present from the legal consequences that, in normal circumstances, would result from performing such actions upon my orifices.” She took another deep breath and turned to the two guards. “Since Prince Shining has ‘called’ my vagina, which of you desires your princess’s anal cavity, and which her muzzle?”
“Y-you seriously are,” Shining looked truly stunned, and Luna realized too late that her trying to get it over with gave the impression that she wanted it even more. “I’m finally gonna lose my consenting virginity… to Princes Luna!”
“Virginity?” Luna stared at him. “You’re married to the biggest sperm-guzzler in Equestria. Your virginity is long dead.”
“Uh, I mean…” stammered Shining. “Right… I meant um… feel a virgin hole for the first time… yeah… cause clearly I’m not a loser whose wife won’t even fuck him.”
The guards were rubbing their hooves together and licking their lips like foals waiting for fresh apple pie. She hoped at least that their disgraceful hormone-addled brains wouldn’t forget that she was under duress.
Their silence gave Luna time to think, more than she wanted. Was she actually going to do this? Was she going to break her vow made so long ago? She tightened her face, holding in the tears of her humiliation.
“Well she said I get first choice, so anal cavity for me!” Spear finally stammered, predictably given that he was married to another male.
“Muzzle is... fine!” stammered Thrust right after. “Even if Prince Shining gets her pussy now though, I definitely want a go at it later. I can have it later, right?”
“O-of course,” Luna stammered as he leered at her, knowing how she was forced to answer around Shining. “You may make use of my vaginal passage for your pleasure as often as you wish, so long as it is in private and you tell no one.”
“I’m definitely fine with getting the Moon pie first,” joked Shining, near hyper-ventilating. He was shivering almost too hard to stand up, as if even more excited than the guards were.
Luna took another deep breath, resolving herself. She supposed this was her own fault. Getting off on the misery of her subjects was unjust and tyrannical, so perhaps this nightmare was what she deserved. Then again, she supposed if it wasn't for her desire to prove herself to her sister, she'd be far more tyrannical; she was starting to think maybe that had been the way to go.
Shining pinched himself as if to ensure that this wasn't just Luna non-literally fucking with him in his dreams. He walked up to Luna, close enough that she could feel his breath on her muzzle and hear his heart thumping. It beat every bit as hard as her own, if for lust instead of abject horror. She got the impression that he wanted a kiss, but Luna was still too stiff and nervous to lean into one.
“I believe it to be customary to perform ‘dirty talk’ during such acts.,” Luna remained official. If she would be forced into this, even having to pretend to like it, she would at least remain as regal as she could. “Thus, I also give all here leave to speak to me in as degrading a manner as you desire during the act.”
“And future acts?” asked Spear. They were really digging it in.
“I-indeed,” said Luna. “I hereby agree to be a… play thing for your sinful desires. I… will assign you as my bedroom guards to ensure you have easy access.” Otherwise it’d be too suspicious for them to come to her room repeatedly, as she knew they would. What had she gotten herself into? What had she gotten into herself?
Her voice was quivering every bit as much as her guards’ were previously. She hoped Cadance would count this as complying, because regardless of her situation she wasn’t going to moan and beg for it as Cadance would. Meanwhile, Spear and Thrust were hopping in excitement, and drooling like rabid hounds.
“To reiterate...” Luna turned to face each guard in turn. “Once we depart this location, around others, none here will speak of these events to anypony else. If any of you break this promise, Tartarus will be envious of the torments that I shall unleash upon you... in your dreams of course. I am no tyrant... yet, though I'm increasingly tempted to be.”
They looked a little nervous at the implication that she could still get vengeance in their dreams, though Cadance smirked. Perhaps she didn’t think Luna had the guts with what Cadance had on her, or perhaps she just didn’t care. It wasn’t like the guards could stop any more than Luna could.
“Cadance,” Luna turned to the whore she was forced to call niece because of Celestia’s misguided adoption of her. “You have long endured as Equestria’s foremost expert on such lascivious acts. What is the best way to position a mare so that three stallions may simultaneously penetrate her?” 
Cadance looked at her as if she was getting the same kind of power trip that Luna had earlier, ready to lord her own experience over her. The attempt at an underhooved verbal jab seemed to only turn her on more.
“Did my dear auntie call me a slut?” Cadance smirked. “The easiest way is for Shining to lay on his back, Luna to sit her hot puss on his dick facing him, then Spear can move up behind while Thrust stands in front. You know, if you’re interested, they make bondage furniture to hold you in that position so that a group of males can form three lines and take turns.”
“I am not interested in that,” Luna growled, then backtracked slightly when Cadance peered. “I mean to say, even though I am disregarding my vow, I have carefully chosen those I wish to lay with. It is not an open invitation to every penis in Equestria.”
“Us three, really?” Shining looked at Luna and then back at the two guards. He obviously didn’t think they looked like shining examples of stallion-hood, and it was odd he included himself in his surprise at her choice. He shrugged though. “Hey, as long as I get my dick inside a veritable goddess, what do I care?”
Now that there was no turning back, Luna was determined to get this over with. They weren’t likely to be gentle with her, so she wasn’t gentle either as she shoved Shining to the ground. Being married to an insufferable bitch like Cadance, he was probably used to it.
“Position yourself upon your back and yield your reproductive organ at once,” Luna ordered.
“Fuck yes,” Shining said. “See, this ‘sweetheart’. I don’t need your whore cunt when I got the Princess of the Moon wanting to leap on my hot cock.”
“That’s right,” purred Cadance, sneaking one hoof down to her own slit. “Cuck away, Shining dear, and give her everything she ‘wants’ from you.”
“Indeed,” Luna responded. “Cease delaying our copulation to tease your poorly-chosen wife. I wish to have the phallus she doesn’t deserve inside my vaginal passage promptly.”
“She’s cucking you too, so hot,” panted Shining. They really had an interesting relationship.
Luna felt her stomach churn in disgust at the words coming out of her muzzle, though not as much as when Shining lay on his back with a giant grin plastered on his face, fully believing that she was doing this from a burning desire to have him inside her. His hind legs splayed and front legs held his respectable stallionhood straight up as if he expected her to immediately leap upon it.
That was, in fact, what she intended to do, if not for the reason he thought. She’d get them all off as fast as she could so that she could depart here, go back to her own room, and sob herself to sleep. Cadance had other plans though, coming up behind Luna and sliding hooves around her to tug her back.
“Auntie Luna,” Cadance giggled, the term of endearment becoming a way to lord her power over her superior. “You’re so eager to be promoted to slut, but you’re still just an ignorant little virgin. Don’t just hop on his dick, especially as tight as you probably are. Give us some build up, make-out, grind a little.” She added in a whisper, her lips to Luna’s ear so only she heard. “And don’t rush, I want to get off hard on your slow and helpless humiliation, my little rape toy.”
Cadance looped her tail between Luna’s hind legs, getting drooled on in the process, and pushed Shining’s shaft back against his belly. Shining didn’t argue with his owner wife, though looked a little worried like he thought she wouldn’t let him have Luna after all. He splayed his front legs and panted as Cadance ground her hips against Luna’s generous behind and pushed her downward. Luna's slippery, untouched slit slid forward and back against the front of Shining’s shaft drooling all over him while Cadance left a wet spot above Luna’s tail.
Having a male organ against her like this made Luna shiver in revulsion. Even if she had been one to degrade herself with peasant activity, she wouldn’t have chosen a male partner, and now she had three. There was no part of this that didn’t make her violently ill.
“With respect, dear niece, I require immediate satisfaction,” Luna said, still trying to get it over with, but wording it in a way that wouldn’t break their vile agreement. She quivered like a leaf in the wind, rage still coursing through her, but it must have looked to Shining to be lust. “I desire to feel your husband’s organ inside my pleasure canal forthwith.”
“Wow,” Shining chuckled, then added. “Sorry, but your attempts at dirty talk need work, Princess.”
“Well... you’re fucking my stallion." Cadance licked Luna’s cheek. “So I will dictate a few things, including when your purple princess pussy gets pounded. Don't you think that's fair, dear Auntie?”
Shining hmphed from beneath them. Luna doubted he got the same honor when his wife was laying other ponies.
“I apologize,” Luna panted, her attempts to contain her rage making her voice inadvertently seductive. “I did not intend to make use of your property without your full consent.”
“You two have a little more in common than I thought you did,” Shining commented somewhat less enthusiastically. 
Being talked about like property caused Shining to arch an eyebrow, but it was exactly what he was. He hugged his legs about Luna’s hips even as he looked her body over from face to chest and down to her breasts, licking his lips.
“Now come on, boys,” Cadance said to the other guards, who seemed unsure about when to approach the threesome of royalty. “Give your princess here some smooching to warm her up.”
Kissing her guards heaped on the humiliation for Luna, since it involved looking into their eyes, her teary vacant gaze taking in their lustful stares. It felt like they were drilling her shame deeper into her very soul. She could tell they’d gone from looking at her with awed respect to looking at her like meat, but she had to do this, because if that video got out everyone would look at her that way.
Luna hesitated before pressing her lips against Spear’s. The stallion batted her tongue with his own and licked the back of her throat. She gagged, not realizing that kisses were so complicated, but tried to return his motions, suckling his tongue. Thrust was in her face immediately after, exchanging spit in the same manner. Luna moved back and forth, kissing one then the other. 
She momentarily lost control enough for tears to roll down her face, but they were quickly taken care of as each guard ran their tongue up either side. She closed her eyes tightly as they slurped at either eye as if savoring the tears of the mare that had been planning to do such horrible things to them. Their hooves explored her body, and she felt their eager shafts brushing against her. 
Luna had never wanted to break down into sobs more, yet she knew she had to keep it together. If she failed at any point, all she’d put herself through to avoid having the video released would be for nothing.
“Oh Luna,” Shining groaned, licking her chest as his shaft throbbed against her. He breathed deep as his fore hooves slid over her flanks before massaging her milky breasts. “You smell amazing; Cadance would be lucky to smell half this good. Such a perfect sleek body, and I can already feel how tight you are tensing against me, not like my gaping whore of a wife.”
Though she didn’t disagree with Shining’s insult to Cadance, Luna tensed and glanced at her. Regardless of what level of sex fiend Cadance was, Luna expected her to be miffed that Shining thought Luna was hotter and for a moment Luna feared the might release the video in spite due to it. The only response Cadance gave was to lean in to steal a kiss from Luna as well, every bit as eagerly as the stallions, looking into her eyes with proud dominance.
“She is gorgeous,” agreed Cadance. “It’s honestly a crime that this bitch spent so long ignoring what her body is for, you’re a walking cock tease with a body like this. For a while I thought you were as ugly on the inside as you are beautiful on the outside, but it seems like you were hiding an inner slut, Auntie.” 
As things continued, the guards handled her more roughly. Spear pulled her front legs behind her back, bending them back as hard as he could. Were she a normal mare, it might have been hard enough to break them, and he seemed to delight in twisting her knees back the wrong way at the joint. Meanwhile, Thrust bit her ear and yanked on it with his teeth, sliding his hooves around her neck. 
“I’m not being too rough, am I?” asked Spear, though she wasn’t sure if he was being thoughtful or knew she had to say he wasn’t.
“Don’t worry,” Cadance said. “Right, Auntie?”
“Yes,” said Luna, “Cease your respectful tone and demeanor. I desire objectification.” It wasn’t entirely insincere; if they were going to rape her, she preferred they not pretend it was anything but a violation of her dignity.
“Looking forward to choking on my dick, Nightmare Thot?” Thrust groaned, then whispered quietly in her ear so only she could hear. “I’ll enjoy violating the muzzle that would have ordered my castration, evil wench.”
“Of course,” Luna said, her voice hollow as the despair welled up within her.
“Mmm, I prefer Slutmare Moon,” Cadance said before pausing to kiss her again. “You don’t seem very eager, Auntie.”
“I am merely overcome with my pent-up lusts,” Luna claimed.
Cadance then turned to Spear as Luna gritted her teeth in rage, “You’ll need some lubrication for that lunar expedition you’re about to go on.”
“She doesn’t deserve lubrication,” panted Spear. “But I’ll probably never get inside her uptight ass without it.”
It’d be easier to use magic than to slobber all over his dick, but this was Cadance; a rabid cock fiend like her wouldn’t pass up an excuse for a slurp. She’d take any chance she got to degrade what should have remained a virgin body.
Cadance slid her head down and breathed over his palpitating shaft. She slurped his tip, working it with her lips. She lapped the underside as she pushed further and swallowed in one go. She showed no hint of shame or a gag reflex as her neck swelled with his girth. The more she visibly enjoyed herself, the angrier Luna felt that she was getting away with this.
She seemed to know that, because she looked at Luna as she slurped as loudly as she could. He looked as if her throat felt better than most holes he’d had, shivering each time she swallowed hard. Yet she was an expert at not letting him get off yet, even if it meant dragging her teeth for a bit of spice.
“And oh,” Cadance added between slurps, “Even if you’re quiet about fucking Slutmare Moon, you can tell anyone about anything you do with me. I’ve become quite fond of my rumor-mill reputation lately, and I’d like to uphold that.”
Cadance made them ‘warm up’ for another fifteen minutes. By the end, everypony was shaking violently. Luna whimpered, the touch of her rapists and the scent of their bodies as frightening to her as her scent was intoxicating to them.
Luna kept herself from crying more at least, if only because she felt raw and empty inside. Cadance knew exactly what she was doing, dragging out this torment to give Luna plenty of time to despair at her situation before her purity was violated into nothing, making sure the experience was as traumatizing as possible. The males were just as happy about the foreplay, their organs pulsing against Luna like they might explode.
“I’ve tortured you enough; it's time to play.” Cadance finally pulled back, licking her lips one last time. She slid a hoof between Luna’s thighs to sample the heat honey there and licked it from her hoof. “Mmmm, she tastes better than me too, Shiny. Anyway, we’ll push her onto my lovely husband’s shaft and then let the others get inside her before bouncing away.”
More desperate than ever to get it over with, Luna didn’t even care that her eagerness was easily mistakable for rabid lust. When given the green light, her hole was all over Shining’s cock like a hobo on a ham sandwich. Unfortunately, it was a hobo with a very small mouth, and that dragged things out longer.
She forced herself downward, but her tight hole resisted. After so long of not being used, a single griffon claw would have been a firm fit, and she was pushing in something much bigger. Despite how large her body was compared to him and how wet she was in her heat, it must have felt like he was trying to penetrate a blank flank, and the guards still slurping at her face didn’t help.
“Oh, Auntie,” Cadance purred. “You’re so riled up, I bet you can just go full blast without even needing to adjust. Any second now...” The implication of ‘you better hurry up’ was understood, and became more than a hint when Cadance began whispering a countdown from 10 into Luna’s ear.
Desperate to sate her devilish abuser, Luna finally used her own magic to push into her hole, prying it open. She squeaked at the sting of forcing her flesh apart, pressing down again, then shrieked as her lips popped over the tip. 
Once she realized how much it would hurt, Luna tried to back off, but Cadance pushed her rump down with all her weight. Her labia squeezed Shining’s shaft, able to feel every detail in the clenched grip as it sank deep. Luna felt like she’d literally been stabbed, every instinct telling her to stop as her virgin blood poured down his shaft. Both her cherry and her vow were shattered.
She’d gone from pure goddess to trash in an instant, and couldn’t have been less prepared for how much it stung both emotionally and physically. Luna had taken horn beams to the gut that hurt significantly less, and wondered how other mares dealt with having such painful and disgusting organs rammed inside them.
In horror, she realized that she wasn’t but half way yet. Shining grasped her hips, yanking her down harder as Cadance pushed her further. Her lips glided down his shaft so tightly that she could have memorized his exact shape as she finally came belly to belly with him, drooling a puddle of her red-tinged fluid into a puddle on his belly.
“She tight?” purred Cadance.
“Holy fuck, I thought at her body size she’d be easier to get into,” Shining groaned. “But I swear it feels like I’m plugging a filly guide instead of a giant alicorn.”
“Maybe we’ll try that later,” giggled Cadance. “But the best part is, since she lost her virginity after becoming an alicorn, it will always return due to her healing factor. Every dive into that sweet pussy will be a cherry pop.” 
Cadance had swore to Luna and Celestia that she was a virgin before becoming an alicorn, but they should have known she was lying. They shouldn’t have respected her dignity enough to not confirm it as they had with Twilight.
“Seriously?” Shining gasped. “I think we should sleep in Luna’s room when we visit from now on! S-should I go easy though?”
“A-as hard as you can!” Luna choked through a sob, but it probably sounded like excitement to the naïve stallion. “I desire no mercy for any part of my body!”
“Good,” Cadance purred louder, taking Luna’s head in her forehooves and looking into her eyes. “That look of ultimate humiliation as you give up the thing you held most dear to feel my husband’s dick inside you. I still can’t believe you did it for my limp-dicked husband, but it’s so delicious.”
“Cadance, you only think I’m small because your cunt is too stretched to feel anything,” Shining groaned back.
Even if she felt like she’d been gutted, Luna’s body was more than happy after being deprived of the lowly act for hundreds of heats. No sooner had Luna’s sopping wet belly smacked Shining’s than her tunnel erupted into a flurry of convulsions. Her hot slot climaxed in joy at feeling cock flesh clenched within it, even as her mind and stomach rebelled against the idea. 
Luna could barely take it, gagging in disgust. The only reason she didn’t vomit is because Cadance held her muzzle shut, making her swallow it back down. When she released it, Luna arched her back and moaned regardless of if she wanted to, her body shaking as it forced the climax on her. 
It was a dry enjoyment for her, not proper pleasure, overshadowed by the pain of losing herself. But honestly, she didn’t want to enjoy such a revolting act, straining not to relax eve as much as she could. She’d rather it continue to hurt so she could honestly tell Cadance that she hated every second.
If not for what remained of her pride, Luna would have wailed like an infant, but this was no time to feel sorry for herself. She realized she was paying the price for her own mistakes, and the more she considered it, the more she realized that she deserved it. Her punishment had only just begun.
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Shining looked half-conscious, Luna’s thick love slime matting his belly fur with splotches of pink, her stolen chastity now just cherry pudding drooling down their thighs. The explosion drenched most of his body from thighs to muzzle. She tried to pause to give herself time to adjust to the agony between her legs, but the others weren’t having it.
Cadance must have noticed how Luna pried her front hole open, because she used her magic to do the same to Luna’s rear entry. Spear pulled her legs behind her harder, pressing his tip against it, but even with the magic assisting, his muscles tensed with the effort to get inside. As soon as he popped inside, Cadance released it to allow it to clench. The pain jolting up through Luna was even more intense, building upon the first. She wanted to cast a spell on herself for pain relief, but Cadance would no doubt consider that cheating.
Luna gave in and tried to scream outright, but before she got it out, Thrust rammed himself into her throat. He paid no heed to her comfort, grasping her head and shoving it downward, shivering at how her unwilling throat convulsed around him.
“Time to learn your place as a pin cushion, Slutmare,” groaned Thrust. “You’re not worth being called ‘princess’ anymore. You’re just a collection of holes to clench my dick.”
“That’s it, as hard as you can!” Cadance moaned, and Luna could hear the sloppy sound of her masturbating with both hooves even over the lewd squelch of her own triple virginity loss. “No mercy, give this cock tease a first time to remember. You’ve got to make up for all the stallions and mares that this bitch refused to put out for.”
The pain might have lessened at least had they just given her time to adjust, but there was no such dignity afforded her. Shining yanked Luna’s body upwards before slamming it back down again, bouncing her agonized body on his shaft. It was likely the only pussies he’d ever had were sluts like Cadance and Chrysalis, so it didn’t even occur to him that this might be hurting Luna.
The other two stallions knew full well they were hurting her, but only pounded her even harder. Spear didn’t even have the courtesy to take turns with penetration, ramming in at the same time as Shining, Luna’s sleek belly bulging at the girth of the twin shafts as her juice and blood dribbled down his and Shining’s ball sacks each time they collided beneath her.
She tried to shriek, but only send a flurry of vibrations over Thrust. His girth made it impossible to breathe when he pressed in, and she strained to catch tiny bits of air as he drew out. He felt his hooves over her neck, the shape of his shaft visible there. She looked down into her eyes with a sadistic grin; no doubt the power trip of abusing the Princess of the Night overshadowed anything she felt earlier in the night.
“Harder,” Cadance commanded them as she licked at Luna’s cheek. “She doesn’t deserve a moment to cope. She leaned over Luna’s shoulder, opposite to where Spear was gnawing her ear, to look at Shining, “So how does the Moon’s pie feel? As good as mine?”
“Ha, ha,” Shining grumbled as if Cadance had said something sarcastic.
“Oh you can say it,” assured Cadance. “You wanted to cuck me, right? So cuck away.”
“It’s heavenly,” admitted Shining, looking almost vindictive at Cadance. “I never thought I’d say this, but it’s so much better than yours. Maybe it’s from breaking in a thousand year old virgin pussy, or just from how lewd this whole thing is.” He smirked. “I’ll need to try a few more times to know for sure, but you’ve lost your chance to ever satisfy me now that I’ve had the royal Moon pie.”
Cadance ground against Luna’s bouncing flank as Shining ranked her below Luna. They definitely had an interesting relationship if she got off on that, and a contradictory one since she was obviously the dominant party in their marriage. Either way, the compliments to Luna were the opposite of encouraging, only pushing her down further.
“It’s because it’s rape,” Cadance whispered quietly into Luna’s ear. “It always feels better to dominate a fully unwilling partner, even if you don’t know they’re unwilling. You should try it sometime.”
So that was what this whole ruse with Shining was about? To show him how good it felt to violate a mare before she revealed to him that he was actually violating one? Every time Luna thought this whore couldn’t sink lower, she did, and she’d never despised her more. Besides that, regardless of Luna’s lack of consent, she’d at least like to think that she felt better to him for more reasons than that. Cadance was clearly delusional in her own warped beliefs.
“Here, let me help,” Cadance purred more loudly in Luna’s ear, before she grasped her hips in her magic. She seemed determined to make Luna into a proper slut, moving her hips to roll smoothly against the two males sandwiching her rather than bounce wildly. It felt like it just ended up stretching her passage in new ways to pain her more.
Luna clenched her teeth though as she also realized that as she moved, the hint of pleasure was building up beneath the stinging pain. It was such a contradictory feeling, pain almost like she was being fucked by knives, but her body reaching out to the physical gratification at the same time. She tensed up, trying to push it back down, but it kept welling up whether she wanted it to or not.
“Please,” Luna managed to push Thrust back for a moment to speak, tears rolling down her face. She looked at Cadance with a pleading expression, lowering to a whisper so Shining wouldn’t hear. “It hurts so bad.” 
“What’s that?” Cadance purred, licking the new tears from her face along with the Spear. “Make it hurt so good? My goodness, I thought we should go easy on you, but just look at you. You’re actually tearing up from joy.”
Desperate as the sharp pains slowly dwindled, Luna tried to use her own magic to jab herself within, but the attempt drove her further and she immediately stopped. In another attempt, she tried to scrunch up her vaginal passage with her telekinesis, enough that Shining’s tip impacted her cervix directly, causing her whole body to convulse with each impact against her womb’s door. No, but it wasn’t enough, she still felt it welling up.
By contrast, her anus passage became drier with each thrust when it couldn’t replace the meager slime given by Cadance’s spit. Soon the only thing lubricating her there was the blood from her torn hole, and that made for surprisingly poor lubrication. But even that was being absorbed by the lust her brain was dumping into her system.
“Who said you could stop sucking to beg for more, slut?” laughed Thrust. “I’ll give you harder, but don’t you dare bite your master, dog.”
He yanked her muzzle open, prying it past the point of comfort and beyond. Luna cried out at the strain, in her panic giving him far more pleasure than she intended, but she couldn’t control her gagging through and lashing tongue, head dizzy from the lack of much needed air. He growled in frustration when he couldn’t get it to open wider.
“Mmm, just break her jaw,” Cadance suggested, making Luna’s already panicked eyes widen further. “No worries, alicorns have a healing factor. I’ve had my neck snapped during sex, and this powerful slut can take more damage than I can.”
“Yeah, remember what Slutmare said before the prince got here?” Spear grinned, playing along with a lie. “She said her lusts wouldn’t be satisfied if we didn’t break a few bones.”
“Yeah,” grinned Thrust. “I wouldn’t want this rabid tart to go home unsated on her first time.”
“Fuck this is amazing,” squeaked Shining. “I had no idea she would be this eager! I can’t wait to go for a matched set with her big sister. Being the first one to impregnate the two most forbidden mares in Equestria… this seems so impossible. And the slut actually wants us to break her? I thought it was just my wife being a snuff whore, but I guess all alicorns are kinky, and I like Luna’s kink so much more than Candy’s.”
“Oh you still have no idea how hot this is,” purred Cadance. “But you will.”
Luna tried to scream in rage and frustration only to gag violently again, just before something hard impacted the side of her face. She realized to her horror that Cadance and Shining had both picked up large rocks from the pond, and brought them together on her head so as to smash each jaw joint. 
Combined with Thrust forcing it open, Luna’s jaw eventually gave in with a sickening crack as both joints fragmented. Blood streamed down her neck, rolling through her dark sweaty fur as he bent her jaw back all the way. He faced her upwards, opening it as wide as a snake swallowing prey and further tearing the flesh as her eyes rolled back. 
Her face had been dizzying and uncomfortable, but now it stung even more than the other two holes had. She would have welcomed the added discomfort if it did anything to quench the growing flame in her loins, but it was like trying to put out a forest fire with a spray bottle. Thrust rammed directly in her throat with brutal strokes, belly smacking the roof of her muzzle as his balls bounced against her loosely hanging lower jaw. 
Shining dropped his rock when he saw it had worked, but Cadance cracked her over the horn several times before dropping hers. The horn trauma seemed to intensify everything, both the torment and pleasure, swirling around and leaving her unable to do much more than twitch violently.
“Holy fucking horse apples,” groaned Cadance. “To see you bleed and convulse like this… Snuffing you and your sister out would be the hottest thing in Equestria, so you’re lucky I’m not wanting to take over… yet.”
“The rougher we are, the more she clenches,” Shining moaned. “It’s like a bliss blender down here, I had no idea she was this much of a masochist! This is so much more fun when I’m the one doing it!”
Luna tried not to be a bliss blender, but her pride wasn’t enough to stop the convulsions that was making her holes clench. Her pussy twisted and squeezed Shining’s stallionhood as his tip slammed into her cervix. Even when he finally broke through, ripping through directly into her womb, it just felt better, and she finally released all futile attempts to keep herself dignified in her lower portions. Her whole body seizured, and if Cadance hadn’t slammed on her horn with a rock already, she might have burst fireworks out of her horn.
Still under the impression that Luna was in a masochistic mood, Shining punched her in the stomach with both hooves, knocking what little air she had out. He continued to slam one hoof then the other, boxing her breasts and watching them bounce from the impacts as her unwilling body undulated atop him. 
Emboldened by the other violence, Spear twisted her front legs back more, still drilling her tailhole as it tightened further with each new torment. Luna felt Cadance’s magic grasp her joints to assist him, and finally her knees gave out with a crack and wave of nausea through her body, more foul torment in the rising ocean of contradictory feeling. 
Her body was wracked with jolts as they kept bending, bone splinters jutting through matted fur and bleeding flesh. In the corner of her eye, Luna watched in horror as they bent them all the way back at the knees, folding them fully in the other direction to shatter the joints.
He held her plot steady as he rammed into it the entire time. Luna’s keen hearing could make out each element, the squelch of pulsing flesh in each hole, the smack of the stallions’ balls together, the plunging of her throat and the trickle of blood down her front.
“Fucking tight,” Spear panted. “Sheesh, she’s having a seizure around my dick, how much of a masochist is she to get off on this shit? Was she stabbing herself in private to get off?”
“Well now she can stab herself in private while we fuck her lights out,” Thrust panted. “I can’t wait to tell my idiot wife I no longer want her back. Even this slut’s throat is better than her pussy, so I can’t wait to indulge more holes.”
“Such a pain slut,” Cadance purred. “Now Auntie, make sure to diminish your regeneration if you want to feel more pain.” Of course Luna didn’t want to, but had no choice but to do as she was told now. She let it slow her bleeding so she wouldn’t pass out, but her jaws and joints slowed their other mending.
Cadance got into it too, moving away from Luna’s flank. Instead she pushed Luna forward and down a bit, straddling her head as she stood up on her hind legs. As if her humiliation hadn’t been enough, Cadance pushed Luna’s horn into her own pussy, tensing and arching her back as her lips slid down the edges. As she did, she yanked Luna’s mane, though she couldn’t push all the way down without risking the little one inside her..
Luna couldn’t believe this was happening, raped by four ponies, three of which had a duty to guard her purity with their lives. As anger welled up inside her and Cadance’s pregnant vagina clenched at her horn, she felt her self-control slipping. Perhaps a little of her Nightmare half surged up, because she got visions of herself slamming her horn up into her tormentor’s vagina and stabbing out her and Shining’s first foal. 
The only reason she didn’t was that Shining wasn’t as much at fault other than having chosen a very poor mate. And being dumb enough to think Luna was having a good time.
She did give Cadance a jolt of magical energy with her horn, but the other alicorn only moaned. Cadance responded by releasing her bladder, and Luna felt the warm stench of urine pouring down her head, matting her mane and stinging at her wounds. With her jaw shattered, she couldn’t avoid the disgusting fluid flowing down over her flaccid tongue. 
Unfortunately, Luna lost self-control completely in another way, as her own bladder released shortly after, spewing the royal urine all over Shining’s belly and making him moan more as both mares tinkled down on him. Luna burned with shame, realizing that it would give him the impression that Luna did it on purpose because she liked what Cadance was doing. Would there be any fetish that they didn’t think she had at the end of this?
“That’s right,” Cadance purred. “This is all you are to me, Slutmare. Just a toilet.” She stroked a hoof over Luna’s wet face. “Control slipping, Auntie?”
Luna felt an odd tickle in the back of her mind. It seemed an insane thing to do, but she felt like Cadance was pushing her ever so slightly towards the edge on purpose. While the princess couldn’t take control of Luna outright, she could definitely edge her in a direction if she was already slipping, but why would she want her to lose her cool? Maybe she thought she would only lose it enough to nullify the deal, then she’d have gotten to use Luna and also still tell on her freely. Luna strained to keep her will strong.
“Fucking Luna damn it,” Spear swore appropriately. “Every time I think you can’t get sluttier, you somehow do.” 
Thrust angled himself to better cut off her breathing and pressed a hoof against her throat. He clenched her throat hard until breathing was out of the question for her, but it allowed her to feel every detail of his throbbing member. 
Luna had never felt so ashamed or dead inside. Her body convulsed all three holes milking their invaders whether she wanted to or not, but she was a void inside. Her eyes stung with Cadance’s piss, her mane and fur matted. These ponies were so eager to defile her, delighting in her suffering.
Luna felt her composure drained. While it wasn’t as visible to Shining with Cadance sitting on her head, she began to sob bitterly around Thrust’s shaft. She couldn’t stop herself even as Cadance leaned down, doubling over to get a look at her face, grinning widely as she watched her breakdown. 
“Beautiful,” Cadance said loudly. “You always looked down on me, but who is looking down on who now, my broken little toy?” She added in a whisper. “Now dry up before Shining notices you sobbing like an infant, or this deal is off and you’ve given up your crusty consecrated cunt for nothing.”
Luna couldn’t have regained composure, her willpower was shattering. Lucky for her, the piss drooling from her face hid that she was crying, and soon she was dry of tears anyway. She just let them knock her back and forth between them as her rage died down into supreme humiliation.
She kept thinking they’d get off at any moment and it’d be done, but they didn’t for what seemed like forever. It seemed obvious Cadance had used magic to make sure they wouldn’t get off very easily in order to drag out Luna’s trauma, because they all lasted well over an hour. Cadance had no such limitation though, creaming on Luna’s horn only minutes after sitting on it and three more times while the stallions were hammering away, adding her disgusting orgasms to the combination of fluid dripping down Luna’s body.
Luna’s body had no such limit either, and she lost track of how many times her pussy betrayed her by exploding over Shining’s shaft. Cadance must have indeed have been working more magic as Luna’s defenses waned, because she felt the pain dry out into pleasure as well, and soon her body was lost in an ocean of it until her body seemed to actively crave more punishment, even intentionally twitching her injured limbs to jar them against her anal rapist.
Shining's royal shaft pulsated within the divine love tunnel, somehow even more wet than when they started. But despite being incredible for him, the waves of physical passion were tormenting her, yet she couldn’t turn it off. He twisted her heat-swollen breasts so that her milk mixed with all the other female juices that had drenched him on the bottom, continuing to twist further until they were red from the strain. No matter what any of them did though, it just felt better though.
Thrust didn’t tire at all either, and Luna had to wonder if Cadance hadn’t cast another spell to keep them going. He delighted in Luna’s anguish, repeatedly rubbing urine into her eyes. From time to time, he yanked at her free-hanging jaw, slowly prying it off, then finally ripped it off completely and tossed it aside. Blood poured down the front of her body, leaving her matted with red before her healing slowly sealed the bleeding. By then, she was probably unidentifiable if anyone had walked up to the scene. She had to wonder how Shining wasn’t completely grossed out by the gory mess he was plowing, but maybe he was desensitized by Cadance.
On top of that, Thrust did everything he could to keep her from breathing, leaning down and spitting fluid into her nostrils before clamping them shut, and Cadance helped by clenching her neck further with her magic. Luna kept fading and then popping back awake, repeatedly dying from oxygen deprivation and then having her cursed immortality kick in to bring her back. Even as her lungs and muscles burned from this, it didn’t dull the pleasure that frightened her more than any pain.
Spear didn’t let up either. He continued twisting her legs about until they came off at the knee, then began twisting her wings instead. With weaker bones and her defenses draining as she dutifully blocked her own regeneration, they gave more easily, but still took time to snap into pieces. Before he finished, they were more or less wadded up against her back, a mess of bloody feathers and shattered bone, as if he’d painstakingly wanted to break every single bone in them.
“If stallions knew how good this felt, they’d be tearing down your door,” Shining sounded strangely sincere. “Fuck I can’t believe I’m going to put a foal in you… I know my bitch wife is dragging this out, but damn I am going to cum so bucking hard when she stops… if she stops… please stop....”
Luna let her body go limp, submitting completely, letting her body act on its own. Shining arched his back as he felt her cunny milk him, wanting nothing more than to unleash a river of seed into her, yet still he didn’t go off. It had to be going on two hours by this point; how long would Cadance drag this out? 
The longer they took, the more likely others might pass by and see. They were fucking in the grass beside a lake after all. No longer able to speak, Luna looked up at her with pleading eyes.
“Oh, ready are you?” Cadance laughed, looking down at Luna and licking her lips. “You ready, my masochist Auntie? You sure you’re okay with all of this… with a married stallion fueling that forbidden foal factory?” 
Luna didn’t even think about it before nodding her head in affirmation, too tired and empty to even hesitate. She didn’t care if they thought she was a slut for answering so quickly, she just wanted this hell to end. 
“See, Auntie, I told you this was amazing,” Cadance purred, continuing to lick her face even as it burned bluer from suffocation again. “You should loosen up like this more often. You know most stallions would love to be inside you, you could literally pick a stud at random and demand sex. I know you think it’d be scandalous, and it would at first, but your subjects would get used to it. My subjects in the Crystal Empire definitely don’t seem to mind their Princess randomly demanding sex in the streets.”
“Yeah, she really does that,” panted Shining, though didn’t sound enthused about it.
“Shut up and keep going, dear,” smirked Cadance.
Luna was certain that she’d never randomly offer her plot to a stallion in public. All the same, she wondered if there was even a point in trying to become celibate again. Virginity wasn’t just something she could get back. She was used meat and always would be. Worse, she knew more and more it was her fault that it happened.
“One more time, Auntie,” Cadance purred. “Is it knock up time? Or should we go for three hours?”
Luna looked up at Cadance, too broken to even bother glaring hatefully. She just nodded between bucks of Thrust's hips against her open throat.
As her body churned between them, another climax snuck up on Luna, and it felt so much more intense than the others that it terrified her. When it finally came shortly after the nod, it hit her like a train into a filly-guide cart. She felt barely even sapient, but began to nod more furiously. Her insides convulsed more than ever, begging for their sperm. She could never call it a good feeling, but it was definitely intense.
When Cadance released the stifling spell, all three males went off at once as well, packing her with fertile spunk from all directions. She felt Shining blast his load into her womb, her pussy milking him dry and sucking in his rich fertility. He hosed down the back wall of her womb as he packed it in, drenching her own fertile ovaries in his juice and sealing her shameful fate. Not only had she broken her vow, but was now impregnated by a married stallion. 
Spear stabbed her asshole too, expelling a load deep into her bowels. She had never been sure of what made some ponies desire entry into their exit hole, but it felt tingly and warm inside, even when she felt the fluid burning at the friction sores inside her.
Thrust expelled his load as well, pushing flush to her face as he unloaded into her stomach. She nearly vomited at the mere thought of consuming such a perverse thing, but all she did was retch on his dick as he repeatedly pumped the vomit back into her tummy until it finally stayed down. 
Luna placed a weak hoof against Thrust, though he gave her several heavier thrusts to pack his seed deeper before pulling out with a lewd slurp. She took a deep breath as he unplugged her muzzle, panting as she stared at the shaft in front of her, glistening with her saliva and his cum. She tried to instinctively close her muzzle only to remember half of it was missing.
Spear pulled out as well, causing her to shiver at the suction as he pulled his thick meat from her still tight ass. Shining did the opposite, grasping her hips and holding her down against him as if he wanted to bathe in her sacred warmth for as long as possible.
“Good filly,” Cadance laughed, finally pulling Luna’s horn from her nasty snatch and sliding down her back. “Patch your whore plot up.”
Luna let her healing kick in, Luna used her magic to retrieve her missing parts to expedite the process. Her jaw pulled back flush with her face, her shattered wings unfolding into a more dignified, if still bloody, state. The bones slowly sealed back together in her wings and her reattached legs, but they would be achy for days.
As she healed, Thrust and Spear moved back to either side. They stood on their haunches, grasping hold of one another above her and both releasing their urine as Cadance had. Luna didn’t question it, simply opening her muzzle like a good toy, turning up her head and guzzling their thick, bitter piss to wash down Thrust’s sperm. 
She let it flow over her body, her forelegs moving to rub it into her fur, though she didn’t realize they did so until after they were going for it. Luna briefly tried to resist the lewdness, before giving in once again.
“You really...” Luna said when they finished. “In my condition, it is certain that I'm pregnant with your husband’s foal from this.”
“I know, isn’t it hot?” Cadance smirked at her.
“Y-yes,” Luna sighed. “As this is what I wanted… it’s... hot.”
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“If it’s a problem, you can still scoop the fetus out,” Cadance offered, though more as a mockery than anything else, since she knew Luna wouldn’t have that either. “Or I can if you’re groggy.”
“N-No,” stammered Luna. She still figured she could seclude herself and discreetly get it to an orphanage. At least she had a chance of doing so, and even if Celestia would be ashamed of her, she wouldn’t give her away. 
When Shining finally sat up from on his back. Luna toppled back into the drenched dirt, twitching as she sprawled there. Her whole body ached now that she’d started coming down, and her soul felt so empty that she couldn’t bring herself to even move.
“So we can do more of this?” Spear asked.
“Of course,” nodded Luna weakly. “To any of those here, I am yours whenever you desire, assuming I can get away from my duties at the time. You may use me in any way you wish, whatever hole you wish. I am your… 'fuck toy', as it were.”
“Mmm, good,” Cadance said. “But I have one more surprise.” 
Luna looked at Cadance and felt a new chill from that sadistic grin. Her horn lit up again, and she pulled the device back down from another tree. She hadn’t teleported it away, she’d just teleported it into another position in the trees. It’d recorded the entire act.
All too late, Luna realized what Cadance had done. Luna would have eventually lived down the first video, even if it would have been a long and difficult path, but now she had another video of her not just tempting stallions, but being gangbanged by them and appearing to beg for the most perverse sadism the whole time. 
“Is that why you wanted me to pretend to enjoy myself?” Luna’s face tensed up, but then relaxed, too exhausted to bother. She looked at Shining. “Did you know?”
“Pretend?” Shining blinked.
“Oh, like I said, he didn’t know,” Cadance assured. “But yes, that’s one reason I set it up like this. Now I have a video of this, and your situation is even worse than before.”
“Wait, what’s going on?” Shining grew still, looking at his wife.
“Remember when I said I’d explain why her pussy felt better?” Cadance asked Shining with a giant smirk on her face. “It’s because unwilling pussy always feels better. She never agreed to this. I blackmailed her with a video of her flirting with her guards and she agreed to pretend to like it.”
“I just raped Princess Luna?” Shining blurted out.
“Raped a foal into her,” grinned Cadance with a nod. “I told you I could do it. I didn’t even need the dark magic I’ve been studying so hard, just a little normal magic to control when everyone got off.”
“What?... no!” Shining was rather appalled, to his credit, and looked at Luna. “I… we don’t have to do it again if you don’t want to.”
“Oh no, you do have to,” Cadance peered at Shining. “As your wife, I get to decide who you fuck and why, even if I made it easier on you this time. It can’t be a hours-long marathon like this every time, but any time you and she are in the same city, you’re going to have at least one screw a day.”
Shining gulped and nodded slowly. So she had him in the same kind of trap as Luna. It was no wonder he hadn’t noticed when Chrysalis replaced Cadance, they seemed so much alike now that Luna really knew her.
“I-I’m sorry…” Shining said to Luna, sounding sincere as he looked away.
“Fuck this is hot,” Spear gasped.
“You said it,” nodded Thrust, but overall let the royals talk. “Damn, I’m fucked in the head now too.”
“What do I have to do?” asked Luna. “To prevent that video from going public. And… will it only result in an even worse video?”
“I don’t think I could make you look any sluttier than this one does,” chuckled Cadance. “And from the angle it was at, it wouldn't have gotten the part where you sobbed like an infant, nor picked up the whispers.”
“What should I do?” repeated Luna.
“Shining?” Cadance said. “I think you know.”
“I… Cadance… sweetie,” Shining shook his head, eyes still wide. “This is wrong, I can’t force her to-”
Cadance growled, clasping Shining’s muzzle shut with her magic. She clenched it so hard that he whimpered, and he didn’t dare resist.
“It’s not like you’ll be able to hide that you broke your vow forever,” Cadance looked at Luna, her expression brightening even as she held her husband’s muzzle shut. “So how about following up by consenting to marry the two of us?”
“But I did this to prevent the secret from getting out,” Luna shook her head, starting to cry outright again. “That is the opposite of what I wanted!”
“You have a choice,” Cadance said. “Support my lie that you only fucked my husband and that you’re joining our marriage because you’re with foal by your own choice, or let it be known that you got gangbanged by three males at once like a little bitch, all while begging for it like a masochist.”
“Please!” Luna sobbed as she sat up. She crawled up to Cadance, kneeling low and bowing. “Please don’t do this to me! My reputation… everything will be destroyed. My sister is already going to be ashamed of me forever, please don’t do this to me!”
“Oh yes, that’s it,” Cadance purred, sitting up on her haunches, rubbing at her slit with one hoof and her breasts with the other, literally masturbating to Luna’s weepy pleading. “So I should release this video? I know I’d want that in your place; every stallion in Canterlot will want a piece of you.”
“We still get to keep fucking her either way, right?” Spear asked somewhat quietly. “Like… even if you marry her?” 
“Of course,” smirked Cadance. “I’m not a monster.”
“You are,” Luna growled under her breath, feeling renewed rage overpowering her emptiness. She’d done all this, even agreed to be a regular sex toy for three disgusting males, and for nothing. Her entire reputation would still be shattered, and she couldn’t trust Cadance to hold anything a secret that she said she would at this point.
“Oh, stop being a drama queen,” Cadance scoffed at her.
“You are a foal,” Luna growled louder. “You wanted everything you could get, but you went too far… you left me with nothing to lose.”
“Oh I can make your reputation much worse,” laughed Cadance. “What if I told people that you secretly ordered your guards to comply and they were the ones that weren’t consenting? Would you like to be known as a rapist? 
“I’m done with this!” Luna screamed loudly enough that even Cadance took a step back.
The step wasn’t enough, as Luna charged forward at her, rearing up and slamming her own head into Cadance’s horn. When the love princess stumbled back, Luna shoved her hard enough to send her sprawling onto her back. Cadance could manipulate and blackmail, but in a straight up power match, she couldn’t defend herself against Luna.
“You seemed to like my horn, harlot, but you didn’t enjoy the full length!” In the back of her mind, Luna couldn’t believe what she was doing herself, but she was boiling over in rage. She rammed her horn into Cadance’s snatch again, rearing up as the other princess squealed to leave her sitting atop Luna’s head again. Luna clamped her throat shut in her magic to keep her silent.
It was a strain to keep her up there, but Luna was driven forward by blind anger and adrenaline. She gripped Cadance with her magic as well, and pushed her head upwards. Her horn pierced deeper than before, down the slick path that so many disgusting cocks had followed and through her cervix, invading her womb. 
She felt the amniotic fluid from Cadance’s torn open womb flow over her head, but she didn’t care. Cadance didn’t deserve to be a mother, and Luna was doing the fetus a favor by making sure it didn’t grow up with a wicked mother that would probably have it raped as soon as a penis could fit, if not sooner.
Suddenly feeling a touch from behind, Luna thought at first that Shining was protecting his wife and unborn child, but was stunned when he instead lifted Luna’s tail and pushed his muzzle to the slit that he’d raped a foal into minutes ago. She had no idea why he was doing that, but the feel of his eager tongue against her during her indignation felt so good. She found herself rotating her hips back against his muzzle rather than kicking him away.
Maybe Cadance had a point about combining violence and sex, but Luna concentrated on the violence. Cadance flailed when she found herself being impaled, but Luna grasped her legs and wings within her magic. She moved forward to slam Cadance against the tree where the camera had been, bracing her there but continuing to violently horn-fuck her womb. 
Her horn was long enough to drill into the sides and back of her womb, blood joining the other fluid flowing out of Cadance’s slit. Unable to scream for help with her throat clenched in Luna’s magic, and unable to concentrate on her own magic while being literally stabbed in the cunt, all Cadance could do was writhe as he face twisted in torment.
After a few moments of stunned silence, the guards turned to run, but Luna grabbed them by the tails with her telekinesis, effortlessly able to multi-task even with her current recreation. They whimpered as they ran in place for a few moments and then went limp.
“You took everything from me, miserable strumpet!” Luna growled. “Now I’ll take everything from you… your disgusting spawn… and your whore life!” 
“... and her amazing husband?” Shining’s suggestion came as a surprise even when it was wet and between lewd slurps at her nether regions. She felt her passage start to churn again as he rubbed his nose against her clit, and she shivered and rolled her eyes back as she looked up at the terrified expression on Cadance’s face.
“Shining Armor,” Luna panted. “Why are you pleasuring the murderer of your foal?”
“Impale that bastard,” Shining responded. He dug deep, so deeply that he managed to push his entire muzzle into her. It felt blissful as his tongue reached deeper, soothing the aches that he himself were responsible for and suckling up bits of his own sperm.
“Bastard?” Luna grunted, then it all made sense. This foal wasn’t even his, it probably belonged to one of the guards behind them. “Have you ever even penetrated your wife?”
Shining shook his head, glaring up at Cadance angrily.
Luna let Cadance drop, slinging her around with her horn and sending her flying into another tree. Cadance hit it so hard that the tree cracked and tilted. As she felt to her bottom at the base, she waved her front hooves frantically at Luna. Her hind legs twitched, her belly mostly deflated from the loss of fluid as more poured out into a bloody mess beneath her.
“Luna, wait!” Cadance begged when Luna released her throat, and it was good to see after what Luna had been through. “You can’t do this! You can’t assassinate another princess! Your sister would literally send you to the Moon for this!”
“But why would they believe a dead princess over her superior?” Luna demanded. “Especially when all other witnesses will confirm any turn of events that I wish them to. This is correct, yes?” 
She turned to Thrust and Spear, who both nodded enthusiastically, the two bats literally dripping with fear. Luna could feel it coming out from every pour, like she had felt fear as Nightmare Moon. She’d forgot how good it felt.
“What? No!” Cadance looked at Shining. “You said you still loved me no matter what I did! Shining! The next baby in me is going to be yours, remember?”
“I loved you before I got a taste of this hole,” Shining pulled his muzzle back to say. “I think they gave the Princess of Love title to the wrong alicorn, it’s like I’m suckling a candy fountain over here…”
“The Princess of Love was never supposed to be a sexual title,” said Luna, rotating her hips further back against Shining, using the movements that Cadance had taught her by force. “But thanks to your ‘education’, I think I may come around to the idea.”
“Fuuuck…” Cadance staggered to her hooves, forgetting the camera she’d left laying on the ground. “I took it too far, gotta get out…”
“Even now, you care more for your own life than the dying life inside you,” said Luna. “That’s… kind of hot… isn’t it.”
Luna pulled Cadance back, and though Cadance tried to counter the telekinesis, Luna easily overcame the much younger being. Almost all Luna had to do on the Moon for all those years was move things around, so her telekinesis was unbreakable when fueled by her anger. 
“Help me!” Cadance screeched. “Anypony help me! I’m being fucking murdered HELP ME!” 
But it was no use. Luna had already cast a sphere of silence over the entire group, enchanting the outside with invisibility so no one could see the occupants inside. Cadance would be getting no help from any creature.
“DId you want to get use from this one’s holes before they grow cold, my love?” Luna said back to Shining.
“Oh I definitely want to fuck her in spite,” Shining said wetly. “But I don’t want her to enjoy it… so let’s wait until after they’re cold… then I’ll do all of them.”
“Y-you can’t!” Cadance’s confidence was gone, tears streaming down her face now. “I-I can’t be killed! I shouldn’t be able to be killed! Your sister said I got to be immortal!” But Luna knew that Cadance knew better, and that Luna was more than able to crush her head. She could have already done so in fact, but now Cadance had foalishly taught Luna the joys of mixing violence and sex, so she wanted to make her suffer.
“You two,” Luna looked at the guards. “Hurt her while I attend to my fiancé, without using your disgusting male anatomy; she would only enjoy that.”
“Uh,” Spear said. “Does this mean we might get to fuck you again? Like, consensually?... maybe you raping us even?”
“Is that really the most important thing?” Thrust grunted.
Luna wanted to say that yes, they could, but couldn’t bring herself to vocalize it. She knew before that she felt an interesting pleasure when raging as Nightmare Moon, but she’d never connected it to sex. But now that she’d tasted sex for real, like a shark tasting blood, it all made sense. Now that her body knew what it was, it was screaming out for cock the more enraged she became.
In fact, that was more the reason she was letting them live than the fact that they would definitely say whatever she wanted them to say as for what happened. She still didn’t want it to be well known, but she was slowly coming around to the idea of having some extra dick on the side so she could occasionally take three at once.
“Hurt her,” Luna re-ordered instead, pinning Cadance against the tree again. Cadance struggled as her back pressed firmly against it, all six limbs wrapping back until they were near snapping point. “No, my new fiancé, make love to me properly for your ex-wife’s viewing enjoyment. I want that perfect shaft to enjoy the pleasure only a true goddess can bring.”
Luna floated herself and Shining to Cadance, standing next to her and pulling Shining’s head up from her slit. His giant grin was even larger than when he’d had Luna sitting on him before, because now he was getting rid of the bad as well as getting the new. He licked up her back as he moved, then slid his tip back to her opening.
In contrast to the first time, it felt amazing. From the first touch against her, her fluid was drooling all the way to his balls. Now that she had regenerated, her hymen had healed as well, and her entrance was once again impossibly tight. She smiled gently, prying herself open for him, then shivering as he pushed inside. Her tight nethers felt every detail, a pleasure that she never wanted to stop. 
Celestia had been a foal when she suggested their vow; their bodies were made for this. What was more royal than having every creature in their kingdom want to lay with them? In fact, had Cadance stopped while she was ahead, Luna might have eventually been thankful, even if she’d have never thanked her. But now, she wanted her tormentor dead and didn’t care about the consequences.
“When our wedding is announced,” Luna purred, wanting to dig it into Cadance in any way she could. “You’ll be the envy of stallions and mares all over the world, far more than you were when you were wed to this defect.”
“The fuck he will,” Cadance grumbled, then looked at Thrust and Spear fearfully as they approached, knowing exactly how far they’d be willing to go with her. Any games she’d played in the bedroom likely hadn’t been as intense as what she’d put Luna through, and that wouldn’t stand up to this.
“You are the Princess of Love,” smirked Luna. “But I am the Princess of Dreams. In dreams, sex can be true perfection, and not even in reality is love required for it, as you’ve so expertly taught us.”
“Your cunt is perfection,” groaned Shining, speeding up his thrusting. His shaft was so hard that she could feel his pulse through it inside her. The spastic motions showed that he’d get off soon, but she didn’t hold him back as his cruel wife would have, rolling her hips back and squeezing herself in waves around his shaft, driving him rapidly towards orgasm.
As Cadance was pressed with her back against the tree, Thrust and Spear grabbed her from opposite sides. Their shafts were rock hard, though they’d been instructed not to use them on the cock fiend, and instead they twisted her upper legs the same way Luna’s had been, pulling them back against the tree and around it, then bending the knees backwards. They found it easier than it should have been, Luna’s telekinesis aiding them as they splintered the bones apart.
“Yes, dismember her fully!” Luna ordered them. “I will be creating a toy out of her torso for my beloved husband to cuddle up to at night, and to violate as often as he pleases to make up for her denials.”
After what she put Luna through, Cadance’s shrieks were the most beautiful things she had ever heard, the terror on her face as tears streamed was truly delightful to behold. She felt herself churn within, and even had Shining not been plowing her, she might have gone off. 
As it was, they exploded against each other, Shining filling her womb with another load of more consensual stallion slime. It didn’t feel grotesque anymore to have him inside of her, but incredible as her hole exploded over him in return, juice spraying out as they came together.
“Take it, Slutmare Moon,” Shining shivered, commandeering the word Cadance had used to demean her. “I don’t care how tired I am, every hole of yours is mine today!”
“Yes, invade my every orifice!” Luna responded. “Your body and soul are a tool for my pleasure, as it should be.”
Shining ripped his shaft from her pussy, juice flying all over Cadance and her tormentors, and immediately rammed it into her anal cavity. Luna backed her rear up again, colliding with him as his balls impacted her pregnant pussy with each strike. Committing such blatant infidelity with a mare’s husband in front of her was a thrill of its own. It was a thrill she’d like to repeat, but Shining seemed like he wouldn’t stop Luna from indulging in others.
The guards made steady work of the screaming Cadance's limbs, but it wasn’t quick. They first tore off her upper legs at the knee, then moved on to her shoulders, twisting them around in the same fashion to splinter and tear her bone and muscles. When they finished there, they moved on to her wings, shattering every bone, wadding them up so she felt every snap, and only then working them free at the joints. Blood splattered down the tree, and though the bleeding slowed from her regeneration, Cadance wouldn’t be able to grow back anything significant while under Luna’s power.
“This can’t happen!” Cadance squealed, sobbing as the second wing came free. “I can’t be killed! I was told I couldn’t die! Why am I dying?!” She had been so enamored with her immortality that her imminent death was hitting her hard. Instead of a forever of indulgence, she would die young even for a mortal, as she so richly deserved.
Luna realized it was hypocritical to think that Cadance deserved it when she was now considering similar things, but at least Luna would be more upfront. If Celestia was raped, it would be forceful and direct, though blackmail might still be useful. It had been nothing for her to temporarily seal Celestia away when she first returned as Nightmare, and Chrysalis had bested her too, so Luna had no doubt she wouldn’t need pathetic mind magic.
Even if it might be fun to use occasionally anyway.
As Shining pounded her asshole and the other guards worked on Cadance’s hind legs one segment at a time, Luna took hold of the harlot’s horn. Cadance shook her head violently, but only gagged painfully when she tried to speak again. Luna bent it one way and then the other with her telekinesis, weakening it with a beam of energy from her own horn as she did so. 
When it began to crack, Cadance’s scream was more piercing than ever before, but Luna didn’t stop. Rather than just breaking it off to a stub, she twisted and uprooted the entire thing in fragments, leaving a huge gaping hole in Cadance’s head. It left a gaping hole right through her skull, showing her slick brain flesh beneath.
“Mmmph!” Luna moaned, knowing this was more painful for Cadance than anything so far, to the point that she might not even be able to feel the last part of her legs being torn off her body. “Fill my posterior with seed, my beloved. I believe I have found a way for you to make love to your wife while she lives that she will not enjoy.”
Shining obliged her, his moans turning to whimpers as he exhausted himself. Luna channeled more energy into him, but kept him low for the pleasure of pushing his limits. After he expelled another load into her ass, he collapsed on the ground behind her.
“Now,” Luna smiled down at him. “The final fun begins.” 
Luna twisted Cadance’s head, and her last scream was cut off. Her face turned blue as her lungs were separated, spine breaking apart like a rotting tree under an avalanche. Cadance’s limbless and headless body fell limp on the ground, twitching slowly to a stop, as Luna took time to cast a preservation spell upon it. She then looked Cadance in the eyes and smiled gently before hoofing her over to Shining. 
“Take her,” Luna told him. “It’s only fair that you handle the ‘divorce’. I will keep her head energized enough to stay conscious, so do what you want with it. When you are finished, ram your organ into the hole I provided atop her head, and destroy her brain. When she dies it should release quite a bit of energy for your enjoyment.”
“Yes, oh yes!” Shining weakly picked up the head in his magic and looked her in her fearful eyes as well. “I can’t believe it, I’m really getting to murder this bitch! You really are the Princess of Dreams, Luna.”
“Then fulfill your dream and end her existence,” Luna encouraged. “We will keep her head and torso for your future pleasure any time you desire. This cuck will be in no shape to tease you.”
Luna walked over to the guards, who both looked like they wanted to run, but stood at attention fearfully as they didn’t dare. She grabbed Spear by the throat, slinging him onto the ground as he squealed like a filly, then began to climb atop to straddle him. 
“Aw, not pussy again,” Spear complained. “Oh Luna, it feels like over-heated pudding in there!”
“Deal with it,” Luna grinned down at him. “You are both my toys now, rather than me being yours as you conspired. And I will make sure you have interesting dreams to make up for any pleasure you might feel from this.” She looked at Thrust. “You, inside my posterior!”
“Now that’s the kind of dominant mare I like,” Shining purred, then turned Cadance’s head around. He pushed his shaft into her neck and all the way through, letting it emerge against her tongue, which was convulsing inside her muzzle, the only thing left she really could convulse. He trotted over to Luna, and sat on his haunches in front of her, offering a kiss from Cadance.
“Amazing!” Luna purred. “Even at my worst, I never snuffed out a pony’s life. It’s incredible!”
She shivered as she slid her slick pussy down over Spear’s unwilling shaft, and she thought somehow it really did feel better with him being more reluctant. She squeezed it firmly, her rear entry sucking in Thrust, who nibbled at her wing a bit more appreciatively at the firm warmth of her tailhole gripping his shaft.
Luna leaned down and kissed Cadance’s face, staring into her eyes, still wide with shock and horror. She played her tongue with Cadance’s, slurping over Shining’s protruding shaft in the process, lapping blood and bits of flesh from Cadance’s brutal injuries. The taste of a pony’s flesh was… better than it should have been.
“Fuck, Luna, you’re worrying me a bit, but it’s still so hot,” Shining moaned as she mouthed over his shaft. “How are you this good this fast? You’re giving that bug whore a run for her money on quality sex.”
“So uh, what are we gonna say happened?” Spear asked.
“We’ll make public exactly what Cadance did prior,” panted Luna. “That she let another stallion impregnate her and tormented him with that knowledge.”
“And had me raped,” Shining added helpfully. “Also Thrust was mind-controlled by her when he impregnated her.”
“I’d really appreciate that part being public,” Thrust panted. “So I can leave that bitch anyway for not believing me.”
“That’s quite handy information,” Luna smiled up at Shining around his dick, speaking between slurps and still pressed against Cadance’s lips. “Thrust confided with me in his despair, and I confronted Cadance with Shining present. So drawn in by his plight, I lost control and made love to him, consensually. Cadance, in an act of hypocrisy, became enraged and attacked me, clearly attempting to murder me, then fled when her assassination attempt failed.” 
They could discuss the details of the attack later before they gave their story, but she no longer minded the stigma that would come from breaking her vow. The feel of throbbing cum fountains inside her was worth it.
Shining went off inside her muzzle first, and she guzzled it down with renewed vigor. She moved up to kiss Shining, exchanging the remnants of his sperm that had gone through Cadance’s head muzzle-to-muzzle. She looked down at Cadance’s head, the agony and horror in her eyes.
“Just kill me,” Cadance mouthed the words, in too much torment now to worry about her loss of immortality. 
“Do it, my love,” Luna lapped at Shining’s nose.
Shining nodded, shaking with excitement and renewed energy at the idea of ending his terrible wife. He turned her head around, facing her upwards so that they could both look down into her eyes, grinning at her. 
It was difficult to get inside, even if Luna wrapped a protective shield around the bone edges of the skull hole to keep them from cutting him. He jammed it against the still-living brain inside, and continued shoving as it worked its way slowly into the gray matter. Cadance’s eyes crossed as the pressure in her head increased, muzzle gaping open again as her tongue lashed about randomly.
Shining forced it deeper, pushing her brain lobes apart, then thrusting at full power, moving to different angles to literally stir her cranium. Cadance’s eyes darted about before bulging with the pressure, one and then the other popping out of the socket to hang from the raw nerve as more gray matter oozed out from the sockets.
“Consider this a divorce!” Shining called out as he arches his back, and it was probably the last thing Cadance heard before she passed. The energy of her immortality snapping surged up through Shining, sending his body into convulsions and causing him to cum harder than ever. More of her brains blasted out through Cadance’s eyes, now mixed with gory spunk as well.
The other guards were either too tired or too freaked out to be giving her more juice, so she sent a shock into them as well, sending them both over the edge as Shining was still unloading in Cadance’s now very dead severed head. They squealed in discomfort more than moaned, but it sill gave Luna another dose of seed in two of her holes as she desired, her own vagina adding to the bliss as she went over the edge again. After going so long without, she felt like she could do this for days.
But alas, it had to stop somewhere. After this, she’d destroy Cadance’s limbs, clear up the blood, and teleport her torso and head back to her bedroom for further processing before presenting them to her new fiancé as a gift. There’d be a nation-wide mare-hunt for Cadance when it was claimed she escaped after attempting to murder Luna, but they’d never find her. With some clever perception-blocking magic on Cadance’s corpse, nopony aside from who Luna wanted would ever even see it there on her and Shining’s bed.
Though Luna also peered over at Spear. She had some extra business with him later on, if what she was detecting was correct, but had other things she wanted to do first.
“Shining dear,” Luna stroked him. “I’ll clean this up, then we’re report her terrible assassination attempt and fleeing to the guards. Afterward… join me in my room. I might have your gift ready, and perhaps a surprise atop that.”
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Luna wasn’t sure if she’d be able to do it, but it had all worked out well. First, she’d cleaned up Cadance’s head and torso, making sure to file off any protruding bone fragments from the break points. Using fur from the unneeded limbs, she patched over the bones with soft fur to round the torso out as a nice giant potato of a fuck pillow. She even neatened up the neck on both the head and torso ends so they’d make for nice soft fuck holes. She even installed holes in her head, so that one could pop her eyes out and penetrate the sockets, or of course the hole where her horn had been. Cadance should have been thankful, she could take so many shafts at once now.
But confirming something else was the main thing Luna wanted to do. After having done so, she sent for Shining to her room.
“Wow that was… really intense,” Shining said as he entered. He walked stiffly, as if coming down from all the sex and magic charging his hormones had made him realize how really grotesque the act he helped with had been. “So you wanted to… oh you finished my bitch ex-wife’s makeover.”
“Not exactly your ex,” smiled Luna. “She is still officially alive and you have not yet started legal proceedings for a divorce, but you might not want to do that. If you do, your and her foals will be bastards.”
“Foals?” Shining laughed. “I don’t think she’s in any shape to carry a foal.”
“On the contrary,” Luna smiled. “That is what I wanted to confirm before calling you. I believe I can charge her body with energy every day, keeping it fresh enough for you to implant with your seed and it actually grow a foal inside. Why not give your unfaithful wife one more insult by defiling her cadaver in such a unique manner?”
“S-seriously?” Shining’s shaft had only been half-out, but was quickly growing now. “Damn, Luna… every time I think you can’t get hotter.”
“I can become significantly more heated than even this, I assure you,” Luna said, then motioned to the bed where Cadance’s body lay. “Go on then. I can leave you two alone if you want, but I’d rather watch.”
“Honestly,” Shining said as if reluctant, but walked over to the bed all the same where Cadance’s torso and head were arranged. “I don’t know if I want a foal with her… I’d rather just have yours.”
“Think of it this way,” Luna offered. “Killing Cadance once isn’t likely to remove all your pent up rage. While I would normally disapprove of foal rape, I might be inclined to make an exception. Since the birth will be on no official records, you can keep them as a personal sex slave. I can even ensure the birth is female so you have the maximum number of holes to ravage, if you so wish.”
“This is… sounding better and better,” Shining crawled up onto the bed. He lay himself atop the body he’d been denied so much, finally able to indulge without providing her any pleasure in return. He leaned forward, kissing her face, admiring the look of terror still contained there, now frozen forever.
Luna moved closer, licking her lips as she watched him push into Cadance’s lifeless but fertile nethers. She slowly massaged Shining’s sack with her magic to encourage him in the act of necrophilia. The princess had gone from celibate to having a great variety of sick kinks in less than a day.
“I guess you were good for something after all,” Shining purred as he began thrusting, the hole still hot and permanently wet thanks to Luna’s magic. “Good for making me a rape toy, and I’m going to make sure she knows why she deserves it, for being born from such a conniving slut.”
Luna smirked, using her magic to move Cadance’s muzzle and badly mimicking her voice. “But I don’t want to have a foal with your gross dick, Shining. Can’t we call in some guards and cuck you some more?”
Shining laughed and had to pause for a bit to get his bearings, but then continued ramming her even harder. After his rest and confirming once and for all that she was gone forever, he was in the mood to go off again, and was shivering after only a few minutes. Luna approached, joining the kiss to make it three-way between them and their murdered sex slave.
“Fuck I love you Luna!” panted Shining as he tensed up. “We’re going to torture this brat every day of its life, she’ll never know anything else!”
“I can’t wait,” Luna purred. “And I will always fondly remember you defiling me tonight, taking my virginity and my inhibitions, love.”
“God you're so ridiculously hot!” Shining moaned.
Shining’s seed boiled over, flowing into the corpse-cunt like a fountain, blasting through into her womb. Her carefully preserved ovaries were soon bathed in the seed of the husband she had denied this, her body ready to produce the foal they would violate.
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