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		Description

Shining Armor is dismayed to find that he... er... "picked up something" from King Sombre. Gems the doctor called it... so why won't Cadence lie with him because of it?
A comedy that may require a raise of rating.
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YOU'VE GOT GEMS SIR
BY THE YOUNG AND FREE DRAGON
“How much wood could a woodchuck chuck if a woodchuck could chuck chlamydia?” 
-Sarah Mlynowski, Ten Things We Did

“TASTY,” SPIKE SAID
Shining Armor crawled into bed with his wife after a she had fallen asleep long ago. He felt bad for asking this while she was so tired but.... He tapped his wife on the shoulder, causing her to twitch slightly but not wake. He sighed, shifting his hooves, rubbing his itching forehead. Celestia, he needed it really bad. Really bad. He tapped his wife again.
“Cadence. Cadence, honey,” he whispered.
“What dear...?” Cadence groaned, not opening her eyes.
“Honey, can you...you know....”
“Can I what...?” She groaned again.
Shining Armor sighed. He felt silly being afraid to ask his own wife for t his but... it hadn't been that long and he was just a little worried....
“Give me a, you know... horn....”
“Ugh...why now....” She grunted groggily.
“Babe, I need it really bad. It practically hurts....” He said, nibbling her ear.
She sighed heavily and shifted a bit, swatting him away. He felt even more guilty as he waited for her to decide whether to or not, but he couldn't bring himself to tell her to forget it.
“Fine,” she groaned, turning around and finally opening her eyes.
“Thank you, thank you,” he said, kissing her quickly, but she pushed it away.
“Let's just get it done,” she groaned, sitting up.
He got up too, and bent his head to her. She was never a morning person, nor somepony who handled being woken up before she was ready, but that didn't matter much right now. He just had to get this out.... He'd pay her back later. He felt her put her hooves on his forehead and he could feel her breath on his horn and forehead but then--
“Ew! Oh dear Celestia!” Cadence shouted, jumping away from him and tumbling out of the bed.
“What?! What?!” he asked, panicked by her actions.
He hopped off the bed and moved towards her, but she stared up at his forehead and scurried back into a corner.
“Your-- Your horn!” She shouted. “It...it...”
He glanced around, went to the mirror and cried out himself.
[][][]
The best doctor from Canterlot was called in and brought as quickly as possible. Spike had no idea what the contents of the letter that he sent for Twilight was but he waited nervously as Twilight stalked back and forth outside of the office her brother and sister-in-law were in. He had noticed that Shining Armor had worn a hat and refused to let him see his horn.
“Twilight, what's wrong with Shining Armor?” Spike asked.
“I told you, Spike. You wouldn't understand.”
“Of course I would--”
“And you're not old enough to know,”
Inside, a doctor stared questioningly at the shining black minerals encrusted on Shining Armor's horn. He tapped it with a glove-protected hoof causing Shining Armor to flinch.
“Does that hurt?” The doctor asked.
“It...it does a bit. But I was also really....”
“Horny,” Cadence finished in a bit stronger fashion than he had intended the say himself.
“Yes ma'am,” The doctor replied. “Well, I will have to run a couple of tests on your horn, Mr. Armor. I can't term quite what it is but I'd say it's some sort of HTD or STD.”
“HTD?” Shining Armor gasped.
“STD?!” Cadence shrieked, angrily.
“Horn Transmitted Disease. There's no real reason for it to be considered different from an STD, since it is normally passed during sexual acts performed on the horn, but since it has greater possibility of being passed without intercourse, we must divide it into a different category.”
“How did he get it?” Cadence demanded.
“HTDs are hard to track. I would say sexual intercourse with somepony. However, it could have been passed through magical transmission with another unicorn or alicorn infected with this disease. I have personally not seen anything like this before, but it shows the basic characteristics. But, I've studied one case like this and if you want my unprofessional opinion, I would say; You have gems, sir.”
Shining Armor turned and looked warily at his wife. This was not good.... Not only was she not a morning person. Ever since Chrysalis, she was even more worried about him cheating and it appeared so despite that he hadn't....
“Wait!” Shining Armor said. “I bet I got it from King Sombra! He attacked us outside of the barrier and I was enveloped in smoke. He must have... somehow magically discharged on to my horn without my knowledge.”
“You better hope so,” Cadence growled, stalking out of the room.
Twilight came in quickly after Cadence left and stared with some fascination, but mostly fear and disgust at the black gems growing about Shining Armor's horn.
“Twilie... I have a HTD...” Shining Armor murmured.
“Or STD,” The doctor added.
“Or STD,” He added with some disgust. “I believe I got it from King Sombra.”
“What were you doing with King Sombra?” Twilight asked, in slight horror.
“Nothing that I was aware of! I think he must have magically discharged on to my horn when he attacked us.”
Twilight shook her head, grossed out at this prospect and already trying to remember if she had had anything fall on her horn, or if she had contact with her brother's horn.
“O-Okay well...what are you going to do in the meantime?” Twilight asked.
Shining Armor glanced back at the doctor who said, “Rest. Get plenty of it, and stay away from foods that increase your magical needs and desires. Don't perform any magic, as it may cause complications and you risk infecting others.”
“Right...” Shining Armor murmured, turning back to Twilight and saw her back away a few feet.
Great... Shining Armor thought. Everyone will be afraid of me now.
He turned slightly and saw Spike standing there, staring in wonder at his horn.
“Um...Spike...what are you doing?” Shining Armor asked.
“Tasty,” Spike murmured, licking his lips.
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LIKE SCRAPING BARNACLES OFF A SHIP
Shining Armor returned to his suite in the Crystal Kingdom to find the door locked tight. He sighed and began weighing his options. Do I really want to deal with this right now? It was obvious that Cadence had decided for him that he was guilty of some form of adultery. Funny, it really wasn't much like her to act so narrow-minded but, he supposed she was justified in thinking so, since he had been so easily fooled and controlled by a bad copy of her. Everypony had though... He murmured in the back of his head before knocking.
“Honey?” He called. “Please let me in.”
He waited for several minutes before repeating his call, but no pony answered. She had to be in there though, he couldn't imagine where else she could have gone when she had stormed away.
“Cadence, you have my things. You can't expect me to stay in some new area without my things.”
He grimaced as he heard crashing and clattering faintly to his left, which was also where the window inside the suite was located...
[][][]
As Shining Armor picked up his various items from the dirt outside of the two story building, just below the suite, he grumbled to himself. Okay, he could understand her being angry, but was that really necessary? He supposed it was better than her having simply kept his things or thrown them away. He glanced up after packing the last item into a saddle-bag Twilight had given him and noticed that the window was open.
This opened up a new possibility. He glanced around himself and noted that the castle had a stairway just outside of the building that housed the suites, and a tree just beside it that looked sturdy enough to jump on. He could probably jump from the tree to the window sill and get in to talk some sense into his wife. It was the best plan he had.
He dropped the saddle-bag where he was standing and headed up. Climbing the stairs was easy, and making the jump was quite simple. However, grabbing on to the branch with hooves was much easier to do in his mind than it was in real life. But as he clawed at the thin area about him, he managed to grab on to the branch and his muscular legs pulled him up.
He crawled across the branch and measured the jump to the window. This jump had looked a lot smaller from where he had been standing on the ground. Now, he was not completely sure he could make it. But... nothing ventured nothing gained.
Cadence hopped out of bed where she had been reading a novel to calm her nerves when she heard a loud cracking sound, the shaking of a branch and then suddenly, Shining Armor dropped from nowhere and landed halfway in, and halfway out of the window. He managed to grab on with his forelegs before he fell out of the window.
“Honey...” he grunted as he struggled to keep himself on the windowsill, “We need to talk about... my...problem...I promise that it was...King Sombra's...attack that...infected me....”
Cadence couldn't help but giggle slightly as she watched her husband attempt to explain himself from his current stand point. In all honest, she wasn't that mad anymore, after doing a bit of reading about HTD's and reading one of her favorite books, but she couldn't take any chances currently.
“You're not even going to try to pull yourself in?” she observed.
“I...will think about it...once you drop the...big...heavy book...” he grunted.
Cadence now realized that she was still magically levitating the large novel, but she kept it suspended in the air.
“How can I be sure that it was King Sombra?” Cadence asked.
Shining Armor was openly disappointed she didn't drop the book but said, “I...kind of hoped...you'd take my...word for it....”
“I'll think about it,” she replied after some thought.
“Can I... come in... then...?” he grunted, about to lose his grip.
“Sorry dear, my mind's not made up yet,” she replied, and shut the window, though slowly enough that he was forced to let go, rather than be smashed in it.
He let out a cry as he fell, but magic suddenly caught him seconds before he hit the ground and he looked up at his wife who looked at him through the window for a few moments before turning away and shutting the drapes.
“Well she doesn't want to kill me... that's a good sign...” he murmured to himself.
[][][]
Shining Armor wore a hat that covered his gem infected horn, but it did nothing to cover the blush that was on his face as he entered “Sapphire's Secrets”. He knew these stores were geared more toward female patrons, but he had come to understand that stallions were allow in to buy for their wives and so on. He wasn't exactly getting Cadence anything tonight though....
He approached the counter, where a female attendant, dressed in skimpy clothing that revealed the “Sapphire” brand lingerie she was wearing.
“Could I get some...” He trailed off as he glanced over to where two stallions were examining tubes of greasy fluid. “A tube of...'Sapphire's Slippery Shores Lubrication'?”
He felt like an idiot just saying the name. He wasn't sure whether to be glad or horrified that Sapphire Shores had a monopoly on these products.
“Of course, hun,” the mare replied ,and brought one out of the counter. “Five bucks,”
“Is that er...the biggest size you have?” He asked, examining the rather slender tube.
“This is small. We also have medium, large, and extra large.”
“Better go with extra large,”
[][][]
Shining Armor sighed heavily as he used his magic to wipe of his horn with a towel. The same towel had caught most of his magical discharge, and wiped away most of the lubrication, and was not glowing faintly. His hooves were rubbed raw from stroking the hard gems on his horn, but he had to get that out of the way somehow....
The entire tube of lubrication had been used unfortunately, and as he looked at the discharge on the towel and the few specks on the sheets of the hotel bed, he worried whether this stuff would wash out. The doctor had said not to touch anypony with it.... How easily spread was it?
He supposed he would find out in the morning when he went to get it washed. He turned out the lights and lay in bed for awhile, unaware of the dark figures wearing gas masks and rubber hoof-gloves moving around outside the hotel.

	