
		Shining X: The Terrible

		Written by Burnasius

		
					My Little Pony: Friendship is Magic

					Shining Armor

					Tirek

					Sex

					Alternate Universe

		

		Description

The enemy is upon them. Escaping Tartarus was no small feat and now the enemy has broken through every possible pony that could have stand against a beast. It has come now for the Alicorns and their Magic. With only one order given to him, only Shining Armor stands between her and the Pony Princesses. It is only this lone Pony left versus the Centaur, the Terrible.

Shining Armor POV / 1st Pony View
Warning: R63 Tirek (Haven't seen it yet), Femdom (Sexual), Rape/NC, Magic stealing through sexual acts

Welcome to a whole new Series of oneshots or Multi-chapters that I plan to do as my hoora and contribution to the Pony fandom before moving back to the Furry Fandom. The issue I have is focus. This series will cover only Shining Armor and ALL POSSIBLE FEMALES (That I can Type of course) in the show, with no OCs shipped unless somepony asks. This includes, R63s, AUs and a whole lot of shipping, thus the "Shining X" series.
So please read and enjoy this little fic.
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		The Day She Came Along


			Author's Notes: 
Enjoy this little story, took me about 2 hours to make, no real editing but I might if I can. This is between Shining Armor and Tirek(r63). This story came to my head when I saw the scene of Shining Acting the "Last Man Standing" Cliche, so, I gave it a twist.



I stayed at my post as I steel myself. I stand outside, guarding the door that leads to the throne tower. Princess Celestia, Princess Luna and Princess Cadence have ordered me to delay the beast. My heart sank as I hear from the distance my soldiers, their gasp of surprise, their grunts of desperation and hardship and the breath of defeat. My anger grew as accompanied by those sounds was the laughter of the changed Eris.
I at first did not believe it. I heard from those remaining guards that Eris has been sighted along with the beast, but I did not stand to hear about Eris. My sister told me to believe, Princess Celestia told me to believe in Eris to help but the sounds I hear confirms my doubt. I inhale sharply, my guts churning and my hooves pressing down on the cobble stone bridge. I waited with held breath as the floor rumbled. Louder and louder, it went as hoof steps were made, closer and closer it went.
I eye the door expecting anything as I felt a trickle of sweat down my brow. I felt unsure and doubtful but within me my heart knew to take the danger and stand up for my Kingdom as the Royal Guard Captain I am, for Canterlot. Then as the steps stopped for a moment, I exhale to renew my breath only to see the door shatter and explode by magical force.
The door crumbled and I eye the beast before me. She was what monsters should have been a body similar to a Minotaur but with a bottom of a horse. The reports are right she was a Centaur. She has a strong but slender mare bottom, much muscular than us ponies, the stuff of beastie legends. Her top half was with black menacing color, from the connection of her torso to her chest and up. Her arms were a menacing dark blood red with claws on each hand. Her face showed me her sinister smirk as she eyed me with a glint of hunger and hatred. What surprised me so was her slightly short horns, her flowing silver hair and… the small nose ring she has.
Thankfully, I snap myself out as I called out to her, through my fears I spoke with all my authority and what little strength I have left.
“HALT! As Captain of the Guard, I Order you to Stop and surrender!” I called out and fired a warning shot. My magical light magenta spark through my horn and surged out in quick succession but my fear only grew as she extend her slender and feminine arm out to the magic and caught it. I was caught in shock instantly at her strength; my magic did not even pain her as she rolled it into a ball and licked it, as if to savor it before she swallowed it with a moan. I mirrored her action a moment later, fear ebbing into my body and the hunger her eyes returned. Her yellow eyes looked at me, doubled with her eyes being black in color; it was a stare I cannot forget.
Suddenly my body was stiff as a magical force wrapped around my body. I grunt out in pain as I was forced in front of the beast. She eyed me, her mouth opening, showing me her threatening and sharp teeth before pausing. She narrowed her eyes towards me and I match it growling back at her. What happened next surprised me.
“Who is this pathetic male?? She asks her voice with venom and anger as she looks behind me as if speaking with somepony.
“Oh him? That’s just Shining Armor the highest ‘male’ Authority in Canterlot.” The familiar voice of Mischief and boredom from Eris replied back.
I gasp trying to look back but fail as the powerful and evil magical aura before me prevents me from turning. I look to her, expecting her to finish her deed when her smile grew and licking her lips. I felt danger creep into my mind as I look back at her.
“Favored by the Pony Princesses… I must savor this…” She hisses and smiles as suddenly my body is forcibly moved the ground. My back ache and my muscles tense with the sudden change. That cannot be said with how my legs were parted and my armor shattering against the ground. I snap to look back and into my captors eyes only to find her eyes at level between my hind legs. I blush at that as he moans and hums before me.
I feel embarrass at her prying eyes, clearly she was eying my stallionhood. My heart raced to the idea of a female looking interested at what I was packing. I grunt as I try to fight the magical restraints while thinking of more positive things other than what she plans for me. But before I can muster the courage to insult her and disinterest her, her warm breaths came about close to my nether, stunning me. I gasp as a warm gust pass through my male sex. I look down expecting her to bite on it but what I saw was a smile, a sultry smile at that. I skipped a beat as She looks at me with predatory and lust.
“Hm… I like what I see and it has been long since I have taken a male.” She comments as her arms move between my legs. I gasp and breathe in sharply as her strong, soft but dangerous claws, glazed over my sheath. My heart skipped a beat and my body betrays me as I feel hot and blood pumping as my cock starts to become erect.
“Don’t make me work too hard.” She warned me with an evil glare but her lips and how her claws were working on my cock was clearly a sight of her teasing me.
I try to escape through my mind but my body’s betrayal breaks through my thoughts as I shiver and moan out. The claw sliding against the underside of my cock continues, sending surges of pleasure through my body. I could not tell if she was using magic or not but my heart races and my cock stood strong between my legs. I look down, her every large smile as her eyes spy my length.
I feel warmth rush to my cheeks, it is actually the first time a female, of whatever species eyed my body with such interest. But my thoughts were shattered and I gasp in pain as quickly her one claw grasps my length. Her grip was tight at first, as if she did not know her strength until it eases of where I sigh out in relief, the pleasure returning to my body. I could not rest though as her hand slowly slides up my length.
I gasp and moan at how slow her clawed hand was moving, slowly moving up and down my length. I can feel her coo and moan as her face was very close to my cock, her warm breath enticing my cock a bit as the pleasure keeps surging through me, dominating my whole body.
“A nice length. Now give me your offering!” She demanded with a wicked smile as her grip became fast, a blur, as she jacked my cock off. I gasp and I try to thrash as her handjob covered my whole length, from flat tip to base. I hold the building pressure the sudden change caught me off guard as my orgasm builds quickly. I grunt and hiss through clenched teeth as my hear race, body sweat to accommodate the strength to hold on.
My body burning with need to as the muscles between my legs try to hold off the inevitable. My muscles tense and constrict my whole body, every fiber of my being demanding me to let go but my desire to bathe in the pleasure demanding I hold on. My body is wracked into conflict as the pleasure surge through me and my muscles as I hold on to whatever strength I had.
I could not give her the pleasure of victory but I sigh in relief as her claw finally left their touch off my cock. My heart raced still, my cock throbbing, slightly raw from the harsh handjob. As I sigh and pant, trying to regain some of my senses I was flung into a new level of pleasure as something warm and wet wrapped around my hard member. 
I look down to see what she had done only for me to know what she was doing. Her head was now between my legs, though she was bigger than I was, she enjoyed the sigh of my surprise. Her mouth was upon my cock, as she slurps and moan as my cock was pleasured by her oral invasion.
I can feel her tongue, slapping and rolling against the underside of my cock, sliding up and down, getting me wet and still as hard as ever. Her warm oral activity kept the pleasure surge through me nearly past my point of no return as once again my body is wracked in pleasure. My body tense and ache while my mind getting light as I held onto the strength to not give in. Her moans caused a vibration within her oral body to vibrate around my throbbing penis. I moan out, throwing away caution for a moment as I cannot hold out any longer. She smiles through her eyes as she starts to bob her head, a claw moving a group of stray hair as she watches me struggle with the pleasure. Her sudden move caused the whole organ wrapped around my cock to feel more alive and familiar to me.
Slowly, my head was getting lighter as she speeds up her activity. I clench my eyes shut as I try to think of anything other than the way she is pleasing me. But with each thought, her head was returning to kiss at my base, her huffs of warm air telling me she was getting impatient. The fear of her biting down on my cock sends a shiver through my spine, enough to make me lose focus and let go.

I grunt and grind my teeth as my heart raced. The pressure passed through my cock and sure enough the pleasure waved through my body the most as I let go. My cock twitched with each load I gave off, the muscle at where I held clenched and release at moment as I can only pant with fatigue behind my orgasm. I shiver and shake feeling a part of me escape as she starts to slurp on my cock like a straw as she sips in my whole load before she retreats her head from my cock.
I look at her expecting her to be a bitch but then she gulped my load. At first I thought it would be a bad scene but seeing her audible gulp of my load. I feel hot at the sight, finding interest and intrigue at how she was enjoying it. She moans at her prize and a strand of my cream just by her lips, she licks up as if it was a meal she earns through sucking my cock.
She moans and hums before looking at me, her eyes with interest on me once more. I can only pant and sigh as my body ached in places, my body sore from the mixture of tensing and release. I was spent but her smile only grew at seeing me at such a low.
“The taste of a male, I’ve missed it, but now, are you ready for round two?” She asked with a satisfied sigh. I look at her skeptical at first before her clawed hand darts and pokes at the base of my cock, just above my balls. The pain that surged through my body was beyond anything I can ever dream off. It was excruciating and it nearly stunned my whole body. The pain surged back and lessened as I look at where she struck me.
I found my cock hard once again, but a degree of pain coming from my cock as my heart paced back to life to keep it hard. Before I can complain to her, she moves back to her hooves and slowly, as if letting me check her out, move her body atop of me. Her arms crossed her chest, lifting her bust a bit for me to see as an evil grin was on her face. Slowly, my gaze fell onto her horse chest, her forelegs just atop my head.
I knew where this was going as I can only whine a bit as her body slowly lowered. I look down instinctively, sure that she was going to do what she was going to do. I saw that between her hind legs were protruding breasts. This caused me to pause at seeing her sexual sets… though I could not see it; I knew she was going to do me as her body continues to lower until my tip felt a wet passage part before me.
I gasp, along with her as our sexes met, wet tip to wet lips. I look up to her expecting her to say something but only her evil grin was present as the magical aura around me changed my position. My forelegs move to the side and my head sharply turn to me side, cheek pressed against the cold stone bridge, making me shiver. What I did not expect was her slamming atop me.
Her whole body, lower half hammered down at me, my cock slid into her passage, fitting into the very wet, tight and hungry passage that was her sex as I heard the wet slurp from my position. What caught me surprised and me screaming was the chest of her lower body slammed against my head and threatened to squeeze my heave between it and the stone floor. I shout as the pain came from either side of my temples, bashing against the stone and her tough body. The rest of my body was not spared, her whole body slammed against my body, threatening to hurt me whole the only contrast was my cock sending signals of pleasure.
Again and again, the pain surged through my body muscle tense to expect the collision, sweat trickling down my body as she repeats her hopping atop of me. Again and again, she goes on, moaning and laughing as I shout and scream, the pain covering my head, neck, belly, pats of my forelegs hear my crotch and some parts of my hind legs.
Her strong body smacked against my form, force of her body against mine as my muscles start to lose the battle. Most of my strength being seeped away to my cock that continued to slip past her fold and send a meager feeling of pleasure to me. I shiver and shake as the body of the she-beast smacking and slamming against me as my strength slowly fades. She is too much for me; my mind finally gave in as I held what little strength I had to stop from my climax. My breathing became a desperate plea for air as my body was slammed against her form.
I can only but scream in pain as she sent her body down against me, again and again. My mind getting lighter as my strength slowly fades away from the pain. Though my body was wet with sweat, my power to fight fading and a part of me losing as I let go, my last load for the day, if I can say as I was past my limit, I at least had a chance to taste her coat and her sweat.
She tastes like a soured down lemon, though salty, she had a sweet after taste, something I had a chuckle about as my cock finally left her passage. I was spent and even she knew it, as I can only lie down on the stone floor, weak and defenseless. My body ached for rest, my eyes heavy with demand of sleep and my cock finally at rest. I look up to her, my body slowly succumbing to the embrace of fatigue.
I hear her one last time, before I faint and regain my strength.
“I’ll come back for you when I’m done.”

	