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Star Tracker shivered as hot breath washed over his neck, his own breath trembling as each forceful impact against his ass jolted him forward. The heavy weight upon him made him feel so small, held tightly in place by the muscular legs of Prince Shining Armor. 
"G-Getting close," the prince gruffly mumbled into Star Tracker's neck. 
The purple colt knew what this meant. The first time it'd taken him by surprise and made quite a mess. Shining's thrust got more erratic and his breath shorter until his horn glowed, wrapping him in its cyan glow. He was yanked forward, Shining's cock slipping free with an audible 'pop!' before he was flipped onto his back and brought face to flare with the royal stallion's rod. 
Star pressed his lips to the flared tips edge, smearing orange lipstick across its surface as it spasmed. Hot shots of seed painted the inside of his mouth. Shining groaned in delight above him, milking his balls for every last drop with his magic. He stepped back away from Star, firing the last of his load cross his face. The purple colt had learned to keep his eyes shut for the ending event of their sessions. He felt four heavy streaks land one after the other across his muzzle and eyes, and to his slight chagrin, his hair. 
When he heard Shining come down to all four hooves, he tentatively opened his eyes and looked up at the promiscuous prince. 
"That was great, S-Shining..." he said with a hint of shyness. They'd been meeting like this for months now, ever since the cruise he'd won a place on, but still he felt intimidated by the Prince's presence. The prince was so big, strong, and masculine, things he desired to be but never found himself quite measuring up to. 
"Yeah, it was. I really needed that." Shining turned away, speaking over his shoulder to the cum spattered colt as he fetched two bottles of water and a towel from his gym bag. He floated one over beside Star along with the towel, which Star took and wiped his face clean. While Shining drank, Star couldn't help but eye the stallion's flanks. Perfectly toned from years of guard training, the Prince's pucker peaked from under his tail. It was upon seeing it that the colt became somewhat painfully aware he was still rock-hard. 
Standing shakily he approached the Prince, tentatively craning his neck forward and nipping at the stallion's cutie mark. Shining jumped a bit and turned to face him, before realizing the colts predicament. 
"Ah - didn't quite get there this week huh? I can fix that," he said as his horn began to light up. Star bit his lip as he briefly felt the Prince's magic begin to caress his shaft before he put a hoof out onto the unicorn's chest. 
"Do you...do you think maybe I could...top you? To finish off? I know you don't normally but I think you'd like it," Star Tracker said hopefully. 
Shining shook his head. 
"Nah kid, I've told ya before - back there's exit only. Can't go walking into the barracks and order ponies around smelling like a high schoolers booty-call can I? 
"I graduated two years ago!" Star refuted, though he knew it wasn't likely before he asked. Shining had stonewalled him at every attempt to top since they'd started this little fling. He sighed and moved to sit on his haunches so Shining could finish him off before a rapid beeping took both their attention. 
"Ah damn, evening drills are up. I've gotta run and shower before Cadance comes looking for me." Shining turned and began collecting his things, throwing the gym bag over his haunches. 
"But I didn't-" Star started before Shining cut him off. 
"Don't worry! Next time I'll let you ride me, that's sure to get you off!" He said with sincerity before disappearing with a zap, some of Stars college papers flitting about in circles in the wake of the teleport. 
"Hmph," Star grumbled, climbing onto bed and pulling his favorite pillow under him, sprawling out over it. He winced as slid his sensitive shaft over the soft satin, a shiver running up his spine. He began to gingerly thrust against it, the soft thump of his balls against the pillow gradually picking up pace. 
"Nnf - you like that, Shining?" he mumbled into his hooves, imagining the Prince lying below him, pressing back into his thrust. 
"You like w-when I reward you for being a g-good little mare?" he stuttered, his attempt at mimicking the porn he'd watched sounding better in his head. 
"T-Tell Daddy what you want, little m-mare!" His voice trembled as his thrust picked up speed, the copious amounts of pre and leftover fluids from Shining aiding his pillow pounding. 
"Nnnf - take it...hah...take itaaaah!" he exclaimed as he felt the pressure reach a tipping point, his balls clenching as he came in the soft, tight warmth between his belly and the pillow. 
Each spasm of his cock sent shivers through him as it glided across the satin pillowcase. He felt the last of his load begin to dribble out, rolling over to remove himself from the mess of self-indulgence he'd created. His cock flopped against his belly, slowly beginning its descent back into his sheath now that its work was done. Star watched the mottled pink shaft slowly shrink. 'I'm not that small...am I?' he thought. 'Only a few inches shorter than Shining Armor.' He was by no means small, but not large either. Average, painfully so, just like himself. 
He'd thought to hit the gym many times before. Each time he went, however, he'd get cold hooves watching the experienced stallions work-out and run for the door. Everytime Shining would tell him he was coming he would stand in front of the mirror, puff out his chest and say today's the day he topped. Yet, minutes later he was gleefully huffing the unicorn Prince's musky nuts draped across his nose, cock down his throat with his own neglected tool twitching by its lonesome. 
Star shook his head, sliding out of bed and pulled the dirty case from his pillow. 
"Next time." 
~~~

One month later
Star Tracker's hooves shook as he held the letter. On it was a seal of red wax, a crystal heart framed by ornate trimming... Princess Cadance's seal. Should he just throw it away? He could toss it down the drain and pretend he'd never seen it; just walk back inside and go about his day. "But what if they come after you?" His brain immediately shot down the idea. Surely if he was in trouble they wouldn't send a letter ~ would they?
Maybe... maybe it was just an ad! For tours of the Crystal palace... or, he'd been fucking Crystal Prince for months now and it'd finally caught up with him. One certainly seemed more likely than the other. He took a deep breath, before exhaling slowly, breaking the seal and reading the letter. 
Star Tracker, 
You are summoned to the Crystal Court for an audience with Her Grace, Princess Mi Amore Cadenza. Appearance is expected within a fortnight.
"I am so fucking dead," he blurted out, a passing mother gasping and covering her foal's ears. 
~~~

Star Tracker tried to make himself seem as small as possible. He waited outside the great crystal doors that led into the throne room, where he'd been brought by the courtier who'd met him at the train station. Perhaps if he sunk any lower he could simply pass through the floor and sneak away back to Canterlot unseen; it was not meant to be however, as the doors slowly swung open. The young crystal mare stepped into the hall, motioning for him to follow. He hesitantly trudged after her, the door slowly swinging shut behind him. It felt like the door to his tomb was closing. 
It was a short walk up a flight of stairs before the hall opened into a wide room. High vaulted ceilings for high reaching stained glass windows that bathed the floor in a sea of colors, and there she was at the opposite end, Princess Cadance. She was perched upon the Crystal Throne, looking down on him like the homewrecker he knew he was. 
"Approach, Star Tracker." She ordered sternly. Though every fiber of his being wanted to go any direction but forward, he found himself trudging toward the throne, his head hung in shame. When he reached the foot of the dais, he chanced a look up, but Cadance's eyes had grown no softer. 
"We've met before, have we not? Back in Canterlot when you were aboard that cruise with my sister-in-law?" Cadance obviously knew who he was, but she seemed to want to hear him say it. 
"Y-Yes...Princess. It was an...an honor to spend the trip with your family!" Perhaps flattery would earn him a lesser punishment. 
"Some more than others. The honor was all my husband's, it seems." No, flattery wouldn't work. He was as good as dead. 
"I'm sorry! I'm sorry, Princess, I shouldn't have ever done what I did! I'll never do it again! I'll leave Equestria and you'll never have to even think about me ever again!" Star blurted out, prostrating himself before the alicorn princess. 
"Tell me, how is my husband in bed?" Cadance asked in a neutral tone. 
"... What?" Star was taken aback, slowly peeking up over his hooves.
"How well does Shining fuck you? It must be good for you to keep calling on him." The words hit Star Tracker like whiplash. Why hadn't he been thrown out a window yet or sent to King Sombra's crystal mines? 
"Well?" This wasn't rhetorical, Cadance wanted an answer. 
"I- He... He doesn't, I don't-" Star began to babble. 
"Goodness, he must have broke you. He can be rough but he must have been going easy on me compared to you." She smirked. Star took a deep breath.
"He's very good, Princess." He forced himself to look at her. "He's the best stallion I've ever had..." 
"Do you love him?" Cadance leaned forward. 
Star Tracker sputtered, his throat going dry. "No!" He shook his head, "No no no. No... please don't throw me in the dungeon."
Surprisingly, Cadance laughed. 
"I'm guessing he's never let you fuck him before, has he?" 
Cautiously, Star shook his head. 
"But he's taken you every which way, front to back of the Pona Sutra, hasn't he?" 
Star blushed, embarrassed, but nodded. Cadance stood from her throne, descending the stairs till she stood over him. Wordlessly her magic took hold of him and stood him up straight. 
"Come with me." She smiled, turned and let her tail graze him under the chin as she walked away. Star Tracker stood stunned for a moment, trying to process what just happened. Finally, the body grew tired or waiting on the brain to make sense of things and he clumsily followed, unsure of what was to come.
~~~

He followed Cadance out of the throne room and up the many flights of stairs to the apex of the Crystal Palace, all the time getting an exquisite view of her flanks. They were toned, with just the right amount of fat, sat atop wonderfully slender legs that were long enough to lock behind a stallion. Star preferred guys mostly, but every now and then a mare wandered into view that he just couldn't look away from... he'd never approach them though. Guys were easy, a shake of a hoof with a little tongue in cheek and they were yours, but asking a mare out? What if they laughed at him and told other mares? 
When they reached the palace's top floor the stairs opened up into a beautiful dwelling. Gifts from rulers afar decorated the walls, masterfully carved crystal pillars reached high to the peak of the palace in the ceiling above, with more stained glass casting color everywhere on the polished floors. Cadance paid the finery no mind, strutting toward her bedroom doors. With a flash of magic they flew open, stopping just short of crashing into the walls. What Star Tracker saw over her shoulder made his jaw drop. 
Shining Armor, Prince of the Crystal Empire, Brother of Friendship, and Right Hoof of Sun and Moon, was spread eagle at the foot of Cadance's bed. On full display, his flank hung just over the edge, rear legs tied high above his head holding his ankles next to his ears. His forelegs were bound to each banister. His balls looked swollen and heavy, much larger than when he'd seen Shining last. A bright red ball-gag was crammed in his mouth and secured behind his head, with a black silk blindfold covering his eyes. Around his neck was a pink collar, a crystal heart and kitty bell hung from its front. he most unbelievable thing however was what he was wearing. A pair of pink latex stocking hugged his thighs and forelegs, a black corset with pink ribbons hugged his torso, the stains of black lipstick shown on the ballgag, and glimmering below his balls was a blue crystal plug in the exact shape of Cadance's cutie mark.
Star felt himself stirring, his tip already emerged and stiffening as the rest descended. He crossed his legs, trying to hide it but Cadance merely called for him without looking. 
"Don't make me pull you in here by it," she said with a tone Star hoped was humorous. He waddled in after her, the doors swinging shut behind him the second he was through. He watched as Cadance approached Shining. 
"I've brought your friend Shiny, time to see what he's learned~" She kissed his cheek, turning to face Star. 
"He's been like this for a week now. I wanted to make sure he was good and ready for our lesson." Her horn glowed, and a magical construct around Shining's equipment appeared, a padlock with a heart shaped key slot on the center. 
"I reckon he'd have gotten off about - hmm...a hundred times now? Two-hundred, maybe? No matter, it's all here." She ran her tongue along his heavy sack, the delicate, swollen orbs jumping at the touch. "And not going anywhere until you've had your way with him." She grinned. 
Star's eyes widened, finally realizing what he was here for. He almost felt bad for Shining... almost. He couldn't say he wouldn't kill to be in his position right now if it were another stallion, but Shining Armor... on full display... at his mercy. 
"I can't... you're... you're married." He shook his head. 
"We were married the first time you let him fuck you, and everytime after that. We still will be once you make this little slut scream and cream his bedsheets like the good little mare he is." She delivered a slap to his opposite flank with magic, causing the unicorn stallion to whimper. "This is your one chance Star Tracker." She said with an allure in her voice.
There was a short pause. 
"Shouldn't we let him cum too?" he asked, still somewhat in shock.
"He will, but no time soon. Shining's left you high and dry on too many occasions, and I intend to even the score~"
"How do you-"
"Princess Luna handles dreams and nightmares, sometimes she needs a consultant for... wet dreams." She decided there was no other way to put it. "And you Star Tracker have had quite a few." 
Star blushed shamefully, but he felt magic hold his chin in place before it could drop. 
She pulled him close until he was face to face with Shining's equipment. He looked at Cadance, then back to Shining's cock before opening his mouth and leaning forward. 
"Ah ah ah~" Cadance's magic cage popped into existence again, blocking his attempted blowjob. "Shining has to be a good mare tonight, and good mares don't cum from there." 
Star averted his eyes, his ears folding back.
"I don't know how to start with a mare." Despite the circumstances, he still couldn't help but worry the walls would come crashing down and everyone he ever knew would be there to mock him. 
"I'll show you the way~" In that moment, she was the true goddess of love. She unlatched the ballgag behind Shining's ears, letting it fall to the floor. She leaned in and pressed her lips to Shining's, forcing her tongue in asserting her position in the kiss before she pressed her hoof against the plug once again, rolling it slowly in a circle. The bell on his collar sung with delight as they kissed.
Star watched in awe. Shining never kissed him. He'd attempted a few times during missionary, but Shining had rebuffed it, yanking his mane back down to the bed and burying his muzzle in Star's neck. He'd watched porn for years, but nothing he'd ever seen could compare to this. Cadance's kiss dominated every aspect of Shining. He could see him submit to her authority, her tongue battering his between their lips. Finally she broke it, the black lipstick smeared a bit on Shining's cheeks; it made him look even more depraved. 
Hesitantly, Star stepped up. Standing on his hind legs, he stared for a moment before he felt Cadance's hooves guide his own to the plug. He copied her movements, slowly pushing it in a circle. Shining squirmed in response, panting hotly, but he did not speak. Star could not control himself any longer. He pressed his lips against Shining's neck, doing the things he had done, nipping and sucking at the skin. When Shining gasped he broke away, pressing his lips back against the stallion's open mouth and forcing his tongue in. Unlike with Cadance, Shining Armor resisted. His tongue pushed back against Star's, wrestling for lead, even from his place or submission. It would not do. He reached around behind, tugging Shining's mane back to tilt his head up. As he leaned back, Star caught his lower lip between his teeth, Shining's gasp music to his ears. He felt a wetness against his belly, looking down to see Shining's sheath and balls soaked in pre cum. 
"Fast learner, you're making for a wonderful student~" She grinned, trotting around to her bedside before pouncing up on top of it. Star continued to stimulate Shining with the plug as he watched Cadance. She opened a drawer, taking out a double looped strap setup with a silver ring in the middle. Star recognized it as a strap on, but it had no dildo attached. 
Drawing a tin tray from her drawer, she floated a large hookah to her nightstand, beginning to pack the bowl with a substance Star had never seen before. When she finished, her horn flashed, and Shining's ropes were gone. The sudden loss of anchor sent the unicorn reeling back, bell jingling as he grabbed onto Star and yanked him onto the bed. 
He quickly got oriented. Cadance was leaned against the headboard, taking a long drag from the hookah before breathing out a cloud of pink smoke. Immediately Star's head began to swim. He felt hot, very hot. He was sweating soon enough, and his cock was so painfully hard. Shining had pushed himself back against his wife's legs, propping himself up. 
"I never knew Shining Armor was such a submissive." Star looked at the scene bewildered. 
"Are you kidding? I've seen him drill his boys for hours, just so they can drag their sweaty sacks across his face," Cadance giggled. "How do you think he became Captain? Crossguard bragged about him at his retirement party. Told me nopony polished a sword like my Shiny~"
Shining whined at that, squirming visibly. Star could see him beginning to spill from his sheath in his vulnerable position. He'd seen Shining on his back a hundred times, cock standing proud like the mast on a battleship. Even now the thought made his own equipment twitch, but now it was different. Shining was not in charge here, not by a longshot. His legs splayed open, his back pressed against his wife's hooves, his pucker peeking out invitingly just under his heavy sack. This was no stallion to ride, this was a bitch to breed. 
"Well?" Cadance's voice snapped him out of his stupor. 
Star suddenly felt a lot bolder than he had minutes ago. Another haze of smoke passed over them. Funny, it didn't burn his lungs like other smoke. 
"Show me where you want it, bitch." He drew up closer on Shining, peering down at his prize. Shining's horn glowed, and the plug popped free, tossed aside. Without a word the captain of the guard reached down under his hooves, spreading his flanks so that the barest hint of pink showed within his asshole. 
"Here, Daddy~" Shining finally spoke. 
The sight was downright pornographic, but Shining's words drove him wild, and he moved to line himself up then and there until he heard a 'ah ah!' from Cadance. He looked up disappointed, until he saw the bottle of lube floating in front of his face. 
"Oh, r-right." He took the bottle, squeezing an ample amount down his cock before working it over. He inserted the nozzle just inside of Shining, squeezing and massaging with his hoof. 
"Good boys~" Cadance took another hit of the hookah, bathing them in the pink haze.
Star's heart was pounding as he lined himself up. He'd been waiting so long for this, and it was finally happening in such a spectacular fashion. His cockhead pressed against Shining's rosebud, and the little moan that escaped Shining's lips meant the end of Star's inhibitions. 
He took Shining around the hips just as he'd done to Star, pressing his cock forward in a steady, constant motion. Inch after inch he sank deeper and deeper, the plug preparing him but making him no less tighter. Star groaned in pleasure, the tightness of Shining around his cock unlike anything he'd ever experienced; and so warm, so incredibly invitingly warm. He felt his medial ring slip in, the stallion below tensing for a moment and squeezing it just right that Star had to stop for a moment and catch his breath. Finally hip met flank, his balls resting against the prince's toned flanks.
"Star?" Cadance asked.
Star looked up at the Princess of Love. 
"Ruin him~" she said with a devious look in her eye. He nodded, drawing his hips all the way back to the tip before suddenly slamming back. Another long stroke, and another, and another, each time Shining mewled as his insides were thoroughly stretched. All until Star gasped suddenly. 
"No!" he shouted, slipping out, his cock twitching as it painted the alabaster flanks with his modest load. 
"That- that doesn't normally happen! I'm just not used to-" Before he could continue he felt a warmth surrounding his equipment, as if he were orgasming all over again...but in reverse.
"Again~" Cadance smirked. 
Star balked for a moment before he realized what happened. The next moment, he was inside Shining armor again, thrusting with reckless abandon. The bell on Shining's collar rang and rang, jingling with each hard thrust against his battered flanks as the colt came, and came, and came again. 
"Yes! Oh yes, Daddy! Fuck me! Breed me!" Shining shouted, his breath hot and heavy.
Star leaned over, the haze of pink smoke filling his nostrils as he pressed his lips to Shining's. This time there was no resistance. Shining submitted wholly to the kiss, and Star felt the captain's forelegs come to rest on his hips, driving him to thrust harder. He was all too happy to oblige, thrusting down roughly, his balls slapping lewdly against his ass. Somehow, the longer they went, Shining felt smaller and smaller, his forelegs falling further down his thighs. The kiss took up more of Shining's muzzle, and his thrust went deeper, Shining growing tighter. Finally he opened his eyes, and he shot up straight from the prince. Gone was the strong and muscular commander with a short mane and strong jawline. What lay beneath him now was a svelte femcolt, with slender legs, a thin neck, long eyelashes, a flowing mane, and fat in all the right places.
"What the-" He noticed how much taller he was now, and how much broader his hooves were, he looked down, a massive muscular barrel leading to thick legs and much larger cock. He wasn't small before, but he wasn't big either, now he was almost obscenely huge. 
"What did you do?" He looked up to Cadance, who with lidded eyes smiled and leaned forward, bringing her nethers right over Shining's mouth. He set to work without a word, grabbing the straps that so tightly hugged her flanks and began to lap at her sex. 
"I gave you what you wanted. You wanted to be strong, and masculine, and viril? This is what Shiny wants," she motioned to the feminine frame he had gained. "Most of the time anyway. He has his days where he's all stallion, and those days, ooh~" She cooed. "I need an extra cushion at court after those days. He always bounces back though, soon he'll be back to his stud self and he'll be needing another drain." She ground her pussy against his muzzle, leaning forward and planting a kiss on Star's newly muscled chest, remnant of Shining's black lipstick leaving the faintest of prints.
"We could give you more of this." She leaned back. Starstruck as he was, he continued to pound Shining's small frame.
"Hmm, I think Atlas is off-duty today..." Cadance mused, her horn glowing. 
To Star's shock, the silver ring began to glow, and slowly the soft flesh of a stallionhood began to emerge. Inch after inch, it kept coming, and he hadn't even seen the medial ring yet. As it emerged it began to harden. Finally, a heavy set of onyx balls dropped from within the ring. Star was nearly drooling at the sight of it. Black, with the slightest hint of ruby at its edges, it almost seemed to glow. Starkly contrasting against Cadance's pink coat, it was the biggest dick he'd ever seen, dwarfing him even now with her gift. 
"W-What's that?" Star asked between heavy breaths. Cadance grinned, sliding back off Shining's muzzle. The length of flesh passed over his face, the stallion pressing his tongue to the underside. She was behind him again, pressed against the backboard, when she gave Star a command. 
"Turn him over," her pink aura slowly pulling the jet black cock toward her belly.
Star did as he was told, taking the marish unicorn by the legs and hips and spinning him over, his newfound strength making easy work of the lithe colt. Shining sank his hips low, spreading his legs wide and raised his head up to run his tongue along the underside of the cock. She let it go, the bowed tool slapping lewdly on Shining's muzzle. 
"One of our boys, Shiny's favorite~," She drew "her" cock back again, battering Shining's face with it over and over. Star couldn't see his face, but with each wet slap he felt Shining clench up, his neglected stallionhood slapping against his belly. 
"I like to borrow these from time to time. Silicone just can't compare to the real thing." She idly stroked it with a hoof, a large bead of pre forming at the tip. "While it's here, I feel it as if it's my own. So does the owner, which has led to some...interesting circumstances. Never quite figured out how to fix that, but then again, some of them love it." She giggled. She adjusted her position, pressing her cock forward with a hoof and smearing the leaking tip across her husband's mouth. Without a word the captain took it past his lips, lapping the pre from the head before falling into a steady bobbing rhythm. 
Her stallionhood was so large that even somepony as cock-hungry as Shining could barely get a quarter of the way down her length. Cadance didn't seem to mind though. She leaned back, eyes lidded and a blissful smile on her muzzle. She floated the hose of the hookah up to her mouth and took a long hit, blowing pink smoke into the air above them. 
Star realized he'd lost his pace when he felt a bump against his hips from below. Shining ground his ass against the stallions base, demanding more without saying a word. Star chuckled, his newfound masculinity amplifying his bravado. 
"Needy little mare ~ aren't you? Don't worry, Daddy will take care of you~" He delivered a sharp slap against Shining's alabaster flank, eliciting a delighted squeal from the spitroasted stallion below. He lined himself up again, the new position showing off how deliciously fat the captain's ass had gotten, and renewed his efforts. He snorted and huffed heavily as he hammered his hips against the unicorn's toned flanks.
For a while they continued like this, Star battering Shining's prostate with each angled thrust, the guard captain leaking like a faucet all over the sheets below. Each impact thrust him forward on Cadance's cock, the onyx flesh slick and glistening. 
Star felt himself getting close again, the wonderful electric tightness creeping up his back. Sure he could always cum again, as long as Cadance wanted him to...but, wouldn't it be wonderful if they all got off together? In that moment a stroke of genius crossed his mind. Without warning, Star shifted his position, twisting his hips and lifting his right hind leg over the prince's head. He saw Cadance's eyes open slightly at his movement, a devious grin tugging up his lips the moment he saw her realization. 
"W-Wait...Sta-" 
He pressed his hoof down swiftly, forcing Shining's lips all the way to the base in one brutal plunge. 
"-HAAHAAAAR!" Cadance shook the room with her royal Canterlot voice, shredding the sheets as she rapidly drew them up in her hooves, bucking her hips involuntarily. Star saw her heavy onyx balls draw up close. At that moment he slammed himself home, braying thunderously as he bred the unicorn. Shining screamed around his wife's cock, seizing up so tight around Star's dick it was almost painful. They climaxed together. Cadance gasped with each thrust, her tongue lolling from her mouth as her husband's throat spasmed around her flare. Her legs shook and spasmed, wings spread as wide as they could go. Her horn arced and sparkled, the flashes in the haze of smoke above them like fireworks. Her magic aura on Shining's cock and balls faded, and the dam broke. 
The guard captain's legs gave out, held aloft solely by his wife's cock and Star's grip on his hips. His horn joined Cadance's in lighting the room. His cock jumped, each slap against his belly firing load after load that he had been denied. The precum stains below him quickly became a puddle, a month's worth of his wife's edging brought forth in an overwhelming torrent. 
Star Tracker was lost in a sea of warmth. Goosebumps rippled across his body with each rush of seed from his loins. They seemed like they'd never end, each load a claim submitted to by the hole that clenched around his cock - a prince's hole. His prince needed a mantle. He suddenly withdrew, stepping off Shining's head and standing on his hindlegs. He rested his cock on his prince's flanks, grinding against them as he fired rope after rope across Shining Armor's back and mane. The off white streaks covered the stallion, sticky streams of seed running down the sides of his midsection in a carnal embrace. Finally, he felt his orgasm ending, and with the final weak spurts to complete his prince's raiment, he collapsed to the side of him on the bed, the world fading away with a wet pop the last thing he heard. 
~~~

Star Tracker awoke sometime later, warmth pressed against his stomach. His eyes shot open, and he realized he was still in bed with the Shining Armor and Princess Cadance. Shining was pressed against him, his back and shoulders snuggled securely against Star's stomach and between his hooves. Their fur wasn't matted, nor did the bed smell of sex, so Cadance must have spelled it away. Shining and Cadance embraced each other, their tails intertwined. He noticed a streak of gold in the braid, before realizing he was joined with them too. He looked at them resting softly, before a wave of embarrassment washed over him. 
"What the hell were you thinking Star? Calling the Crystal Prince your bitch?!" He chastised himself. He was still large and muscular, which for someone new to such size made being conspicuous very difficult. He slowly disentangled himself from the kinky couple, sliding away and off the bed. He made to leave quietly before a tug at his tail stopped him in his tracks. He looked over his shoulder and was met with the Crystal Princess's vibrant purple eyes.
"Leaving so soon, Star Tracker?" She sounded almost disappointed.
"I- uh, I...Forgive me Princess. I got carried away. I should never have disrespected you both like that." His eyes fell to the floor. 
The was a long pause, the silence weighing on him like an anvil tied to his neck... until Cadance started laughing. His ears perked up and he looked up at her, his head raising in confusion. 
"Princess?" he asked.
"Oh goodness, Star Tracker, don't flagellate yourself. You served us well, and, you see, I know a thing or two about love, emotional and physical. Do you love my husband, Star Tracker?" Cadance smirked, leaning on her hoof as she stroked Shining's mane. 
Star was at a loss for words. How could he admit to loving someone else's spouse? Even if it was true, you were never supposed to reveal such a thing... and yet here they were, bathing in the afterglow of their sessions with him as if it were entirely normal. 
"Y...Yes." Star muttered out.
"Then share him with me," Cadance said in a soft and sensual voice. 
"But, how do you... ?" 
"There are many kinds of love, Star. What myself and Shining have runs deeper than anything I've ever known. So bringing another stallion or mare into our bed is quite common, and we do so without shame or worry or envy. We can teach you, if you wish to learn." 
Star shifted on his hooves, but the idea of the opportunity to do this again was very tempting.
"Yes - yes I would." 
Cadance smiled warmly, before her eyebrows fell into a devious scowl. "Good... now get back up here and fuck me. I want a taste of Shining's ripened fruit~"
Star blushed hotly, so much so that he was almost sure you could see it through his coat. "Yes, Mistress."

	images/cover.jpg





