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		Description

Twilight has a small problem. 
The school of friendship is having difficulty keeping it's students interested in their lessons. She's tried everything from stronger lesson plans, to adding more libraries. It seems like desperate measures are needed, and luckily she has a plan. A plan that, by coincidence of course, will let her get her rocks off at the same time.
Luckily Shining is more than willing to help
This is an entry to the Incest Group's November competition
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Contains: An overly sexual Twilight, Incest (duh), Bondage, Magic suppression, Exhibitionism, A really unlikely plan but it's there for porn plots, and mentions of underaged sex,
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*Bap bap bap*
Three sharp knocks echoed through Twilight’s office, easily overpowering the subtle notes of music flowing out of her desk-side radio. She flicked it off with her magic, took a second to clear her throat as quietly as she could, then announced to the door. “Come in!”
After a brief delay the latch on the door clicked open, and the soft white pony behind it stepped through. Twilight’s eyes lit up, standing up from her desk with a leap of excitement. “Rarity!” She exclaimed, “What a surprise, didn’t expect to see you around this late in the day”
“Yes… Hello dear” Rarity however, didn’t requite the greeting with the same energy. “I did want to discuss something. If you quite had the time” Her voice was steady, almost practiced. As she flared up her magic to pull some papers out of her saddlebag. Papers that Twilight swore she only sent out an hour ago.
Twilight suppressed the urge to gulp,  “Is there… a problem?” 
The seamstress eyed the document in her grasp, “I hope I don’t have to explain why Twilight.” She flicked the papers in the air, “Quite frankly, I’d have expected this kind of thing from Rainbow. Or heaven forbid, a locker room.”
“Rarity please! You’ve seen the numbers. Attendance is down, satisfaction polls are down, teacher reviews are down.” Twilight shook her head, “Heck, even the feathers are down. Drastic measures are what we need right now.”
Rarity bit her lip, eyes darting between the papers in her grasp and Twilight. “Still… I’m not entirely convinced. What would Celest-”
“Already cleared it with her during first drafts”
“But what about the space-”
“Cleaned and cleared, it can go into effect tomorrow.”
“And the volunteer?”
“Shining basically begged me, not the other way around.”
“And what about… Wait what?” Rarity did a visible double-take, “Did you just say Shining?”
Twilight nodded, “I didn’t mention him by name in the official documents due to local bylaws, but yeah, Shiny is the volunteer.”
By the look on her face, you would be forgiven for thinking that Twilight just told her that the world rested on tortoises, or something similar. “You mean, the Shining Armor? Prince of the Crystal empire, ex royal guard, your brother?”
“Indeed I did.” Twilight put a hoof up to her chin, “Although technically I think he’s still a royal guard. He never actually had a dishonorment, nor a dischargement ceremony. So by all means he should still technically be qualified.”
“B-but.. He-... uhh” With a short sputtering start, Rarity eventually asked, “And, you don’t see anything wrong with that?”
The headmare pondered that for a few seconds, humming a few short notes of contemplation. “Well, it probably violates some kind of military procedure to have somepony be a guard and a leader of another nation. But I suppose a new empire popping out of nowhere kinda does create the perfect conditions for some exceptions to be made.”
“Not that, I mean….” She sighed with an overdramatic flair, “Alright dear, I give in.” With a short click Rarity’s saddlebag opened up to recontain the plans. She shook her head softly, then began to turn to the door. Pausing for a moment, she added, “Say, what time are you going to be setting this entire thing up?”
Twilight beamed, “Six sharp! I want to have him all set up before the big rush”
With a subtle blush building on her face, Rarity bit her lip. “I shall be there to help then” She declared, strutting out of the room before she could get a response to that. 
The office was quiet for a few moments. Twilight simply stood, a slowly growing grin on her face. Tomorrow would be a fun day indeed.

The next day


There was a slight nip in the air as the royal siblings walked through the courtyard. All things considered, the run up to winter was probably not the correct time to start this sort of plan. But, what had been done could not be undone. At least, that’s what she thought while they neared the center of the academy’s square.
It was the crossing of two perpendicular paths, with a large circle of paved ground giving more than enough space for folk of all kind to move around with ease. In the middle of this circle however, was a contraption that up until today did not sit there. 
Almost resembling some esoteric gym equipment, there were ten black steel bars arranged like a cage with one of the sides missing. On two of the horizontal bars there were puffed up limb restraints, cushioned enough to not hurt but she knew from some rigorous testing that they would not move an inch without some seriously dangerous levels of force.
“So!” Twilight turned to her brother, “This is where you’ll be for the next week or so. Do you like it?”
Shining gave the device a once over, eyeing up each of the welds one by one. “Well, it looks sturdy enough” He tapped the side of the cage with his hoof, aside from a soft ringing echoing throughout the material nothing drastic happened. “Sounds it too”
She nodded, “I got some hired help to actually make it. Me and Rainbow tested it ourselves just last week. And if she can’t get out of it by trying, then you won’t fall out accidentally either.”
“When you say tested..?” He raised his eyebrow up with a nefarious smile growing to match
The alicorn laughed and pushed her brother softly, “You perv!” Though there wasn’t any negativity to her accusation, “Nah, she’s got no eyes for mares. Or at the very least not for me.”
“Huh...” Shining pondered for a moment, “Does that mean I’ll be the first to properly break it in?”
“You’ll be defiling the virgin frame.” She rubbed the metal frame provocatively, though she had to stop herself from flinching at the coldness of it. “Popping the cherry of the straps. Tearing open the-”
Suddenly, there was a hoof on her mouth. “Twily, I get it.”
Her face flushed beet red, “I’ll have you know I prepared three more jokes for that one!” She glanced to the side, “Well, maybe more like fifteen...”
The pair shared a good natured laugh for a good few seconds. Though soon the mirth died down, and the attention returned to the device. 
“So, time to get set up?” Shining asked, waving his hoof over the setup, “Kinda will need your help and all”
Twilight nodded, her magic flaring up with a purple intensity. All four straps burst open one by one, just begging for a pony to jump inside. Shining must’ve felt the same urge she had, as without prompting he climbed inside the steel bars. He lifted his forehooves up, barely not able to reach into the cuffs. 
At least, until she pulled him. With as gentle a grip as possible, she lifted her brother off of the ground until his forehooves were completely inside the shackles. One short flick later, they closed around him. Locking him in place.
Though, as of now he was just suspended rather awkwardly in an upright position, so to fix that she pushed his flank forward. Bending his back forward until his hindlegs could reach the lower straps. A short pair of clicks, and her job was done. 
As of now, Shining was fully trapped. Suspended with his underbelly completely exposed to any and all that’d pass by. Or at least, that’d be the case for any normal pony. Twilight flicked open a small compartment of her saddlebag. Pulling out a small amethyst ring, emblazoned with various runes all along the outer rim. A null band.
Shining recognised it instantly on sight, and audibly gulped as she lifted it up to his head. Though, despite his clear apprehension, he didn’t even attempt to resist. A short spark of energy jumped from his horn as the band locked into place around it. Now he was fully trapped.
“How’re you feeling?” Twilight asked, trying to break the newly formed ice.
Shining looked around, only his head free to move about. “Uhh, quite constricted.” His face contorted for a short moment as he tried to squirm in his bondage, “You really weren’t kidding about how firm it is”
The alicorn smiled, “Of course, I always back my predictions up to reality.” she trotted closer to her brother’s suspended form. With his tail falling down to gravity, his precious goods were all fully on display. She licked her lips.
“It is a shame though”, he started, “We can’t really do anything together while I’m all locked up here.”
Instead of responding, she moved her muzzle close to his groin. Her mouth inches away from his sheathed cock. “Oh? We can’t?”
Her brother gulped, “T-twi… You can’t, people’ll notice”
“And that’s a problem, why?” The alicorn opened her maw, dragging her tongue detestably slowly along his sheath. 
His breathing started to shake, “B-but.. Oh gods. They’ll think we’re freaks, that you’re a freak!”
It was at this point that the soft clicking of hoof steps could be heard beginning to echo through the courtyard. But even still, Twilight didn’t remove her mouth. Instead choosing to wrap her mouth even more around her brother’s sheath. With the warmth around his member, it was only a matter of seconds before he began to fill his sister’s muzzle.
The hoofsteps that to a point remained consistent, paused. Twilight knew what that pony was seeing, and chose at this point to begin dramatically bobbing her head up and down. Taking Shining’s growing cock past her throat with clearly practiced ease. 
She heard the hoofsteps start back up again, this time with an increased tempo. As the pony crossed into her vision, she saw none other than Rarity. Six o’clock on the dot, as punctual as predicted.
“Twilight dear, am I interrupting something?” Her voice was unsure, a tiny hint of something else was layered in though. Though that might’ve been her hormones talking. 
With a soft pop, Twilight pulled off of her brother’s shaft. Not missing a beat though, her magic flared up and continued to pump an ethereal ring up and down in her place. “Not at all Rarity, you’re just in time in fact.”
She looked visibly torn, not only in where to look as her eyes darted between the damp shaft and herself, but also in her very expression. “So uhh… How long have you two been..?” 
“About ten minutes.” It took her a few seconds to pretend to realize that is not what she meant, “Oh! Me and Shiny have been fucking since sixth grade”
“Twi!” Shining shouted from his perch above them, “Don’t just say that so casually!”
“Pfft, it’s the truth though, isn’t it?” After saying this, she wrapped another string of magic around her brother’s mouth. Pinning it firmly closed. “The adults are talking now though, so let us finish.”
Rarity, to her credit, still stood there. Albeit with a partially agape mouth. “Isn’t… Isn’t sixth grade really young to start… that.” She waved her hoof in the pair’s general direction.
The alicorn hummed a note, “Well, kinda. But Shiny is a few years older than me. So I think he just grew up faster or something.” 
Ignoring the muffled shouts, Rarity simply shook her head. “Sorry darling, I simply have no idea what to say to that.”
“That’s fair”, Twilight nodded casually, “Say, do you want a turn on him before the crowd comes?”
“A turn?” Rarity’s eyes shot open as she realized the implications, “D-darling what are you saying?”
The alicorn stood to the side for an easy view of Shining’s shaft. “Just offering a turn. I was going to ride him myself, but it’s kinda rude to do that without offering first.”
Bewildered, it seemed all that Rarity could do was shake her head and give a small muttering of negation.
With that Twilight took her cue. She lifted herself on top of her brother’s torso, a familiar act (though an unfamiliar way of doing it). And with experience that comes from years of training, she speared herself down onto her brother’s dick in just a single thrust.
With the sheer amount of combined lubrication from her arousal and saliva it was virtually effortless to begin bouncing up and down on the incestuous fuck stick. She needed this. For the past week it was all she could think of. Riding her brother to an audience of many. Well, an audience of one for now.
She looked over her shoulder at Rarity, who’s pristine white muzzle had streaks of red blushing along the side. Her hips were twitching from side to side, and her tail was subtly raising.
“Twilight, I’ve been meaning to ask something…” Rarity spoke slowly, her lip bitten in what was clearly (to her) barely contained arousal.
She didn’t slow her pace to answer, “Of course Rarity, what is it?”, though she did have to speak louder to overcome the sounds of the wet slaps of her hips slapping against her brother’s.
Rarity didn’t say anything for a few seconds, her eyes were locked straight onto the point of the incestuous meeting. “I uh…” she stammered out, “Wanted to ask Shining, actually.”
The incestuous mare nodded, her horn flaring down as the wiring around his muzzle faded into nothing. She looked back to make certain, and sure enough Shining was moving his muzzle around awkwardly. Leaning over, she gave him a short peck of a kiss straight onto the muzzle. 
A small cough turned her attention back around though. As she saw Rarity, blushing fiercer than before. If that was even possible. “So, uhh… Shining?” She began to ask, “You and Twilight, how did that start?”
Shining chuckled nervously, averting his eyes slightly as he began to answer, “Well, uh.. It’s kinda like Twily said. She always had a real thirst for knowledge you know, and well… One night we… Well just kinda started experimenting”
Rarity raised an eyebrow at that, “And by experiment, you mean..?”
“We fucked!” Twilight shouted out from atop her brother’s cock. “Though, technically his cock couldn’t fit into my pussy at the time. So we just ended up licking each other a lot”
The pair on either side of her fell into an uncomfortable silence, which Rarity chose to break, “Right… But you’re with Cadance aren’t you, Shining. Does she know about this?”
Shining nodded, “She’s the one that’s known the longest, she was babysitting us at the time and I told her pretty much the day after.” He tilted his head away with a blush, “She said it was cute that we loved each other that much”
Rarity continued to stare at the pair for a few seconds, “I suppose…” She started, “I suppose it is really cute how much trust there is between you.” She bit her lip, a blush of her own forming steadily. “I’ll leave you two to your fun then.” 
The pair looked each other in the eye, before joining in a kiss. Twilight leaned up to her brother, closing the distance until they were muzzle to muzzle. She whispered into his ear, “I told you we shouldn’t have hid it.” 
With that gloat Twilight leaned back into her brother’s cock and began increasing the pace of her thrusts to match. Each inch of incestuous cock, each subtle twitch he gave, each full feeling of warmth as he bottomed out inside her. Each and every one of these feelings felt exponentially better now with everything in the open. 
Shining grunted under her harsher thrusts, “Twi-twily, please.” 
“Please what Shiny?” She slammed her hips down, as if to punctuate her sentence, “Too hard for you?”
“N-no…” Shining looked straight into her eyes, “Please kiss me Twily.”
It was Twilight’s turn to burn up in a blush. She nodded as she leaned up to meet her brother’s muzzle. They tilted their heads in unison, perfectly choreographed through years of experience. An explosive fire bloomed within her as she locked lips with her sibling. She began to moan deeply into his mouth as her tongue fought with his.
With her eyes closed for the kiss, she barely heard the flaring of magic behind her. Opening her eyes, she broke the kiss to look, catching Rarity forming a magical shaft of her own in the air next to her. Rarity’s eyes grew ten sizes as the pair locked gazes. After a few seconds of staring, Twilight nodded watching Rarity float the shaft behind herself.
Neither of them broke eye contact as the magical shaft began to pierce open the seamstress. Rarity unable to look away from the incestuous show in front of her.
“So, I see you’re enjoying the show” Twilight teased, slowing herself down to match Rarity’s much slower pace. 
If she noticed this detail, she didn’t voice it. Instead blushing even harder than before and turning away slightly. “Twilight dear, please. This is already embarrassing enough.”
“You mean you don’t want to talk about how much you’re getting off to his rock hard cock thrusting into my pussy?” She made sure to punctuate each word with a thrust deep down onto Shining’s cock
Rarity let out a shaky breath, “Fuck…  I-i mean...”  her forehooves bent slightly, raising her rump ever so slightly in an instinctual manner. “Twi… I-”
“And you’re getting close already” Twilight teased, raising her forehooves up to her mouth, “You must’ve been really pent up. Even Shining’s not that much of a hair trigger, well not as much anymore.” 
As she said this, she felt the telltale sign of his shaft beginning to flare. “Shining’s going to fill my womb up, Rarity. He’s going to dump a hot sticky load of incestuous cum deep inside me.” She racked her brain for the most porny line she could think of, “My brother’s going to breed me!”
Almost as if on cue, Rarity moaned out louder than she had all day. A beastial cry as her pussy clenched around the faux cock in her nethers. At the same time, Shining’s cock erupted inside Twilight’s own. The flare widened within her, attempting to trap his seed inside. She felt the warm loads splash against her womb’s entrance. One, two, three, fourth was smaller, fifth even moreso, until the sixth was barely felt. 
Twilight pressed a hoof against her stomach. Though, she ended up disappointed to not even feel the slightest bump. She sighed, not even giving her brother a hint of reprise before she pulled herself entirely off his shaft. It stood free in the now warming air, small tendrils of fluids still connecting the two siblings intimates.. 
She leapt down from her brother, taking care to not slip, landing in front of the still recovering Rarity. Her eyes were partially glazed, staring beyond her for a few seconds before snapping onto her.
“Twilight!” She exclaimed, “That was uhh… ….Thank you”
The alicorn grinned, “Anytime! Though I do have a small favour to ask of you”
Rarity nodded eagerly, “Of course darling, whatever could you need?” 
Twilight turned around, lifting her tail to present a cum covered pussy, Streaks matting her labia, and untold amounts laying in small amounts inside. “Could you be a dear and eat Shining’s cum out of me. I’m not on birth control at the moment, and I’d really rather he didn’t knock me up.”
Rarity nodded quickly, and ducked her head under her friend’s tail. Twilight shook slightly as she felt Rarity’s warm breath tease her already stimulated lips. She stood there for what felt like an eternity, she could feel her friend’s gaze burning a hole deep into her. 
The pale unicorn broke first, and began to give slow licks up and down her labia. Slowly, yet methodically tracing over every inch of her. Making sure to catch every single drop. It wasn’t long before Rarity’s tongue slipped inside. 
With her close friend eating her out, Twilight turned back to her brother who was slowly recovering from his own orgasm. His shaft had begun to soften, though the moment he saw the action happening before him his dick shot right back to full hardness.
Unfortunately for him though, she didn’t spare anything further to help him. Instead, choosing to focus on the mare behind her. Rarity was deeper into her “cleaning” than she thought she’d go. Her tongue stretching almost as deep as it could go. 
It was here that Twilight finally felt her own orgasm begin to arrive. A bolt shot through her as Rarity’s tongue brushed over an extremely sensitive nub “There Rarity! Lick there again!”
And lick she did, passion and energy of a mare on a mission lathered her insides with pleasures so intense that stars began to form on the edges of her vision. Twilight moaned out, her mind rising up. With her legs seizing up, she let out a cry that echoed through the entire courtyard.

She couldn’t quite place how long she stayed on the peak for. All she knew was that when she returned to sentience, she was laying on the floor at Rarity’s hooves. 
Twilight picked herself up slowly, Her limbs still shaky, and unsure. She looked up at the pale mare, who’s face looked thoroughly unamused. 
“You just made up that whole thing about birth control, didn’t you.” Rarity’s eyebrows were furrowed. 
The alicorn could only giggle, “Maybe” her voice still slightly slurred, “How’d you know”
“After you passed out, Shining and I had a little chat.” She pointed up at him, “He told me a little tale about you two never even needing birth control, even since ‘the early days’” Shining had the decency to blush at this statement
Twilight smiled, “Well… What’s a little white lie between friends? Besides, it made it more fun didn’t it?”
“Hmmph”, Rarity turned away from her, though her subtly raised tail told her all she needed to know, “I shall refuse to comment.”
With a final shake to get rid of any post-orgasm fatigue, Twilight pulled up her mental clock. Seven thirty. “Well, I suppose we should get ready to make the announcement, students will be arriving any minute now.”
Rarity balked, and began rushing through her bag to find a handmirror. If her face could go pale, it certainly would’ve after seeing her matted hair. Proof as plain as day to what the three had gotten up to. “I-i… I need to go clean quickly!”
She didn’t make it far before Twilight grabbed onto her tail, halting her in place. “There’s no time Rarity! Besides…” She tilted her head towards Shining, and more specifically his exposed cock, “Don’t you think it’d be rather appropriate anyhow?”
The seamstress looked back at Shining, deep in thought for several seconds. Before letting out a deep sigh. “I suppose you’re right. We’ll have to greet them like this”
“And maybe give them a bit of a show?” Twilight asked
“Don’t push your luck”
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