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		Description

Things are getting frisky and fun in the bedchambers of Princess Cadance and Shining Armour in the early hours of the morning. Shining, being the sub he is, accepts his wife's offer of a little tumble, but not everything between them is as perfect as he thinks.
--
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	Inside the dimly lit bedchamber lay two figures swathed underneath their sheets. The candles in their holders on the wall were extinguished, and it had been hours since they had emitted any light, not even a single ember remained to glow faintly. The pair’s heavy breathing was the only sound that filled the room; soft and smooth from the woman, deep and slow from the man. Only the occasional draft of air from the open window that pushed the curtains aside disturbed the peace.
Not even a faint glow from a patrolling guard’s torch leaked underneath the door; coating the whole room in darkness, save for the sparse glint of the night-time stars. All seemed to be still and calm, until the movement of one of the figures disturbed the silence.
Princess Cadence’s eyes opened slowly, glinting pink off an unseen light, shining like pearls in the dark. In the dark room, she could see nothing but outlines of the silhouette of her new husband: Shining Armour. Just the sight of him sent her mind aflutter. His strong body gave off the impression of muscled brawn, but as Captain of the Royal Guard he also retained a calculating mind and a calm, cool intellect. Cadence smiled, and leant in close to his ear, pressing her curvaceous body against him, revelling in his warmth.
“Oh Shining.” She whispered huskily into his ear, making sure to gently nipple the top of his ear, his known weak spot. “Wake up.” Cadence lifted a leg over his, draping a foreleg across his chest, cuddling his body closer to wake him up.
Shining Armour awoke gently, his eyes softly opening in the dark. ‘What time was it?’ Drearily his mind raced. ‘Is it time for drills already?’ His mind began racing, and he tried to leap unceremoniously out of bed to chew out new recruits but he was stopped by a warm foreleg draped across his chest. Looking down, he sees his wife resting her head gently across his shoulder, her warm body lovingly pressed against his side.
“H-hi.” His voice was the slightest bit shaky with a dry throat. “Did you wake me?”
“Yes.” She whispered softly, rubbing her body gently against his. She heard his quiet approval as his chest inflated with a strong breath.
“Why? You know I love sleeping.”
“As much as you love me?” Cadence continued to grind her body against him, trapping his arm against her chest. “And I need you.”
“Huh?” Maybe his sharp mind wasn’t on yet.
“I…need…you.” The ‘need’ was emphasized by a strong tug on his arm, and Shining Armour felt a droplet of hot juice stain the fur of his fetlocks. He gulped audibly and a tinge of blush rose to his face. 
A glance down to his wife showed him her predatory glare, an almost hungry lust shining through her fixated pink eyes.
“I…need…you.” She repeated, reaching out gently with her hoof towards Shining Armour’s cock, tracing down his chest seductively. Not resisting, Shining Armour watched as Cadence’s hoof stroked his hard cock, encouraging it to grow harder and harder within her grasp. His eyebrows furrowed as Cadence’s hot breath rolled over his ear, making the hair on the back of his neck stand up. ‘This is what I get for marrying the Princess of Love I guess.’ The thought stuck in his mind.
Cadence’s teasing was getting the better of him, bringing him quickly to full hardness underneath the soft covers of the bed, meaning Shining Armour had to contend with both the smoothness of his wife’s hoof and the softness of the premium bed sheets. As she stroked him time and time again, fast enough to keep him hard, but slow enough never to bring him to orgasm, heat began to build in his groin. Sweat broke out on his forehead, glistening softly against the low light of the stars.
“Are you feeling hot, Shining?” Cadence giggled into his ear, her lips grazing his weak spot so gently. With gritted teeth he nodded, caring not for words. With a green glow of her horn, Cadence slid the covers down over Shining’s body, letting the texture of the smooth fabric slide over his fur. A low ‘ooh’ left his lips as the cool air graced the length of his erect shaft.
“This is why I married you.” She joked, casting a look down his nude silhouette.
“Oh ha ha.” He rolled his eyes. 
Placing a hoof next to his head, Cadence pushed herself upwards, moving from her prone position to standing over him. In the dim light, Shining Armour couldn’t see much of his wife, but he could feel her warmth around him as she daintily stepped over his body with a hoof either side of his body.
“Do you like it when I lay on top of you?” Cadence smirked and bent her limbs, lowering her body down onto his.  Her hooves slipped underneath his pillow, gently pushing his head up a few inches. Her warm, welcome body lay down atop his, a pleasant weight accompanied a candy-flavoured scent emanating off her curvaceous body. It filled Shining Armour’s nose like wave, swirling around his mind. Soft hooves pressed Shining Armour’s down beside his head, pinning him down under Cadence. Her long, unbrushed hair fell over his face, and the candy-like smell hit him again.
Shining Armour moaned out as his erection slid between Cadence’s round ass-cheeks. With the cock between them, the two soft cheeks squeezed together, pleasuring Shining Armour.
“Aaah.” His teeth were grit together again. “I l-love it.”
“I knew you would.” Cadence giggled again, squeezing her legs together again, teasing Shining Armour’s cock with her jiggly butt-cheeks again. His head tilted back against the pillow with the pleasures of Cadence’s ass-cheeks alone. This opened up his neck to soft kiss attacks from her lips, which pecked and pressed against his fur, encouraging another moan to leave his throat.
“You’re too good at this.”
“Maybe you should have married someone else than the Princess of Love.”
“You’re kidding; I’d never give this up.” He tried to lift his arms out of her grasp to wrap around her waist, but her hooves continued to push him down.
Her horn glowed green again, and a drawer by the side of the bed opened. A silver ring with an embedded emerald floated out, her magic levitating it in the air.
“Cadence, no.” Shining Armour tried to argue with his wife, but a seductive glare from her rose eyes crumbled his defence in seconds.
“Please Shining, I know you like it…” She leaned forward to coo in his ear again. “…and you know I love it too.”
“Alright.” He grumbled to himself, shivering at the whisper in his ear. “Damn you and your tricky ways.”
“I know you a bit too well.” Cadence levitated the ring over to the pair of them, and lined his horn up to the hole in the ring. “Now this might sting a bit.”
The ring slid down the horn easily, stopping about an inch above his forehead. The emerald glowed in the dark room, and Shining felt his magic dampened entirely. He couldn’t even make the curtains flutter if he wanted. The silver ring removed Shining Armour’s ability to use magic, leaving him completely powerless against Cadence’s strong magic. She had used nothing but her magic to make him orgasm several times in a row last night. Just the memory of that night alone was erotic in itself, causing his cock to twitch uncomfortably between her spankable ass cheeks.
“Enjoying your memories, Shining?” She giggled while watching him mentally deflate without magic to hand.
“Remembering last night.” A smile spread across his face.
“Was it five or six orgasms in a row?”
“Six.”
“I think you were catatonic after the fifth.” She helpfully reminded. “Judging by your hapless moans.” Her horn glowed again, and black leather leashes rose out from behind the headboard like snakes. A pair shot out to his front legs, wrapping around his wrists and stretching them back. Simultaneously, an identical pair of bindings slithered up from the foot of the bed, coiling around Shining Armour’s ankles, pulling him back down.
“Now that you’re completely immobilized, you seem to be at my mercy.” A low giggle emitted from her lips.
“Why do you have to know what I like the most?”
“It’s my duty to know these things.” She grins wickedly. “What sort of Love Princess would I be if I didn’t know exactly how to sexually defeat my husband?” Shining Armour had no words to reply with, so instead he focussed on her deliciously round ass that tended to his cock. The soft cheeks flowed over his cock, nearly surrounding his hot meat between her plush pink cheeks.
“That’s unfair; you have to tell me something you enjoy too.”
“If I said I enjoy seeing my husband trussed up and spread-eagled, absolutely helpless while I torment his body with pleasure, would that help?”
Cadence giggled, and arched her tail in a curve, trailing the soft, smooth hair in a spiral around Shining Armour’s cock. Instantly, Shining Armour’s head falls back against the pillow once more.
“Please no.” He begged.
“Oh yes.” Cadence smiled, using her prehensile tail to entomb Shining Armour’s cock completely within the luxuriously soft and fluffy tail. The tail flicked as it tightened around his shaft, contrasting the sheer hardness against something so gentle yet unforgiving.
“I had my tail washed today, so it’s all lovely and soft for you.” It certainly was. The tail felt so light and almost bouncy as it continued to coil around Shining Armour’s length, assisted by Cadence’s ass-cheeks keeping it locked in tight between her cheeks. Tortured moans left his lips as his cock was assaulted by the soft feather-like touches.
“Are you going to cum already?” Cadence grinned, squeezing his cock with her prehensile tail, pleased at how he attempted to squirm away from the pleasure even with the leather bonds restraining him.
“You wish.” Shining Armour seemed to be pushing his luck, toying with his seductive wife to fill his mind with orgasmic pleasure. “You won’t break me that easily.”
Cadence’s eyebrow rose in amusement. She tightened her tail again, tickling the tender tip of his cock with the smooth hairs in her tail. In response, Shining was forced to shut his eyes tight against the sensuously teasing pleasures that threatened to bring him to orgasm. A low groan left his throat, pushing past his gritted teeth into Cadence’s neck.
“Aaah, Cadence damn it.”
“Call me by my real name.” She oozed into his ear.
“Really?”
“Say it, or I won’t let you cum all night.” She mock-threatened.
“Fine.” He grunted. “Princess Mi Amore Candenza.”
“Almost.” Her smile seems alien, almost as if she’s taking pleasure from watching him stumble over his words.
“Alright, I guess you have about a thousand other titles that I don’t know.” He admitted, trying not to buck his hips into her soft tail that was cocooned around his cock.
“I’m afraid you've got it all wrong, Shining.” Cadence smirked, and leaned in even closer to his ear, brushing her nose against his weak spot. “I’m not who you think I am.”
“Huh?”
“All this time I’ve been watching, waiting and biding my time. The abduction of your precious fiancé was easy, especially since no one seemed to miss her, perhaps because there was another ready to stand in her place.”
“W-what are you saying?”
“Because my name isn’t Cadence, or Princess Mi Amora Cadenza.
“It’s Queen Chrysalis.” A low chuckle left her throat, and Shining Armour heard the usual soft tones of his wife shift down into a far more seductive range. The voice seemed to be a mix, as if two people were speaking in unison. Shining Armour paled completely as her horn glowed green again, causing the unlit candles on the walls to burst back into flame, filling the dark room once more with flickers of light.
As he watched, Cadence’s sleek, pink coat began to run with colour, distorting from the pink to a very dark grey, nearly black.  The rose feathers on her wings turned white and fell like leaves during winter onto the ruffled bed sheets, revealing thin, blue insectoid wings that buzzed affectionately.
“And you shall refer to me as your Queen.” A look of succinct triumph crossed her face as she lay on her bound prisoner. “Surprised?”
“We banished you.” Shining Armour gritted his teeth is anger, rather than pleasure.
“We’re changelings, remember?” She tapped his forehead. “One of my students managed to assume a disguise while already in one; your wife, then me. I must say she did an amazing job fooling everyone twice.”
“How did you…”
“Know? I didn’t know you had that under your belt, but it was a precaution in case they happened to be discovered.”
“You’ll be found out again.” He seemed close to spitting in anger. Chrysalis pulled back her head, making her dark grey fur of her face turn back to pink.
“Me? Found out?” Her voice had changed back into Cadence’s sweet tones. The act was perfect. No one would ever find out. She laughed cruelly, and the grey returned to her face. “I assure you I am a better actress than my students.” 
Shining Armour bucked his body, trying to knock her off him, but he forgot that his cock was trapped tightly in the crack of her ass and wrapped firmly in her tail, which was as soft and luxurious as before. Instant pleasure hits his mind, bringing a fresh wave of sweat to his forehead.
“And now to business.” Chrysalis smirks. “Do you know the easiest way to extract love from a pony?”
“Don’t you dare.” His eyes were squinted in anger.
“Dare what?” She teased him with a squeeze of her thighs. “I don’t think you have any power over what I can and can’t do.”
“Get off me, or else I’ll…”
“You’ll what? As far as I can tell you’re completely restrained. And don’t you like that?” 
Chrysalis leaned in to his ear again, nuzzling the weak spot. Shining Armour instantly squirmed underneath Chrysalis, biting a lip to stop himself from moaning out.
“You do like being bound don’t you. You love it when your every movement is taken away, and you’re left helpless like a slave to your dominatrix’s whims.” Her seductive voice and husky whispers succeeded in bringing Shining’s erection back to full strength. It tingled inside the tail cocoon, painfully standing up by itself.
“Stop.”
“You say ‘stop’ but your body is craving me, I can sense it. It’s like a taste in the air…almost like love.”
“Love? For a bug like you?”
“Then why are you so hard.” Chrysalis tilted her hips back, teasing the tip of his cock against the tight bud of her ass. “Surely you wouldn’t be so hard if you didn’t love something about me.”
“I’ll never love you.” His brow furrowed as the heat from her ass surrounded his cock.
“Willingly. And that didn’t seem to stop you last time.” She pushed her hips back, smiling as Shining Armour fought against the pleasure in his groin. “And here, bound to your very bed I find it amusing how you don’t think I can make you do anything I want.  Last time it was a little shred of hypnosis that brought you to your knees so easily.”
“This time, I am going to break you. I will have you saying nothing but my name over and over again as I warp your mind with my pleasure. When I’m done with you, you won’t care for anything but me. And why do you want anyone but me? I can be anyone you desire, at any time. I know your desires inside and out, and no one will be able to tease you like I can.” Chrysalis poured her words into his ear, winding around his mind like a snake, beginning to break him down.
“But I love my wife.” His words were grim determination.
“And I can be your wife if you want.” Chrysalis fixed her eyes against Shining Armour’s, forcing him to look into her deep emerald eyes that burned with lust. “All I ask is that you serve me faithfully.”
With eye contact unwavering, Chrysalis pulled her hips a little forward, allowing Shining Armour’s cock to angle directly against her hot ass. He could feel her plump ass-cheeks retreat from his shaft, allowing him to momentarily relax. The erotic sensation of her slick tail winding off his cock worked its way up his spine, the smooth hair unravelled with the sound of a whip.
“I’ll never serve you.” 
“We’ll see about that.” Her mouth moved closer to his, her tongue actively hunting out his, eager to battle against it. 
The tip of his cock made contact with her hot asshole, earning a hungry moan from Chrysalis as she slid her hips backwards. Closing his eyes, Shining Armour forced himself to look way from his seductive captor’s alluring gaze. Under the gaze of those emeralds, any man would fall to her whim within seconds. He had to force his mouth closed to prevent an embarrassing moan leave, trying not to admit to himself how amazingly good her body felt and how she acted dominating him.
The head of his shaft pushed through her tight asshole, aided by Chrysalis’ rounded hips and slick juices from Chrysalis’ hot slit. Shining Armour groaned out as the muscles inside her ass clenched tightly around his cock, moving in waves to drag him further inside. Chrysalis leaned in closer to Shining Armour’s mouth and gently licked his lips, cooing and encouraging him to open up. Against his wish his mouth opened, and Chrysalis pounces, slipping her longer, slimmer tongue into his mouth engaging his tongue in erotic battle.
Shining Armour’s shaft disappeared further into Chrysalis’ ass, slipping occasionally and sending waves rippling across her skin. Chrysalis moaned heavily into Shining Armour’s mouth, purposefully making the kiss wet and sloppy. His girth stretched her inner walls out, but her strong muscles were able to squeeze his cock as it penetrated deeper into her hot body.
Eventually, he bottomed out and their hips touched. Shining Armour’s cock was completely buried inside Chrysalis’ ass, and he could feel muscular rings compress around his shaft, continually teasing him. She retracted from the kiss, leaving a trail of her saliva dangling between their lips.
“Do you want to know a real benefit of being a changeling?”
“What?” His anger had diminished but by no means disappeared. He looked up at Chrysalis, and she smiled at the tinge of green polluting his otherwise crystal blue eyes.
“You can change your body at any time, even midway during sex, like now.” A smile slid across her face. “So whose ass would you like to fuck, besides mine of course?”
“Only…yours.” His teeth grit together, eyes unfocussing for a second before gazing again at the Queen straddling his waist, with his cock buried deep inside her ass.
“Good.” Chrysalis smirked, her plan to slowly break his mind coming to fruition. 
Her hips began to buck up and down, slowly at first before gradually increasing in speed, pounding herself down again and again. The tightness around his cock loosened as Chrysalis shifted her hips back and forth faster and faster, the dull sound of flesh colliding filling the room. Accompanying the wet slapping was the low, erotic moans emanating from Chrysalis’ mouth. Her long, green hair trailed down over his face, obscuring his features and sight from anything but her burning emerald eyes boring into his mind.
“You look like you’re about to burst.” She noted his tense face with a furrowed brow and bared teeth. “Something wrong, Shining?” Chrysalis fixed him with her near hypnotic glare again, leaning in close to kiss at his lips. 
“Get…off me, insect!” His anger seemed to return with a burning passion.
“I’d prefer the term Queen. But of course, you’ll learn to say that name quite soon.”
“Never…” A grimace interrupted him, and his spine arched upwards while a burst of pleasure shot up his back. 
For a second time, Chrysalis pressed her lips against his, pushing his body back down with her weight. Shining Armour seemed weaker to fight against her tongue, barely fighting back against her agile appendage.
“What’s the matter, losing your will to fight back?” Chrysalis teased him when taking a breath during the kiss. “I thought you hated this.” She leant away from the kiss, and Shining Armour’s head lifted up, trying to keep her warm lips pressed against his. When his neck could bend no further, his head sprung back onto the soft pillow beneath it. His tongue lolled just outside his mouth, and his breath had turned to panting.
“Fight? No.” His mood changed back and forth as Chrysalis’ slow corruption of his mind continued to take hold.
“I probably should have told you beforehand: changelings use their kisses to slowly corrupt the desires of whomever they want.” She leant in close again to the weak spot at his ear, taking a long lick directly on the spot, sending a shiver down Shining Armour’s spine. “After about three, the lucky victim wants the kisses more and more until they will do anything to get the pleasure of the toxic kiss.”
Her words were met with a muted whimper from Shining Armour, who was hanging on the last vestiges of his own sanity, not wanting to fall to Chrysalis’ tempting desires. Her hips continued to pound away at his cock, relentlessly pleasuring him with her tight, hot ass.
Shining Armour felt her prehensile tail loop around the base of his shaft, wrapping in a tight spiral. The smoothness pushed him closer to the brink, assisted by the feeling of the slick tail coiling gently around his ballsack, squeezing softly.
“No…” His protesting was weak, with barely a movement from his head to break the hypnotic eye contact. Only a small sliver of his eye colour remained, hanging on by a fragile thread, like the rest of his restraint. Chrysalis sounded off a predatory growl, whispering gently into his ear.
“No?” She manipulated her tail to tighten around the base of Shining Armour’s cock, the slick green hair teasing and squeezing him.
“No.” He repeated, his chest rising and falling erratically with his laboured panting.
“You can feel it coming, can’t you?” Chrysalis realized that he was incredibly close to letting loose. “But you know the second you do; you’re going to be my faithful slave forever.”
“No.”
“Would you like to know I’ll do with you?”
“No.”
“First, you aren’t nearly restrained enough for me now. Would you like to know what a full-body cocoon feels like on the body?”
“N-no.” A stumble.
“I’ve heard it’s like a soft electric wave, tingling all over your body while you hang inside it. Supposedly it’s sticky and warm on the inside, and that’s where you’d be.”
“No-o.”
“I might even suspend you upside down while I play with you. That’s right. For me you’re going to be nothing but a toy for me to indulge myself on. All your titles are useless. All you are now is my little toy, to be used whenever I feel like it.”
“N-yes.” A gasp leaves Shining Armour’s lips, and his eyes are completely unfocused.
“Would you like that? Would you enjoy being bound and used by me to my heart’s content?”
“Yes.”
“Yes what?”
“Yes…my Queen.” Shining Armour’s strength left him and his limbs went limp, still held up by the straps around his wrists and ankles. An expression of smug superiority crossed Chrysalis’ face; a smug smile and half-lidded eyes.
“Who will you worship?”
“You, my Queen.”
“Until when?”
“Forever, my Queen.”
“Then please your Queen. I demand your undying love.” Chrysalis leans in and presses her mouth against his, her tongue dominating his easily, now that his will is broken. A low groan utters from her throat, muffled by both pairs of lips wetly sliding over each other, only gasps for air breaking the seal.
Even faster than before, Chrysalis pounded her rounded hips down firmly on to Shining Armour’s, making the bed creak with each thrust. The roundness and weight of her plump buttocks aided in the mind-blowing torrent of pleasure rushing up his spine to his broken mind. If Shining Armour could think a single thought, he would wonder what might break first; the bed or his pelvis.
Her muscles came back even stronger than before, squeezing tightly on the inward thrust, and relaxing as he pulled out, allowing for a much more powerful drive deep into her searingly hot ass. Not forgetting the slick tail wrapped around the base of his cock, Chrysalis teases his shaft with a generous squeeze, also tenderly slipping across his ballsack.
“Cum for your Queen, she desires your love.” Chrysalis broke away from the kiss to nibble softly at his weakspot, oozing huskily into his ear her sweet words.
Shining Armour was fit to burst regardless, and the smooth whispers with a nibble at his ear pushed him over the edge. With the heat radiating off his body from the exertion, it was no surprise that his orgasm drained what remained of what little strength he had left. His hips jerked uncontrollably as the flood of pleasure rocketed through his body from head to toe. The straps around his limbs creaked as they were pulled back and forth in Shining Armour’s throes of ecstasy.
His cock slammed deep into Chrysalis’ plump ass, which jiggled back and forth in waves. With a tortured, ecstatic cry, Shining Armour shot his thick seed deep into her tight, wet ass, tilting his head back with eyes clenched shut to divert at least some of the monumental pleasure away. But it all swarmed his mind, invading his thoughts and blurring his sense of right and wrong. All he wanted now was to please his Queen. His beloved Queen. He’d do anything to see her happy. Please her, tease her…anything she desired, if only to catch a glance of those hypnotic emerald eyes.
Those muscles drained him of every drop he had to spare, milking him completely dry with tight, rolling squeezes from base to tip. Shining Armour could feel his manhood be squeezed and toyed with, elevating his ecstasy to unheard of heights that paled in comparison to anything he’d experienced before.
“Still need proof of your Queen’s superiority, toy?” Chrysalis smirked, knowing that nothing could compare to the pleasures given by her ass. “Or does my body speak for itself?”
“H-heavenly…my Queen.” He gasped for air once his mind began to clear and he could see other than her eyes, not that he wanted to.
“Now, your Queen still needs pleasure on top of the generous love you’ve given. So it’s time for round two…”
The orgasmic howls continued until daybreak…
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