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		Description

Helping to rehabilitate and keep prisoners in line isn't exactly in the memo passed around when becoming a member of the royal guard, or marrying royalty for that matter to become a consort and leader of a whole empire. But that's the place that Shining Armor finds himself in now. And frankly, he's settled in pretty well, all things considered. He has a beautiful wife, a loving populace, a great place to live full of happy civilians.
Oh, and he has a nymphomaniac Changeling Queen prisoner underneath the castle that his wife encourages to keep in line with his dick.
You know. Normal things.
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If you looked at the Crystal Empire today compared to a year ago, Shining Armor mused to himself from his balcony view, you would never have guessed that the crystalline streets and glistening buildings all once were burdened by the shadow of a tyrant.
Many things had changed in the times since Sombra tried to fully resurrect himself and lay claim once again to his forgotten empire. Thanks to the efforts of his sister Twilight Sparkle and her friends, as well as the amazing strength belonging to his beloved wife, Sombra was thwarted and the evil that once suffocated the land was washed away. The public was free to celebrate and breathe again, able to leave their homes and be amongst the world again without fear of tyranny. The sheer rejoicing and tears of happiness on their faces made the battle all the more worth it in the end.
Now, looking out at the Crystal Empire’s realm from the balcony of his and Cadance’s chambers, Shining felt as if the city had been given new life. While Ponyville was far more accustomed to hosting local festivals that sometimes went by with little fanfare, the Crystal Empire treated each new celebration with all the fervor it could muster. Everypony delighted in the chance to celebrate and exhibit goodwill and kindness, with streamers and banners hung up from home to home, and ponies mingling in the streets and in public squares.
“You did it, Cadance. You really did. I’m so proud of you.” Shining said aloud, turning his head as hoofsteps approached from behind him, “Look at how everypony is enjoying the Solar Festival.”
“They might seem a little over-enthusiastic, but I’m happy to see it.” The pink alicorn replied, resting her head on her husband’s shoulder with a smile, “They deserve to enjoy themselves. And we get to contribute to it too. Auntie said she’d be happy to swing by for a brief visit, to liven up the festival.”
Shining gave a soft whistle and nodded. “Not every day you get a visit from Celestia herself. But they can have that alicorn,” he said before wrapping an arm around Cadance’s middle, bringing her in closer to him, “I’ve got mine right here.”
Cadance’s reply was to tilt her head up and kiss her husband on the lips, something he was happy to return wholeheartedly. Before he could get much further than scooting his hand along her middle towards her bathrobe clad rump, however, Cadance slipped out of his grasp with a playful smile, making him pout at her.
“Now, now, Shining. You know I can’t hog all your fun to myself today. You have a duty today to see to before we see Auntie this afternoon.”
Shining, at first, pouted. “Come on, Caddy, you’re going to make me wait for paperwork and boring greetings?”
Cadance giggled but shook her head. “Oh Shining, please. We both know paperwork has never stopped you from throwing me onto a desk.” She made a show of resting her hands on her cheeks, as if she were the innocent schoolfilly he knew she wasn’t at all. “Or into a broom closet.”
“Then what is it that’s so important?”
“Why, our guest downstairs.”
Shining’s eyebrows rose up at this in surprise. “Really?”
“Quite. I don’t want to risk any disturbances while Auntie’s visiting. Unlike our guest, I think things through all the way.” Cadance came back to her husband and rested her hands on his chest, smiling up at him. “And you’re the best man for the job, after all. Really, the only man I’d trust.”
The unicorn’s mouth curled into a smile, and he kissed her forehead gently. “Only if Her Majesty commands it. I do, after all, always serve her.”
“Oh, Shining. Just do your best and make sure every need is seen to. With her settled, I can enjoy today without a worry at all. And then later, you can enjoy me all you like too.”
Shining’s reply was another tender kiss on Cadance’s lips, one she gladly returned before the pair carried on with preparing themselves for the day’s tasks.

The steps down the stairwell echoed off the walls as Shining Armor made his way down into the lower levels of the castle’s underground. It was an intriguing discovery at first when he and a group of guards first uncovered the tucked away space beneath the castle proper. It was a personal task he’d set himself, to make sure his new home had no hidden nasty surprises for an enemy to use against him and his wife. Some investigation found a locked door hidden behind a pair of statues, which parted the way with enough magical force applied.
From Shining’s first impression, based on how dark and almost dreary the pathway was, it was a hidden passage made by Sombra in the past. Perhaps the ruler had gotten bored during his reign and let himself be amused with constructing hidden circuits around the castle? Whatever the case, Shining made sure to inspect it thoroughly. The walls were roughly hewn crystal, oddly enough not made by Sombra but a naturally occurring material that made up much of the landscape. The passageway was wide enough to allow two stallions side by side, but also tall enough to maneuver through if necessary.
“Let’s see...yep, left passage, then all the way down.” Shining told himself when he came to a circular sort of lobby, where multiple passages lay in wait. Each one has an intriguing symbol carved above them, ancient Ponish runes that glowed with a corresponding color when lit with magic. Taking the symbols to Twilight yielded the clarity to see they were simple one-word phrasings, things like “wrath” or “despair” and so on. Shining observed the lit symbol above his passageway, which he knew quite well by this point.
Lust.
The area had a small cadre of guards who would monitor the area and keep it patrolled at all times. Given that Sombra was a madman, Shining wouldn’t put it past the old tyrant to have left a surprise laying in wait even after their thorough sweep. He gave two of the men a passing wave before moving through and onwards. Fortunately for him, the green-tinged passageway he walked down had no such surprises waiting. Down each passageway, Shining knew, lay quartered off chambers that acted as improvised jail cells. Improvised in the sense that most of them had little in the way of comforts or even slightly harmonic additions.
What Sombra had done, Shining discovered, was create unique jail cells for the purpose of breaking these prisoners further beyond the tangible despair that lingered aboveground. Each hallway seemed to have a way of infusing enhanced emotion into their prisoners: Wrath would make them impossibly angry, to the point that they either become like berserkers for him to unleash upon a foe, or they wind up injuring themselves in a frantic display of fury. Despair would seem to weigh the prisoner’s spirit down to the point they would literally weigh more than a boulder.
Lust was...different.
The cell Shining was walking towards was actually lit, for one thing. All the other cells remained dark and barred, empty and devoid of life within. Only one prisoner was contained here, and oddly enough, it was at the insistence of his wife. Shining came up to the cell that had light emanating from it, and unlocked the rune of holding placed upon the door latch. He opened the way, and stepped inside before closing it and reapplying the rune, flicking on another one beside it. He sighed and turned his eyes towards its occupant.
“Hello, Chrysalis.”
“Shiny!” The Changeling Queen herself gave a jump from her resting place atop her bed. It wasn’t as regal a bed as what he had upstairs, but the wooden frame and mattress were more comforting than the bare floor itself. The chamber was lit up thanks to a simple lighting crystal that hung above from the ceiling, casting a bright but not burning bright light over the room. In the exact center of the chamber, a metal pole was fastened securely into the ground, where a simple long chain of light but durable metal was bound to it and connected to a cuff around the Changeling’s right foot.
Said Changeling wore a simple brown tunic and shorts for herself, but for all the cover they provided, it did little to hide her curves. Long, dark legs allowed the imprisoned Queen to walk with an excited gait, the woman bouncing in her steps and making the rest of her follow suit. Her hips and rear made the shorts cling tight against her, almost like alluring swimwear instead of prisoner attire. The shirt she wore kept her decent but did little to stop the bounce of her impressive chest as she approached him. Delight and glee radiated off of her, punctuated by a mixed sound of her elated giggling and the jingle of her chain link as she moved.
“Oh, you came to visit me! I was so hoping you would be here! I’ve missed you!” Chrysalis punctuated her words with a tender embrace, one Shining returned as the Queen nuzzled his chest, keeping her head tilted to avoid poking him with her horn.
Shining realized that, to an outsider, the scene would look very alien with the villain involved, let alone almost threatening his marriage to his wife upstairs. But life comes with many an interesting spin, and this was one that Shining himself still had trouble believing sometimes. In the aftermath of re-establishing their hold on the Crystal Empire, Shining and Cadance both discovered a surprise that had been lying in wait. Chrysalis herself had snuck into the empire with the intent of trying to snatch back the love-fueled magic Shining and Cadance each bore.
However, she was soundly defeated with their combined might overwhelming her, and at Cadance’s order, was locked into the chamber she was in now. At first, Cadance was fine with letting the Changeling stay put where she was, and let her remain there for an indefinite amount of time as her punishment. She would be kept alive by the loose magic that flowed through the castle grounds, as well as the occasional trickle of love that would make its way to her cell from up above. Chrysalis, of course, tried several attempts to escape but found no luck in any.
Then one day, something changed.
Cadance would occasionally go down to see Chrysalis. Shining suspected it was to try and get answers from the Queen about the rest of the hive loose in the world. But one day, whatever discussion had gone down between them, Cadance supercharged the magic of her cell and kept her locked behind a soundproof barrier, telling Shining that no one was to see her until she said so. Knowing where Chrysalis was being kept, Shining half wondered if there would be anything left of the Changeling Queen if and when Cadance did decide to lessen her punishment. The day Cadance did go back down, she brought Shining with her. He expected it to be for protection, in case somehow Chrysalis managed to turn the tables on them.
What they discovered was a Chrysalis entirely snapped out of the hostile persona she once bore. She didn’t snarl, or growl, or speak in anger once to them. She was servile, kind, even apologetic to Cadance. The image of the Changeling Queen’s head bowed in submission at Cadance’s feet still sits in Shining’s memory, and for a moment, Shining expected Cadance to let her go. Instead, she turned to him and made an unexpected offer.
‘Shining. I want you to rut her. Rut her into being your sex toy. Make it so good, she can’t live without you.’
The request was unexpected, and Shining looked to object on the simple principle of being dedicated to Cadance and Cadance only. But as Cadance explained, with Chrysalis shaking in anticipation at the idea of being Shining’s plaything, the alicorn of love had decided that this would be a fitting punishment for the Changeling. She had sought to make him her toy and Cadance to be forgotten. Instead, now, she was a toy for Shining’s entertainment and use, and with Cadance looking on, he claimed her right there in front of the alicorn.
“You smell so good and clean...did you do this for me?” Chrysalis’ question brought Shining out of his reverie and back to the present. Her bright harlequin green eyes were fixed on him, prompting a smile from the stallion.
“What kind of lover would I be to not put in effort for you?” He asked back.
Chrysalis’ cheeks glowed, and she nuzzled his chest again before inhaling with a deep breath, shuddering after. “You are the best lover...especially so to come and find a naughty bug like me all on your own.”
He could feel a slight tug of magic on himself, but he didn’t feel the panic others might have in such a situation. Like clockwork, a rune glowed on the metal pillar, diverting the love magic from Chrysalis’ nibble to fuel into the room itself. Cadance had explained it simply enough: the chamber itself was like a self-insulating room of love. So long as Chrysalis stayed within its confines, she would be fed and never need to leave. The effectiveness showed in subtle ways, such as the way Chrysalis’ mane looked sleek and brushed, or the way her skin was smooth and unbroken, not a blemish to be found.
Shining’s hands came to rest on her shoulders, making her look up again at him. “But naughty bugs can be good bugs, right? Have you been good?”
“Oh, yes yes! Absolutely good!” Chrysalis took a step back and stood at her full height, arms resting behind her and inadvertently making her chest stand out against the fabric of her tunic. “We haven’t made a noise at all, and we even kept our hands to ourselves! Mister Scrubs said so himself.”
“I noticed the room itself looks clean too. Did you do that?”
“Mmhmm!” Chrysalis gave an enthusiastic nod. “It’s all clean, not a trace of last time left!” she turned her head to the side and looked to the ground. “You were so energetic last time, I thought I might need new clothes!”
“I’m proud of you. You did such a great job.” Shining replied. And in a way, despite the roleplaying he was performing, he did mean it. Cleanliness was important in all walks of life, especially in the military. He could certainly respect hard labor when performed. Of course, the fact that his actions might have caused the mess in the first place were entirely irrelevant. “In fact, Cadance is proud too. So proud, she sent me here with plenty of free time.”
Chrysalis’ eyes lit up and she took a step forward, her hands coming up to tap the other’s fingers in light, feverish taps. “S-she did? Free time?”
“Mmhmm.” Shining replied. “We have a couple hours alone. So, would you like a reward for your good behavior?”
Chrysalis’ answer was an immediate response, not vocal but physical as she came to kneel directly before him. She was just tall enough while kneeling that she was at crotch height, and her eyes wavered between the zippered front of his pants and his waiting expression.
“P-please?” She asked.
“You may.”
The delighted chirp betrayed the Changeling Queen’s emotions as she worked to undo his pants front, making Shining Armor give a light chuckle at her keen fervor. It never lessened with her, no matter how many times he rutted her until she was unconscious and left in a pile of cum and lust. With a little effort, she had his pants undone and boxers pulled down with them, revealing his dangling length and hefty balls. Cadance had always told him he’d been blessed with the equipment of a breeding stud, and it even overwhelmed her on some nights.
Chrysalis was different than Cadance, though. Where Cadance was kind and tender, Chrysalis was needful, hungering, worshipping every bit she could get ahold of him. Even though he wasn’t erect yet, she still gave his pink and mottled black member a smooch at the tip, working her way down it and letting it drape over her face and forehead as she made for his balls. The smooth white orbs soon had themselves draped over her nose and unique muzzle, letting her inhale his musk straight from the source and drawing an elated sigh from her.
“Always so good...Shiny’s always so good to me…” She mumbled into his balls before giving each of them a loving kiss. The stallion brought a hand down to run through Chrysalis’ mane, white weaving through cerulean locks as she brought her hands up to rest on his belly and thigh. She didn’t resist in the slightest when he pushed her head firmer into his groin, a shiver passing through her body and making her moan into the orbs. It didn’t take long before Shining let loose a moan of his own, as Chrysalis opened her maw to engulf one of his balls into it.
He was growing harder by the second as Chrysalis slobbered over and lavished his ball with her tongue. The serpentine muscle was very experienced, able to wrap around his mass and give it a tender, almost massaging rub all around him. If he enjoyed it, then the Changeling enjoyed it doubly so as she continued to get little sparks of love from him fed into her. She slurped and sucked, cheeks hollowing as she pulled back slowly to feel his ball drag against her lips, only to nuzzle into the other and give it the same treatment while it’s saliva-soaked brother rested against her cheek.
“Such a good girl.” Shining praised, making Chrysalis’ tail give a light wagging motion. His encouragement prodded her on, giving off a moan as she opened her mouth wider only to engulf his entire scrotum into her waiting mouth. Only Chrysalis could achieve such a flexible feat, and he basked in it as she continued to slurp up his taste and nurse on his desire for her. When she did pull back to breathe, gasping and with saliva staining her lips, Shining was left throbbing in her vision as she looked up to him.
“I-I need your creampie. I need it so badly, Shining.” She begged. It was a word she used more frequently nowadays, even if she didn’t mean the real implication of being filled in her womb. If he came anywhere: her mouth, her throat, her pussy or ass, it was a creampie to her. He stopped trying to correct her and rolled with it some time ago.
“Do you? How badly?” Shining questioned, taking a grip of his cock at the base and rubbing it against Chrysalis’ forehead slowly. She followed the motions, eyes fluttering.
“I’ll do anything. I’ll be your lover. Your cum bucket. Your whore.” Chrysalis replied before giving his length a long lick from the lower end to the swollen tip, keeping herself from doing more as she awaited Shining’s instruction. “I’ll even change myself for you.”
“Oh? Change yourself? Why change what’s already so good?”
“Because I can make it better. I-if it will make you happy.” She always rotated back to asking his permission, something that had been bred into her multiple times. “Can I show you?”
Shining’s intellect made a sound through the lustful fog of his desires. Her chain was still in place, and her magic mostly restricted. There wasn’t a danger here. “Go ahead.” He told her.
It wasn’t something he’d told Chrysalis, nor had Cadance, but the magic restrictions of the cell didn’t cut off her transformation abilities. It was something too ingrained in the Changeling physique to be prevented without causing actual harm. But letting her think she needed to ask permission helped keep her in that much better control. As he watched, a spark of green light emanated from Chrysalis horn, traveling down her head and washing over her upper torso. It carried on to the rest of her, leaving Shining to watch as her physique altered.
In a way, it was like Chrysalis was diverting the love magic to specific places on her figure. Her bust became bigger and more pronounced, her tunic stretching to accommodate her, but unable to prevent her nipples making an indention in the fabric. Her lips changed, looking all the more plump and inviting to kiss and make use of, colored as if she’d just applied a fresh coat of blue lipstick. Her hair grew longer, gaining volume and reaching down past her waistline. Said waistline narrowed only a little while her backside swelled as well.
Shining was left throbbing at the sight of the bimbo-ified Chrysalis before him. Where before she was a beauty, now she was entirely a living wet dream for any stallion. When she opened her eyes again, they peered up at him, smoldering with want for the stud before her.
“Do you like it? Does it please you?”
“You look...fantastic.” He appraised, making Chrysalis’ face light up and color to flood her cheeks.
“I’m so happy. I wanted to do it for you. All for you, Shiny.” She lowered her tone to a whisper before kissing his waiting tip, her lips like a cushion enveloping him in a loving embrace before she kissed it again and again, growing more and more bold as she worked herself into another worshipful frenzy. Shining moved her hair out of her face’s way as she took him into her mouth, letting her lips squeeze and caress him from all sides as she sucked on his cock. He couldn’t help throwing his head back and moaning as she continued to worship his pillar. She pulled back and stroked his member with both hands, pouting up at him.
“Please give me your creampie! I need it. I need it so badly, Shining.” She begged.
He decided to tease her, to see how much of a frenzy he could work her into. “I dunno...it’s awfully big. You might hurt yourself.”
This almost seemed to frighten the Changeling, who scooted closer and held onto his cock as if it were her lifeline. “N-no, please! I need your creampie! I want nothing but that! I can take it! I promise!”
Shining grinned. “Can you?”
“Yes! Please!”
“Show me.”
The challenge was laid before the buxom queen, and she needed no more than a moment to move forward. Her plush lips engulfed his swollen tip once more, but this time she sank further and further down his pole rather than stopping at the first third. Shining’s fist clenched in her hair but did nothing to slow her down as she worked him into her maw and down her throat. All the while, his heady taste running over her tongue, Chrysalis was left to moan and suck hard as her cheeks hollowed, pulling back at a slow pace to better worship his cock.
“Holy shit, Chryssi.” Shining bit out, giving a buck of his hips forward and pushing her head back down onto his cock. She welcomed his demands, moaning moreso as she reached towards his base. The realization seemed to invigorate her further, driving her to push down without Shining’s force to fully sheath his cock in her throat. The sight of the Changeling queen’s lips wrapped tight around his base made Shining’s cock throb, the thick pillar giving a twitch and making her throat bulge slightly around him. “Your mouth is like a slice of heaven.”
When Chrysalis pulled back again, Shining’s cock gleamed with her spit as she pulled back just enough to pause at the tip, giving it a loving kiss that made him twitch in lust. “Come and take heaven, Shining. It’s all yours.” She invited before opening her mouth wide, her long tongue extending out like a welcome flag for his member. He didn’t even need time to consider it, laying his cock on her tongue and pushing forward with ease while taking hold of her on both sides of her head. The Changeling submitted entirely to his will, her eyes rolling back as he filled her throat again.
Slowly at first, Shining’s hips bucked and rocked his cock back and forth out of her throat. He knew she could handle his size, but he wasn’t a brute. Still, it wasn’t long before he had a good rut going, working Chrysalis’ head back and forth while thrusting his hips to work her throat like his personal toy. She had no objections to the treatment and did nothing to stop him, her hands busying themselves elsewhere. One found its way to her chest, groping a hefty breast and kneading it with ease, while her other hand braced itself on his leg, keeping her still and upright for him to keep using her.
“Such a, good, girl!” Shining panted out as he worked his cock in and out of her mouth. The wet and steamy sensation of her mouth and throat were divine, and even moreso was her willingness to accept all the lust he had in him. She slurped and sucked obediently when he moved her head, her eyes wide and pleading for him to feed her. The whole display of her hair bobbing and weaving in tandem with her motions added a sexual allure Shining relished, and his pace quickened as he snorted through his nose.
He was usually one to hold out, but he wanted more from her and knew this wasn’t going to be enough to satisfy either of them alone. Feeling himself start to tense up, he rode out his last few thrusts in slow, deliberate motions as Chrysalis’ tongue caressed every inch of it she could get ahold of. With a grunt, Shining pulled her in a final time, burying his cock all the way to the base into her waiting, wet throat. On instinct, both of the mare’s hands clamped onto his bare butt and held on tight, keeping him still and sheathed in her maw.
Shining was a stallion of stallions, and his physical prowess extended to all aspects of himself. So when he did experience an orgasm, it was never a simple one to handle. Cadance had always commented on how easily he could fill her up and then some, and if Chrysalis’ mouth wasn’t occupied, she’d offer the same description. The first splash of his seed was enormous, with thick globs of his cum flowing out into Chrysalis’ waiting maw. She swallowed it down greedily, almost gurgling as it traveled down into her waiting belly. More and more came out of his flared tip, giving the Changeling more than enough to drink in but three shots.
Still, he carried on, yet Chrysalis never let a single drop spill. It was as if it were her own personal heavenly nectar, the hefty load continuing to fill her up. Her Changeling anatomy went to work in breaking it down into the necessary nutrients and energy she yearned for, and the runes on the middle spire glowed brightly before dimming down once his orgasm tapered off. He withdrew from her oral grasp slowly, letting her relish the feeling before finally emerging from her plush lips. Even after just climaxing, he remained nearly still rock hard, allowing Chrysalis to nuzzle his member like a lover would.
“So virile...and so pent up. Did you save it up for me, Shiny?” She purred out. Her lips gleamed with both saliva and his pre-cum as she licked lovingly along the circular surface of his cock.
“I always have plenty for you. But now it's your turn to put in the work.” He instructed her. His horn lit up and in a flash, Chrysalis’ basic clothes vanished off her body, leaving her naked before him. Most would cover themselves in surprise, but Chrysalis only basked in his attention as she cupped her breasts and played with them slowly. Shining, for his behalf, moved over to her bed and took a seat on it, his cock still standing proudly upwards. He had already vanished aside the rest of his attire, leaving him naked as well.
“Come here.”
Chrysalis licked her lips and moved to the floor, crawling over to him as if stalking her prey. Her bountiful chest hung almost low enough to drag against the floor, and she couldn’t seem to help a playful giggle once she settled herself on her knees between his legs again. His rigid cock was a beacon for her, running her hands along it as she let it rest against her cheek and forehead. The contrast between their colors only highlighted Chrysalis’ beauty as she looked up at him, while he sat back and used his hands to keep himself upright.
“Show me what you can do.”
She hardly needed more invitation than that to act. Letting him rest against her face, Chrysalis lifted herself up and brought her chest onto his lap, her breasts bouncing against his groin before being squished around his lengthy cock. Being surrounded by her bountiful titflesh had Shining sigh in delight as she took hold of her tits on either side, her hands easily pressing into them and further engulfing Shining’s cock in their embrace.
“I love your cock so much, Shining.” She purred out as she began to lift and lower her breasts, working his cock between them while continuing to praise it and him by extension. “So strong. So giving. So hot. My chest feels like there’s hot iron against it.” Her breaths came out in labored, desiring gasps as she bounced her tits around him.
“Keep going.” He beckoned, relishing her efforts. It was like a massage from all sides surrounded his dick, and Chrysalis was more than happy to keep it going for him. She would raise and lower her body in slow, repetitive motions that let her caress him from tip to base, the swollen tip peeking out from her cleavage when she moved the right way. Sometimes, the Changeling would duck her head down and kiss the tip when she dipped down, giving him another enjoyable suck on the tip with her soft lips before coming back up, giggling to herself at his pleasure stricken expression.
“Do you like my tits, Shiny?” She questioned. “They’re all yours. Yours to have, to play with, to use.”
“Damn right they are.” He huffed out, sitting up and grabbing onto the massive pillows with his own two hands. Chrysalis gave a playful gasp before moaning as his rough hands worked over her tits, kneading them and squeezing them around his shaft. His fingers sunk into them and were enveloped by the bountiful breasts, her nipples poking into his palms when he brushed against them. With a grin on his muzzle, the stallion moved his hands to the front of her breasts, confusing Chrysalis for a moment before she cried out as he pinched her nipples between his index fingers and thumbs. She didn’t stop him at all, only pushing her chest out moreso to keep him toying with her.
“S-Shining!” She cried out as he used her nipples like makeshift grips, tugging and tweaking the nubs playfully before he stopped to thrust his hips up into her cleavage. Chrysalis welcomed his roughness, her lips forming an inviting “O” shape for his cock to pop into after lowering her head again to greet him. His actions were working her up, the Changeling sweating as he was from their continued foreplay.
“You love having my cock between these huge tits of yours, don’t you, Chryssi?” He questioned. He already knew the answer; but getting her to say it got her more into things. Her enjoyment of dirty talk was something encouraged by Cadance herself. After all, they used it aplenty in the bedroom themselves.
“Yes! I love your cock between my fat tits! They’re all yours to use! Use me!” She begged, extending her tongue out to lick and tease at his tip when it poked out of her cleavage. Shining picked up the pace of his hips, slapping up into the underside of her breasts while Chrysalis stayed put to give him total control. Flecks of pre-cum would splash out and make the tops of her breasts shine, the rest of it lubricating her cleavage and letting him titfuck her faster.
“You’d let me use them every day, wouldn’t you? Any time I wanted my fun, you’d be there in an instant.”
“Y-yes, Shining!” She moaned out as his grip tightened around her breasts. The mass of her tits was enough to envelop around his fingers as he squeezed into them, heat radiating off from her and surrounding them as he worked himself up with her tits.
“Tell me you love my cock.”
“I do! I do love your cock!”
“Do you want my seed again?” His cock was throbbing by this point, restraint being forgotten in favor of lewd pleasure. She could probably feel his cock beginning to swell up again, her breathing growing almost frantic.
“Yes! Yes! Let me taste you again! Can I drink you, Shining?” She asked.
“You can drink what you get ahold of.” He told her, letting go to stand up as Chrysalis was left kneeling on the floor. He took hold of his cock and stroked it quickly, keeping up the fast pace he’d been using to claim her tits. His aim had his swelling tip pointed right at her face and chest, making Chrysalis’ eyes widen before she smiled and leaned back. One arm went under her tits, lifting them up to make for an appetizing target while the other leveraged her from behind. Her long tongue hung out as she kept her mouth open wide, and patiently waited.
The erotic display she made tipped Shining over, and he grunted loudly as another salvo of cum rushed out from his cock and onto her waiting body. Thick spurts of his seed surged from his tip and splashed out upon her, first landing on the top slopes of her breasts. The white liquid stood out all the more against her dark-tinted skin, Chrysalis moaning from the feeling of it as more and more rained onto her. Splashes of it landed on her tongue and in her mouth, but Shining took care to aim everywhere on her he wanted. Her chest, her neck, her face, her hair; no part of her upper torso was left unclaimed. By the time his load began to dwindle, she had stopped holding her breasts up in order to scoop up what she could with her hands as it ran down her body.
Cum dotted her form all over, and she was wholly focused on drinking up every drop she could get ahold of. Shining was left to watch as she seemed to bask in the idea of being drenched in his cum, to the point she gathered a pool of his seed in her palms and held it to her nose to breathe in before gulping it down. The delighted shudder that ran through the Changeling made him smile as she worked to clean herself. Of course, her process by hand would take awhile, so he decided to help her along.
“Does my good girl want to drink her treat up?”
Chrysalis nodded dimly, too focused on the moment of being immersed in the smell of his musk and seed washing over her. Shining came closer and took hold of her by the chin, his horn glowing alight once more. “Stay still, and be a good girl.” He instructed her as his aura surrounded her body, enveloping his seed and magicking it little by little into her maw. Chrysalis bore no resistance, only giving off wet sounding moans as she let her mouth get full of his cum before swallowing it down.
She was clean by the time he stopped, and the curvaceous beauty was love-drunk from the entire act. Shining watched as she leaned against his thigh, her eyes closed as she nuzzled against his muscular form. If it was any issue to have his cock rest over the slope of her head, buried amidst her mane, she showed none of it. Seeing her being so affectionate and wanting had Shining ready to go again, but he chose to give her a light breather for a moment.
“Such a good little slut, Chryssi.” He appraised as she lifted up and kissed every inch of his leg she passed before stopping to nuzzle his groin. Her plush lips spread as she planted a deep kiss against his balls, taking her time before lifting back to reply to him.
“I am. I’m yours. All yours.” She told him as she ran a hand down her figure, along her cleavage and over her smooth middle to her own nethers. Shining could tell she was soaked, making out the wet sounds of her fingers working at her marehood. “Shining?”
“Yes, Chryssi?”
“C-can you...please, I need it. I need it in me.” She begged, scooting back to lean back and spread her legs while sitting on her heels. The position showed off not just her long legs and powerful thighs, but also the inviting temptation of her pussy as her fingers worked at it. Seeing him watching her made her fingers move faster, the Changeling panting as she spoke again. “I need you inside me. I want that cock inside me.”
His dick lifted up in reaction to the needful tone she spoke with, making the stallion give a soft groan as she let her display work him up. He knew she yearned the most for him to fill her up, and she’d more than earned a good dicking. Her eyes gravitated to his cock as he stood there, seeming to forget for a moment the stallion it was attached to. That focus returned when he stepped forward and held her cheek again, the lustful woman warm to the touch.
“Get up against the wall. I’ll give you all you want and more.” He growled out, making her shiver before she scrambled up, chain link jingling at her feet as she moved to the nearest wall and pressed herself up against it. By the time Shining placed himself behind her, she had already assumed a position he knew she favored: her upper half resting against the smooth crystal wall, cheek against it, as her lower half stuck out to let her show off her bountiful behind.
Shining took a moment to admire how round her ass was, running a hand along one slope before giving it a light smack and making Chrysalis chirp in excitement. Her own eagerness was already trickling down the insides of her thighs, her pussy exposing itself when he moved her tail aside. Tartarus, her scent was strong as well, making him throb against her leg before he positioned himself at her entrance.
“Yes, yes, yesyesyesyes,” Chrysalis chanted under her breath. Shining thought he might go slow at first to make it easier on the needful Changeling, but hearing her all but begging for it tossed that idea out the window. So instead, when he had his tip pop into her pussy and she yelped, he took hold of her hips and forced his way into her in one solid thrust, burying almost all of his cock into her depths and drawing a delighted screech from the Queen.
“YES! SHINING!” She screamed in delight as her body locked around his cock, her pussy tightening to the point he could barely move as he pulled back, only to thrust in again and make Chrysalis throw her head back in ecstasy. Shining kept ahold of her with both hands on her hips, relishing not just the grip of her marehood on his cock, but the way her rump bounced against his groin when he thrust into her each time. The hypnotic motion of her ass was as enticing to watch as the rest of her, Chrysalis taking everything he had to give.
When he started to pull back properly, trying to give her a deeper thrust, she almost seemed to panic and clenched harder around him, trying to keep him inside. But this would give way to moans of pleasure as he worked himself hard back into her. It was another facet of her physique that Shining delighted in, he realized, as he started to really hammer away at Chrysalis’ rump; her pussy was an anomaly all its own. Always tight, no matter how much or often he claimed her, she seemed to keep herself as the perfect breeding specimen for his pleasure. Everything about her seemed designed just for the best possible fuck a man could want.
“Fuck me, Shining! Fuck me!” She begged, urging him on as he hammered away at her nethers with all the force an experienced stud like him could bring to bear. Every full thrust made an audible smack sound when her ass would bounce back to meet him, the dark-colored rump jiggling against him and enticing him to make it repeat the motion. The flash of green colored mane caught his eye, and with a dominant growl, he reached forward and caught ahold of the end of it, tugging and making Chrysalis’ head arch back. She gave a gasp and moaned as he rutted her, her juices already splashing down his legs and herself as he claimed her.
The sheer lustful sex they shared was what Shining felt himself always coming back for more of. Cadance could always take what he had to offer, but the raw lust that rolled off Chrysalis was an appeal only she could offer. She didn’t just have the ability to handle Shining’s wants; she encouraged him to unleash everything through her. It was part of this new persona she’d come into that made her so fixated on being his personal plaything, like it was her newfound purpose in life. It was, admittedly, much more preferred than the conniving and cruel Queen she’d been before.
Feeling so in control worked well for Shining, enough that the current position they were in wasn’t quite suiting him any longer. He wanted to see Chrysalis’ face as he made her see stars, and while he enjoyed the sight of her rump bouncing off his groin, he yearned for more. Reluctantly, he slowed his pace and pulled out of her, confusing the Changeling and making her look over her shoulder.
“S-Shiny? Did I do something wrong?”
“No.” He grunted out, taking her by the shoulder and pulling her to stand before turning her about to face him. Her legs wobbled as she righted herself, only to find her back pressed against the wall, mane fanning out against it while he hoisted her legs up to his middle. “I want to see you as I take you.”
“Shining…” Chrysalis’ eyes seemed to light up as her cheeks did, wrapping her legs around his middle before helping to raise up as he positioned himself again. The new angle made his penetration feel much tighter and hit the best spots in Chrysalis, going off her gasps as she sank down onto his cock. Shining’s whole body was drenched in sweat and heat as he started to rut her again, now with the bimbo-esque Changeling propped against the wall and holding onto him with all her limbs.
Droplets of his pre-cum and her own juices fell to the floor under them as his cock worked itself rapidly in and out of her stuffed pussy. With such a thick cock working into her at the angle he was, one could almost make out the bulge of his cock shoving itself back and forth into her and making Chrysalis cry out in delight. She clung tight to him, squeezing around his cock for everything she had. Her breasts bounced before his vision, the mounds an enticing sight as much as her ecstatic expression as he claimed her.
“S-shining...Shining! Shining!” Her voice rose with each exclamation, pushing Shining to go harder and faster to slam her all the more into her impending climax. When it hit her, he had to grab onto her hips to keep her from falling as he didn’t slow his pace one bit, jackhammering through her orgasm even as her juices squirted out and onto him and the floor. She gasped for every breath she took, face flushed and tongue hanging out of her mouth.
“I’m not stopping. Until. I’m. Done!” He grunted out over her cries, letting his lust ride out as he pummeled her pussy with his cock. Her head bobbled about for a few seconds before she could focus on him again, and while her ecstasy remained audible, she found a new word to call him that lit Shining’s libido ablaze.
“Fuck me, daddy. Fuck me hard!”
And that’s exactly what he did. His pace was relentless, his hips never stopping even as she lifted up to embrace him, burying his muzzle amidst her cleavage to let him enjoy her breasts as he claimed her. His lips licked and nipped at whatever they could get ahold of, the occasional bouncing nipple getting a suckle by him before her body bounced too much to hold onto. Every bit of it only drove him on, the slowly building, burning climax growing in his groin.
Chrysalis gave back everything she could for his efforts. Her marehood never stopped squeezing and milking him, keeping herself tight on every stroke. She grabbed and clung to him, showing her need in both her voice and in her grip. The moaning sound of “daddy” coming from her was sex itself in the air, filling Shining’s lungs and his ears as he wanted to bring more of it out of her. Why it worked him up so much, he wasn’t sure; but the base idea of mating her and claiming her as his was all he could think of. His grip fumbled as sweat ran along his limbs, but he held tight onto her.
When he could no longer hold back his desire to finish, Shining lifted his head up and moved Chrysalis to match him as he kissed her hard on the lips. His invading tongue caught her off guard, muffling her as he hilted himself inside her and flooded her womb with his hot cum. Chrysalis seemed completely dazed as she locked her legs around him, making sure she got every drop of his seed he had to give her. She moaned into his mouth as his cum continued to surge into her, building up almost into a bump in her belly before his essence started to leak out around the seal his cock made with her marehood stretched around him.
He released her from the kiss, panting as she was while gazing down at her form. Riddled with sweat and leaking cum from her pussy, he took care to walk her to her bed, every step making her shudder as his cock twitched inside her. Only when she was safely sat down did he pull out of the Changeling, earning a tired but loving moan as his cum started to pour out of her in thick streams.
“Well, now. That should do you some good for a spell.” Shining commented, brushing a hand through his mane before moving to retrieve his tossed aside morning clothes. “Keep on being a good girl for me, Chryssi. I’ll check on you later on.” She said nothing beyond continuing to have a “fucked well” grin, making Shining chuckle as he put back on his clothes.
The stallion exited the cell and made sure it was locked behind him before going on his way, aiming to spend the rest of the day with his beloved wife. Cadance would be happy to see him enjoying the day with her, and frankly, he was looking forward to it. Apart and away from Chrysalis, Shining never got to see the way Chrysalis’ hand wormed its way down her belly and to her well-used marehood, scooping up a dollop of his cum and dangling it before her tongue.
“Daddy Shining…” Chrysalis giggled to herself before slurping up his seed, lavishing in post-coital bliss on her own.
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