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		Description

The Crystal Kingdom has fallen, it's princess missing and its general captured. The Zebra Lord Zakia had out played them and now Gleaming Shield was little more than an after thought to all expect one. The Zebra Lord wanted to claim all the spoils of ware and Gleaming Shield was the last one to take.





Story has a genderbent Shining Armor aka Gleaming Shield
Also... read to the last act... a twist might surprise you.
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		Chapter 1



Drip… Drip… Drip… The repetitive sounds of water hitting stone echoed in what might as well be called a grave. Dug out inside were pockets that acted as cells. Barred with barbed steel pools that would shred whatever tried to grab it. Among these desolate holding cells that seemed fit for the damned, a single prisoner resided within. Knight Lord, and General of the Crystal Kingdom Gleaming Shield. A prisoner of war.
Bound by shackles that were anchored to the ground, forced to her knees. Loose garments of clothing that not even a beggar would wear kept her faintly warm. Barely aware of her surroundings, unaware of where she was. The intrusion of an uncommon noise was heard echoing through the halls, growing louder with every step before an enormous figure appeared in front of Gleaming Shield’s Cell. It was a zebra, wearing a set of black armor that looked more ceremonial than practical. She couldn’t see the face of the one that stood before her, but she had an idea of who it was.
“Seeing you on your knees is such a wonderful sight… it suits you all too well, Gleaming. I’m sure I can find a more comfortable spot for you to kneel on if you just behave…” The Zebra taunted, his voice laced with a sadistic and perverse tone.
“Ugh… Just as depraved as you were on the battlefield. But I suppose that’s to be expected of you, isn’t it Zakia?” Came the hoarse voice of the fallen knight.
A shallow chuckle escaped the Zebra’s mouth. “Claiming the spoils of war isn’t depraved, my dear. It’s tradition.”  Zakia responded as a concerning smile covered his face.
“And I intend to claim the last of my spoils sooner than later.” Zakia commented. A stream of green magic leaked from his hand as he waved it in front of the cell that held Gleaming Armor. Moving towards the mare within a few steps to kneel, grabbing her by her chin, lifting it up and forcing her mouth open as he produced a glowing pink liquid, a crystal vial topped with a golden cap in the shape of a heart with a blood drip in the middle. Gleaming struggled with what little strength she had left. Though it proved futile, as she didn’t have the strength required anymore to put up any real resistance.
Gleaming tried to spit out whatever she could of whatever Zakia gave her, but it wasn’t much as she looked up glaring at him with a creeping sensation spreading across her body. “Wh-w-what did you-?” Gleaming wasn’t even able to finish her question before the sudden surge of stimuli rampaged and overwhelmed her senses.
Gleaming writhed and moaned on the ground as her succulent moans were like a fine wine to Zakia. “Don’t worry, you see what I gave you is a powerful aphrodisiac with an extra bit of enchantment magic on it and a few shavings of the crystal heart. Do you know what that means?” Zakia said as Gleaming thrashed violently. He wasn’t sure she could even hear him. “Oh, what does it matter? You won’t care anyway after a few days. See you then Gleaming, I can’t wait to see you kneeling in a place more comfortable soon.” Zakia said as he walked off, waving his hand once more and resealing the cell.
***
Sitting in a large decorative room with an extensive collection of pillows and bedding arranged in a very relaxed and comfortable display. Inspirations taken from the fear east of Saddlearabia and their Oda rooms. Standing near the center of the room stood Gleaming Shield. She was actually excited to see the Zebra instead of scowling at him.
“You seem to be in good spirits compared to not, but a few days ago.” Zakia commented.
“A few days ago I was a silly mare that didn’t know the pleasure I could enjoy every day master. I know better now.” Gleaming responded. No hesitation could be found in Gleaming voice.
Zakia let a small smirk grace his lips as he thought about how he would have to reward Zecora for her for such a potent brew, but… for now, he’d see just how far it would take him.
The potion that Zecora had brewed had proven to be extremely powerful, and did more than he could have hoped. Now it was time to enjoy the spoils of war and properly claim himself a strong and now very lustful queen.
“It pleases me to hear that you’ve come to understand the gift I was trying to give you all this time… now I think it's time for you to do more than please me with your words… though you can still use your mouth to do so.” Zakia said as he walked up to white furred and blue-haired mare, standing but an arms length away.
“Of course master, I’d be honored!” Gleaming said as she kneeled down before Zakia, pressing her face into the Zebra’s bulging groin. Her eyes glossed over as she took in his powerful scent, the scent of a king.
“Ahh yes... this is going to be fun.” Zakia commented, watching as she opened up his pants and let her soft hands free his heavy balls alongside the rest of his sheath, allowing her to bask in their size.  Gleaming opened wide and engulfed the first part of Zakia’s sheath, letting her tongue spoil the leathery sheath, seeking to draw out the twin members that slumbered inside.
“Mmm... mmmmmm... MMMMMMMM...” Zakia groaned, his hips bucking a bit as Gleaming her slow but dedicated movements across his sheath, his equine cocks slowly emerging from his sheath, each was daunting on their own but combined... it would destroy most mares for the rest of their lives.
“Oh yes... oh yes... mmmmm... mmm... mmmmm...” Gleaming moaned, her hands rubbing along his thighs, his legs shaking slightly as she kept up her ministrations, taking one of his long dicks in her mouth and bobbing her head up and down on the flaccid member as best as she could, feeling that heavy and meaty girth resting in her mouth as she sucked and swirled her tongue around it, tasting her lords powerful tool.
“That’s a good girl... that’s a good pony... suck them... taste them. See what you’ve been missing all these years and what you’ll be getting a lot more often from this day forward.” Zakia said as Gleaming moaned in response, her head bobbing faster as she got lost in the sensations coursing through her body, her hands stroking and groping the massive dick that were in her mouth while grinding her boobs around the other, as it snugly slipped between them. Leaving neither of her master’s impressive tools unattended as she serviced him. She knew many tricks to please him, some that Cadance used on her before all this... where is she, anyway?
A low hum of magic caught Zakia by surprise as the flare of magic came to life, the seal ring on her horn crumbling to dust. It was both frightening and arousing at such an act. Though the magic that formed seemed to coat her lips, sitting on them like lipstick. Her lips met his flesh, first once across his cock head, another on the side and another and another. A flurry of kisses laced with magic brought the Zebra Lord a unique type of pleasure he had never experienced before.
“Mmmmm... MMMMMMMMMMMM...” Zakia moaned, his hips bucking as he felt her magic lick and kiss along his cocks, his hands gripping the sides of her head, his fingers digging into her hair.
“I hope you enjoy what I do next, master,” Gleaming thought to herself. Her half lidded sultry expression changed as her eyes fluttered closed and began to lower herself. Her head began bobbing on Zakia’s cock as she continued to stimulate her master with her magic, coating his cocks in a shiny sheen.
Zakia’s cock throbbed a little, a slight pulse of magic coming from within the black shaft, it felt like a tingle on the tip of his cock that seemed to vibrate and tease him further, making him moan softly as it tickled and teased him. The sensation of his sensitive cock being caressed by the magical energy was one he’d never known before.
“Hnnnngggg... hnnnng... ahhhhhh...” Zakia groaned. He couldn’t help but shudder and buck his hips a little as his cock was pleasured by the magic of his servant. He couldn’t deny that this was an unfamiliar experience for him, a very pleasant one.
Gleaming’s face was pressed against his pelvis as her magic lipstick rested with a golden shine around Zakia’s girth. Her nose resting at his public region, taking in his heavy scent once more as it caused her body to further heat up. Feeling the swarm of warm and tingly sensations extend across her body. Her tongue snaking around his shaft, her teeth lightly grazing the sensitive underside of his cock, sending shivers throughout his body. This was enough to send Zakia over the edge, though.
“By the goddess.” Zakia moaned out with a deep, almost bearish like grunt followed behind it.
“That’s it master, give it all to me...” Gleaming moaned through her actions, looking up at her master with a smug but greedy grin. Feeling his cock throb with a noticeable jump in her throat, she soon could feel his load draining down her throat. His hands gripping her head even tighter. She swore she saw a vapor steam escape from Zakia’s nose. She was pleased to see a reaction like this and hoped to see more of it in the future.
“Mmmmmm... mmmmmm... MMMMMM... MMMMMM...” Zakia groaned, his cock pulsating and twitching in her mouth as he emptied himself down her throat, causing a furious rush to flood her stomach as she swallowed every drop of his thick and potent seed. She pulled off of his cock and licked the base clean of any excess, cleaning the cock that fed her, and then looked up at him, her tongue running along the length of her lips.


“What a dutiful mare, a loyal one as well... too, think I’d see a seal ring crumble and one worn by my prize.” Zakia stated, his large hand reaching down and cupping the side of her cheek, a thumb grazing her cheek. Gleaming responded by leaning into the show of affection. “Tell me Gleaming, when you laid with Cadance, did she ever tell you how you tasted?” Zakia’s question, his question seeming odd to Gleaming.
“Um.. uh...Strawberries.” Gleaming said as she had a slight hesitation behind her response, despite having throated such a massive cock. Something like this was enough to fluster her slightly.
“I do like strawberries. I think I’ll check and make sure, though.” Zakia said as he moved his hand from her cheek and guided her near the cushion area, instructing her to lie on her back and spread her legs. As she presented herself, she was also looking away slightly as a growing sense of embarrassment seemed to form.
“What an adorable expression, not used to being the center of attention outside the battlefield?” Zakia questioned, a bit surprised.
“N-n-no...” Gleaming said in a stutter, before continuing “Cadance... got her tongue stuck once because of how sensitive I can be...” Gleaming’s face was almost glowing with red and pink as the heat in her cheeks.
Zakia, who had moved over her with his looming figure, stopped and cocked his head sideways, his expression a mix of surprise and confusion. “I guess I should help you loosen up then before I taste you...” Zakia said, as that same green magic from before formed within his eyes as his jaw opened and a long but thick serpentine like tongue slithered out. His eyes took on features of a snake that lingered on Gleaming.
“P-p-please... I want to feel good, I want to feel you...” Gleaming begged as she met her master’s gaze.
“What a wonderful thing to hear.” Zakia replied, licking his lips in anticipation.
Gleaming Armor blushed bright pink. Her cheeks were now a vibrant shade of scarlet, and her ears were beginning to flush at their own accord. She didn’t know what it was about Zakia that made her blush so much, but she didn’t mind it... she enjoyed it. The way that he had called her cute and adorable really got to her, but she also knew that it wasn’t all in her head, either. The fact that he was so big, so imposing in appearance and presence, yet he was so kind and caring in his actions. To think they once stood on the battlefield as opposing forces and now they lay together intimately. She couldn’t help but smile and blush at the thought of it.
Zakia’s large tongue slithered forth, as he leaned as his lips met hers and the two began a kiss that had their tongues wrestling for the taste of the other.
Zakia’s large tongue quickly became the victor, and he soon found himself tasting the sweet flavor of her mouth. Making her whimper softly, almost asking for more. Pulling himself away, his snake-like tongue retracting from her mouth. Nibbling at her lower lip as he pulled away and moved his way down, forming a kiss across her and down her neck. Zakia was taking her own demonstration from before and letting her experience it for herself, kissing her gently and sucking at her sensitive flesh, causing Gleaming’s soft moans to become louder.
Her hands ran up and down his back as their kisses continued down her body. His mouth paying attention to each of her breasts, his tongue finding unexpected ways to snake around them and then wrap around her nipples that had long been hard enough to cut glass. Eliciting a powerful reaction from Gleaming as her back arched and her body quivered.
She reached up and laced her fingers behind his neck as she pushed him more into bust, a few minutes of Zakia’s dedicated efforts to Gleamings boobs before his snaked his way between them and moved down her stomach, nipping at her navel as he did before finding her glistening lips between her legs.


His hot breath over her sensitive flesh and her exposed clit that escaped from its hood, causing her to moan loudly and press her hips against his face. He didn’t need the encouragement. He playfully tugged at her labia on each side before opening his mouth as his teeth grazed her clit and his serpent like tongue snaked its way into the eager pony mare.
“Mmmph! Mmph... mmmmmm... mmmmnnnnnnn!” Gleaming screamed out as Zakia’s tongue entered her pussy, her voice filled with lustful passion and arousal. He took his time, teasing her with the tip of his tongue as he teased the inside of her sex, making her squirm under his touch.
“Ahh... ahh... ahhh! Ahhhhhh! Zakia! Oh Zakia... mmm mmm mmm mmmmm... ahhhh mmm mmm mmm mmmmmmm!” Gleaming moaned out loud as Zakia’s tongue lapped at her pussy.
Zakia used his large tongue to lap up the juices leaking from between Gleaming’s thighs. He even buried his nose in her crotch and inhaled deeply, taking in the scent of her sex. She was ready, and he couldn’t wait any longer.
“Instead of risking my tongue being stuck in such a tight space... I think I have something else that would be better to get stuck in with.” Zakia stated as he moved his head from between her legs, gleaming panting but frustrated that he had stopped while an adorable pouting like expression formed across her face. Zakia let a light chuckle out, a marvel to see this one stalwart night acting like... a spoiled mare instead of a commanding general.
Zakia’s figure looked larger than ever to Gleaming as he raised himself up, bringing his painfully throbbing cocks that seemed bigger than ever after taking in the powerful scent of a mare so desperately in need, it was something primal that spurred their impressive size now.
“A servant can handle much but a queen should be able to handle more... Will you remain a prize and servant or become my queen... I wonder.” Zakia teased as Gleaming’s eyes went wide at his words. She was content with her changes, to be his mare for him to use and breed as he wanted. “Then claim your queen...” Gleaming said, her voice hitting a cord within the Zebra lord that was more than sultry or lustful that got a powerful rise out of the zebra. Such simple words with such a significant effect.
Zakia began his slight movements as he slowly ushered himself forward, with Gleaming realizing a huge oversight... Zakia had two dicks... one was pointed at her backdoor.... he was going in raw. Feeling the building pressure on both of her holes, slowly being spread open. Her legs wrapped around Zakia and her arms held him tight, with him leaning down forward as their bodies met.
Gleaming’s eyes closed as she felt the head of one cock enter her ass. The other stretching her cunt apart, her cries muffled by Zakia’s chest. The pony mares head tilted backwards, and she groaned, her eyes still shut tight. Her pussy felt amazing, but her asshole felt like it was on fire. It was becoming too much for her bottom to handle as she pressed herself into his neck and bit down onto his collarbone, muffling her groans of both pleasure. Zakia’s lips kissed the top of her head and he whispered, “Bear with it for now, my queen.” Zakia said as he began to move more, getting deeper into Gleaming’s stretched holes. Gleaming’s body tensed at his words. Why was he so quick to take her as a queen... she was just a prize to him, wasn’t she? These thought disappeared almost instantly as the stimulation from her lovers movements.
“Mhmm,” Gleaming responded into the corner of his neck as she did her best to manage it. “Good girl..” Zakia’s pace began to pick up as Gleamings muffle groans of pain mixed with pleasure slowly changed with every thrust. Every inch deeper Zakia got was another inch away from pain and instead a doubling pleasure that was putting her mind in a haze as bliss overtook her.
Her legs tightened around his waist and her arms around his neck as she pulled herself up further into him. Zakia’s pace increased as she felt the heat rising in her body, her breathing heavy and her heart pounding wildly and a husky word escaped her mouth. “More...” the pony mare pleaded to her lover.
Zakia obliged, pushing her up higher and then driving her down harder onto his shafts, causing Gleaming to cry out in ecstasy, her back arching off the ground and causing Zakia to fall on top of her, their faces meeting in a kiss that was filled with so much emotion that it made them both weak at the knees. Zakia rolled his hips and began to fuck her more roughly than before, the roughness making Gleaming groan into his mouth.
It wasn’t long before Zakia felt himself getting close to climaxing once again. His own cock tingling with excitement and lust, the sensation sending shivers through his entire body as he continued to fuck Gleaming with increasing strength that rattled the fixtures and decorations on the walls. Zakia surprised her though as he moved from having her pinned on the ground to lifting her up as her legs remained wrapped around his waist and her arms around his neck and their kiss never breaking. Zakia held her up by her bountiful bottom and began jack hammering away at both of Gleaming’s holes.


Lifting her and slamming her down with every thrust, the bubbly bottom rippling with every collision of their hips as Zakia stopped fucking her and began to BREED her. The pony mare’s cries grew louder and more desperate as he fucked her harder and faster, his dicks throbbing with a familiar sensation that grew with every pump. “I get ready... I-I-im!” Zakia could muster the ability to finish his sentence as he unloaded his load deep within Gleaming. His balls rising and tightening as load after load was dumped into Gleaming.
Both revealed in the pleasure as Gleaming’s own climax began and became a series of rolling orgasms that amplified her own pleasure. She cried out in joy as her orgasm washed over her, feeling like every nerve in her body was to cause her an unmatched level of pleasure. The feeling of Zakia’s seed filling her womb was enough to make her pass out in pure bliss. The world grew darker as she lost consciousness while Zakia kept pounding away well after he bloated her with his seed.


***


The sound of voices echoed within the blackness that overtook Gleaming Shield, slowly bringing her back to her senses. She felt disoriented, like her world was a haze and her eyes didn’t want to open. The arguing she was hearing didn’t care though as it got louder and louder the more she woke up. The disapproving groan Gleaming made was met with the feeling of strong hangs that felt like a warm blanket on her shoulders and neck.
“Have a good rest, sleepy head?” It was a familiar voice she knew all too well. Adjusting herself in the grasp of those strong hands massaging her shoulders at this point..
“I was… but they are fighting again.” Gleaming said as her eyes finally regained focus and she looked at the source of the two nearby arguing. Seeing both Twilight and Cadance in what looked to be a screaming match, more than an argument. Looking up though at the source of her current personal masseuse, Gleaming saw Zakia as he looked a bit worn out, but a passive smile graced his lips as he looked down at her, kissing her on her horn. 


“Yeah, one wants plot and build up and the other just wants the juicy bits. Though speaking of juicy bits… You really got into it.” Zakia said as he moved his hands down to her belly, rubbing it slightly. His hands grazed across a prominent, bulging outline. “I still haven’t been able to pull out because someone’s refusing to loosen up.” Zakia teased.
“Y-yeah… sorry.” Gleaming Shield said as her cheeks got a bit brighter. She could still feel her body trying to work over those meaty shafts buried within her and was a bit embarrassed at her own self control. “Don’t be, I’m enjoying it. Having such a pretty much who’s comfortable on my lap as am balls deep in her. While being able to cuddle up with her… Us stallions can be very simple creatures, Gleaming.” Zakia said as he leaned in and nuzzled at the side of her head, showing affection.
The Zebra continued on and whispered, “And I wouldn’t mind indulging in a bit of roleplay like that again with you. I’d love to claim my queen again… and again…. And again.” Gleaming’s entire body tensed at Zakia’s words, Zakia felt her body shiver in response. Though her soft smile greeted the Zebra and kissed him on the cheek.
“Geez… you’re as bad as Cadance. But I’d like that though.” Gleaming responded, finding herself very comfortable as she rested in Zakia’s lap. 
It took a while, but the fighting between Cadance and Twilight had subsided. The two quickly approached Gleaming and Zakia after noticing that Gleaming had awoken and was being pampered by the big zebra that had her screaming earlier. The screaming about how the video would be fine when they sold it or how people wouldn’t be as invested into it without the plot. The verbal conflict between the two was halted as Cadance was the first to approach the two after seeing Gleaming awake.
Cadance sauntered up with a devious sway in her hips as found herself sitting next to Zakia and Gleaming. “So baby, did you enjoy it? I skipped a bunch of the boring stuff in Twilight’s little holo magic tool to get to the fun stuff.” Cadance said as she leaned in and gave her wife a peck on the lips.
Before Gleaming could utter even a single syllable, Twilight chimed in, “Boring stuff! A good story needs plot cadance! If it’s just fucking right off the bat, it’s boring! Nothing interesting or to get invested, too.” Twilight said with a bit of a sneer towards her sister-in-law.
“Twilly, sweetie… It’s porn, not a Canterlots best sellers.” Cadance paused for a second as she brought a finger to her lip. “Though thinking about it, I think half of the best sellers are just a bunch of erotica novels.” Cadance said as she trailed off slightly. Twilight’s deadpanned look and growing frustration wasn’t missed though she threw up her hands and sighed.
“Whatever… At least they had fun, so that’s what matters.” Twilight was clearly not happy with the answer but she stopped herself as she looked at her sister who seemed rather content in Zakia’s lap as a bit of a smirk was present on her face. She didn’t wanna sour the mood with her own opinions on porn, the plot in them… oh did she have so many opinions on that.
Gleaming found herself giggling a bit at her sister and wife’s antics. Clearly the two had very different opinions. Feeling Zakia’s hands wander from her stomach and back up to her waist, caressing them slightly as his own magic soothed her sore muscles.
“Wanna try getting unstuck? Or do you need some more time?” Zakia questioned, drawing Gleaming’s attention.
Gleaming honestly didn’t want to, she was enjoying where she was right now and how she felt but they had their fun and her legs were starting to feel like they were asslep. “Mhmm. I wanna stretch out my legs after all that.” Gleaming responded
Zakia nodded as he shifted in his seat a bit in prepartion to get up without swinging Gleaming around who was all but attached to his own hips. Cadance responded to Zakia’s movements, responding in kind giving the two more room. Having moved herself over on the couch but watching intently all the same. Twilight had taken a few steps back to give them some space as Zakia stood up, holding Gleaming from under her arms. The movements from just getting up had Gleaming moaning a bit, her sensitive insides contracting just as strong as they did when Zakia had her pinned on the ground.
The waft of the mixed scents became more prominent as the powerful aroma of a viral stud and a willing mare’s juices mixed and tantalized the senses of those around. Cadance found herself watching as Zakia’s enormous balls swung between his legs as he got up.
“They don’t even look remotely empty…” Cadance said as she actually leaned in a bit closer to them. Almost mesmerized by them, while Twilight admired Zakia’s more unique trait… his twin shafts sitting deep within each of her sisters’ holes. Fascinated by someone with two perfectly functioning dicks that could stimulate a mare in ways she had yet to even consider… made her legs a little weak thinking about it.


Gleaming and Zakia looked at each other, becoming increasingly uncomfortable at the lingering eyes on them. Zakia didn’t stop though in his attempt to dislodge himself, giving Gleaming a chance to prepare herself. “I’m gonna lift you up fairly hard. Try to relax, okay?” Gleaming nodded at Zakia’s words before taking a deep breath. Zakia firmly lifted Gleaming by her armpits in hopes he could just get her off in one go, but he stopped midway as it felt like his dick head was gonna be ripped off as his flare remained inside her womb. Gleaming looked really uncomfortable as well from the movement. Giving each other a moment, the two nodded in silence each time an attempt was made when the other was ready. They tried four times before it was proving an impossible task.
“So… I’m guessing that tongue thing you said wasn’t just for the roleplay, huh?” Zakia said, a slight wince in his expression after putting himself through a bit of pain to try to dislodge himself. Couldn’t easily put her hands to her face to cover it because of being held up by her armpits.
“Oh no, that was real. It took hours for us to unstuck.” Cadance remarked, a smug knowing look plastered across her face as she looked at her wife and friend, still stuck.


“How did you get unstuck then? As much as I enjoy Gleaming impaled on my dick, Zecora is expecting me ba-” Zakia was cut off by Cadance’s raising her hand. “No, the moment you said you were stuck with Gleaming was still passed out. I knew this would happen, so I already sent her a text message.” Cadance said as she reached for her phone with her magic as her horn ignited with magic. “Speaking of which, she wanted me to let her know if you two remained stuck.” Holding it in her hand, swiping across as the sounds effects of her fingers dancing across the glass screen as she shifted gears so abruptly from her conversation to texting on her phone.
Twilight spoke up as Cadance was busy texting on her phone. “Well, since Cadance didn’t answer your question and because Gleaming told you about my very private kink…., I will. She had to keep eating her out till her pussy finally let up. I kept hearing from Cadance how she could taste nothing but strawberries for a week after it and her tongue didn’t wanna move right from exhaustion.” Twilight said, causing Gleaming to yell out “TWILLY!” Gleaming was beyond embarrassed at this point.
Gleaming regretted every saying that during the roleplay, she hoped that would go to her grave but another person now knew about it. Zakia let out a bit of a chuckle that was quickly stopped as Gleaming looked up at Zakia with a pout across her face, her cheeks puffed up and red from embarrassment.
“How about we try a warm bath? Maybe that will help loosen things up?” Zakia quickly asked, as the adorable face Gleaming had on was proving too much for him to handle as he turned his head away, almost comically. Gleaming really didn’t like her secret being exposed, even if it was her own fault it was ultimately.
Gleaming let out a sigh as she relaxed a bit. “Keep massaging my shoulders and stomach like you did earlier, though… and I’ll forgive you for laughing.” Gleaming said, making the zebra smile and nod. “To spoil a ‘queen’ in her bath. What an honor.” Zakia teased playfully.
“Better yet, we use the Outdoor hot springs and record another episode with the “King and Queen and two loyal servants…” Cadance said, her intent not being hidden from the rest at all.
Gleaming looked at her wife with an expression that said everything, as Gleaming knew what her wife was up to. Twilight, though, didn’t make things any better. “Despite Cadance’s thirsty intentions. The hot springs would be better than the bath to get unstuck. Cadance had me enchant it with a muscle relaxer to help soothe aches and pains. It’s really nice, actually.” Twilight said, as she seemed rather proud of her efforts.
Both Zakia and Gleaming let out a bit of a sigh. Gleaming looking up at Zakia and said, “Sorry, my wife seems to be extremely horny.” Gleaming said in an apologetic tone. “It’s fine. We’ve been friends since high school. I’m used to it. Besides, you can be just as horny.” Zakia said with a smile that was hiding a cheekier grin that was threatening to form as Gleaming gave her own. She wasn’t gonna deny it, though. “Mind readjusting your grip… arms are getting a bit tired being held up like this.” Gleaming requested, Zakia had changed his grip on Gleaming, allowing her to be a bit more comfortable and keep her arms movements instead of holding her up by her armpits.


The billow voice of Cadance started them both. “GREAT! IF YOU TWO ARE DONE WITH THE LOVEY DOVEY! HOT SPRING EPISODE IT IS! I’LL GET THE TOYS!” Cadance all but cheered out as she made herself scarce and ran off to her bedroom, while the rapid tapping of her hooves. Twilight quickly followed behind. “YOU CANDY ASS! THIS ISN’T ANOTHER EPISODE! I HAVEN’T EVEN FINISHED WRITING THE NEXT EPISODE!” Twilight bellowed back as the fighting from before over plot and porn.


“Oh please Twilight, the only plot they want in this episode is this kind of plot right here.” Cadance said as she gave her gracious backside a firm slap, making it jiggle. Twilight groaned in annoyance as she followed behind Cadance, the two disappearing from sight. The sound of the door opening and closing signaling the other departures of the ‘guest room.’ they were in.
Zakia looked down at Gleaming and asked, “So… where’s the hot spring and how do we get there? Zakia’s question as Gleaming face contorted into another expression of both realization and embarrassment. “Uhhhh, Let’s just wait for them to get back and have Twilight teleport us up to it.” Gleaming said with a shaky voice. “Though the idea of having him carry me like this as we go by all the guards… seeing me like this.” Gleaming’s learned something about herself at that moment. “Actually…”

			Author's Notes: 
This one I started to loose steam during the end of it but I hope you all enjoy it just the same.  I hope people enjoy the fun twist I did with it.
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