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Smolder, while not dating like most of her best friends are, finds that life is going surprisingly well ever since she graduated from the School of Friendship. At the young age of twenty, she's moved into Ponyville officially, ditched the daunting past of the Dragon Lands, and even became a personal workout trainer for ladies at the local gym. But when she receives a letter from a princess that she's barely heard of, her trip to meet Princess Cadance at the Crystal Empire turns into an explosive confrontation of being pushed to face her real desires...and perhaps sate the dry spell of an unsatisfied alicorn wife along the way.
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Watching the grassy hills pass by in the window of the train, Smolder took a deep breath. Her heart thundering in her flat chest, the five-foot-five tall orange dragoness steadied her breathing as she knew that she would be in the Crystal Empire within several hours. Having lived in her new place with Silverstream and Ocellus as her roommates for the past two years upon graduating from the School of Friendship, Smolder didn’t expect there to be any real reason to receive a letter from an alicorn. Yet, with some weird smirk on her face, Ocellus walked in the room with a rosy pink envelope and a deep blue blush on her cheeks. Suspecting that the letter came from a secret admirer of sorts, Smolder ripped open the envelope with her teeth and found that the letter came from Princess Cadance. The royal pony that Smolder had never really met before left her request very vague, only making it clear that she wanted to meet the dragoness personally.
Smolder was going through the day-to-day motions, although she was in a much better position than most. Despite having no boobs due to her reptilian body, the young dragoness more than made up for it with her daily visits to the gym. Eventually after a few months, she went from being a regular to one of the personal trainers. And when asked if she had a gendered preference when it came to who she was comfortable taking on as clients within the gym, Smolder didn’t hesitate picking the gentler sex. Chalking it up as being more comfortable around them because of her not so pleasant experience with drakes in the Dragon Lands, Smolder’s eyes lit up whenever she saw a new colorful pony lady enter the gym. Or even the occasional griffoness, it hardly mattered to her. While having many ladies enter the room that had moderate to big breasts while Smolder didn’t have any would’ve made Smolder insecure in theory, Smolder wasn’t the least bit bothered by her absence of breasts on her otherwise anthropomorphic body. There was more than enough staring at those chests for Smolder to worry about something as trivial as her own chest. Surely it was just the mere appreciation of other women?
Over a year of being a personal trainer left Smolder with arms rippling with muscle and powerful legs from her crushing thighs down to her sturdy clawed feet. The dragoness stretched in her seat, yawning and exposing her bright fangs whilst letting her wings poke out of the wingholes in her dark pink shirt. She also wore dark red shorts and white shoes that had become more scuffed up over time. With Gallus in the royal guard, Yona and Sandbar dating, and Silverstream and Ocellus going on the occasional blind date, all of them persisted in her going out to the bar or a social outing sometime. Their comments about the mares in the gym, that Smolder spent so much more time there then she used to as a regular, irked her. Why did she have to date someone? Why couldn’t she have her friendships, and that be it?
Still, she couldn’t figure out why Princess Cadance of all alicorns wanted to speak with her specifically.
Those several hours passed by, and Smolder’s jaw dropped at the pure crystal appearance of the buildings and the ponies. She saw the ponies in the train getting up and exiting, and realized with a jolt that she had arrived where she needed to be. Jumping out of her chair, with only a small backpack of belongings with her, Smolder jogged out of the train and mentally followed the directions that were in the letter. If she remembered, it was a tall icy blue castle that towered over the rest of the buildings. And she barely had to walk past some of the sparkling buildings that looked way too much like they were made out of gems to see it. Spreading her wings open, Smolder sprinted towards the castle, slinging her backpack over shoulder, before jumping in the air and taking flight. A few exhilarating moments of flying in the crisp Crystal Empire air later, Smolder landed in front of the castle’s doors. With a member of the Royal Guard staring ahead blankly on each side of the doors, Smolder slowly walked up to the doors and brought her scaly fist to knock on them. She had no idea what to expect from an alicorn that she hadn’t met before, but she hoped that perhaps Princess Cadance had great news for her like Twilight did for Gallus. Feeling her body freeze up at the sight of the doors slowly opening, Smolder felt a rush sweep her entire body at the pony woman that was opening the doors.
At least a foot taller than her with a much softer and more voluptuous figure, the pale pink pony princess had a much larger wingspan on her than the dragoness did. While Smolder had small yet rugged scaly wings for more durable flights, the pink princess before her sported pink wings that were more akin to that of a swan. Her breasts that were barely concealed in her royal purple dress had to at least be double Ds, and her child-bearing hips were prominent underneath her dress as well. Her hair ran well past her shoulders, running in colors of pale gold, rose, and dark violet, and her tail of the same color was shiny and thick as it was long enough to nearly touch the floor. And that didn’t even take into account her yellow crown or her bright purple eyes as she stared at Smolder like she was the only other creature in the Crystal Empire. Opening her arms out and walking towards Smolder, the alicorn grinned from ear to ear.
“You must be Smolder!” Smolder shuddered at the intoxicatingly sweet energy the higher-pitched alicorn’s voice brought. It was unlike any mare’s voice, and Smolder didn’t even prepare herself for her to hug the dragoness. Smolder’s face was smashed in between the princess’ boobs, and she felt her mind spinning and her mouth salivating before she heard the pink pony woman’s voice break her from the spell. “My name is Princess Cadance, and don’t worry about my husband or anypony else interrupting our chat. I promise this’ll all be confidential. Coffee?”
Husband, the word seared into Smolder’s brain like fire, and the dragoness found herself being the first to pull out of the hug and managing a grin back at Cadance. Nodding and following Princess Cadance’s swaying hips as they entered the castle, Smolder was led to a royal purple couch where she sat and became an observer to how her thoughts festered. Why would the Princess of Love having a husband bother her? Sure, no other alicorn had a husband and it was a surprise even if she might’ve heard it in passing before, but for it to be a bugging itch in her mind left her frustrated at herself. Angry even, that she wanted to exhale the fire that was inevitably building up in her body. Just as smoke began to leak out her nostrils, Princess Cadance walked back to the couch with two big coffee cups. Rosy pink cups with latte art, Smolder took the one that was offered to her and looked at the shape in the coffee. A white heart in the middle, Smolder felt at ease as she stared at the image that brought the present moment back to her.
“Normally I don’t make symbols in the coffee,” Cadance placed her coffee on the coffee table in front of them as she sat her thick cheeks on the couch cushion beside Smolder. “But it’s been a while since I’ve had one-on-one time with someone other than Shiny.”
“It’s very beautiful,” Smolder didn’t take her eyes off the coffee cup as the words came out of her mouth before she could think twice. Bringing the hot coffee to her muzzle, the dragoness was able to take the scalding hot liquid past her lips and down her throat with ease. Setting the cup on the table as well and glancing at Princess Cadance staring at her, she watched as the pink alicorn blushed and looked away.
“Sorry, it's just the first time I’ve hung out with a dragon since Spike,” Cadance chuckled, placing her hands on her lap as she smiled at Smolder. “So how has everything been since you graduated from the School of Friendship? I heard you um, became a personal trainer at the gym.”
“Damn right,” Smolder grinned, flashing her sharp teeth at Princess Cadance as her thoughts began to melt away. Stretching out one of her arms and flexing it for the pink pony to see, Smolder continued. “I was tired of dealing with memories of the Dragon Lands, and worrying about my parents, so I decided to take up vigorous exercise to alleviate that shit. My life has never been better~”
“What were these…memories from the Dragon Lands, if you’re okay with me asking?” Cadance frowned a little.
“I mean, I don’t usually get into it a lot,” Smolder dropped her arm back to her side with a shrug, her smile gone. “But before Twilight started the School of Friendship, the drakes back where I’m from were happy to try and bully me into being their mate. My parents just added onto it, wanting me to have eggs as soon as I became an adult. Ever since I told Ember everything and was sent to Ponyville to learn friendship, she’s made some massive changes. I cut off my parents entirely and they haven’t bothered me since. That didn’t stop my brain from coming up with wild scenarios that’d never happen. I guess I’m not used to-”
“There being any physical barriers to your own happiness?” Cadance cut Smolder off, her ears flickering as she gave a small smile. “Sorry, I didn’t mean to interrupt.”
“Don’t be, you’re absolutely right,” Smolder sighed. “I couldn’t just sit around and let those thoughts happen. It stands against the territory that comes with being a dragon, letting in weakness like that. That’s why I just kept being productive, never stopped. And while it's helped, there still feels like…something missing.”
“That’s actually why I brought you here,” Cadance picked up the coffee, taking a sip before setting it down. “Your friends sent me a letter, they seemed very concerned about you. They saw that you weren’t dating anyone, and with your insistence of not dating the opposite sex and being a personal trainer for mares only, they suspected you were holding something back…”
“You’re joking,” Smolder narrowed her eyes, turning and quickly setting her coffee on the table before she gave into the instinct to throw the cup against the wall. Getting up, Smolder glared at Princess Cadance. “My dating life or lack of it shouldn’t be any of their concern! And for them to just tell you that?! Who do they think they are to be involving somepony else like that? I’m leaving.”
Smolder stormed past Princess Cadance, feeling fire pulsing through her normally cold-blooded body. She should’ve known that her intensifying thoughts of mares’ bodies would’ve been noticed, that becoming a personal trainer for them would’ve given herself away. As soon as she got back to Ponyville, Smolder told herself, she’d quit her job and go to something a lot more under the radar. Before she could’ve left the castle, Smolder watched as Princess Cadance flew in front of the door with a wide-eyed stare and her hands raised up in a defensive stance.
“I’m not going to use my magic,” Cadance assured Smolder before the dragoness ended up doing anything she regretted. “If you leave, I won’t force you to stay. If you just don’t experience any sort of attraction, I completely understand. But they just don’t want you to deny any form of intimacy just because of how you were raised.”
“Well it's easy to talk about embracing love and attraction for somepony who is straight,” Smolder snarled, clenching her fists as she glared at the pink princess. Her fiery temper flashed with renewed strength, her eyes widening as she opened her fangs at Cadance cracking a smile. “Do you think this is funny?!”
“No!” Cadance shook her head, dropping her hands to her sides as she smiled a little more. “It’s just…you make a bold assumption that the Princess of Love is straight.”
“Wait, what?” Smolder’s shoulders dropped as her fire was doused with Cadance’s confession. Her wings flopped to her sides as she stared at Princess Cadance as if she grew a second head.
“You don’t think I’ve had my fair share of both sexes before I ended up starting a family?” Cadance explained, and the last word hit a nerve as she realized the busty princess had at least one child. “Various mares and stallions…there was even a zebra and griffoness as well during my more rebellious years of adulthood~”
“Did you ever…g-get to…”
“Be with a dragoness?” Cadance blushed, averting her gaze. “N-No, never had the pleasure before. Oh dear, hope she doesn’t get mad at me…”
“You hope who doesn’t get mad at you?” Smolder narrowed her eyes at Cadance.
“Nobody,” Cadance shook her head as she smirked at Smolder. “You see, as much as I love my dear Shining Armor, the countless number of sex spells that we’ve both tried out haven’t rejuvenated our bedroom life for very long. With him doing a lot of work to keep the Crystal Empire running and the both of us raising Flurry, he just doesn’t really want to sleep with me so much anymore…”
“You’ve cannot be serious,” Smolder found it harder and harder to control her growing anger, at herself for thinking too much about her deliciously thick clients, at her friends for outing such personal information about her, and now at this pathetic stallion that she hadn’t even met. The dragoness threw her claws out, smoke pouring out of her nostrils as she found herself blinded by her own escalating frustration. “He has the most gorgeous and stunning pony wife that anyone could ever have, with so much kindness and affection on top of that, and he doesn’t want to fuck her?! Is this some kind of prank?!”
“Oh my,” Cadance whispered, feeling her entire body glowing at the pure passionate energy that oozed out of the dragoness’ powerful words. All the lovers she had ever bedded, even Shiny, had started to look soft in comparison to the fire that Smolder presented to her. She couldn’t ever see Smolder losing interest in the bedroom, or even in normal life outside of that, so the pink princess smirked even wider. “So you find me more attractive than those ladies you work with at the gym? Do they not give you affection at all?”
“Uh, I g-guess they stare at me quite a bit,” Smolder shrugged, blushing brightly for the first time since she walked into the castle. “I don’t really know why, some of them even tried to invite me for ‘private lessons’ back at their homes, whatever that means.”
“I think I have some idea of why they act like that~” Princess Cadance took several steps closer until she was nearly pressing against Smolder’s flat chest with her heaving honkers. Leaning down towards Smolder’s muzzle, the pink princess closed her eyes and pursed her lips, moving in slowly. Smolder’s eyes widened, fear sweeping her entire body as she nearly jumped back. But so what if the Princess of Love kissed her? If anyone asked, she could just tell them that Princess Cadance initiated the kiss. Nothing like a straight dragoness taking a kiss from a princess like a champ, for sure. Glancing at her surroundings and not seeing a single guard in sight, Smolder turned towards Princess Cadance and pressed her scaly lips against the pink alicorn’s silky lips. A surge of sugary sweet euphoria rushed throughout her body, dashing any painful thoughts that had plagued her mind since she got there, and she couldn’t see herself refusing it if she tried. Gently placing her claws over Cadance’s arms as she pushed further in the kiss, Smolder became all too aware of why she had feared this happening, why she refused to go into the homes of the pony women that had tried to invite her…
Although, with how her first kiss felt, Smolder couldn’t give a fuck.
Slipping her long dragon tongue into Cadance’s mouth, she heard a soft moan from the pony princess before her thick and shorter tongue joined in. The dance felt like something out of fantasy, with both their tongues moving with equal interest. With Smolder’s tongue easily overpowering Cadance’s, and Cadance’s tongue softly caressing Smolder’s tongue each time the dragoness slowed down, Smolder pressed her body firmly against Cadance’s chest. Feeling the heavenly sensation of Cadance’s breasts squishing in between them, Smolder felt her heart drop a little as Cadance pulled back.
“Did I do something wrong?” Smolder panted, just now noticing her own tail teasing her clit.
“No, not at all,” Cadance snickered. “But there’s a better place for this, no? If this is your first time being intimate, we should go to my bedroom. Don’t worry, I’ll clean it up before you go in.”
Smolder didn’t want to ask what would be ‘cleaned up,’ instead taking Cadance’s hand in her claw and following her down a hallway where a door was at the end. Even though it was less than five minutes away, Smolder felt a surge of dragon instinct take over as she turned and pinned Cadance against the wall, flying up to the alicorn’s eye level and pressing her muzzle against Cadance’s lips again. Both their tongues met and moved faster than before, Smolder grunting and Cadance moaning louder as they furiously made out, both giving in to desires that had been built up for different reasons. Smolder pulled out of the kiss to give the soft fur on Princess Cadance’s cheek a peck before smooching down from the pink alicorn woman’s cheek to her neck. With her claws gently pinning Cadance’s wings to the wall, Smolder snickered right before she gave the love pony’s neck a bite. Hearing Cadance’s tiny restrained squeak stirred something deep and primal within Smolder’s body, and what happened after became more of a blur. Drawing her kisses down to both of Cadance’s now exposed shoulders and leaving longing licks and needy bites, Smolder felt Cadance trembling and whining in her dress. As Smolder jumped off Cadance’s body, watching as Cadance shuddered and gasped putting her dress back over her shoulders, she flew towards the door and waited for Cadance to catch up.
When Cadance proceeded to open the door, Smolder grinned and gave one of the pink alicorn’s fat ass cheeks a sharp smack. Princess Cadance gave a “ahn!” before stepping inside, using her magical spell to clear out picture frames in the room before allowing Smolder inside the room. As Smolder closed and locked the door behind her, Princess Cadance took a deep breath. Having promised to her beloved that she wouldn’t sleep with either sex and stay true to him, the pink alicorn woman felt a tinge of guilt as she suspected that Smolder would be more of a firecracker in the bedroom than Shining ever was.
“There’s a lot of different toys that I’ve a-acquired throughout the years that you can look over,” Cadance stammered. “Don’t worry, they’re all washed very thoroughly.”
“I’d rather you get on the bed and let me take it from here,” Smolder spoke before she could stop herself, her eyes shooting wide at how smoothly she spoke. Snapping out of it, Smolder walked up to her and gently trailed a claw down Cadance’s dress. “I’d suggest disrobing yourself first~”
Despite Smolder’s powerful build and shimmering confidence, she was still a virgin, and felt the jitters of one rushing throughout her body as she watched a royal princess proceed to slowly shimmy out of her dress, revealing a bright red bra with pink hearts and matching panties. Before she could take off the rest of her clothes, Smolder looked down to Cadance’s crystal heart cutie marks on her round ass cheeks. Placing her claws over Cadance’s cutie marks before moving them up to the pink alicorn’s lingerie, Smolder licked her own muzzle before pulling down Cadance’s panties. With all of the extra fur shaved, a normal amount of rosy pink fur was on Cadance’s pussy lips, revealing the alicorn’s darker pink clit in all of its glistening glory. Smolder’s eyes widened as her mouth dropped, removing Cadance’s underwear all the way as she tossed it to the floor. As she had done that, Princess Cadance took the initiative to slowly unhook the bra with a deep smile at the mind-blown dragoness before taking the bra with one hand and tossing it along her underwear.
Now that the alicorn was completely undressed, it was a green light for the dragoness and her fiery wet pussy that was still restrained in her clothes. She needed this, after so long of ogling pony women and depriving herself of it all for nothing. Placing her claws on the alicorn’s shoulders and gently tracing them down to the pink pony’s enormous breasts, Smolder kneaded the breasts as much as she could in her claws, leaning forward towards the princess’ narrowed purple eyes like a siren’s call and pressing her scaly lips against Cadance’s lips once more. She closed her eyes, feeling her tail swinging from side to side and her heart thundering in her chest as she brought her thumbs to the royal mare’s dark pink nipples and began rubbing them. She could hear Cadance squeaking into her mouth, absolutely dominated from the dragoness’ touch of her sensitive areas while Smolder’s tongue was exploring the alicorn woman’s mouth again. Then, she began twisting the nipples a little, but not too much. Earning Cadance’s howls into her mouth, Smolder felt her desires being fed, and yet her body became all the more famished as her mind and loins demanded for more. There was no satisfying the dry-spelled dragoness until she was physically unable to continue, so she brought her claws to Cadance’s sides before moving them down slowly to the older woman’s hips. Gripping the alicorn’s child-bearing hips, Smolder pulled out of the kiss and teased the pony woman’s neck with a few light touches of her reptilian tongue. Cadance thrashed on the bed, gasping with a wildly red blush on her face as her eyes rolled to the back of her head.
“Puh-Please!” Cadance cried out. “I n-need some kind of touch down there, it’s been too long!”
“Oh right,” Smolder felt a twinge of anger coming back as she remembered why the beautiful alicorn was in the same predicament as her. Bringing her claws to Cadance’s fat ass cheeks once more and giving them a rough squeeze, Smolder finally jumped off Cadance and stood at the foot of the bed. Princess Cadance moved her legs back in a spread eagle position for Smolder, and the dragoness only took a moment to savor the fact that a pony woman was putting on such a lewd show for her and her only, before getting on her knees and pressing her muzzle against Cadance’s wet and waiting pussy. Inhaling the scent of the love pony’s love canal, Smolder felt her eyes roll to the back of her head as she smelled the scent of sickeningly sweet flowers. Normally not her kind of preferred scent, the knowledge that it came from a horny pony lady’s cunt did wonders for Smolder’s dragon brain. Briefly, Smolder imagined that she probably should’ve started out with kissing the clit or the furry pony thighs surrounding Cadance’s wet pussy, but the scent had did her in. Smolder snarled and lunged, slipping her tongue inside Cadance’s pussy with lightning speed and feeling her thin yet long tongue immediately hugged by the alicorn’s vaginal walls. As the dragoness closed her eyes to focus on her new and growing technique, she still heard a loud “AHN!” coming from Princess Cadance as her thighs clamped around Smolder’s head. Even with the intense pressure of her head being locked in between the pink pony’s thick thighs, Smolder didn’t relent as she managed to find what she believed to be the g-spot inside of the pony woman. As she swirled her tongue on and around the peculiar spot, Cadance’s moans started getting progressively louder as her thigh grip on Smolder was starting to waver. The dragoness felt Cadance’s thighs starting to tremble and shake, and kept her eyes closed for what was next. She might’ve been a virgin, but enough gossip from the pony women she was starting to see in a new light gave her an idea of what the climax was supposed to be like.
“Smolder, sweet Celestia, I’m going to…going to…HAHHHH!!!” Cadance began thrashing against Smolder’s whip-like tongue assaulting her g-spot, her toes curling as she threw her head back against the pillows and began to see stars. Even in her honeymoon days with Shining, she didn’t have mind-shattering orgasms like this one. Just when she expected Smolder to stop, a jolt of excitement rushed throughout Cadance’s body as she felt Smolder’s tongue doubling down and lashing inside her walls even more. With her pussy being more sensitive the second time around, Cadance clamped her thighs down even harder on Smolder’s head as she howled and came several times in succession. For Smolder, despite the slight discomfort from such powerful alicorn thighs pressing against each side of her head, her eyes were rolling to the back of her head from tasting the actual flavor of love. The fact that it was nearly impossible to describe was what made it all the more special, warm enough in her stomach and light enough in its floral taste, the first gulps of marecum Smolder had ever tasted were beyond divine. Never in her whole life had she expected to taste the cum of a mare, let alone one that was such a powerful paragon of femininity. After what felt like at least a minute of closing her eyes and experiencing the gushing love that she gulped with vigor, Cadance’s thighs lessened their grip on Smolder as the dragoness felt a raging headache from what her head endured.
“Oh…f-fuck,” Smolder groaned, wiping any excess marecum off her eyelids before she slowly opened her eyes to see Cadance crawling toward the end of the bed and looking down at Smolder on the floor.
“Are you okay?” Cadance asked, and Smolder gave a shaky nod before noticing the deep aftertaste that only spurred her on all the more to continue. As much as she wanted to believe that the Love Princess’ desire would hold strong long after this night, the dragoness knew she still had a family. Smolder had to shoot her shot many, many times that night. Standing up and kicking off her shoes before grabbing the hems of her shorts and yanking them down along with her underwear, she revealed her glistening pussy between her golden-scaled pussy lips.
“On the bed,” Smolder’s voice came out more authoritative than she had expected, and Cadance needed no further instruction. Going back onto the other side of the bed and resting her head on the pillows, she watched as Smolder used her smaller wings to fly over the bed until she was hovering over Cadance’s face. Parting her slender yet muscular legs as she used her wings to slowly move down towards the royal alicorn’s muzzle, with the dragoness’ face turned towards the headboard of the bed, Smolder did so on purpose so she could unleash another surprise on Cadance. As soon as her aroused loins rested on Cadance’s eager and lapping tongue, Smolder snickered as she brought her long and flexible tail to Cadance’s messy nether regions. Rocking her hips back and forth against Cadance’s muzzle as she ate the dragoness out, Smolder penetrated the love princess’ love canal with her tail and earned a loud moan into her pussy as Cadance thrashed about. As Cadance stilled after a few seconds, assuring Smolder that the pink alicorn woman was more than okay with the surprise tail-fucking, Smolder proceeded to push several more inches in order to feel the hot mare’s hot cunt squeezing down on her tail. Dreams couldn’t have even slightly compared to the beauty of getting eaten out by a princess whilst fucking her at the same time, or hearing the feminine whimpers and moans becoming little more than vibrating sounds into the dragoness’ needy pussy.
At that moment, Smolder knew she didn’t need nor want the pathetic dicks of drakes, or any guy for that matter. She wasn’t this way for their gaze either, but for herself and what she wanted. Elation mixed with lust and a hint of Cadance’s speciality rocked her body to its core, and Smolder let out a loud snarl as she bucked her hips even harder, her world spinning and changing as her spicy dragoness cum landed all over Cadance’s face with her tail jackhammering Cadance’s wet pussy. Waiting till she earned at least one orgasm from Cadance with her tail, Smolder gasped as she stood on the bed and pulled her tail out from Cadance’s gaping pussy. The pink alicorn woman was licking Smolder’s cum off her own face, giving little moans here and there as she did so. Smolder smirked, with her heart fluttering at the sight, before she squatted down and lifted Cadance’s face towards her own with her claws.
“Here, let me help,” Smolder insisted before extending her long dragoness tongue onto Cadance’s face and lapping up her own dragoness cum. The flavor, while not the magical one that she preferred from Candace’s pussy, had a spicy burning tang not unlike the taste of jalapenos with the slightest hint of sweetness to it. If Cadance accidentally kept her eyes open for that…Smolder winced. The night would’ve likely ended early, and Smolder scratched behind Cadance’s ears as she finished cleaning the cum off the pony woman’s entire face. Once Smolder finished licking, Cadance’s eyes fluttered open as she smiled at the dragoness.
“That was beautiful, thank you~” Cadance cooed.
“Hey! We’re not done yet, are we?” Smolder cackled with a glint in her eyes. “We still have to try out at least one of those toys you were raving about, right?”
“Oh? You’ve still got a lot left in you?” Cadance gasped with a smile and a hand covering her mouth. “I’m not used to that kind of stamina, if I’m being honest.”
“He’s a one-pump chump, isn’t he?” Smolder blurted out the words before she could stop herself, and didn’t find herself regretting it as much as she expected. Cadance’s face brightened with a deep red blush as she didn’t say anything. “Well, we’re not done until you’ve come at least a dozen times…”
Flying off the bed and opening various drawers until she found what she was looking for, a wide assortment of toys, Smolder stared at them for several minutes. Restraining herself even meant that she had never touched toys before either, and Smolder found herself wanting to experiment with at least one. Picking up a dark purple and long double-sided dildo, Smolder took a few seconds to put two and two together…to realize the toy was meant to put the two of them together. Grinning as she closed the drawer of toys and turned to a wiggling Princess Cadance, sensing her neediness from the other side of the room, Smolder climbed onto the bed and sat next to Princess Cadance as the alicorn stared intently at it.
“So, I don’t suppose you’ve ever used this on him, have you?” Smolder tilted her head, feeling the smooth surface of the double-sided dildo with her claws.
“N-No, I haven’t,” Cadance gulped. “That was for some of the more different experiences I had before marrying him. I wanted to at least keep it to remember them by.”
“Well, let’s make a new memory then~” Smolder snickered, giving Princess Cadance the dildo and turning her muscular dragoness ass to the alicorn woman as she moved her tail to the side. “Go ahead, put part of it inside me. I’ll tell you if it's too much.”
“Okay,” Cadance spoke up, and Smolder nearly cried out as she felt the new sensation of having something enter her pussy for the first time. Though since the double-ended dildo was relatively thin, it didn’t hurt after the first two seconds. Rather, it was quite enjoyable and the excitement increased tenfold as she felt Princess Cadance’s ass clap against her own. Looking over her shoulder and seeing Princess Cadance had also taken part of the toy inside her. The royal alicorn’s furry and generously-sized ass against her scaled and toned ass nearly did her in, and Smolder snarled as she smacked her ass against Cadance’s ass, causing the alicorn woman to moan loudly.
It was going to be a long night, and Smolder planned on making the pink alicorn cum as many times as possible…

“A hotel room for two, for one night,” Cadance asked the receptionist at the counter, wearing a completely different color palette of blue fur with a golden mane, while having her wings completely hidden behind her shirt. Smolder, completely undisguised, couldn’t take her eyes off the receptionist woman as she bit the end of her pen while fluttering her eyes at the dragoness like she was a piece of meat.
After another two hours of on-and-off fucking, Princess Cadance offered to fall asleep with Smolder, and said that it would have to be in a hotel room since her husband would return to the castle shortly with their daughter. Watching as the Princess of Love left a note for her husband and used her magic to completely clean the room of any trace of their lovemaking, Smolder felt the growing pain in her heart. Like Shining, and the many different lovers before him, Smolder felt completely enamored with Princess Cadance from the way she saw the dragoness as she was, to the way she kissed with everything she had. But the realization that the royal alicorn had a family and strong reputation to boot likely meant that they would only be a one-night stand.
One-night stand, Smolder nearly growled as she stood next to the disguised alicorn, until her heart softened a little more. She isn’t bad for having so many ponies to take care of. If anything, I’m glad I was able to take care of her in a way she was missing.
Smolder watched as Princess Cadance fished out a bunch of bits that she placed on the counter, the receptionist still glancing at Smolder even as she was counting the bits. Then with a jolt, Smolder remembered the many pony women that tried to invite her back to their places, the ones that she personally trained at the gym. Even without Princess Cadance, Smolder knew that deep down, she would bounce back from the pain, she would be okay.
Walking up the stairs as she followed Princess Cadance in her blue unicorn disguise, it wasn’t until they entered their hotel room that her horn lit up, and the disguise vanished and revealed the pink alicorn in all of her sweet and vividly bright glory. The sight brought Smolder’s heart falling all over again, thoughts surfacing in the dragoness’ head that she could convince the alicorn woman to run away with her. That because Shining couldn’t satisfy her in the bedroom, Cadance could run into Smolder’s arms and never look back.
But the small, faltering smile that Princess Cadance gave as she stared at Smolder dashed all of those thoughts. So Smolder just walked up to her, wrapping her scaly arms around the princess and giving her a deep hug as she gently placed her head against the pony lady’s clothed breasts. If anything, Smolder could be grateful that Princess Cadance had pulled her out of Ponyville to open her eyes to what she needed.
Even if it was just for one night.

			Author's Notes: 
To say that I'm proud of this story is an understatement. With it currently being the only entry that is exclusively lesbian sex, I hope that it still holds up to the competition. Happy Pride Month, hope you all enjoyed this story 🌈
If you think there won't be sequels to this, you're sorely mistaken!
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