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Her Stallion

By: NeonEclipse

Cadence looked around as she walked into what would be their home for the next two weeks. Shining Armor knew that she cared little for the flash and flare of big cities and, instead, enjoyed the quiet peace of simpler places. So for their honeymoon, he brought her to a house on the beaches at the eastern edge of Equestria.
It was a very beautiful place. The sun was just setting as they arrived and it cast a warm glow on the ocean water. There was a small town not far away but it was mostly just a place to get supplies rather than a place to live. Not completely cut off from the rest of Equestria, but far enough away  that they would have their privacy.
Shining Armor walked in carrying their bags with his magic. They hadn't packed too much as the house was prepared ahead of time. It was freshly cleaned and fully stocked, leaving little to take care of before they could relax. He had thought of everything for her.
“I think I can handle the unpacking,” he said, giving her a smile after setting down the suitcases. “It was a long trip here, so why don't you rest for a while? The bedroom is in the back, over there.” He inclined his head toward a door at the end of the hall. She nodded and walked to the door, opening it and walking inside.
As she took in the room, a small gasp left her.
It was like something out of a dream. The first thing she noticed was the large bed that was the centerpiece of the room. It was covered in pure white sheets that were smooth beneath her hoof,  and smelled like wildflowers. The pillows too were just as ivory and spotless, two of them sitting at the far end of the bed, obviously meant for her and Shining. There was also a translucent white canopy that hung around the edges, tied up to the four posts at the corners.
But that wasn't all.
A large window overlooked the ocean at one end of the room, giving an amazing view of the beach. The light from the sunset flowed through it, bathing the room in an orange glow. The window too was adorned with white in the form of curtains, gently blowing in the wind brought from the sea. It gave the air a sort of salty smell that always came with being near the shore.
As she climbed onto the bed and lay down on the white bedsheets, she found them to be almost too perfect, actually better than her own bed. No doubt, Shining knew she would love it. But then again, any bed that she shared with her husband was fine. All she wanted now was to be with the stallion she loved.
Having finally stopped the Changelings and saved her wedding, she found herself reflecting over the past few days and all that had transpired during them.
They had saved Equestria together. It may have seemed a little silly, but it was their love that saved them in the end. And to know that the love they feel for one another is unbreakable, even to a foe that had become stronger than her aunt, was comforting. But it did little to shake away the thoughts of the cold floor of the caves and the three days she spent stuck down there.
She lay down on the bed and relaxed, closing her eyes and trying to put her fears out of her mind. The entire ride to the beach houses she had been quiet, the events of the wedding peeling at her thoughts. Though it wasn't that she was afraid of something like getting kidnapped and locked away happening again. She was stronger than that, she wasn't the weak princess others might think her to be. Much like her aunts, she was strong willed.
No.
What scared her the most was what happened when she was gone. What that... that... thing did with her husband while she was trapped in those caves. She may have been strong in the face of danger, but her heart was not as tough. It was the pain in her heart that hurt her the most, even now, long after the event.
It wasn't his fault it happened, and she would never blame him. She loved him more than any other in her life, and she wanted him to be the one to accompany her through her endless years. And now, thanks to a special gift from her aunt, he was truly one with her, bound to her soul and linked to her immortality. He would be with her forever.
But she couldn't resist the fear that came to her. The Changeling Queen had stolen and fed off Shining’s love for her in order to gain power, but was that all? She couldn't help but wonder just how much was stolen from her, just how much the queen had taken from her husband.
When she opened her eyes again, Shining Armor was standing in the doorway. She mustn't have been making a very happy face, because he looked concerned as he walked over to her.
“So... how do you like it?” he said, gesturing to the room.
“It's beautiful, Shine,” she said, giving him a smile. It really was everything she could have hoped for on their honeymoon. Her smile wavered slightly, but it was enough for the white unicorn to catch.
“What's wrong?” he asked, worry showing on his face.
She tried to hide her sadness, quickly looking away from him. “Nothing’s wrong. I'm just a little tired, that's all.”
He looked at her for a long second and then climbed onto the bed, sitting beside her. “I know it’s been bothering you. You don't have to hide it from me.” he said sadly. “It's about me... and the fake Cadence... isn't it?”
She didn't say anything, the silence telling him he was right. He knew her too well. She trembled slightly and he wrapped his hooves around her, pulling her close to lean on his shoulder. She also locked her hooves around him, trying to find solace in his embrace.
“Ask me.” he said softly. “It's alright.”
She knew that Shining Armor would never lie to her. If she asked, he would tell her the truth. But the question was; did she want to know? If she asked him and the answers were not what she had hoped and deluded herself they’d be, it would kill her inside.
But she decided that it would hurt her more if she didn't ask. Every day she would look at him and wonder exactly how much of his love was taken from her during those days, and what they might have done together in her absence.
“Did you kiss her?” She said quietly. It almost came out as a whimper, but she kept herself from breaking down in front of him.
“Yes.” He said, holding her close in hope that he could somehow shield her from the word.
They had gotten out of the caves in time to save him from sealing their marriage with a kiss, but not from every kiss before then. The thought of his soft lips that were meant for her being sullied by that false pony's was enough to bring her to tears, but she held it in. Instead she tightened her grip around him, letting the feeling of his coat pressed against hers remind her that he was still hers.
“D-did you sleep with her?” She continued. Both her and Shining Armor shared a bed together, and, having been replaced for more than a day, she knew that they had most likely done so in the few nights before the wedding.
He looked away and after a few seconds he said, “Yes.”
The simple words of confirmation were like a blow to her heart. It hurt. It hurt so bad. She didn't want to hear any more. She wanted to just put the past away. To just enjoy her honeymoon with her husband and forget the horrible thoughts.
But still... She had to know.
“Did...” She started, trying and failing to bring out the words that have been haunting her for the past few days. “Did you...” She tried again but choked up once more. Shining Armor looked to her, holding her tightly. She started crying, no longer able to hold in her emotions
“Did... you mate with her...?” She said finally, tears falling from her eyes as she got the words out.
She could feel her husband stiffen against her, becoming rigid as she said the words. His grip lessened a bit around her, not enough to let go, but enough to make her feel alone and fill her with more doubt, dousing whatever hope she had left.
For a time he didn't say anything, and the silence hung heavy in the air. Neither of them moved and both remained silent, aside from the sniffling and weeping noises from the pink mare in his arms. Cadence felt herself on the verge of crying out as he didn't say anything, despair filling her.
“No.”
Cadence felt her heart jump into her throat, and she looked look to him, searching any hint of a lie in his eyes. There was none.
“N-no?” She croaked out.
“No.” He said again, giving her a quick reassuring nuzzle.
“Not that she didn't ask, and not that I didn't want to...” He trailed off looking away, embarrassed. “But I knew how much it meant to you that we wait until after we were married. I thought that you were just stressed out from all the hassle with getting ready for the wedding, and needed release.”
He frowned a little. “When I declined, she got angry... and threatened to call off the wedding, saying that I didn't love her. But after I had reminded her of the promise we made she let it drop.” He gave a half shrug and finished, “I guess she didn't want to risk ruining her plans.”
A small smile form on him. “I saved myself for you. Just as we promised.” He looked into Cadence's eyes. “And I always keep my promises.”
Cadence was suddenly filled with a rush of relief as he alleviated the last and most pressing of her fears, but that was followed quickly by a wave of self-loathing as more hot tears rolling down her face. Of course he didn’t. How could she not trust the one she loved?
“You probably think I am horrible pony, being so petty and getting worked up over something so foalish.” She tried to laugh a little at the end but it came out like a choked sob. “I just...” she trailed off. She wanted Shining to be her first and last lover and, although it was selfish of her, she wanted to be his first too.
“It's okay.” he said, nuzzling against her cheek. “I understand how important it was to you.” His smile fell back into a frown, and he added, “Besides... If anypony is horrible, it would be me.”
“W-what?” she asked, confused.
“I... I should have known, should have...noticed...when you started acting strange...” He shook his head slowly. “Even when Twilie told me... I... I didn't believe her. I yelled at her and she was just looking out for me. And...” He, himself choking up now. “I didn't come for you...”
“What good of a husband am I when I couldn't even keep the one I love safe?” He said dejectedly.
“Oh Shine... You're wrong...” This time it was Cadence that nuzzled against him, under his neck. “You weren't yourself.” she said, rubbing under him. “How could I blame you when you weren't in control of your thoughts?”
He lowered his head on to her, making sure that they were as close together as possible. “I promise... I'll be there for you next time. I won't let something like this happen again.”
She pulled away so she could smile at him. “I know that you will be there for me when I need you most. But you have to understand, this time it was me that had to be there for you.”
Shining Armor's smile came back as he pressed his muzzle against hers. Its wasn't so much of a kiss as it was just nuzzling the tip of his mouth against hers, slowly sliding to her cheek and touching their horns together in an intimate manner.
“What did I ever do to deserve you as my wife?” he mused with a sigh, but she could hear the grin in his voice.
Cadence also grinned. “Well I heard that if I married you, I would be gaining a pretty great sister too.”
Shining let out a little chortle of genuine laughter and shifted his weight, pushing her over and bringing them to lay sideways on the bed, facing each other. They stared at one another for a few seconds, giggling together, before he inched his head closer and kissed her.
Cadence closed her eyes as his lips pressed to hers. And here she was, lying by her husband. A couple tears fell from her eyes as she basked in the simple gestures of affection. Gestures that were meant for her, and her alone.
“I love you Cadence.” he said softly after breaking away, staring at her with only love in his eyes.
“I love you too Shine.” she said softly, curling against him.
They embraced one another for a while, Cadence pressed tightly to his chest, listening to the soft beating of his heart. As the minutes ticked by, her eyes slowly traced over the resting form of her husband, taking in his features. She looked over his white coat, his jaw, his blue mane; and she thought of his beautiful blue eyes.
After a couple minutes she said again, “Shine...?”
“Hmm?” Came a sleepy mumble from the white unicorn, leaving his eyes closed.
She opened her mouth, but closed it before she could say what she wanted. Instead she said, “...no, it’s nothing... forget it.”
This time he opened his eyes, looking at her in concern. “What is it?”
“It’s nothing. I’m... just a little tired.” she said, not meeting his eyes.  
“Did anypony ever tell you you're a terrible liar?” he said, grinning as he got up. Cadence pouted a little, but it was ruined by her smile. Shining Armor chuckled lightly and pulled her close.
“You wear your heart on your foreleg Cadence.” he said, nuzzling her neck a little. “Or I guess it would be more appropriate to say your flank.” The joke making her smile widen a little more. “Besides that, I am your husband now. I can tell there's something more. Something you're not telling me.”
She got up and moved away a little, sitting on her haunches still facing him. “I... I...”
“Cadence. You are my wife. The pony I love more than any other. There is nothing I would not do for you and you never have to hide anything from me.” He gave her a loving and encouraging look. “So please. Tell me what's on your heart.”
She blushed and her tail twitched a little, something he noticed the alicorn would do whenever she was unconfident or being shy. She held her head down, looking up at him bashfully with just her eyes and said in a small voice,
“Shine, what do you think about foals?”
At first he didn't react, then she saw his expression change as the meaning of her words got through to him, going from playful to confused, then shock. Several emotions like worry, fear, and uncertainty hinting in them. But there were also flashes of happiness, glee, and love as well. Finally it settled on a sort of dazed bewildered.
“F-foals...?” He asked incredulously and a little stupidly.
She blushed through her pink cheeks and nodded, still not looking at him.
Shining Armor blushed so heavily that it made the fur on his face look like it belonged on the pink alicorn rather than him. “I-I... ahh...” He fumbled with words, making the pink alicorn blush even more from the awkwardness of the situation and the silence stretched on. When Cadence spoke again it was quiet and sad.
“I would often foalsit for other parents of nobility in the past. Celestia thought that it would be nice to get to know some of the nobility by spending time with their children. At first I wasn't too thrilled about the idea, thinking that it wouldn't be much more enjoyable than spending time alone in the castle.” She shook her head slowly. “I wonder now if she somehow knew...”
“I loved it, being around the little fillies and colts, playing with them, hearing them laugh, reading them to sleep. Your sister most of all, she was the one I foalsat for the longest and it was ultimately how I met you.” Her eyes darted up, without moving her head, but flashed away just as quickly.
“I began to realize that what I really wanted was a foal of my own to hold, care for, and love.”
“Cadence... I...”
“I-I'm sorry... I... should have told you sooner...” She said, her ears falling flat against her head. ”You might not even want to have... children...” She choked up a little at the end, saying the last word longingly, a hoof trailing over the soft fur of her underbelly. Shining stayed shocked for a moment longer before finding his voice again.
“I... didn't know it meant so much to you...” He said softly and moved to wrap his hooves around her saddened form, pull her into him and kissing the side of her muzzle. As she looked up at him, she noticed the gentle smile on his face.“Cadence, I would love to have children.”
“Y-you would?” she asked, looking hopefully at him, her eyes misty and full of want.
“Nothing would make me happier than starting a family with you.” He blushed as he said it, but he stayed locked with her eyes, showing how much he meant what he said. He nuzzled against her fallen ears and ran a hoof down her mane. She returned with her own gestures of affection, happy tears in her eyes.
“So...” he said after a time, giving them some space so he could meet her gaze. “You... want a foal...?”
Cadence pawed a hoof in front of her, still looking away and not meeting his eyes. “Yes, Shine. I want a foal more than anything.” After a small pause she added quietly. “Your foal,” looking up at him with large eyes filled with emotion and a light blush on her cheeks.
Cadence gave her plea a chance to sink in, beseeching him with her eyes, then drew close and started nuzzling his chest, testing to gauge his reaction. “I want you Shine. I've made us wait long enough.”
She was waiting for him to say something so it caught her by surprise when she felt his hooves press into her purple tipped wings, applying light pressure to them as they ran over the sensitive feathers, also nuzzling against her.
“I want you too Cadence...”
She cooed softly as he stroked her wings, the two feathered appendages slowly became stiff under his hooves and started fluttering at her sides. She pressed into his neck again, nipping and licking, making him rumble softly. Then stretched up to nibble on one of his ivory ears, drawing a groan from her husband.
She relaxed into him as he worked over her wings, but was brought out of her peaceful state as she felt something poke against her barrel. They both looked down to find a white rod pressing into her, she looked in surprise, but Shining in horror, quickly pulling away, separating from her.
“I... I'm sorry.” He said, turning away in shame and hiding his growing length beneath him. Not that this was a time to keep it hidden and out of view, but out of habit from getting aroused in the past when cuddling with her.
“No. Wait.” she pleaded in a soft voice. “Show me Shine.” She placed a hoof on his face, bringing his gaze to hers and looking up to his bright blue eyes. “I want to see it...”
He looked uncertain, but he did as she asked, shifting back to sitting on his haunches in front of her, his shaft now stiff and fully visible to her.
“O-oh... my.” she gasped breathlessly, bringing a hoof to her mouth as he presented his length to her. The entirety of his stallionhood was mostly white with a few occasional splotches of extremely light gray. She knew that he wasn't small in this area, having seen much of him during their time spent together. But in the few times she had caught a look at his length when they were together, he had apparently been restraining himself. Shining Armor sat as still as possible as she looked him over, waiting for her to judge him.
“Oh Shine...” She leaned over, pressing her head against his chest again, hiding her face in his coat. “It's amazing.”
Hearing her approval made him relax visibly. He lowered his head to her, the silky hair of her mane tickling his chin and nose.
“I'm glad you like it.”
She nuzzled into him, and very slowly, started trailing down until she had gotten to his thigh. She took a second to relish in the softer white fur, the rest of his coat having become rough and stiff from his time spent as a member of the royal guard. As she pulled away she couldn't help but stare at the white length so close to her and found herself drawing closer to it.
“Ca-Cadence...” he said, bringing her attention away from his erection and up to him. “You don't... don't have to...” He tried to get the words out, but Cadence just pressed a hoof to his lips, shaking her head and smiling at him sweetly, shifting her hoof to brush against his cheek.
“I want to do this.” she said simply, as if it were the most obvious and completely natural thing in the world. He looked at her helplessly and didn’t say anything more.
She lowered her face towards the white and gray length, bringing it inches from the end. Looking up to Shining, she could see his blush through the white fur of his cheeks, her own also flushed and red at seeing his stallionhood clearly and at full mast for the first time. It was embarrassing and awkward, but this was Shining Armor she was with, and there was no part of him she did not love. Cautiously leaning forward, she gave the tip a tentative sniff.
The smell was strong and musky, but it was her husband's scent, and she loved it. She brought a hoof against the pulsing extension, feeling the warmth radiating from it. She slowly began to stroke the side, making Shining gasp aloud. Feeling brave, she reached out with her pink tongue and gave a small lick over the flared tip, taking in the small drop of clear liquid that had formed. It was salty and a little bitter, but not unpleasantly so.
Shining's reaction to the soft lick was almost instantaneous, he groaned and the length twitched, jumping and brushing against his wife’s nose. Cadence giggled a little at the reaction, making him blush even harder. She licked off the bit of pre that had gotten on her nose and placed a kiss on the tip, then went down to press her muzzle up against the side of his white length, rubbing against it slowly. She gave small kisses and occasional licks as she trailed downward, the small sounds of approval coming from her husband told her that she was doing a good job and gave her courage to try something more.
Pulling away a little, she looked down to the base of his shaft and set her sights on the white bulge hanging there. She may have been new to this but she knew enough to know that it held a stallion's most precious part. She cupped a hoof underneath it and lifted, feeling the heavy weight of the two orbs inside, and, with as much gentleness as she could, she nuzzled them in her hoof, knowing that they contained half of what was needed to make the new life in her, both full of white milky foal seed, likely very potent and thick as they had been saving any sort of release for their honeymoon. She sniffed again, taking in the rich smell of her mate and putting it to memory, the smell making her marehood grow damp with heat.
With her muzzle still pressed against them, she licked the soft flesh around the spheres that held her husband's seed, caressing them with her tongue tenderly and with great care, making sure not to hurt them in any way. Shining moaned as she pressed against the sensitive area. The soft brush of her tongue on his genitals making a deep sound, almost like a growl, work its way out of his throat. But he was helpless as she touched him, unable to do much else than sit there and let her treat him.
Cadence gently took the left one into her mouth and sucked lightly on the round orb, making the stallion's growl turn into more of a whimper. She repeated the process for the other before letting them go, bringing herself back up to the end his stallionhood.
Without a word, she took it into her muzzle and started suckling the tip softly, swiping her tongue over it and taking in the bit of liquid formed at the opening. Shining's hips jerked as she unknowingly dug her tongue into the small slit at the tip of his stallionhood.
“C-Cadence w-wa- stop..” he all but moaned out.
She barely noticed his plea, too concentrated on her work. She continued to suckle him, taking in the copious amounts of pre leaking from him, the taste washing over her tongue. When a good amount of it had pooled in her maw, she swallowed, drinking the small mouthful of liquid, and went right back to nursing his length, dragging her tongue over the tip.
“Cadence! I can’t.. I-I'm gonna...” He said, more desperately this time.
The pink alicorn's eyes widened as she realized what he meant and she pulled away quickly before he could peak. Shining's length was visibly twitching as the pleasing touch left it and he whimpered in dissatisfaction. She didn't mean to leave him on the edge of release, but she didn't want him to finish yet. Not until he was inside her. His stallionhood slowly settled as there was nothing left to stimulate it, but his testes were now swollen with seed, waiting for the relief they so desperately needed.
“I'm sorry. Please. Just wait a little longer.” she said, touching his cheek gently. He looked like he just had found out he was demoted but his expression immediately changed as she got off of him and turned around, lifting her tail to the side and revealing her now very wet royal crescent.
“T-take me Shine.” she stuttered.
Cadence didn't dare look back at him. She might faint from embarrassment if she did. She just kept herself positioned with her rear held high in the air and waited for him, unable to do more. She felt the bed dip under her hooves as he moved and drew close behind her, she closed her eyes, waiting for him to mount her.
And then she gasped as she felt something wet run over her nether lips. Her legs wobbled and she whinnied softly at the intense feeling. She dared a look back to see what had happened and saw her husband's muzzle in her flank. She could feel his breath wash over her as he trailed his tongue over her marehood.
“Oh...” She groaned as she felt his muscle spread her lips, lapping tenderly at softer pink flesh inside her. He took great care in making each stroke slow and wide, covering as much of her leaking flesh as possible. One of his hooves absently began stroking the heart shaped jewel cutie mark on her flank, massaging it gently as he licked her.
It felt so much better than anything she could accomplished by herself. Each lick against her flesh sent ripples down her back. She could feel the tip of his tongue dig into her, reaching into her being and pleasuring it so spectacularly, drawing along her walls and fondling places that she could never reach with an eager hoof. She abstained from any form of insertion as to not damage her maidenhead, so each touch to her inner flesh sent new shocks of pleasure through her.
Her tail flicked errantly and brushed along his muzzle, it tickled but he didn't let that hold him up. He treated her sex, tasting her just as she had him. By the time he finished, she was panting heavily and her marehood was actually aching to be filled by him. Had she not felt him begin to shift over her right after, she would have started begging him. 
The feeling of his fur gliding across her back was unbelievably good. She felt his strong hooves wrap around her barrel, just in front of her wings, and felt him press up against her entrance. She whimpered at the sensation of her husband over her, his hooves around her, ready to claim her as his mate as much as she was claiming him.
“P-please... be gentle...” she said quietly, the irrational sense of fear that came with her first time making her resolve waver. She felt him nuzzle into the back of her neck comfortingly.
“I'll be as gentle as possible. I promise.” he whispered into her ear. He shifted on her back and Cadence felt him press into her marehood, her lips parting from the pressure, and he slowly slid inside her.
She could feel her walls strain around his length as he pushed into her. It wasn't too painful at first, and the attention that he gave her moments before helped it slide in easily, but then the tip prodded against her precious barrier, and a discomforting pressure appeared inside her. But instead of pushing right through and ripping it all at once, he eased into it and let the pressure slowly increase. She couldn't hold in a whimper as the pressure grew and then she felt his hooves tighten around her and he gave a quick thrust.
She let out a pained yelp as it gave way, and her most treasured possession as a mare was taken from her. But then again, she wouldn’t have given it to any other. She felt tears form in her eyes, equal parts pain and happiness. Pain from being stripped of her purity, but happiness because she had finally become one in every possible way with Shining Armor.
He must have detected her tears because as soon as one began trailing down her face, he was nuzzling her cheek. She turned to him and he licked the tears from her eyes. He leaned into her neck and stayed completely still, whispering lovingly to her and waiting for her pain to pass. It touched her just how patient he was being with her, he even made sure not to put his full weight on her as she adjusted to him. 
After a few minutes the pain inside her slowly faded away to a dull ache and the heat of her arousal became the dominant feeling again. Shining was still pressed into her neck when she nuzzled him, getting his attention.
“I'm ready, Shine.” she said softly.
He looked at her, checking her face to see if she really was okay, and nodded once. Her tail brushing against his length as he pulled back. And then he pushed back in, filling her with his length again, thrusting a little deeper this time and groaning from the tightness.
Cadence also groaned as he pushed back into her, making her marehood feel full and complete, like two pieces that were meant to be together. It was a shame she couldn't bring herself to do more than rock against him as he began rutting her, his thrusts evenly paced and constant.
She felt her depths stretch taut as he pressed ever deeper into her, each inch tighter than the last. He must have been feeling it too, because he closed his eyes and snorted as he found himself hard-pressed to get any deeper. He peered at her, checking to see how she was handling it and slowed his pressing thrusts.
Cadence immediately picked up on his hesitation. “No! Don't stop!”
“C-Cadence. I... I don't think... I don't want to hurt you.” he said behind her, concern in his voice.
“I want it all inside me,” She said, pressing back and looking at him desperately. “I want all of you.”
“Please...” she begged, locking eyes with him. “Please, Shine.”
Seeing the look in her eyes, Shining Armor couldn't refuse her. Tightening his hold and locking her in place, he pressed the rest into her in one push. Cadence shrieked and then her whole body jerked as her walls were forced to part and the last of his length entered, pressing into her deepest barrier, her cervix. Shining Armor paused in shock as his stallionhood touched the end, kissing the mouth of her uterus with it’s tip.
“Oh Shine, it's so deep!” Cadence moaned, her walls pulsing around him, straining to contain the length inside her. Her front hooves almost collapsed under her as pleasure coursed through her from the strange filling sensation.
Before she could enjoy the success of having gotten it all the way inside her, she felt Shining's hooves tighten around her and he began to thrust rapidly, giving no time to savor the moment. She began to wonder what came over him but he saved her the trouble.
“C-Cadence... I don't... I can't...” He couldn't get the words out, but Cadence got the message.
“Yes! Do it!” She cried out as he began to rut her faster. “Give me a little foal Shine! Give me a little foal to care for and love!”
She felt him pressing up against her deepest place with each thrust, it was a little painful but it was so much more pleasurable, so much more. She could tell she was ready, her whole body was waiting for him, waiting for his seed to fill her, to become swollen with his child.
“Please. Give me a foal,” she begged again, emotions rushing through her and making her throat tight. “It's all I want.”
Shining grunted, gritting his teeth as he pressed into her, burying against her cervix and clutched her tightly. He could feel himself flare, stretching her deepest reaches even further and forming a seal inside her. Then his length twitched painfully and the first spurt of his seed left him and shot into the alicorn princess.
Cadence's mouth fell open in a wordless cry as she felt his hot unicorn sperm begin to fill her. It rushed through her cervix and directly into her womb, thick and gooey as it coated her insides. The feeling of his creamy seed filling her set off her own peak, making her clench his length, milking it for it’s virile load. Each rope of white seed that shot into her was like a soothing balm to her burning uterus, as if it knew that this was her husband's hot milk coming to give her what she desired most.
“Oh... Oh Shine, I can feel it!” she called out as his hot seed splashed against the back of her uterus, his thick cream filling her. She reached a hoof back to where they were connected and fondled his twitching sack, massaging it gently and coaxing them as if it would help them produce more to fill her. Her own cervix also twitched against the tip inside her, working to suck in every drop of cream he offered into her fertile womb, each spurt filling her further.
“Please! All of it! I want all of it!”
Shining Armor groaned as everything he had been saving for the last few days was emptied into his mate. He could feel it being sucked from him and he gave it all willingly, wanting nothing more than to give his mare what she desperately wanted. His unicorn seed eagerly entered her uterus, searching out her ripened egg. When they finally found it, they surrounded it, kissing it lovingly and nuzzled against it until one finally slipped inside, fertilizing her and giving her what she always wanted.
He continued to fill even after she had been impregnated, spurting wave after wave of fresh hot sperm into her uterus, his body's primal urge as a stallion making absolutely sure that his seed took root inside her. Cadence began to feel herself swell as her womb filled with his heavy spunk, the seal of his flared head had worked too well in keeping his seed inside her. She moaned and her front legs gave out, bringing her to her knees. She could feel the liquid slosh around inside her at the movement.
After finally running empty, Shining Armor rested on her back lightly. Cadence stayed still, relishing in the feeling of her husband on her back and his potent milk in her womb, whimpering Shining's name repeatedly, lost in her rapture.
Shining Armor nuzzled against her gently, still connected together. He stayed inside her for a while longer before pulling out, a small portion of his seed flowing out and onto the bed as he was no longer keeping it locked inside, but the majority of it was left pooled in her uterus. He dismounted and pulled himself to lay down next to her, having enough strength left to pull her into his hooves. Cadence happily let him do so, reaching to holding him as well.
“Shine,” she breathed, still dazed as she nuzzled into his chest. “I... I’ve never felt something so good in my entire life.”
He smiled and nuzzled into her mane. “Me either.”
Cadence was breathing heavily and her hindquarters were sore but she was happier than she had ever felt before. She could still feel him inside her. Still feel the warmth of his seed, settled in her womb. She absently rubbed her stomach in hopes that a foal would soon be nested inside.
“Do... you think it took?” She said quietly, looking up at him.
“I... I don't know...” Came his reply. He saw her wilt a little at his answer and then he added with a smile and quick kiss. “But even if it didn't, we can try as many times as it takes. I promise that we'll have a foal.”
“And you always keep your promises, right?”
He smiled. “Right.”
She smiled back and nuzzled into his neck. “Well we do have the rest of our honeymoon to try.”
They giggled together, still giddy from the last of their copulation and quickly fell asleep in each others hooves, just a mare and a stallion. 



Her stallion.
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