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		Description

When the husband is away, the wife will play. Thankfully for Shining Armor`s case, his wife is a very faithful one who would never cheat on him. Sadly, in his absence, Cadence has certain needs to be dealt with. Armed with a perfect copy of Shining`s own erection, along with a few sexy photos of themselves while they had sex, Cadence deals with her needs.
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		Chapter 1



	As the sun shone through the large window of the Crystal Keep, a lone mare in a large royal bed began to stir. Mumbling a few annoyed words as she felt her aunt's sun stare at her, telling her to wake up, Cadence rolled over and felt the warm light touch her back. Rolling over as she did, she was careful to not hit her sleeping husband right beside her. It took her a few seconds to realize this, but, she was on his side of the bed. Feeling around for him while attempting to open her crusted eyes, she stopped as she realized she was alone. Opening her eyes fully, she looked around the room in hopes her husband was already up and about.
“Shining?” She said softly as she pulled her waking body up. “Oh, he’s gone. I almost forgot.”
Lying back down, Cadence calmed herself as she remembered her stallion had departed overseas on a diplomatic meeting with Twilight. At the request of Celestia and Luna, they were tasked to learn more about how the griffons lived. While Cadence was a bit irked to not being allowed to go, Luna came to her and told her that both of them would be departing within the next few days to meet with them. Even though it was only a few days, Cadence was already starting to miss waking up to her stallion.
Rolling back to the window, Cadence flared up her horn and grabbed the purple curtains, moving them over the window. With the sun blocked, Cadence was able to open her eyes fully without any searing pain. Once again, she pulled herself up and sat on her bed, wondering what time it was. Most of the time she didn’t have to be up until ten, thanks to her advisors taking care of most of the pointless tasks she usually did. She was thankful for her advisors, because with them running about, Cadence was always able to enjoy the company of her husband and bond with him more. Looking to her left, she stared at his lonely pillow, feeling a bit upset she couldn’t feel his embrace for a few days. He only left yesterday and she was already feeling alone and cold without him.
“Oh, would have so much better if Twilight went with Luna, and I went with my Shining.” Cadence pouted, her expression turning into an annoyed frown.
It had only been a year since their wedding and, though they had been with each other since high school, Cadence and Shining Armor’s relationship had never been stronger. It had been so strong that they were debating having a child so they could understand the joys and hells of raising one. The thought of a child brought the pink alicorn’s mind into the lusty activities they performed every night. Her frown turned into a soft grin as she continued to stare at the pillow, imaging how they would roll around in bed, letting their cold bodies warm each other up as they slowly and passionately broke into a heated display of love and lust. Her grin started to vanish and revert into a frown as she knew she wasn’t going to see him for another three days at minimum. With another annoyed pout, Cadence pushed her body against the bed, like a filly being told she wasn’t allowed to have any fun at all.
Her back legs fidgeted, yearning for the delicate, yet rough, touch of his hooves as they would glide over them, relaxing her greatly. He would always follow up by drawing his body close to hers, letting the beat of his heart touch her back. He would nuzzle her, whisper soft words into her ear as he kissed her neck and even behind her right ear. She whined again, missing those lovely feelings her husband always provided for her. Flaring up her horn, she turned her attention to a bedside crystal table, bearing a picture frame of both of them on their wedding day. Focusing her magic on top drawer, she opened it up and moved her body to look inside. She smiled, seeing just over three dozen small pictures of them. The first dozen were a bunch of simple pictures, bearing images of her family from Celestia, right to Twilight’s mother. Most were at family events back when Twilight lived in Canterlot and a few more were present within the years. Moving those images to the side, Cadence smiled at the real prize she wanted to see.
The other two dozen photos were of her and Shining… having sex in lots of positions and attire. It was something both of them loved to do ever since they hooked up in school. Back in high school, Shining took part in lots of social clubs, including a photography one. It just so happened that one day, during lunch break, both of them wanted to have a quick rut in one of the janitorial closets. Shining happened to be heading for photography class after and he had his gear on him at the time. All it took was one hard, awkward shove from Cadence and the camera fell out onto the floor. As it hit the tiling it went off, capturing both of them engaging in intercourse. At first they wanted to delete the image, but Shining gave Cadence the idea of ‘making memories’ and they ended up taking a couple more. Thanks to Shining being a nerdy pony, he was able to hide the photos without the teacher questioning the off numbers when it came to submitting them. Moving the first image, she noticed the next few were of them at the fall formal graduation.
“Mhm, graduation. Would love to find that dress I wore and rut like a common pony, plastered out of her mind,” Cadence hummed softly as she placed the stack of images on her bed and stood over them.
Cadence studied the raunchy image; one of her hooves finding its way between her legs as she started to brush it against her pussy. The image showed both ponies drunk and red faced as they sat with their backs to a wall. Both of them had a hoof in each other’s privates, doing their best to get each other off. Cadence looked to her young adult body and felt a tingle of lust enter into her mind as she saw his hoof against her clit while her panties were pulled to the side slightly, thanks to his magic. While the rule of wearing clothes was something she hated dealing with in school, it was also something she loved to experiment with when it came to teasing Shining. A tug of her panties as they walked in the hallway always kept Shining in the mood and ready to sneak somewhere before or after class for some fun.
She could see her own wetness and she started to picture the event in her mind. He was young, eager, and of course, very drunk at the time. His movements were off paced and jerky, yet for Cadence, it was enough for her to enjoy. Moving her eyes over, she saw her hoof against his large penis, stroking it with the sole purpose of making him cum before her. At the time of the picture, Cadence had got what she wanted and she could see a line of cum hang from his penis. Cadence flipped the image and saw another one of them in the same position. The only difference was Shining was going limp and they were both sharing a kiss. Thinking back, she couldn’t remember if she had gotten off that night. Ignoring the thought, she flipped to the next.
The next was nothing special. It was a simple morning that Cadence had spent the night over at Shining’s parents house and Cadence provoked her hubby for a quickie over the couch. The memory was shady, but one interesting factor was Twilight walking down the stairs as they were doing it right on the living room couch. While they were allowed to sleep in the same bed, both of them didn’t want to wake Shining’s parents, thanks to the sound of the bed creaking non-stop. Even with those good intentions in mind, Twilight still had woken up thanks to them. Cadence and Shining were thankful that she was young and the acts of sex were lost on her. With a silver tongue, both of them managed to convince Twilight that they were having “special hugs that only stallion and mare couples could have”. Once they managed to convince her of that, they put her back to bed and resumed what they were doing.
“Makes me wonder when Twilight will get her own boyfriend,” Cadence chuckled to herself as she knew of the interest between her and a certain pegasus guard. “Poor girl has to live by herself and not have a stallion to tend to her needs.”
Looking away from the picture, Cadence moved her hoof away and looked at it with a slightly bitter expression. Her wetness was apparent and, though she was getting aroused, she still hated being alone. She needed something, anything, other than some clumsy hoof to get her off. She wanted him, her stallion, so badly it made her body ache. Thankfully, she had just the thing for her needs.
Turning her attention to the corner of her bed, Cadence peered over the edge and stared under it. Thankfully the item she wanted was in reach of her hooves. It was a large black box, outfitted with a special lock that would keep nosy maids or guards away from it. If a pony got into it, they would surely laugh and ridicule Cadence for being a cock hungry slut. Pulling it out and conjuring up a small key, she moved it into the lock space and twisted it. A resounding click touched her ears and, flipping the lid, she smiled at the item inside.
The item inside was something both of them had agreed on after getting married. Considering they were both sexually active ponies, but they had to deal with being rulers of a kingdom, they made each other special gifts for when they needed a quick release. For Shining, Cadence gifted him with a fleshlight, identical to how her pussy looked and felt. For Cadence, Shining gifted her with a perfect replica of his erection. Pulling it out of the box with her magic, Cadence smiled and cooed softly as she studied every vein and corner of it. It was indeed a perfect replica, thanks to her years of healthy sex with Shining; she knew it better than anyone would ever know.
The large black penis came with matching balls as well, making sure she didn’t get overly excited and stick it too far up that she wasn’t able to pull it out. Brushing her hoof against it, Cadence felt a shudder run throughout her body and stop at her pussy, making it tremble for more touches. 
Thinking about Shining, she wondered if he was using his toy right now and thinking of her. Oddly enough, it aroused her to think of her husband getting off thanks to fake pony parts that matched hers. She wondered if he would grunt her name and put the same feverish movements into it. Maybe he took a picture of her face, strapped his fleshlight to a pillow, and fucked it as he looked at her. While it was an amusing thought, Cadence felt sorry for it. Both would have to settle for cheap plastic and rubber in order to sate their needs and, though they had each other in a way, Shining would have to deal with not getting his full erection tended to.
He was a large pony, both in body size and the sack. Making a fleshlight large enough for him to use, while concealing it within his luggage, was an impossible task. He would have to settle for a piece of rubber that could only reach half way over his erection before he had to stop. As sad as it made Cadence feel, she knew he would enjoy her real body once he got back from his trip. Of course, they didn’t have to wait and maybe they would get lucky in the foreign land. Her body shuddered again, knowing very well she would be sore for the next few days thanks to his eagerness. She would walk proudly, if not awkwardly, holding her head up high as she silently told the world “This is my husband. He has the ability to please me greatly; both with love and with healthy amounts of sex.”
Pushing her body back, Cadence rested it against the soft sheets of the bed. With a jerk of her magic, Cadence moved the penis down to her wetness and moaned softly as she placed the ring of it against her folds. The feeling was what she needed and, turning her attention back to the images, she pulled the next one up.
“Ahh, the honeymoon,” Cadence cooed softly as she pushed the tip inside of her before letting it rest.
The image she was looking at was her personal favorite. It showed the both of them in a missionary position while still dressed in their wedding outfits. Cadence was on her back, staring at the ceiling with a blissful look on her face. Shining was kissing her neck, his eyes closed as his erection was working deep and fast into her. Turning her eyes to the corner of the image, she smiled as she saw a pair of white panties, hanging from the end of her leg. She always thought it was a silly endeavour and a pointless one during sex, but Cadence knew better. They were heated for sex and Shining couldn’t even wait until she pulled them off completely.
She flipped to the next and she knew she would flip no more. Pushing the erection deeper in, Cadence felt her face flush and let a soft moan escape her throat. The image was Shining’s favorite, and she knew why. It was a simple image, no faces, no hooves, only a perfect shot of Shining fucking Cadence’s pussy. The memory started to surface and she closed her eyes to picture it better. It was a night Shining made Cadence remember, thanks to him making her climax multiple times. The image even showed a climax taking place, his erection coated with her cum as it was ready to go back in. Just thinking about it made her feel sore yet satisfied with herself.
Keeping her eyes closed, she started to focus on her own needs rather than those of a time past. She took a deep breath, slowing down her breathing to a minimal, before she pushed more of it in. A soft gasp escaped her throat as her mind registered the oddly familiar object. Her slow breathing didn’t last long as she moved her wet hoof to her clit. With a circular movement, she gave herself better simulation as she continued to push the penis inside. With a hard push, she put it fully in, letting her body shiver and quake. Her majestic wings fluttered slightly before they started to open up at her sides. Resting them against the sheets, she pulled the penis out fully, before she stared at it.
“Cadence you whore, you’re so wet that the maid will have to double wash the sheets,” Cadence said to herself, before she brought the tip to her muzzle and debated sucking on it.
She stared at it for a few seconds, wanting to suckle on it, but knew it would be pointless. It was no fun placing her lips around it if the stallion wasn’t around to tremble and mutter incoherent words to her. There was no fun sucking off an inanimate object and she slowly moved it back down to her cunt.
Another deep moan escaped her throat as she pushed the penis back in and out of her pussy. She worked it for a few minutes before the whole length was moving at a fast pace inside of her. Knocking her body so hard it was making the sturdy bed creak, along with making the top of her head hit the headboard. Cadence gritted her teeth as she did her best to focus all her will on the object. She knew the perfect position of it for her; a slight adjustment and it started to hit the perfect place. Every time it hit her good spot, Cadence let out a deep moan as a jolt of ecstasy pulsated throughout her body. 
She didn’t let up and, grabbing onto Shining’s favorite image, she stared at the real erection working feverishly into her. She didn’t stop at all as she stared red faced at the image; her body getting hotter and hotter with each thrust. She felt herself getting louder with her moans and, not wanting to alert her guards outside the door, she put her other hoof to her lip and bit the tip.
Cadence did her best to suppress her loud moans as she worked. She would have loved to moan so loudly the guards outside the door got so hard they had to clop themselves on the spot. The thought piqued her interest in the idea and she made the mental note to convince Shining to let a few lucky and very well deserved guards watch them have sex like ponies in heat. The idea made her horn glow brighter and the penis move faster. Occasionally she would open her eyes and stare at the image; the scene she craved to happen to her.
“So close, oh gods, I’m so close,” Cadence hissed as she felt her body tighten up, signaling she was almost done.
Soon her hoof wasn’t able to stop her increasing moans and, with a sharp twist of her body, Cadence placed her face into her pillow and bit down hard on it. The smell of her own mane greeted her nose, but the scent was lost on her depraved mind. She started to buck her body forward, making the thrust of the toy stay a few extra seconds inside of her before retracting. Her orgasm finally greeted her as everything came to a stop. Keeping the penis fully in. Cadence let out a few girly squeals as she felt her body tremble, tighten, and then finally relax.
“Moderately enjoyable, but I still want him with me,” Cadence panted out as she dropped her magic and let the penis stay inside until she felt it slipping out.
She didn’t care as it exited her spent pussy with a loud squishing sound and hit the bed. She peered over her shoulder and stared at the penis as her backside went down and rested against the bed. Her breathing was heavily laboured, yet filled with relief as she turned her face back to the pile of images. Digging through it, she grabbed one last one and smiled at it. It was a picture of both of them basking in the afterglow of sex. Shining’s erection was going limp and they both were sharing a passionate kiss. Though he wasn’t around to give her that extra bit of attention at the end, Cadence stayed positive and looked forward to heading overseas to see him again.
For minutes she laid there, staring at the image with a neutral expression on her face. Soon the feeling of her cum drying came into her mind and she knew a shower would be taking place very soon. Putting the image down and neatly piling them up, Cadence put them back in the drawer before she started to pull herself up. As she went up, she closed her wings and sighed softly before she felt her back leg brush against the sticky penis, reminding her to clean it up and put it away for a later use. She gave it one last satisfied look as she hopped off the bed and walked for the bathroom nearby.
“Only three more days, Shiny,” Cadence said softly as she looked to the window. “Three more days until you give me the rutting of my life.”

	