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Shining Armor has been away from Cadance for the past month on a training exercise. Cadance knows just how to greet her husband, by lying in bed wearing nothing but lingerie, fully intent on ripping his clothes off, unless hers get ripped off first...
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Rutting Princess Cadance

________________________________________________________________________________________________________________
Princess Mi Amore Cadenza lay on her back, legs splayed open on her luxurious bed. She wore the most revealing of lingerie, black bra and panties so lacey thin one could faintly see through them. Her hand was thrust into her crotch as she played with herself, eagerly awaiting the arrival of a certain stallion. She pretended that her delicate fingers were actually his hard cock pounding into her, that her free hand tweaking at her nipple was his. Her soaked thumb traced and then flicked across her clip. She let out a repressed squeak of pleasure. “Shining…”
She worked herself with a passion, both anticipating the pounding he’d give her soon when he came in the door, and just because the aching anticipation of her first fuck in weeks was too much to handle – it was all she could do to avoid pouncing the first prey she laid eyes upon, stallion or mare. Damn field exercises and damn estrous, and thrice damn whatever demon had made them coincide! Her body ached for intimate touch. She was the princess of love, after all, and there was only so much love she could give herself. She did not hear the heavy footsteps of hobnail boots just outside her door. She could just imagine him bursting through any minute ready for lovemaking, coming over to her and rutting her without saying a word until they lay exhausted together and he whispered his love to her.
She inserted three fingers, plunging them up to the knuckles into her wet pussy, feeling some of that satisfaction of having something fill her. But as she groaned in pleasure, her long moan rang too of frustration, frustration of wanting something hard, thick, and long inside her, and feeling it move of its own accord as it stirred her up of its own accord. As good as schicking herself could be, her body ached to feel other flesh, another’s warmth and presence. She shivered imagining hot semen dripping from her cunt while her cheeks flushed with arousal. Not even one more day she would have to wait, and then she would grab Shining Armor the moment he stuck his head in, drag him to the bed, magically shred his clothes off, and then die him like a stallion until she passed out with his cum thick in her pussy. And to hell with anything else! Shining Armor was hers. His place beside her and inside her – not running around with a gun in some muddy field with a bunch of colts hardly old enough to pay taxes and who wouldn’t know the first thing about making a mare happy if it stripped naked in front of them, spread its legs, and ordered them to lick. Not that there was anything too wrong with taking a cherry virgin colt. So awestruck, so hungry, so respectful. And the way they blushed at her every little act and touch, and the way they let out such cute moans as they released themselves between her thighs for the first time… She sighed as she imitated his strangled virginial grunt “Ca-Cadance…” She’d hugged him tight to her chest, wrapping her legs around his trembling hips, kissing him deeply on the mouth as he writhed in ecstasy. Shining had once been so adorable, but a few thousand fuck sessions had turned him into a studly sex machine, one which she needed right now, damnit! The princess of love felt a vibration of pleasure from her lower body. “Oh, Shining…”
WHAM! Cadance darted up to see a unicorn stallion. In a flash, she hid her nakedness from her unexpected visitor. He dressed from head to toe in Equestrian black tactical gear, from his k-pot to his PBF gas mask to his plate carrier to his jackboots. In his hands was an M16a2, pointed right at her. She stared into his obscured face. Silently, he closed the door behind him. Trying to sound brave, Cadance demanded, “What do you think you’re doing? Get out – you shouldn’t be here.”
Advancing on her, never putting his finger on the trigger, the stallion answered back with a rough eastern accent, “Tak tak tak, you’re Princess Cadance of love.” She nodded, spellbound. “Can I help you?”
“Scream and I shoot you.” He strode right up to her bed. Cadance pulled more linens over herself and leaned away. One gloved, black hand brushed and cupped her cheek. “Kneel in front of me on floor.” She knew where this was going.
She moved to comply, but the moment she tentatively revealed the first curves of her breast, the stallion dropped his pants, exposing his cock to her. Big with white fur covering his body. He grabbed the back of her head and pulled it towards his hardening dick. “No,” she refused.”
“Now suck. Davai, suka,” he growled as the tip brushed by the pink pony princess’s lips in a familiar sensation.
She tried to look up to plead into his eyes, but all she saw were the heartless goggles of the mask. “Please. Don’t. I don’t want to.”  She felt the cold steel of the gun barrel press against her naked ribs.
“Zhui hui.” She opened her mouth and let the first few inches in. Awkwardly he thrust forward, endeavoring to shove his entire length into her mouth.
He sighed happily as she began to bob her head as she would for him, sucking and licking along his length. “Aaaaaaahhhhhh, daaaa,” he sighed as she took him in up to the medial ring. He pat her head but always kept his hand there to keep her there. Cadance felt the stallion grow harder, longer in her mouth. She hummed. She felt the cold metal of the assault rifle leave her skin. He was just about fully erect when suddenly his second hand grabbed the back of her to ram it all in. Cadance gagged. Her eyes bulged.
The stallion let off the pressure. “Don’t stop, Blyad,” he urged, prompting the mare to give more bobs, adding in her hands to supplement what her mouth couldn’t take. She could normally deep throat nearly any stallion, but not if one as big as this one suddenly decided to ram his cock all the way down her esophagus. Experience with hers had taught her how to handle it, however. His hand found her tit and began playing with it, giving the princess her first feelings of pleasure.  She responded, bidden by her body to become more enthusiastic as her own arousal grew. “Now touch yourself.” She hesitated. Smack. A gloved hand slapped her across the face far louder than it stung. She saw him reach back with a fist. He hesitated. Fearful, she took one hand and began pleasuring herself. To her horror, she was drenched enough to slick her fur! “Could you make yourself moan.” Cadance complied. She felt the first quiver in his body through his fingers. They trembled as she licked a special spot on the underside of his cock. She felt his balls getting up tight against his body, just like her stallion had done so many times before. All she had to do was keep this blowjob going just a tiny bit longer and he’d be finished. Even as she touched him, she touched herself with greater fervor than before, though she dare not admit it. Her cheeks were tinged pink.
Suddenly, an unexpected rough motion pulled her off him with a gasp. “Horosho, horosho,” he said before bodily pulling her from the bed and onto the floor. Taking the opportunity, Cadance tried to make a break for it, only to be tackled to the ground before she could even rise to her feet. “Face down, ass up,” her stallion commanded.
“Please, don’t,” She begged. “Don’t make me. I don’t want to.” Her mouth said one thing, but her accursed libido burned deep inside her hot core. She didn’t even put up a fight as she felt strong hands push her back down, sticking her exposed, shapely plot high in the air with her aroused pussy exposed for all to so. “No!”
She felt him right behind her, his hard cock rubbing threateningly against her belly and her slit. “You feel so hot and wet. I could just rut you. I’m gonna fuck you like the whore you are, my lovely Princess; I’ll show you something you’ll never forget!” He smacked her ass. “Urrrra.” His tip touched her pussy lips. The slightest pressure began to spread them…
Cadance had to try to stop it – say something, anything to deter him. Desperately, she pleaded, “No, please, stop, don’t. I don’t want it. I don’t want it like this!” Her hips wriggled invitingly, betraying their game.
He withdrew. “You’re right.” She almost dared to breathe. “There’s a perfectly good bed over there!”
“No!” Cadance screamed as she was seized around the middle and taken over to the bed. The strong stallion gently threw her onto her luxurious bed before leaping in after her. He grabbed her, turned her over onto her back, and pinned her. The petrified princess tried to struggle free, but it was no use. She tried to yell, “NO! STOP! HELP! RAPE!” but her defiler had clamped his hand over her mouth, just letting her breathe. He forced her to look at him as he drew a knife from his belt and held it to her throat. The stallion pulled his pants down further.
“Spread your legs.” She did with tears in her eyes.
“Such a nice pussy,” he joked at the humiliated mare. He lined himself up over her slit, his throbbing erection poised to invade her. “I’m-a put my dick in it.”
“Don’t put your dick in-”
“TOO LATE!” He roared, surging forwards into his victim, filling her pussy completely. “You are mine, suka.”
“Noo!” Cadance wanted to yell, but all that came out was a confused grunt. She felt the heat in her cheeks, the rush at the unbidden thrill of witnessing this stallion’s not unfamiliar strength. Terror and lust, disgust and pleasure. Terror for the circumstances and lust from her lack of statisfaction. Disgust at what this smelly, rough, unwashed male was doing to her and pleasure from her body finally feeling another. In this season, another forbidden thrill passed through her head: what if he came inside her when she was fertile? What if he got her pregnant? The foal -- would Shining ever know? Would she even know? She tensed with excitement at the very thought of feeling hot cum surging within her again.
The stallion growled, “You can take it; shut the fuck up and fucking take it, you bitch!” He plowed into her, filling her over and over again, giving her that craved feeling of being filled. He pressed down on her palms, his gloved fingers intertwined with her in perverse intimacy as he violated her, boldly taking what was his as he rutted her. Her pleasure built as his balls slapped against her tight ass over and over again. He held her wrists together in a mockery of bondage, as if he was a guard fucking a cuffed prisoner. The pleasure within her body continued to mount with every thrust, her arousal amplified by her perverse predicament.
She felt him tense even as her own body gave a small shudder of its own. Her breathing quickened in kind with the stallion’s as he continued his ruthless rapid rutting of her hot hole. Wanting to try dissuading him one last time, she groaned, “You don’t… I, please…” Cadance lost the words in her throat.
The stallion slapped her across the face again and this time grabbed her around the neck not as hard as he easily could have. He changed his thrusts, causing something to scrape across a very sensitive path of her insides. She almost failed to suppress what would have been a wild yell of unexpected pleasure. Whatever he’d just done, she hoped he’d do it again. What if she had screamed? What if she had been caught? What if Shining Armor had caught her? How would her husband react to see his own wife being fucked like a whore in their bed by some faceless, strong stallion, mercilessly violating her to take his own pleasure from her overwhelmed body as her protests decayed into heated moans? The thought pushed Cadance farther, making her realize how close she was to the edge.
A grunt from him. “Pochti, Suka. Almost there. You’re doing good.”
Panic. “No, don’t cum inside me.” She quirmed, writhing her hips beneath his.
“You don’t sound like you mean it,” he taunted as her body engulfed his in their erotic dance.
“Please don’t cum in my pussy.”
“You sound like you’re gonna cum, too.”
“Nooo!” Cadance yelped as he plunged deeper into her.
“Yes!” He shouted with a violent thrust. The pleasure was almost unbearable; just a little more and she’d be his. “I’m gonna make you scream. You’ll enjoy me filling you with cum.”
“No, please, don’t make me cum.” Cadance groaned.
He pinned her by the throat as he seized one free arm. “I wouldn’t make stupid bitch like you cum; you do it yourself, stupid whore.” He forced her hand towards her pussy with practiced deftness. She felt him surging in and out of her. She felt his cock at the place where they joined. No, not joined, but where he knew her so intimately. She touched herself, rubbing around her sopping vulva, collecting juice from her pussy as she almost madly drove herself to orgasm. Her body felt like lightning crackling. She rubbed two fingers lightly around her clit counterclockwise. So close.
She felt him fuck her like a stallion possessed. Just one more touch and she’d be over the edge. She had to try just one last time. “P-please…”
“Cum for me, blyad!” He hilted balls deep, sweeping every sensitive surface with his thick cock. She cast one last flick over the tip of her clit and she lost control. She screamed. He cried out, “ARH! Cu-cumming! Oh fuck!” They writhed together, her body shaking in ecstasy against her will as he forced her to wring every last drop of cum from his cock, and he buried himself deep inside her, pinning her down as he emptied his balls. “That’s right, you whore! Cum for me! I’m cumming in you! You’re mine, Ca-Cadance!”
Wave after wave of pleasure jolted through Cadance’s body from deep inside her core. She tried to scream, but all that came were carnal groans and erotic shouts as her primal instincts ruled her as she got that rutting her body had craved so deeply. She felt his dick twitch as it filled her with blast after blast of potent cum right into her cunt. She dug her nails into his back as she screamed her loudest, pressing herself hardest against his unyielding body. She felt him give out and collapse on top of her, pinning her beneath him. They cried out in carnal pleasure.
His dick pumped still bit after bit of semen into her, even as it shrank and dribbled cum down her backside. Her body and breathing calmed down as her orgasm subsided. The stallion caressed her face gently with one hand. He propped himself up onto his other arm and stroked her hair. “Cadance…”
She knew that voice. “Shining…” Princess Cadance sighed back happily, feeling safe and loved again.
“I love you.”
“I love you, too.”
Silence. They basked in each other’s presence.
“How did I do you?”
Cadance hummed, “Pretty good, Shiny. I almost thought you really were somepony else.”
“How did you know it was me?”
“Because only you would violate me so sweetly.” She laughed a beautifully warm laugh and placed a hand on his muscular chest.
“Should I’ve done it harder?”
“Yeah.”
“Sorry, Cadie.” He wrapped his arm around his wife.
Cadance snuggled closed to her husband. “It’s okay. Could you please take off your mask?”
A whine. “Awww, do I have to?”
“Yes, Shining.”
“Come on, it’s cool.”
“Would you rather be cool, mister Captain Shining Armor, or would you rather kiss your beautiful alicorn wife whom you haven’t seen in like a month?”
“Well when you put it that way…” Shining Armor tore off his PBF mask and kissed Princess Cadance keeply, letting the longing flow between them. When they broke, he apologized again. “Sorry about the entrance, honey.”
“Don’t worry about it; I said it’d be really hot if you came home one day in gear and had your way with me.”
“So I did get it right.”
“Almost.” Cadance kissed his flushed white cheek. “Just be more forceful this time. Do rough things?”
“Like?”
Cadance listed on her fingers, “Beat me, choke me, bite me, fuck me in the ass, be rough, take me from behind, insult me, dig your nails into me, pull my hair…”
Shining blushed. “I don’t know if I can handle all that.”
Cadance replied, “That’s okay. Besides, do you know what I swore I’d do to you the moment you came back?” The princess reached a hand down and touched the captain between the legs. She smirked.
“No,” he answered with a smile as his cock came slightly back to life.
Cadance pushed him onto his back and sat on his stomach. “I decided I was going to fuck you until I passed out with a gallon of your cum in my pussy.” His hands rested on her hips.
Shining grinned. “Take me if you’re mare enough.” Their eyes met. She grabbed his hands and pinned them to the bed like he had done hers.
“I’m going to fuck you raw. You lucky bastard; be thankful an alicorn princess like me is even considering doing this for you.”
Shining Armor kicked off his boots to the floor with a flourish before he wriggled out of his combat pants. Cadance’s butt rested nicely against the top side of his nascent erection. “M’lady, it is an honor to be bedded by a magnificent beauty such as yourself.”
“Before I bed you, who is the most beautiful mare in Equestria?”
“Why you are, my princess. You’re the most beautiful lady in the world.” His erection was standing more proudly by the second, not helped by the smouldering looks he was getting from the most beautiful mare in his world as she deliberately bumped against it.
Cadance laughed, “Wise choice, Guard. You flatter me so boldly.”
“It’s just the truth.”
Cadance leaned down and kissed him. “Shut up and give me your body; I need a fuck.”
“Yes, Princess,” Shining saluted. “My Staff Sergeant is at attention.” He tried to maneuver her hips down over his cock.”
“Not yet. Serve me,” she hissed as she thrust her hips forwards over his face. Shining’s tongue immediately leapt into action, darting up to greet her folds. Cadance hummed and shuddered. She was still so sensitive from being rutted just then.  She lowered herself over the mouth for her labia to receive a delicate kill. She smiled, “How do you enjoy this taste of your new assignment?”
“I may take a short while, Princess, but I think I can shake things up.” Shining licked in between Cadance’s pussy lips. His tongue found her clit. A jangle of pleasure ran up the princess’s spine.
“Continue your sweep, Guard. Broad strokes,” she ordered. The princess rocked her hips, feeling the warmth building deep inside her. She felt so wet and the sounds of Shining Armor’s tongue lapping at her dripping pussy only further incensed her lust. This was just the prelude, letting him see to her while he recuperated for the big finale. She wasn’t going to let him stop until they’d wrung every last bit of pleasure from each other and passed out.
Shining’s trained tongue worked magic around Cadance’s drenched cunt. Juices ran down her legs in little streaks. The stench of lustful copulance hung thick in the air, driving the poor stallion mad. If he hadn’t just ejaculated balls deep in his love’s pussy, he would’ve cum just from sheer excitement. Before long, Cadance’s commands and remarks gave way to squeaks and hums. The heat radiating from her pussy was immense. The lips spread open to welcome visitors deeper inside. He felt a meaningful ache from his recovering cock.
Cadance reached back and felt her husband’s crotch. Mmmmm… his loins were beginning to stir again despite still being sticky from rutting her. She massaged her limp length, cooing, “Well, Guard, it seems like you truly appreciate your princess. How about a little treat while you wait for the main event?” She wasn’t asking him. Princess Cadance turned around and learned her face low over Shining Armor’s cock. She grabbed it and fed it into her mouth excitedly, spurred on by the almost overwhelming pleasure inside her. The princess felt her guard tense as her lips and tongue first passed over his dick, welcoming him into her warm hole with a flirty kiss. She sucked and licked up and down his length, feeling him reawaken quickly. Within seconds, he was at half mast and she welcomed the familiar stallion from her mouth into her throat. She couldn’t hold back much longer; the ache in that place between her hips longed for something to fill it, to complete her. Her body thrummed with excitement, nearling the dge as her unicorn dutifully lapped away at her.
The Princess lifted her hips up and repositioned herself prone between the stallion’s legs, propping herself up with one arm to give him a look at her generous tits. She continued sucking, feeling the shaft continue to harden and grow. Her other hand found its way somehow down to her crotch, where her finger thrusted into her hole in a vain effort to satisfy the desire that only worsened as her body pleaded for something substantial, like that big cock in her mouth, to satiate the maddening ardor between her thighs. She sucked his cock. She taunted her thrall, “Do you like when your princess sucks you, guard?”
“Oh, yes, Princess. You are the sexiest mare in all Equestria and your blowjobs are beyond compare. Being sucked off by you is an honor I don’t deserve. If you didn’t tell me to hold back, I could cum just by seeing you naked.”
Cadance smirked predatorily. Her mate’s cock stood full upright again and the balls again started to tighten around the shaft. Perfect. She licked her lips. Her very face was hunger itself. She noted the almost fearful arousal in Shining’s eyes as she rose over him to mount him. She grabbed his wrists and pinned them to the bed. “You’re mine,” she snarled. “Fuck your princess like it’s your last night alive.”
She didn’t hear what came next. Cadance plunged down onto him, engulfing his cock in one go. Oh, fuck, that felt good! That was what she was missing! She felt him inside her, so full, so good. A month without him had driven her insane. She felt her lover surge his hips upwards to greet her. “Stay still! You’re not worthy to rut me like your whore.”
Pleasure immediately swirled within her. Cadance’s toned legs and juicy thighs trembled from need. She shed all thought as she buckup up and down Shining’s cock, exulting in their union, basking in the pleasure. She had to have him right then as hard as possible or she didn’t know what she’d do. Bestial lust overtook her thinking mind. She shrieked in excitement as she rode the stallion like a mare possessed, almost letting him fully out before plunging back down again to embrace him in her folds. She was too hot – she just couldn’t stop.
Shining Armor was helpless to move as Cadance pinned him there with her hands and magic. Her horn shone like a galaxy as arcane fetters bound the stallion to the bed, locking him into the mad mating. “Yes! Yes! Yes!” Cadance shrieked atop him, dragging her nails across his muscular chest. Her tits bounced chaotically. Between her hourglass hips, he could see where he joined her, his cock being swallowed and released by her hungry pussy. He tensed with pleasure every time she hilted him inside her. And she shook and ground her hips to get every last bit of sensation from him. His cock throbbed. He rejoiced at feeling her from the inside again. He struggled in vain to thrust up into her, unable to stop his body from being consumed by the passionate instincts only his princess could inflame.
She was hungry. She needed him! She had to have him. The pleasure swelled inside, making her hotter, wetter. Her heart beat like a rabbit, but she couldn’t stop. “Fuck yes” The alicorn cried out, aggressively rocking back and forth to see her mate gasp in pleasure. She felt him harden. His cock filled her completely and then some. Oh, she’d hurt later, she knew it, but she didn’t care. She had to have him. Deeper, harder, faster! More more more! But it wasn’t enough – she needed something else from him, something hot and flowing to course into her, to reach her womb, that deepest, most primal part of her being.
It was terrifying and sexy watching the Princess of love go berserk with desire atop him. The magic served only to escalate their passion beyond mortal ken, to blistering extremes of insanity. They fucked like animals, completely forgetting the world in their lust and need. That ravenous carnal hunger consumed them as they went on faster and faster. Cadance felt her body tensing up as she got close to cumming. She could feel him perfectly inside her, his dick rock hard and twitching, his chest heaving and shaking like mad. Her heart thundered away. Her lips opened up. She screamed shamelessly, imploring him to fuck her. Her wonderful insides coaxed at him. He felt the boiling in his balls. So close…
“Shining, fuck me!” She released the magic binding him. Hungrily, he pounced his arms around her, kissing at her lips, neck, and breasts. “I can’t hold on much longer; I’m going to cum. Please, Shining, cum for me, fill me up deep inside, make me your mare.”
Shining trembled, “Cadance, I love you, I’m gonna explode if you keep this up.”
Lust flared in Cadance again. “Yes!” She dug her nails into the unicorn’s shoulders. Her hips jerked barely under control. She felt him surge upwards. “Fuck me, rut me, mate me!” Her every nerve was on fire.
“Ca-Cadance, I’m gonna…”
“GIVE IT TO ME! GIVE IT TO ME! DON’T STOP! DON’T YOU DARE FUCKING STOP! GIVE IT ALL ONLY TO ME!” LET IT OUT INSIDE ME! FILL ME, MY LOVE!”
He hilted his deepest inside her.
“SHINING! FUCK!”  An explosion of carnal ecstasy overwhelmed the mare. Her wanton cries peaked at a fever pitch. Her body lost all control. Her nerves blazed bliss. Deep inside her, she felt her pussy spasm around the thick cock inside her. Then she heard the primal roar as her mate threw himself around her and let loose.
Shining flooded her pussy with everything he had. Pleasure consumed him like fire. Such copious cum spewed from his cock it hurt. His princess quaked and milked him, spiking his pleasure to unbearable white heat, but he could let go, immobile with pleasure and desire as he emptied everything in his balls, his lungs, and his heart out for his lover, embracing her to hang on in the flood.
Cadance dug into Shining’s back with her nails. She shook her hips on instinct, milking her lover’s cock for everything it could spew into her desperate cunt. They kissed ravenously, unable to stop their throaty moans from echoing into each other. His cries of pleasure filled her with great satisfaction. And she felt him cumming inside her from the pressure as his semen seeped out of her flooded pussy while she surged on top of him, making him give her his all. She called his name while he bellowed hers in mutual ecstasy. Carnal flames seared throughout her entire body, making her shake in orgasmic paroxysms. She threw her legs and arms around him to take all of him into herself. They clung together in a tangled heap of sexual bliss, kissing like mad and grinding their hips against each other.
At long last, their bodies calmed and her horn’s light faded, even though the remants of their orgasms still teased forth more spurts of semen into her spent pussy. “That’s what I needed, Shiny.”
“Wow, Cadie… I love you.” Shining tried to say something back, but passed out, his cock still releasing its feeble strands up cum into his wife.
“I love you too, Shiny…” She slipped smiling into sleep on top of her husband, feeling full and content in body and heart.
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