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		Description

With the return of the Crystal Empire to the frozen north, the Crystal Princess Mi Amore Cadenza finds herself the leader of a nation nearly cut off from the rest of the world and a thousand years behind in magical and technological advancement. In order to acclimate the reborn Empire to modern Equestrian life, the Crystal Princess must strike deals with foreign groups near and far using her as-of-yet untested diplomatic abilities. This is the story of how Princess Cadance secured a bright future for her subjects by using cunning wit brilliant strategy what would become the modern day Equestrian art of diplomacy.
Spoiler: Modern art of diplomacy = having sex with foreign dignitaries

Now with a Hearth's Warming special, found here.
This story is basically a series of one-shots that have minimal connections to one another, so if you wish to skip a chapter due to the tags below you won't fall behind on the overarching story.
Chapter Tags
Over-arching Themes: Pregnant Cadance, Interspecies, Anatomically Correct, Swingers
s01e00: M/F, Pony x Pony, Ball Play, Sheath Play
s01e01: F/F, Pony x Griffin, Rimming, Fingering, Teat Play
s01e02 Bonus: M/F, Pony x Griffin, Musk, Gangbang, Teasing, Ball Play, M/M (near the end, no penetration)
s01e03: M/F x2, Pony x Diamond Dog, Plot Play, Sniffing, Canine Anatomy, Ball Play, Doggy Style, Horn Penetration
s01e04: M/F/F, F/M/M, Pony x Diamond Dog, Pet Play, Ball Play, Ball Job, Sniffing, Ball Growth, Breast Feeding
s01e05: M/F, F/F, Pony x Changeling, Gangbanging, Fantasy Changeling Anatomy, Ball Play, Face Fucking, small bit of Rimming, Bukkake, probably a whole bunch of stuff I've forgotten I mean come on it's 20k words
s01e06: M/F, F/F, Pony x Griffon x Changeling, Light Roleplay, Light Horn Play, Futa, Gangbang, Fingering, Anal

Looking for constructive criticism! If you didn't like something, tell me what I could do better in a comment below! The best motivation for me to continue with this story is a nice comment and a thumbs up!
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		s01e00 - Dawn and the Crystal Guard Captain


			Author's Notes: 
Starring:
Princess Mi Amore Cadenza
Prince Shining Armor
Synopsis:
The two young rulers of the Crystal Empire awaken within their bedchambers, spending some quality time with one another until the never-ending task of running an entire country pulls them apart.
WARNING, This episode contains: 
M/F
Ball Play
Sheath Play



	The Crystal Empire, a name long forgotten in the ever-flowing sands of time. An entire empire faded away to nothing more than a myth, a legend told to fillies and colts by their parents as they drifted off to another nights sleep. A legend that once again became a reality only a few short years ago. After a thousand-year absence from the face of Equestria, the Crystal Empire has returned to the frozen north, the Crystal Castle at its center jutting out to pierce the sky among the snow-topped peaks of the Crystal Mountains.
Already, the reemerged empire has faced its fair share of tribulations. With the help of the elements of harmony, the Crystal Princess and her crystal ponies used the Crystal Heart, an artifact that has long protected the Empire from the harsh climate (and even harsher creatures) of the arctic north, to expel their former tyrannical ruler King Sombra once more from the land.
As the love-charged Crystal Heart peeled back the shadow of Sombra from the Empire, its crystal ponies began the arduous process of rebuilding their lives. The Crystal Empire found itself a thousand years behind in magical and technological advancement and has had to work hard to become acclimated to modern Equestrian life. The harsh winds and near-constant blizzard conditions surrounding the sphere of magic keeping the city safe leaves the Empire short on resources and low on routes to their Equestrian partners to the south. In order for the reborn nation to thrive, the Crystal Empire must form diplomatic ties with its neighbors near and far to kickstart the economy. 
The burden of restoring the Empire to its former glory rests on the shoulders of its young leader, the Crystal Princess Mi Amore Cadenza, and her as-of-yet untested diplomatic skills. No longer in the shadow of her celestial Aunts, the Princess of Love must stand strong on her own four hooves and lead her loyal subjects into the future. This is the story of how Princess Cadance secured her country’s future with what would become the defining example of the modern day Equestrian art of diplomacy.

“Mmm… yeah, Shiny… harder....”
Inside the Crystal Castle, near the top of its grand center tower, were the bed chambers of the Empire’s royal family. Though not exactly the same as their old abode in Canterlot, Princess Cadance and her beloved Prince Shining Armor had come to love their new home just as well, if not more, than the royal suites in Canterlot. The royal chamber was made of pure bluish-white crystal, looking as if it had been chiseled out of a single stone taken from the deep crystal mines of the Empire. Lavish furnishings decorated the room as ancient relics once hidden away in the shadows by King Sombra were now on full display. A large glass door led out to a balcony that overlooked the entire Empire, and walking out onto it would give the room’s occupants an amazing view each and every morning as Celestia’s sun would rise up from the horizon and illuminate the crystal structures below in the pinkish hue of a new dawn's light. The room also came with the benefit of being secluded from the rest of the castle, far enough away from the servant’s and guard’s quarters that no one could hear anything that happened inside the bed chambers. Once again, the pair of inhabitants were skipping out on another beautiful sunrise to make full use of this fact.
“Ohhhh… almost there…”
On top of a large bed, big enough to comfortably fit half a dozen ponies or more, lay the two rulers of the Empire. The bed’s bright red silk sheets were in a state of disarray, scattered about haphazardly around the two entwined ponies. The light of the early morning sun poured through the balcony door to illuminate noticeable splotches of moisture that dotted the sheet’s landscape, most notably a large wet spot that had formed and continued to grow where the two ponies met.
The Crystal Princess was lying on her side, her slightly bloated belly hanging out to rest on one of the few cushions not knocked off the bed onto the floor and had her body facing towards the balcony door. One of her forehooves was stretched out to grab at the bed’s headboard as it repeatedly hit the crystal wall behind it in time with her husband’s hard thrusts. The other hoof had worked past her pregnant belly to reach between her legs and was furiously rubbing at the nub of pleasure that winked in and out at the top of her marehood to meet her. The Prince, captain of the Crystal Guard and defender of the Empire and its ponies, had one of her back hooves propped up on his shoulder to create an open “L” shape with her back legs as he drove his hips between her thighs like an autonomous machine. Wet shlicks and thumps of flesh against flesh accompanied the panting and groaning of the two lovers to fill the bed chambers with a symphony of lust. If somepony had flown up to the balcony and peered inside, they would get a prime view at the action between Cadance’s legs as her husband’s slick rod of flesh drove between her legs to split her open again and again, her engorged teats swinging erratically from the force of his thrusts.
“Me too… in or out?”
“IN! Give it to me! Ohhhhhhh...!”
Cadance gave a long, drawn out moan as her body began to quake uncontrollably in orgasm, an eruption of warm fluids jetting out of her marehood to coat her lover’s long black stallionhood and large, round balls in another coating of her feminine juices. Even as her eyes rolled up into her head, Shining continued to piston his cock in and out of her with wild abandon, his eyes closed in concentration as he tried to ride out his wife’s orgasm. Squelching noises rang out as her honeypot tried to spill its essence around his thick pride, followed by the back-to-back wet thwack of his soaked nuts impacting her flank and her teats swinging into her pregnant belly.
Nearing his peak, Shining began to thrust harder, using shorter thrusts to keep as much of his salacious spear sheathed inside his wife as possible. Feeling the pressure in his bloated balls build to a mind shattering climax, he pulled out just enough so that his wide flare stretched out the lips his wife’s labia before rapidly sinking balls deep back inside her, his cum-laden orbs swinging like pendulums to kiss at the bottom cheek of her flank. After two more of these mind-numbing thrusts, Shining Armor’s world became a sky of exploding colors and a sea of pure white all at once as his balls pulled up and began to blast the insides of Cadance with stallion sperm.
Feeling the shaft inside of her flex and pump out its gooey load, Cadance moved her hoof from her aching clit to reach further between her legs, rubbing and kneading at her husband's heavy testicles as they rested on her flank and pulsed in their sac in the hopes of emptying them further.
“That’s it… fill me up…”
She could feel the warm jets of liquid fill up her womb, the rhythmic impact of semen on her inner walls sending lightning bolts of pleasure through her veins. Her husband’s wide flare acted like a plug, preventing any of his seed from escaping as it poured out inside of her. Just as his cream filled her to capacity, Shining Armor began the slow process of withdrawing his pulsing stallionhood from her hot tunnel. The bloated head of his flare made both of them shiver in pleasure as it was dragged across her inner walls, and Cadance was unable to hold in a moan as it raked against the rough patch of skin that was her g-spot. Even as it wormed its way out of her marehood, the hot stallionhood gave out spurts of even hotter fluid leaving a trail of white in its wake.
Cadance took a peek between her legs and watched as each inch of her beloved’s shaft pulled out of her. She could make out the hills and valleys that the engorged veins of his pride created across its surface, streams of her marecum shining in the light of the sunrise to create a picturesque landscape across the taut skin of his shaft. The petals of her flower clung to the retreating stallionhood, pulled slightly outward as they tried to keep the source of their pleasure inside of her.
As his flare reached the end of its journey, he gave a couple of short thrusts to prepare his wife and then pulled out with a loud, wet pop. He laid the soaked rod between the fleshy pillows of her teats, slowly rocking it back and forth as it continued to trickle out its sticky white cream onto her. Her marehood had to take a moment to close back into its original shape, and even after that a small stream of salty semen still leaked out and flowed down to cover her thigh.
Shining Armor forcefully sat back on his haunches with a low groan, his slowly deflating cock still nestled in its holster between his wife’s soft teats. “Whew, now that’s a way to start your morning.” Taking a deep breath and sighing out, he fell backward and laid on the bed, his stallionhood swinging away from the cozy valley of her bosom and pointing up towards the ceiling he now looked at. “I’ll take that over coffee any day of the week.”
Closing her weary legs and crawling between his, Cadance giggled and gave a kiss to the top of his flare. Watching it twitch and drool out a small trickle of seed in response, she gave the head a small lick, getting a strong taste of the potent mixture of their combined sexual fluids and then began to kiss her way down the shaft, stopping to pay special attention to his medial ring and where shaft met sheath before continuing down.
Reaching her favorite pair of jewels in all of Equestria, she lovingly planted a wet smooch on each of his low hanging balls as they rested on his taint in their loose black sac. She shoved her muzzle between the crook of his twin orbs, breathing in a magnificent mixture of musk that built up where sheath met sac. Opening her maw up wide, she wormed her tongue between the testicles and his taint and used her tongue as a prehensile scoop to drop his heavy balls inside her mouth. She hummed as she rolled the balls around in her mouth, earning a soft groan and a gasp from her husband in reply. Feeling his stallionhood begin to droop over her muzzle, she brought a hoof up to stabilize the collapsing pillar of flesh against her face as she lovingly rubbed her cheek against it, pulling his testicles back and forth with her mouth. As the flavor of his scrotum changed from the bitter-sweet combination of their shared orgasm to the taste of his warm flesh, she gave one last suck then released the balls from the wet prison of her mouth and they swung back to once again lay in rest. This time, however, the stimulation of her tongue and the heat inside her mouth had caused them to relax, returning them to their normal sagging after being pulled tighter to his body after his orgasm. The balls reached low enough to pool out slightly on the silk sheets below, spreading out like a pair of large gems in a loose cloth bag. 
Resting her head on his inner thigh, she closed her eyes and nuzzled at his crotch, idly slurping at the fluids that still coated the bunched up skin of his sheath. After dipping her tongue in the musky crevice between his stallionhood and its fleshy home, she sighed out and tiredly stated “Too bad we rule a whole country now. I could definitely go for another thirty minutes in bed.”
It was Shining’s turn to laugh in reply, reaching down to pat her head. “Sorry that I can’t stay to join you, dear, but I gotta get going. Today’s graduation day for the first of the new Crystal Guard recruits. The first group of crystal ponies that I’ve worked with all the way through their training.”
Cadance moved her head out of her husband’s lap as he started to get up, only to let it drop down again after levitating over one of the many pillows that had wound up on the floor. Cuddling up to the soft cushion, she watched as the Captain of the Crystal Guard struggled to work his way out of the tangle of sheets on the bed, nearly tripping over several times in the process. “Don’t worry, they’ll be fine. They had an amazing instructor to help them train.”
Walking over to a large crystal vanity in the corner, he continued talking to Cadance as he combed his mane. “Thanks, hon. What’s on the agenda for you today?” Giving her a smirk in the mirror, he continued grooming as he gave her a show of shaking his rump, his tail lifted to show off his balls as they swayed with his hips. “Any way we can sneak another round in?”
Giving him a snort-laugh and a playful magic slap on his backside in reply, she said, “You’re insatiable, Shining! As for me...” Sitting up on the bed and putting a hoof to her chin in thought, she felt a sliminess on her hoof and could smell the strong scent of sex all around her. Looking at her hoof and then down at the rest of her body, she jokingly remarked, “Guess I could go for a shower, ” - she turned to look at the bed sheets behind her - “and I should probably clean up around here some. Wouldn’t want the maids to be scarred for life.” After the two shared a laugh, she asked, batting her eyelashes and opening her legs to give him a pleasant view between them, “Would you care to join me for a nice, warm bath, captain?”
Turning around and smiling at her, he replied, “Now who’s insatiable? While I’d love too, ‘my Princess’, I’m almost late as is. Wouldn’t want to leave a bad impression on the newbies.” His horn lit up as he levitated over a towel and began to wipe off the fluids that coated his lower half. He suddenly felt a warmth spread over the hoof holding the towel and looked over questioningly at his wife’s now glowing horn.
“Allow me to help, my loyal servant.”
Before he could even give her a reply, his breath was taken from his lungs in a gasp as Cadance began to clean up between his legs. Her bright blue magic held his weighty testicles like a pair of fruits to be appraised. She rubbed at his scrotum with the towel to clean it off of their combined fluids, sending the towel back and forth almost as if she were polishing a pair of egg-shaped crystals. Even as the cloth floated up towards his sheath, her magic continued to roll his balls around in their bag, never hard enough to cause any pain but with just enough strength to get her husband going. Never moving from her position on the bed, she began to massage the bundle of skin that was his sheath like an expert masseuse, rubbing the deflated shaft within with its own fleshy housing. Just before the stallionhood contained within began to extend towards the floor, the warmth between his legs abruptly stopped and the towel was casually tossed aside.
“All done! Have a good day at work, hon!”
Giving her a groan of disappointment, he frowned at her and said, “Oh, I am SO getting you back for this later.” He levitated his guard uniform over and quickly got dressed, the slight stiffness between his legs making it harder than usual. Giving himself a once-over in the mirror, he made his way over to his slyly smiling wife still sitting on the edge of the bed and gave her a kiss on the lips, reaching down to lovingly rub her belly. “I’ll see the both of you for dinner later, my love,” - giving her a smirk and reaching even further down, he gave a teasing rub at her crotch and continued, - “and believe me, you are going to get quite the ‘punishment’ later tonight for working me up so much right before work.”
“Oh, believe me, I’m looking forward to it.”
Shining made his way out of the room, blowing her one final kiss as he closed the door behind him. Cadance stretched her body out with a smile on her face, soaking up the rays of sunlight that shone through the balcony door. Rubbing at her pregnant belly, she had a brief impulse to rub out a quick one before she had to get up but dismissed it just as quickly as the thought came. 
‘Might as well save that for later tonight. These hormones are starting to drive me crazy!’
Turning to look at a magically enchanted crystal clock on the wall, she saw that she had just about half an hour to go before needing to head down and open the royal court, so she got up and started on the task of cleaning up the mess she and her husband had made.

	
		s01e01 - GPS and the Griffon Ambassador of Friendship


			Author's Notes: 
Starring:
Princess Mi Amore Cadenza
Amethyst Star
Gilda
Synopsis:
When the Ambassador of Friendship from Griffonstone unexpectedly arrives before morning court with a proposition, Cadance gets her first shot at diplomatic negotiations.
WARNING, This episode contains:
F/F
Pony x Griffin
Rimming
Fingering
Teat Play



	Walking down the long hallway towards the court, Cadance looked at the mostly barren crystal walls on either side of her. The court had once been the tyrant King Sombra’s throne room and he had the hall leading to it lined with old, vicious looking tools of war and dark portraits of himself in order to remind any visitors just whose castle they were in. Now, the hall was empty besides the plush red rug that ran up its middle and a pair of Crystal Empire banners that hung at the far end on each side of a large crystal door. Making her way to the entrance, Cadance nodded in greeting to the two crystal guards stationed outside. Giving a slight bow in return, they opened the grand doors for their Princess, revealing a large but mostly empty room. In fact, only her recently hired assistant Amethyst Star and the crystal throne she stood next to inhabited the room.
Seeing the Princess enter, Amethyst Star happily trotted over to greet her with a clipboard and a stack of papers floating behind her in a violet aura of magic. Taking a good look at her assistant, Cadance couldn’t help the smile that spread across her face at the pony’s infectious upbeat attitude. Amethyst was a female unicorn originally from Ponyville and had a pink coat, a violet mane and tail, both of which had a lighter streak running through it, and eyes that shone with the color of the stone she was named after. When Cadance was visiting Ponyville one time and had mentioned in passing to Twilight that she could use an assistant to help with things up in the Crystal Empire, her sister-in-law had been quick to recommend Amethyst for the job. It was amazing just how much she reminded Cadance of Twilight, the most evident comparison being the fact that Amethyst was a master at researching and organizing things into lists, and she loved doing both in her new job.
Reaching Cadance, Amethyst gave a slight bow and began to list off the Princess’s schedule for the day. “Good morning, Princess. The ewe herders will be coming in at noon to discuss the tax rate on their wool. I’ve made a quick summary of any laws regarding the subject, ” - she floated a stack of papers as large as her head over to Cadance - “as well as graphs depicting the potential economic impact that each tenth-of-a-percent of change to the tax rate will have on the economy based on data from Equestria compiled over the last ten years. I’ve also included reports on how climate impacts the rate of wool growth and the outlook for the weather here over the next several years.”
Cadance gave her assistant a weak smile as she continued on, idly flipping through the stack of papers she would never be able to read before the herders arrived. While she meant well and had certainly made Cadance’s job a lot easier since arriving, Amethyst could get a little carried away with her work sometimes. Cadance figured that raising the tax on ewe wool by a half of a percent probably didn’t need a hundred page report on how a theoretical change of the climate by one degree could affect the Empire’s economy long term, if it did at all, especially seeing as they could simply change the weather on a whim. While she could tell Amethyst to take the research down a notch, she could feel the love that Amethyst had for it pouring out of her and could see the pride in her eyes when she felt that she did a thorough job. So rather than put a damper on her assistant’s mood, she let her continue as she was.
“Other than that, I’ve pushed back opening the court by an hour. The Friendship Ambassador of Griffonstone arrived just a short while ago and is waiting in the private suite to meet with you. She says she has, and I’m quoting here, ‘A rad idea’ from her leader. If you ask me, it would've been nice to have a little more forewarning so I could have more time to work the schedule around her.” Amethyst’s face twisted in concentration as she began to mumble something about rescheduling this and that to make room for the unexpected visitor.
Before Amethyst could get too deep in thought, Cadence put a forehoof on her shoulder and said, “Very well, I’ll go meet with her now. Thanks for the help Amethyst.” Giving the Princess a bow, Amethyst’s face beamed with pride as she thanked the Princess and returned to her seat by the crystal throne. Making her way to a small door on the side of the courtroom, Cadance gave herself one last look-over in the reflection of the door. Adjusting her crown to be just right and fixing a small part of her mane that was out of place, Cadance lifted her head in a more regal pose and entered the room.
The suite was much smaller than the royal bedroom, being able to house only a few ponies at the same time comfortably. From texts found in the castle’s library, they had learned that the side room had been used by Sombra to house his harem of slaves so he wouldn’t have to go far to be served. Now, only a bed that had been hastily prepared in the corner of the room and a round stone table that was surrounded by lavish cushions to sit and relax on furnished the room. On the far side, opposite of where Cadance had entered was a female gryphon sitting on one of the cushions and leaning back against the wall in a very casual position.
As one would expect from a griffon, her head, wings and feet were that of an eagle and her body and tail of a lion. The white feathers on top of her head formed a pseudo-mane that hung in front of her face and changed to a hue of purple at their tips. A similar color formed a ring around her sharp golden eyes. Her large wings were tucked in behind her as a cushion between her and the hard crystal wall. The griffon had her feet up on the table and had been plucking at her talons as Cadance entered, cleaning something from their surface. Looking up at the Princess and folding her arms across her chest, she gave the Princess a curt nod.
“Sup.”
Taken back by the simple statement for a moment, Cadance regained her bearings and cleared her throat. “I’m sorry?” Looking around the room, she couldn’t see any other griffons in the room, so she assumed that this was whom she was to meet. “Are you the Friendship Ambassador?”
“M-hm. Gildas the name, don’t wear it out.” Though the words might have been taken somewhat offensively, the griffon gave Cadance a friendly smile and extended a claw in greeting.
Cadance made her way over to the table, reaching across it to shake the offered claw. “Nice to meet you, Gilda. For what do I owe the pleasure of a visit from the Friendship Ambassador?”
As Cadance took a seat across the table, Gilda reached into a saddlebag situated next to her and took out a sealed letter. Casually tossing the letter towards the center of the table, Gilda once again leaned back into the wall with her claws entwined behind her head. “Got a proposition from Griffonstone for ya.”
Breaking the seal, Cadance unfurled the letter and read it to herself.

To Her Majesty Princess Mi Amore Cadenza, Crystal Princess of the Crystal Empire
The Kingdom of Griffonstone seeks to open up trade between our two proud peoples. The Crystal Empire has some of the largest mining operations in Equestria, and its crystal ponies are known worldwide as some of the greatest miners as shown by the splendor of your glorious city. Griffonstone has recently fallen into a decline but now seeks to grow back to its former glory. We are willing to spend top coin on the excess stone taken out of the Crystal Mines in order to rebuild our homes. We will send a team of some of our strongest fliers to transport everything back and forth. For the good of our two nations, please consider this offer and send your answer back with our Friendship Ambassador.
First Lady of Griffonstone, 
Greta Sharpclaw

Finished reading the letter and looking over at the Ambassador, Cadance noticed for the first time that the griffon’s coat and feathers seemed to be somewhat damp. Taking a glance at the Ambassador’s saddlebags, she confirmed her suspicions as she could still see a dusting of snow on top of them. “Did you fly all the way here on your own? Even through the blizzard?”
“Hm? Oh, yeah,” - the griffon leaned forward and unfurled her wings to show them off - “no namby-pamby snow shower is gonna slow down these babies. My gramps always said a little cold air was good for the lungs anyhow.”
It certainly was an impressive set of wings. Spread out, her wingspan had to be well past the twelve-foot mark. While it seemed to have fewer feathers than the average pegasus, her wings more than made up for it with long, thick feathers that stretched out in all directions. Where pegasus wings seemed to be made more for precision and swift maneuverability, the griffon’s pair clearly showed they were all about strength and endurance.
“Hmm…” Thinking to herself, Cadance came up with an idea.  “Would you say most griffons would be up to the challenge of flying here?”
Gilda gave a proud smirk to the Princess, who could feel the warmth of love begin to pour out of the griffon. “While I AM awesome,” - she struck a pose, flexing out her wings even further - “Griffonstone is situated on top of a mountain and is constantly hit by some of the most gnarly winds I’ve seen. We griffons have had to build a strong tolerance for that kind of crap. So yeah, I think if any of us really wanted to try we could make the trek no prob. Why you askin’?”
Cadance smiled at the griffon’s pride for her own species. “Well, I have a counter-proposal for you. How about this: we’ll sell our excess stone to you at a twenty percent discount if Griffonstone would be willing to send volunteer fliers willing to work for us to help bring supplies in and out of the Empire. With the only safe way to transport cargo currently being the train, it can be hard to get everything our ponies want and need in a reasonable time.”
“Sounds rad.” The griffon’s beak twisted into a smirk. “Trust me, if there’s one way to a griffon’s heart, it’s giving them a way to save some bits. I’ll just have to check with the boss lady and go over the fine print.”
Nodding in reply, Cadance floated over a scroll with ink and a quill to write out a formal reply and request. Sealing it with the official seal of the Crystal Empire, she hoofed it over to Gilda. As Gilda stuffed it into her saddlebags, Cadance figured she could stand to learn more about her new soon-to-be partners, and asked “Do you need to start heading back soon? I’d love to ask you some questions about griffon culture. All I know is what I’ve read in books.”
“Nah, no rush. Figure I can chill here for a little while. And trust me, no dusty old book can contain our awesomeness, so ask away, sweet cheeks.”
Snorting out playfully at the name calling, Cadance figured she could start with what little she already knew. “From what I understand, griffons tend to be a very prideful group and usually tend to stick by themselves. I hadn’t realised you guys had unified under a single leader again.”
A small smile spread across the beak of the griffon and Cadance could see in her eyes that she was remembering something from her past. “Yeah, we can be overly prideful sometimes. Can even act like total jerks, “ - she softly chuckled to herself - “but once we realised how important friendship really is we’ve gotten a lot better. When my pal Greta stepped in to help out everyone back at home, everyone was quick to rally around her and put her in charge. Now, we got griffons from all over looking to come to Griffonstone to settle and start up brand new families.” Trying to break the sappy speech she had been giving, she added with a shrug,  “Starting to get a little crowded, if you ask me. Not enough room in the skies for everyone, sometimes.”
“I figure there’s still situations where some hooves get stepped on.” Thinking for a moment, Cadance corrected herself, “I guess it would be more talons than hooves for you guys.”
Giving the Princess a sharp laugh, Gilda waved her comment off casually, putting her crossed feet back up on the table and leaning back onto the wall. “Yeah, but I’m sure even here in goody-two-shoes Equestria the same kind of things happen. We aren’t above realising our mistakes and apologizing for them. We just prove to one another that we care and can trust each other in our own special way.”
Curious, Cadance asked “Oh yeah? How do you go about that?” Immediately after asking Cadance could sense a change in the griffon’s behavior. She seemed to become more figidity and a light blush began to cover her cheeks. 
Gilda gave a shaky reply “W-well, see, griffon’s like to be in charge, right? We just plain hate getting ordered around. So usually after a heated argument both griffons will get together afterwards to make up and, uh, you know, have some ‘fun’. The kind where one lets the other do whatever they want to them. Shows that you have enough trust in each other to treat you right even after getting in a squabble, you know?”
Cadance stole a glance at a clock on the wall as a heat began to build in her loins and saw that she had just under twenty minutes before court was to open. A wry smile pulled at the corner of her lips as she slowly got up off of the cushion she had been sitting on. “Well, Gilda, do you think you can trust me?” Cadance slyly replied, making her way over to the griffon with a noticeable sway in her hips.
Realising what Cadance was getting at, Gilda became much more confident and subtly spread her legs apart on the table to give the Princess a clear view between them as she walked over. “Yeah, of course. What’s a pony gonna do to a gryphon, anyways? More importantly, do you really think you can trust us griffons? I hear we used to hunt ponies for food in ancient times.”
Returning Gilda’s smile, Cadance sat just to the side of her and leaned in towards her face. “M-hm, but what’s past is passed and I think I can trust you just as well as I can trust anypony I know. I still got some time before I’m needed elsewhere. Until then, “ - Pulling back to sit up straight, Cadance waved a hoof over her body, showing it off like a prize on a game show - “as a sign of trust between our two nations, all this is yours to do as you wish, Madam Ambassador.”
“Hmm, I certain like what I see. On behalf of griffon’s everywhere, I accept your gracious offer. How about you lay down on your back and spread ‘em so I can look over this ‘offer’ in greater detail.”
Magically gathering cushions behind her, Cadance did as Gilda asked and laid back onto the makeshift bed, spreading her legs to expose herself to the griffon before her. The area around her crotch was devoid of fur, the skin a slightly darker pink than the rest of her body. A pert puckered anus sat at the base of her tail in the shape of a perfectly round donut. Her labia had puffed out slightly and a bright pink sliver of wet skin could be seen between the lips whenever the bud of her flower winked out in greeting. Completing the breathtaking scene was her enlarged teats, her pregnancy bloating them up with stores of fresh mare milk for her future offspring.
Gilda walked over to stand tall above Cadance, looking down at her in a dominating stance. “You’re lucky we haven't eaten pony in ages, this is one hell of a spread.”
Reaching down with one of her hooves, Cadance lightly pushed on one of her luscious lower lips, opening up the damp flesh to the cool air around it and giving Gilda a view straight into her depths. “Who says you can’t have a little taste?”
Giving the Princess below her a grin, she dove down towards the pony’s face and shoved her tongue deep into her prey’s muzzle, her head at an angle to Cadance’s. The sensation of a hard beak against her lips was a new one to the Crystal Princess, but the tongue trying to wrestle hers into submission was definitely familiar. Cadance twirled her tongue around the slimy invader in her mouth and tried to fight back. Licking at the foreign appendage in her mouth flooded her taste buds with an array of flavors that she couldn’t identify, probably whatever the griffon had eaten on her way to the Empire. After a few seconds of spit swapping, the griffon tongue slithered out of her mouth and began to slurp along her neck
Gilda savored the taste of Cadance’s fur, slowly making a trail of nips and licks down towards the prize between her legs. Stopping at the pony’s bloated teats, she took a couple of quick licks across the stiff pink nipples to tease the Princess into a frenzy. She took one of the fleshy orbs into her claw, watching the malleable skin conform to the shape of her talons as she roughly fondled them. Taking a peek below, Gilda could see that the Princess had become a mess from the waist down. Her clit was constantly winking out into the air, making fluids leak out of her in a stream that flowed down and split around the walls of her anus. The luscious scent of a horny pony wafted up to the griffon, and she decided to dive in before her hunger got the best of her.
Cadance could not hold in the loud gasp as the cooler beak dove into her warm honey pot. A gasp that turned into a moan as she felt a slimy appendage worm its way deep into her folds. The griffon seemed exceptionally eager as she pressed her face hard into Cadance’s crotch, and the Princess decided to lend aid to her new ally by reaching down to the feathered head with a hoof and pushing to make her go even deeper. Even as Gilda drove her way into the pony’s depths she continued to fondle the teats above her head, roughly massaging and kneading them. Deciding to kick it up a notch, she took one of the erect stubs on top of the teat between two of her talons and rolled it between them, much to the delight of the pony it belonged to. She could even feel a slight trickle of warmth flow out of it as the teat began to leak its milk when she tugged on it. 
As Cadance felt a relieving sensation come from her full teats, she moaned and pushed even harder on the griffon’s head. She lifted her rear hooves and wrapped them around the shoulders of the griffon, entrapping Gilda in a world of heated pony flesh. Looking down at her partner, Cadance could see that her beak had been slightly pushed into her labia, the folds parting and molding over the hard surface as it sought to get ever deeper into her depths. Between the smooth surface of the beak rubbing against her clit and the surprisingly long gryphon tongue eating her out, Cadance could feel an orgasm fast approaching. 
Just as Cadance put her head back to moan, Gilda used her strength to push Cadance’s rear hooves back just enough for her to regain her breath. She turned her head and gave a slight nip at the thighs she was trapped between. Pinching a small bit of flesh in her beak caused a sharp jolt of pain for Cadance, who instinctively pulled her legs away from her sudden attacker and freed Gilda from the confines between her legs. The griffon looked up at her with a smirk, bringing two of her talons up to rub at the lips of her marehood without penetrating them.
“Geez, Princess. You almost suffocated me in there! That’s one hell of a way to treat an ally.” Pressing her talons into the outside of Cadance’s labia and spreading them caused the pony’s lower lips to do the same, revealing the treasure within and blasting the griffon with another wave of heated musk in her nostrils. Giving a snort that sent a wave of breath over Cadance’s crotch, she frowned up at her and said, “In fact, I’m beginning to think this deal is a little one sided. Seems that you’re getting a much better end of the deal.”
Huffing out in pleasure at the treatment her marehood was receiving, Cadance looked down and replied, “Well, we can’t have a trusted ally of the Empire feeling cheated.” Thinking for a moment over the waves of pleasure that numbed her mind, she continued her rebuttal. “How about I increase the discount on the stone to a third off. Seems like a fair deal to me.”
“Yeah, a fair deal to you maybe.” The griffon lifted her talons away from the puffy pony pussy and held them up in front of Cadance’s face. She watched as a strand of her own juices connecting the two talons broke apart and fell back down to land on her bloated belly. When the griffon didn’t make any further moves, she gave a questioning look to Gilda whose only response was to wiggle the talons again.
Thinking she had figured at what the griffon was getting at, she continued to look at Gilda questioningly and asked, “Not to sound insulting, but you do realize that twenty percent off was my original offer and now I’m offering you more, right?”
Gilda rolled her eyes at the Princess, bringing the talons back down below her legs. “Just for that, I’m thinking the deals gotta be two-thirds off.”
“Two-thirds?! At that price, we would be better off just outsourcing the stone to rock faaahhh ooohhhh…” Cadance was unable to retort as Gilda had split her talons into a ‘V’ shape and inserted them into her. The top talon dug into her marehood, the smooth keratin rubbing against her clitoris as it was thrust in and out of her. The bottom talon was making the same motions but in a much different hole. The warm flesh of her puckered anus was wrapped around the intruder, pulling outward when the talon pulled out and pushing inward when the talon buried itself inside. Both had an easy time penetrating the pretty pony princess from the coating of Cadance’s cum that covered them.
Trying to catch her breath between her frequent moans, Cadance pleaded with the griffon bringing her to the heights of pleasure. “Please… wait… a second… I’m trying to… make a deal with you!”
Gilda only laughed at her as she continued to piston her talons in and out of her two holes. Adding a second talon into Cadance’s marehood caused the Princess’s head to fall backwards in a loud, long moan. “You need to lighten up some, Pink Butt. I’m only joshing you.” Cadance weakly picked her head back up and looked down at Gilda. “Thirty percent off sounds good enough to me. Now how about you relax and let your old pal Gilda take care of everything.” Opening her beak wide, Cadance got her first look at the tongue that had already plundered her depths. She gave out a gasp as it unraveled out, from both the pleasure that continued to burn between her legs and from surprise over the tongue’s abnormally long length. Completely extended, just the part hanging out of her beak had to be six or seven inches long. The entire thing was folded in a compact ‘U’ shape and came to a point at its tip.
Keeping her beak open as wide as it could go, Gilda removed the talon inside of Cadance’s anus and lifted the princess’s rear up towards her maw with her other claw. Cadance back was now perfectly arched, her rear end pointing up to the ceiling and only her head laying on the cushions below her. Though she couldn’t see much over her pregnant belly, she could certainly hear the squelching her marehood made as it was assaulted. She could also feel a jolt of pleasure as a third talon pushed aside its two brethren as it entered her pussy and stretched the walls of her labia. Suddenly, she could see the top feathers of Gilda’s head and the tip of her beak descending between her outstretched legs.
Gilda lowered her head towards her prize, her beak still wide open. Her tongue stretched out towards its target, extended as far as it could go. When it made contact with the round ring of flesh that was its destination, both pony and griffon moaned in pleasure as it began to taste the princess’s puckered ponut. After a few teasing licks that circled around the folds of flesh that made up the outer ring, Gilda lined her wet tool of plundering up with the cave at the donut’s center. Inserting her tongue into the cavern, she began the arduous task of spelunking the princess’s depths.
Cadance couldn’t even eek out a moan as she stared up at the ceiling, her eyes wide open in shock and her mouth gaping in a soundless moan. Shining, while okay with giving her anal when she wished it, had never gone and done THAT before. Not that she had ever asked, the thought had never even crossed her mind before. But now, with a hot line of flesh descending into her, she felt that she would have to. As Gilda’s beak came into contact with her rear, the top of the beak curved over her winking clit and the lower half going up passed her tail, she KNEW she HAD to get her husband to try this.
The constant pleasure of three talons thrusting into her marehood and a tantalizing tongue tasting her insides quickly became too much for the Crystal Princess to bear. Shrieking out in ecstasy, her hips thrust forwards to try to bury as much talon and tongue as she could inside of her as a warm jet of marecum spurted out around Gilda’s claw, sprinkling out onto Cadance’s belly. Some of the liquid managed to go far enough to splatter on her face, entering her still open mouth and filling it with her own flavor. Her anus rhythmically contracted around the griffon tongue buried inside as it continued to rub at her walls. She could feel herself on the edge of a second consecutive orgasm as Gilda pulled her tongue from her ponut, and she quickly fell once more into bliss as Gilda spread her marehood with her three talons and buried her tongue inside. The folded curve of her tongue acted like a straw as she sucked up the second deluge of mare cum the pussy released.
Gilda moaned as she drank her fill of pony cum, an exquisite flavor she had not tasted in some time. As the contractions of the marehood slowed and the jets of salty liquid came to pass, she gently placed the Princess’s rear back down onto the cushions below. Looking down at Cadance, Gilda smiled and stood up, stretching out to rid herself of discomfort in her back.
“Haven't had a chance to do that in a while. Thanks for the drink, sweet cheeks.” Before she could even start to make her way to the door, she was suddenly tackled by Cadance onto her back on the stone table.
“Oh, you aren't going anywhere just yet, bird butt. It's time for me to put up my end of the deal.” Cadance had no time for foreplay as she dove in between the furry legs of the griffon, eating out the pair of lips she found there. Just as Gilda laid her head back onto the table and settled in for some serious pleasure, the door to the courtroom opened and in came Cadance’s assistant Amethyst Star. 
“Princess? The ewe herders are here and are asking how long it will be till you can see them. Are you almost done with…” Amethyst froze at the sight she saw upon entering the room. Laying on her back on the center table was the Friendship Ambassador of Griffonstone, her legs opened wide for the Crystal Princess of the Crystal Empire  who laid between them. Cadance’s eyes were open wide as she stared at her assistant over the crotch of the griffon she still had her tongue buried in. The solid nub that was Gilda’s clitoris was jutting out at the top of her muzzle, her entire mouth filled with the juicy lower lips of the griffon. 
Gilda looked up at the intruder, seeing her upside down in the doorway. Smiling and waving Amethyst off, she casually said, “We’re a little busy here. Go tell them we’re still deliberating in here.”
Amethyst did not say a word, an inferno blazing across her face in the form of a blush. Lifting her clipboard up in front of her face to block her view, she turned around and slowly walked out of the room and closed the door behind her. Gilda looked back between her legs, bringing a claw down to pat at the Princess’s head. “Now, about that deal?”

Deliberations would continue on throughout the day. Though the ewe herders were disappointed to hear the news that the two sides had not reached an agreement as quickly as planned, they were nice enough to reschedule with the help of a frazzled Amethyst Star. When asked what had happened to cause the delay, Amethyst could only say that the two sides were buried to their necks in paperwork finalizing the deal and had not yet reached a satisfied conclusion. 
The landmark deal between the Crystal Empire and Griffonstone would brighten the future of these two separate nations. The griffons, with their thicker hides and larger wingspans, could fly through the blizzards of the frozen north, opening up shipping routes in and out of the Crystal Empire that were once not feasible. This would allow a greater flow of supplies in and out of the Empire, and is one of the main reasons its economy is as strong as it is today. The excess stone left over from the crystal mines, normally thrown aside as waste or exported to nearby rock farms, were sold at a premium discount to the griffons in order to help rebuild the kingdom of Griffonstone. Griffonstone, built with the rugged stones of the frozen north, has since returned to the heights of prosperity not seen since the days of King Grover.
In the following weeks and months, griffons began to settle inside of the Crystal Empire, building up new storefronts to ship goods in and out of the frozen north. In the years to come, the griffons would expand across Equestria, creating a large network of shipping services. Working in a relay, packages could be delivered in a fraction of the time it would normally take, and shipping routes could reach the farthest corners of Equestria. This would come to be known as the Griffon Postal Service, and to this day griffons proudly wear the ‘GPS’ logo as they brave the harshest conditions in Equestria to deliver packages big and small.
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	Cadance breathed in the crisp afternoon air of the Crystal Empire. She was standing upon the roof of the guard’s quarters where a large landing pad was constructed to allow pegasi easy access in and out of the castle in case of emergency. Pausing for a moment to take in the warm rays of sunlight as the bright burning orb slowly descended towards the horizon, she took in the grand view of the hustle and bustle of the Empire far below. She was not here for the fresh air, however nice it was to get out of the castle now and then. Instead, she had made the trek to the roof to meet the first group of young griffon volunteer fliers that had just arrived. The five of them seemed young, roughhousing with each other and chatting much more loudly than they needed to. One of them noticed the approaching Princess, and after nudging the others in her direction they all lined up and stood at attention.
“Greetings. I am Cadance, Crystal Princess of the Crystal Empire and keeper of the Crystal Heart.” Walking back and forth in front of the line of griffons, Cadence continued her speech as she looked each of them in the eye one by one. “You have been chosen by your home of Griffonstone as some of its strongest fliers, and you are here now as a symbol of the budding friendship between our two races. Both Griffonstone and the Crystal Empire have put their faith in you, and for the good of our two nations we hope you do not disappoint us. You shall become the glue that holds our nation together, but only if you are up to the task.”
A genuine smile spread across her lips as the young griffons puffed out their chest feathers in pride, a bright gleam in their eyes showing they believed themselves to be more than ready for the challenge.
Stopping at one end of the line, Cadance stood directly in front of the first griffon and stared up at him to look into his eyes. “State your name, griffon.”
“Jade, ma'am!”
She could see where the name had come from as the griffon’s tannish feathers around his head and dark brown fur below brought out the color in the prettiest set of bright green eyes she’d ever seen. “Jade, welcome to the Crystal Empire. We’re counting on you.”
“Yes, ma’am!”
Moving to the next in line, she repeated the question and statement for each of the griffons. As she did, she examined each of them closely. Perhaps too closely, as her nose began to pick up masculine scents hidden underneath the northern breeze. There was Ironfeather, whose thicker feathers were the same black/ metallic-grey color of his namesake. Helios, whose white fur and gray feathers clung to his thin build and sleek body that gave him feminine curves that Cadance traced with her eyes down to his thighs. Second to last was Jazz, whose name came from something she did not know but sweet Celestia were his black furred balls HUGE…
Cadance shook her head, banishing the dirty thoughts from her mind. ‘Keep it together Cadance. Don’t let the hormones get to you…’ Standing in front of the final griffon in line, the largest of the group, she asked him for his name.
“Dick, ma’am! I will serve you to the best of my abilities!”
Cadance squeezed her eyes shut, silently cursing Celestia in her mind for such horrible luck. ‘Of course his name’s a term for a penis, and, of course, he says a double entendre like ‘he wants to serve me!’
The burning between her legs had reached a fever pitch, and she hoped that the large males before her couldn’t smell her musk as her tail swished side to side to spread it around in the air around her…
‘Damnit, tail! Stop doing that!’ A deep voice suddenly called out right in front of her, causing her eyes to pop open.
Dick was standing right in front of her, one of his front claws lifted to check on the shivering pony before him. Being this close, Cadance really got a feel for just how LARGE the griffon was, his chest twice as wide as hers and filling her vision with his brown feathers. She just wanted to reach out, not with her hooves but with her head, and rub her cheek all along the soft plumage and feel his chiseled musculature hidden beneath it. And the smell, ooh the smell. The musk of a young, virile male permeated the air around him with slight undercurrents of sweat and morning dew from the long flight he had taken to reach the Crystal Empire.
‘Such endurance… I wonder if he’s like that bed…’
Her legs shook uncontrollably, and suddenly her front legs buckled. The Crystal Guards stationed nearby moved to check on her, but it was the griffon right in front of her that stepped forward to reach her first. With her head lowered to the ground and the griffon so close he was almost stepping over her, she got a good look at his namesake. The sheath she saw above the brown sack that dangled just feet away from her face was as wide as her forehoof, a dark opening larger than a bit in its center. Oh, how she just wanted to lean forward a little bit more and wrap her lips around his tube of flesh...
Scrambling to her feet before she completely lost it, Cadance regained her hoofing and backed away from the prime piece of male griffon before her. Looking around at all the worried faces around her, she calmed their fears by saying, “I think the heat of the sun up here is getting to me. I guess I’ll retire to my chambers for the evening. You’re all dismissed.”
As the Crystal Guards made their way back inside to their quarters, Cadance turned to bid the griffons farewell, only to notice they had not moved and all of them looked at her like she was a piece of meat to be devoured.
Ironfeather spoke up first. “Say Princess. You think we could help each other out with something?”
Looking quizzically at the dark feathered griffon, the answer to the question she never got to ask came in the form of Ironfeather turning to the side and lifting his rear leg closest to her. She could see a bright pink tip coming from the dark tube of flesh situated between his legs as heat rushed to her face and groin. Not able to take it any longer, she quickly turned to the doors leading inside the Crystal Castle with her tail raised up to the sky.
“Follow me to my bedchambers. Let us go and discuss your ‘shipping routes’ ”
She didn’t wait for their replies, but she could hear the grins and fist bumps that they shared as they began to follow her. Walking behind her as she guided them to her room, they got a full view of the Princess’s ass and the marehood usually hidden behind her tail as she never lowered it even the slightest. When she felt one of them approach her from behind with his beak lowered to her crotch to get a whiff of her, she swatted him away with her tail and simply commanded him to wait.
Nearly blasting the door to her bed chambers in her haste, she quickly entered the room with the five griffons trailing behind her with stiff rods of heated meat swaying between their legs as they walked. Over in the corner of the room, sitting at the work desk was her husband, Shining Armor, who turned to look at the group as they barged in.
“Hey, hon. How was your day?”
“Shining, I’m borrowing the bed so I can get plowed by a team of hunk griffon fliers. So all in all, I’d say today is gonna be great in just a few moments.”
“Alright. Try to keep the noise down, I’m drafting up some drills for the guards to do tomorrow.”
Cadance nearly flew over to the bed, jumping onto it and immediately turning onto her back and spreading her legs for the males before her. “So, who wants first dibs?” Before the griffons could say a word, her husband once again called out as he got up from his seat at the desk.
“Actually, give me a second hon, I need to tell these guys something.”
Cadance was left panting on the bed, her pussy winking out in need as she waited for something to stuff her. Shining brought the team of griffons out onto the balcony and closed the door after him, cutting Cadance off from the conversation they were having. She hoped Shining wasn’t saying anything to scare them off…

Closing the door behind him, Shining looked at the group of griffons that stared back at him with numerous questions dancing in their eyes. Waving them over, they formed a tight circle as they huddled together.
“Listen up, boys. A couple of weeks ago, my wife gave me one hell of a magic job but cut me off right before it even got started.” He shook his head in disappointment. “She left me with a bad case of blue balls for the entire day!” All the griffons copied him, shaking their heads in mutual sadness as they understood the feeling. Looking at each of the griffons, an evil grin spread across his face and he gave out a series of maniacal laughs. “It’s time I got even! Now, here’s the plan…”

Cadance was busy hoofing herself off when she heard the balcony door click open. Turning to face the entering males, Cadance took both of her hooves and spread the petals of her soaked flower. “Come on, somebody get over here and fill me up!” Shining Armor completely ignored her and went back over to the desk to continue his work. She never noticed the evil grin on his face as her attention was drawn to the males surrounding the bed on all sides.
A bright flash of light blinded her for a second, and she found that she could no longer move. Peering up at one of her hooves, she saw that it had been pulled away from between her legs and was now magically chained to the bedpost. The same could be said for all of her hooves, stretching her out spread eagle without a way to cover herself up. Not that she would want to at this point, the aching need between her legs driving her mad with lust. She didn’t even question the fact that griffons had no magic themselves, never putting two and two together as her husband’s horn glowed in the corner.
The lust invading her mind had rendered her unable to speak, the basic functions of the mind lost to her. The only thing that mattered was quenching the thirst between her legs and sucking in as much of the musk filled air around her as possible. She gave what almost sounded like a squeal of delight as Jade made his way onto the bed which got louder and higher in pitch as he was quickly followed by ALL of the others, and soon she was in the center of a ring of griffon studs. Three of them, vaguely remembering their names as Helios, Jazz and Jade through the haze within her mind, were sitting around her head. They were just out of reach of the limited movement her head could make, driving her mad as they began to slowly fondle their sheath and balls. The other two were sitting on her wings, the weight of Ironfeather and Dick holding her outstretched wings down and further limiting her movement.
Slowly, the griffons around her head inched closer and closer to her, the scent of their genitals growing stronger and stronger. Soon the fondling had the desired effect as tapered griffon cocks grew out of their fleshy sleeves, leaking precum that shone in the light of the room. Cadance opened her mouth and licked at the air, trying to make her tongue extend further and further to get a taste of the salty seed.
Her head was yanked to face straight up towards the ceiling by her husband’s magic, and the griffons took the opening to scoot forward right against her face. Three pairs of griffon balls and muscular thighs formed a wall of flesh all around her head and she could see three pink pillars pointing to the sky around her. Before the magic around her head could even fully dissipate, she turned her head sharply to the left and began to fervently lick each every inch of Jazz’s crotch. 
The large balls she had seen earlier barely fit into her mouth, but she managed it and began to roll them around in their furry sack with her tongue. But the heated prison of balls and cock sent musk swimming into of her head, burning a path through her veins to reach the needy marehood below. Moaning in need around the testicles in her mouth, vibrating Jazz’s sac in the process, Cadance started jumping from crotch to crotch in blind lust. Sometimes she would lick a pair of balls, other times she would lick up the pre-cum that had dribbled down their tapered shafts to pool at their sheaths, and other times she would engulf the cock with her mouth, her tongue rubbing up and down the shaft and feeling the small round barbs that covered the griffon cock.
Releasing the cock from her mouth, Cadance panted and pleaded with the surrounding griffons as her needs continued to grow. “Please, please fuck me! PLEASE!”
Instead of replying, the three griffons around her head lifted their hips and pushed forward, dragging the slick flesh of their cocks across her face. At first, Cadance tried to turn her head to and fro to avoid them, but soon opened her mouth in the hopes that one of them would fill it. Instead, after marking her face in their scent and leaving streaks of precum splattered across her cheeks, they backed off, allowing a fresh wave of cooler air to blow across her. Ironfeather and Dick, who had been biding their time, reached their wingtips over to Cadance’s crotch and lightly stroked over her pussy and teats with teasing caresses from light feathers.
Cadance growled out in frustration from the teasing, the heat between her legs worse than her very first heat. Yelling out angrily to the griffons still sitting on her wings, she struggled against the chains that bound her in a bid to free herself. “Damn you all to Tartarus! Put your Celestia forsaken cocks into me NOW! Breed me! Fill me with your cubs! ANYTHING!” She clenched her eyes shut, trying to shove her hips up to get the feathers inside of her, her clit winking out and launching drops of mare cum flying through the air. She wanted something to just cool the inferno between her legs before she went mad…
She opened her eyes just in time to see a large sac of flesh lower onto them, blinding her once more from the world around her. Getting a whiff of the balls nestled on her muzzle, she easily identified who they belonged to by scent alone.
“Shining Armor, if you had anything to do with this, I swear to Celestia…” Cadance growled out as she tried to bat away the balls with her face.
“Calm down, love. This is payback for last week when you left me hanging. Remember that? Just think of this as getting even.” After adjusting himself to sit more comfortably, almost sitting directly on her horn with his junk resting on her face, she could hear his magic working and a quill scratching onto paper.
“Are you really doing your work with your balls on my face?”
“Mhm. Now be quiet, you're messing up my concentration.”
Cadance had the thought to cuss him out some more and maybe attempt to stab him with her horn, but a lightning bolt of pleasure reduced her thoughts into static before she could get the words out. The griffons had pulled her rear legs as far apart as they could go, forming a wide ‘Y’ with the lower half of her body with her pussy gaping at its center. Two of them had straddled her legs and after scooting as far as the could they began to rub the tips of their cocks over her marehood. When one of them slapped at her winking clitoris with his dick, the resulting wave of pleasure caused her slick walls to constrict and spew out mare cum in a miniature orgasm.
She felt a large pair of claws reach under her and start to lift her up, causing her husband to stand up along with her, the makeshift blindfold of his balls never falling off her face. A warm, soft body slid under her, and soon she felt the muscular arms of a griffon close around her pregnant belly and hold her to his chest as she was laid on top of him. The two who had been rubbing her labia crawled further between her legs, their cocks now close enough to cause the pointed heads of their shafts to shallowly pop in and out of her. One of them even shook his rod back and forth repeatedly on top of her lower lips, creating a lewd rapid-fire schlick sound as her pussy was savagely assaulted.
The griffon she lay on top of had not made any kind of move, only rubbing at her stomach and nuzzling at her neck. That is until he took his claws wrapped around her and forcefully grabbed onto her teats, roughly groping the flesh without a care in the world. Cadance cried out when he grabbed as much as he could and pulled her teat away from her body, allowing another griffon to slowly circle the erect nipple on top with one of his feathers.
Shining Armor, standing over his wife with his testicles resting on her face, continued to plan out drills as the five griffons on the bed around him did everything BUT drill his wife. He smiled as she once again groaned, looking over to one of the two griffons not currently doing anything as they sat on the sidelines and rubbed their erections.
“How long would you say it would take you to fly from here to Equestria? I’m thinking about filling out a request for new armor for the guards here.” Tapping the quill on his chin, he rubbed his balls back and forth across his wife’s face before he continued his question. “Just how much can you guys carry, anyhow? Can you even get suits of armor here reliably?”
Ironfeather, whom Shining couldn’t see at the moment due to being underneath his wife, was the first to answer. “Well, back in Griffonstone High all of us were on the flight team in our senior year,” - pausing, he nipped at Cadance’s throat, causing her to gasp out from the stimulation - “so we’ve all had our wing power checked within the past two years. You can ask Helios about that, he’s the math nerd of our group.” His explanation ended as he broke off to slurp at Cadance’s neck, trailing upwards to slobber over her cheeks and then lightly taking one of her ears between the two halves of his beak and nibbling at the sensitive tip of flesh he found there. His tail lifted up between Cadance’s legs causing her to shiver when the fine hairs of his tail tip teased at her labia and then further south to her anus.
Helios, who was on the sidelines masturbating, lifted the claw that had been fondling his balls to count numbers with his talons. “Well, it depends on the weight of armor and who’s carrying it. Someone like Dick can hold about three hundred pounds mid-flight if it's spread out correctly.” Still rubbing himself with the other claw, he rubbed his chin in thought as he did the math in his head. “I’d say between us, we could do around a thousand pounds without too much trouble. But, you also have things like weather conditions…”
Cadance could no longer hear the continuing conversation from the dull roar of blood ringing in her ears. Still, she could do nothing but breathe in around her husband’s musky balls, the brilliant thought of using her magic to free herself (or, at least, relieve herself) coming too late as her mind was too far gone. All she could do was mutter “Breed me…” and “Fuck me, please... “ over and over around the testicles as her world broke down. Suddenly, bright light returned to her world as her husband lifted his heavy sac from her eyes.
“Alright boys, I’d say that’s enough. Let’s give her what she wants.”
Changing the angle of his hips, he lowered his rear towards Cadance’s face once again. This time, the head of his stallionhood pressed against her lips, her mouth slightly open as she couldn’t believe what she had heard.
‘Is it true? Is it finally over?’
Closing her eyes, bliss flooded her senses as her husband's horse cock filled her mouth to capacity. The salty taste was the most delicious thing she had ever tasted in her life, and she moaned happily as she began to service him. The smell of his balls, once again draped over her nostrils, was like the sweetest fragrance in all the land. The feeling of hard horse flesh filling her mouth caused her body to shiver in excitement.
And then her world became an explosion of color. The two griffons between her legs, unbeknownst to her belonging to Jazz and Jade, played an impromptu game of Rock Paper Scissors and, after a tie, had both entered her steaming depths at the same time. The ache of want was replaced with the sweet ache of being filled to capacity as her labial lips stretched around the dual invaders. She felt like she was being split in two as the twin cocks tried to wedge their way deeper into her, unable to reach balls deep but still able to hit all the right places. The two rods met at an angle, crossing over like an ‘X’ inside of her and held her lips open to the world. Not being able to close up caused her secretions to leak out uninhibited down towards the ground. Large drips of mare juice trailed down her taint towards her puffy anus.
Just before her mare juice could reach the floor, it was scooped up by the tapered tip of Ironfeather who rubbed his cock around her secretions to lube it up. After poking around her rear for a couple seconds, he hit his mark and rammed his juice-slicked slab of griffon meat deep into Cadance’s back door. Cadance screamed out in pleasure as Ironfeather thrust harder and harder, his position enabling him to insert the entirety of his large cock into the Crystal Princess. His balls seemed to defy gravity as they swung upwards, ramming into the pussy above like a pair of wrecking balls.
“Hey Iron, watch where you're swinging those things, man!”
A voice called out from Cadance’s side, tinged with disappointment. “Hey, don’t complain Jade. At least you’re getting something.”
Peering out of the corner of her eyes, Cadance saw Helios and Dick stroking their cocks on the far side of the bed. Weakly lifting her wings, she beckoned them with her wing tips to approach. After looking at one another, the two crawled over towards the Princess until they were close enough for Cadance to suddenly wrap her closest wing around one of their shafts. Getting the picture, Helios gracefully climbed over Cadance, his low hanging balls dragging across her belly and teats as he made his way to her other side. After landing, Cadance rubbed at the sagging orbs with her other wing, sensually massaging them with her soft, downy feathers. After moving her wing up to his shaft, her mind had cleared enough for her to cast simple magic and so she used it to surround both Helios’ and Dick’s warm griffon ‘eggs’ with her aura. From her sensitive wings, she could feel the differences between the two griffon cocks, Helios’ being thinner but longer and hotter while the thick sheath of Dick had housed a just as thick cock with barbs so large that they could noticeably be felt pricking her feathers as she stroked over them.
By this point, Cadance’s mind was once again lost to the world. All that mattered to her now was the pleasure that coursed through her veins and trying to give as much as she was receiving to the males all around her. Her wings and magic worked on autopilot as they worked over Dick and Helios. Her mouth lay open, unable to close it even if she wanted to as Shining used her mouth as his own personal sex toy. The three cocks penetrating her two holes had been drenched in Cadance’s mare cum as she orgasmed again and again, orgasms she had lost count of after the very first one. And so she laid there in the center of the bed, perfectly content to do nothing but take everything her husband and her new griffon friends could give her.
Her mind barely registered the throbbing between her wings as Helios and Dick unleashed their loads into her plumage, painting her feathers with long streaks of white. Nor did she realize when her husband’s stallionhood had been replaced by Dick’s thick griffonhood, tinged with the strong taste of his recently released cum. She could feel, however, when Jazz came a bucketload of bird seed into her, her stretched apart lips unable to hold the gift his large balls had granted her. It only served to lube up Ironfeather below, who used the semen of his own flying partner to jackhammer his cock in and out of Cadance’s puffy ponut, creating a frothy white mess around her rim. Once Jazz had withdrawn, her marehood was all Jade’s as he thrust opposite of when Ironfeather did, creating a constant stream of pleasure. One after the other, they buried balls deep into her, their balls resting against one another’s as they twitched in syncopation to release their loads. 
Once Dick had finished inside of her mouth, filling it with the salty and slightly spicy taste of griffon cum, Cadance felt a pat on her head and looked over to see Shining Armor smiling at her. Leaning down, he gave her a deep kiss on the lips and muttered something incomprehensible to her. In fact, her eyes seemed to be getting heavier and heavier by the second, and so she laid her head on top of Dick’s pillowy balls and fell into a blissful slumber.

Finishing up his plans, Shining Armor stood up from his seat at the work table and rolled his neck and shoulders, causing his stiff bones to crack out in displeasure. Looking over at his bed, the moonlight streaming through the balcony door illuminated the pile of feathers that surrounded a pink figure. Cadance was laying on her belly with her head resting on a large pair of griffon balls, softly suckling at the fleshy pillow of Dick’s scrotum like a pacifier as she dreamed away. Jazz and Jade lay passed out on either side of her, her wings their blanket to protect them from the cold. Ironfeather had sneakily gotten out from underneath Cadance to go to the bathroom and had now laid his head between the plush mounds of her plot, quickly returning to sleep.
Making his way to the bathroom, Shining Armor figured he would settle for sleeping on the floor tonight. After relieving himself, he saw the bright moon in the sky outside his window and decided tonight was as good as any to do some stargazing. Grabbing a spare blanket and a couple pillows that had been forgotten after falling to the floor, Shining silently made his way outside. The chill in the air was expected, so Shining made a small bubble that formed a rounded cone with the wall behind him and the balcony floor to stop the winds that howled constantly so high up off of the ground. Spreading out the blanket, he laid his head on the pillows and looked at the stars above.
Before he could get deep into thought, the doors opened behind him to reveal the slim griffon Helios. Stealthily slinking out of the room and quietly closing the door, the took a seat right next to Shining Armor and looked up at the moon.
“I just wanted to say thanks, man, for letting us have a good time with Cadance. It was getting tough to keep from getting a boner with her waving her scent all over the place. Would have sucked to have to fly all the way back home unsatisfied.” Peeling his eyes away from the moon, the griffon looked down at the prone Shining Armor. The white fur of the pony was glowing in the moonlight, the pinpoint lights of the stars above reflecting in his eyes.

----------- M/M ----------- 

“No problem, dude. You probably did me the favor, anyways. When her hormones kick in she can get a little crazy, but I think after that she’ll be back to normal in the morning.” Shining stretched out, extending his front and rear hooves to feel the pleasant tug of his muscles within. He smiled at the griffon next to him as Helios drank in the body before him with his sharp eagle eyes. “Is there something you want, Helios?”
The griffon gave a little jump in surprise, tearing his eyes away from the body of the pony. A small blush could be seen in the moonlight, and he lifted a claw to rub sheepishly at the back of his head. “Uh, yeah, I was in there thinking about it, and I wasn’t sure if you even got to, uh, you know, finish.”
Smirking, Shining took one of his hooves and began to fondle his hanging balls in full view of the griffon. “Well, I WAS going to finish up out here… so…”
The gray feathers on his face did nothing to hide the blush that blazed across it. “Well, I could leave if you want…” - he looked behind him to see if there was any movement inside the bedchambers beyond the door - “or, ya know, I could help, if you’d like?”
Rolling his balls around in their sac had the desired effect as his long stallionhood began to make its long journey out of its warm home into the crisp night air. Removing his hoof from his groin and placing both behind his head, Shining Armor relaxed onto the pillow below him and gave his consent by spreading his legs for the griffon. “Be my guest. Just watch the beak.”
Lowering himself onto his belly, Helios took in the buffet of stallion meat before him. Shining’s cock had stopped halfway between flaccid and erect and now hung in a curve above his balls. His legs were slightly spread apart to make room for the round orbs, hanging in their sac of flesh low enough to touch the balcony floor. The whole thing was covered in sleek black skin that the light of the moon bounced off of to create a beautiful white glow around Shining’s crotch. Shining’s groin was positively, well, shining in the dark which attracted the griffon like a moth to a flame.
Leaning in between the stallion’s legs, Helios started with the twin orbs nestled between Shining’s thighs. He stuck his beak into the balls, splitting them around the curve of smooth bone and covering his nostrils with scrotal skin. Breathing in the strong salty musk of a hard working stallion caused the griffon to shudder, his own sheath opening up to release his tapered dick into the night. His long, thin griffon tongue snaked out to lick at each orb, covering  Shining’s crotch in spit which caused it to shine even more in the moonlight.
Going at the pony’s crotch at an angle, Helios opened his beak and scooped up the warm sac into his mouth. Closing his beak just enough to hold the balls in place, he began to fully sample the rich flavors of the stallion’s balls. Looking up, Helios saw the hard length of pony cock standing tall amongst the backdrop of a thousand stars in the night sky, a beacon of warm pleasure in an otherwise cold, dark night. He reached a claw up and wrapped it around the rod of hardened stallion flesh, rubbing it up and down with reverence as he continued to worship the balls in his mouth.
Shining Armor reached down and rubbed the griffon’s cheek with a hoof, the griffon rubbing back at the affection. “Forget about what I said about the beak… you’re damn good at this!”
Smiling as well as he could with his mouth full, Helios pulled his head back slowly to give Shining the show of his balls flowing out of the griffon’s beak like molasses until with a soft, wet smack they were released and swung back to hit his taint. Continuing to rub the shaft in his claw, Helios blushed and said, “Back on the flight team, whenever we couldn’t get any females to come to the lockers with us, I’d always help relieve ‘post-game stress’ for the team.” Seeing a bead of pearl white cream sitting on top of the stallionhood, Helios leaned in to lick it off before continuing. “Doesn’t hurt that I’m bi. They can tease me from time to time, but they mean well. Besides, I see it as their loss; just means I get to have fun with twice as many people as they do.”
Shining closed his eyes from the lick across the head of his pride, leaning back further into the pillow. “Yeah, I remember my school days. Even experimented with another guard back in boot camp. But, you know, it's kind of hard to beat the actual Princess of  freakin' Love when it comes to bedtime activities.”
Smiling as he rubbed his cheek against Shining’s rock hard shaft, Helios let his tongue make teasing flicks against the bulge of the stallion’s medial ring. “Oh yeah, I can certainly see what you mean. She’s amazing!” Like he had done with the balls, the griffon angled his head and softly took the rod of meat between the two halves of his beak and continued to slobber over its medial ring. One of his claws was rubbing directly over the slowly expanding flare on top while the other was giving slight tugs to the balls below as it massaged them. Cupping his talons around the edges of the flare, he rhythmically squeezed the bloated flesh causing Shining to moan and lightly thrust his hips up to meet the griffon.
Moving his beak up and down Shining’s cock, he got his first good taste of salty cum as it oozed down from the flare above. Shining could do nothing but pant and thrust up into the palm of the griffon as his balls pumped out a steady stream of pre-cum. His testicles slowly pulled closer to his body in preparation, and the dam finally burst when the griffon gently nibbled at the flesh connecting his cock and balls.
Feeling the balls contract, Helios removed his palm from the top of the flare and looked up from his position at the base of the monument of flesh to watch in slow motion as a geyser of cum shot out from the tip. Strands of semen flew through the air and glistened in the moonlight as they shot forward several feet to land on the balcony floor. Aiming the flexing cock away from them with his claw, Helios continued to rub the balls below as they emptied themselves into the night air.
Shining continued to weakly thrust mid-orgasm, his mouth open in a silent scream of ecstasy. He felt the bursts of cum slow to a trickle and gasped when Helios began to clean his stallionhood of its own cream. With one final shiver when the griffon cleaned the top of his flare, Shining’s body finally relaxed as bliss clouded his mind. Reaching down to pet the griffon on the head, he looked up at the stars one more time before darkness overcame him.

----------- M/F ----------- 

Cadance awoke as beam of light came through the balcony door and landed directly on her eyes. Groggily lifting her head from the warm pillow it rested on, she tried to piece together what had happened before she went to bed. Her eyes needed time to adjust to the light, but the pleasant ache between her legs was all the reminder she needed to remember the wild time she had had the day before. Looking at the ‘pillow’ below her head, she quickly buried her nose into it once again, breathing in the deep musk of the griffon sitting in front of her passed out with his back leaning against the headboard of the bed.
‘What a way to wake up…’
She nuzzled her head into the crook between Dick’s namesake and his balls, laying her head on the large testicles with his sheath resting against her head. After filling her lungs with his scent, she gave one last sigh before starting to raise from the bed. She didn’t make it far as a heavy weight held down her rear. Craning her neck to look, she smiled at the sleeping forms of Jazz and Jade on each side of her as they comfortably snoozed beneath her wings. Adjusting herself to see behind her, she saw that Ironfeather had his head on her rear and had wrapped his arms around her rear cheeks, hugging them softly to his face as he dreamed.
Carefully using her magic to unwrap his arms and move his head to an actual pillow, Cadance extracted herself from the griffon pile. Making sure to cover up Jazz and Jade, Cadance looked around the room as she noticed Helios and her husband were nowhere to be found. After checking the bathroom, Cadance walked back into the bed chambers and noticed a form on the balcony outside. Walking to the door and peering through the glass, Cadance saw the missing two laying together on top of a blanket. Cadance giggled at the cute scene the two made; Helios had his head on top of Shining’s belly and Shining had one of his hooves resting against the griffon’s cheeks.
Of course, her mouth opened in surprise when she saw the lithe griffon had her husbands balls held in his talons, the tip of his beak right at the opening of Shining’s sheath. She felt a small trickle of blood come out of her nose, her face heated up enough to steam up the door in front of her. 
‘Sweet Celestia, that’s hot...’
Unbeknownst to her, Ironfeather had awoken when she moved him and was now approaching her from behind. When she saw Helios grasp at Shining’s testicles while he dreamt, Cadance’s tail slowly lifted to reveal her winking labia to anyone behind her. She jumped when a large furry mass stepped over her body and a slick rod of flesh rubbed at her crotch. The chest on her back rumbled out as Ironfeather deeply whispered directly into her ear.
“You never did tell us our shipping routes, did you?” Sliding his cock into her depths, he laughed as her face was pushed against the cool glass of the balcony door as she moaned. “Guess we’ll have to continue discussions into today, won’t we?”

The first group of volunteers from Griffonstone would eventually become the first permanent griffon citizens of the Crystal Empire. The five star fliers who at one time were the championship winning Griffonstone High flight team would become the personal messengers for the royal couple. Seen as legends of their field, they are credited with the creation of the modern day package relay and are the first team of fliers to circumvent the globe in a single go in the history of Equestria. To this day, their numerous records in endurance flying stand as a testament to their strength and skill.
Citizens of the Empire still have the chance to see the gleam of the royal messenger’s light golden armor as they fly off on another mission. Sometimes you can even see their large forms flash across the surface of the moon at night as they fly up to the personal chambers of the Crystal Princess and her husband, loyally fulfilling another personal request for the leaders of the Empire.
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	“Oof!”
“Hey, watch it!”
“Whoa!”
Amethyst Star blindly marched her way through the halls of the Crystal Castle, forcing aside various guards and servants in her haste as they went about their daily routines. Her clipboard floated closely in front of her face, a quill furiously scratching notes across the sheet of paper on its surface. Her mouth made slight movements as she trotted, absentmindedly mouthing out whatever it was she was writing down. 
Like a mare possessed, she trotted along the path to the dining hall on subconscious memory alone, her face buried so deep in her notes that she was blind to whatever unfortunate soul walked in front of her. She didn’t even flinch as she bumped directly into a laundry worker after turning a corner too quickly, the stack of clean towels balanced on his back knocked over and falling to the thankfully recently cleaned and polished crystal of the floor below. She was in such a hurry that she didn’t even pause to apologize; there were more important things to tend to than clean towels!
Reaching the grand doors of the dining hall, she grabbed the door’s handle in her magic and swung it open without a moment’s hesitation. She did come to a halt, though, as a pang of imminent deja vu shot through her as she passed through the doorway, a cold tingling sensation creeping up her back and causing her fur to stand on end. Without lowering the clipboard from in front of her face, she softly closed the door behind her and weakly called out to anyone in the room. “Is there any kind of explicit adult activities going on in this room right now?”
For a moment, the only reply was the sounds of the day to day hustle and bustle of the castle coming in through the door. The silence of the room was broken by the sound of cloth shifting and rubbing against itself followed by a feminine sigh. “Am I going to ever live that down? There’s nothing you need to shield your eyes from, Amethyst. I assume you have some important news for me?” came the weary reply from Princess Cadance.
Slowly lowering her clipboard from in front of her face, Amethyst kept her eyes slightly averted as she meekly looked over the room. She noticed that the beautiful bluish-white crystal seats surrounding the long, cloth-covered table at the center of the dining room were empty besides the Princess sitting at the head. Two grand banners hung from the ceiling and nearly reached the floor, the purple tapestries with gold trimming and an image of the Crystal Heart at their center framing each side of the grand throne that Cadance sat upon at the table’s head. In front of the Princess was a stack of pancakes slathered with the Empire’s own crystal berry syrup which oozed from the top of the tasty tower to drip onto the decorative dish below. 
‘Good, no one having sex in sight.’
Sighing out in relief, Amethyst walked up to the currently unoccupied end of the table opposite of Cadance. “Yes, my Princess. A patrol of guards has found a large pack of Diamond Dogs camped up just outside the city perimeter. We’ve already sent a detail of guards there to keep an eye on them for any suspicious activity.” She peered at her clipboard, reading over the notes she had scribbled down from the debriefing she had with the patrol. “They claim to be from the Crystal Mountains up north and are reportedly here seeking asylum. They’ve come with large baskets filled with some sort of fruit, offering them to us to let them in. We escorted two of them who appeared to be the leaders of the pack into the Castle and they are now waiting in the royal court. Strangely enough, they specifically asked to see both you and your husband, by name no less.” She peered over the top of her clipboard, watching as Cadance slowly sunk into her seat, her eyes closed tight. “Will you be meeting with them now or should I have the guard escort them back outside the city until later?”
“Hmm...  yeah…” Cadance’s eyes popped open as she registered what she said. Sitting up straighter in her seat, Cadance coughed into her hoof and took a more serious expression across her face. “I mean, no, we’ll meet with them. No need to send them on their way without first hearing what they have to say.”
Amethyst felt in her gut that something was up with the Princess. As Cadance once again leaned back into her seat and sighed, Amethyst noticed for the first time that the plate of pancakes in front of the Princess was for the most part untouched. ‘Weird, Cadance usually loves crystal berry pancakes.’ Looking at the Princess, Amethyst could see beads of sweat on her forehead, her face seemingly scrunched up in pain as her cheeks heated up and turned a noticeably darker shade of pink on her face. When her mouth opened in a long groan, Amethyst knew that something was wrong. Terribly wrong.
“Are you okay?” - a surge of panic swept through Amethyst’s body - “It’s not something to do with the baby, is it? Should I get your husband? Do I need to call for a doctor!?”.
As Amethyst made her way around the table in a panic to check on the Princess, Cadance quickly sat back up and urgently waved her off. “No! Uh, I mean, no, I’m fine. Just a little indigestion. I’ll be okay.” Remembering what her assistant had informed her of, she added, “Don’t worry about telling my husband, I’m sure I’ll see him soon enough. Go and tell the Diamond Dogs that we’ll meet with them there in the court shortly.”
Pausing a moment to ponder the Princess’s actions, Amethyst shrugged it off and turned to make her way out of the room after giving a bow to Cadance. She had just surrounded the door handle in her magic and was about to open it into the hallway beyond when a third voice, a voice deeper and more masculine than the two mares’ in the room, suddenly rang out in the silence. “Tell them to give us a couple minutes, we’re almost done here.”
Turning to look quizzically around the room, Amethysts eyes eventually landed on Cadance. Amethyst watched as the Princess stared down at her plate of food with a blank expression on her face, her eyes unreadable. Suddenly, her hoof rocketed up to plant itself on her face, the forceful impact causing Amethyst to flinch just from the resulting sound alone. Cadance shook her head back and forth in disbelief, and Amethyst could just make out her lips moving as she silently cursed under her breath. It took a moment for Amethyst to put a face on the male voice she had heard, and when she did all the blood in her body flowed straight to her cheeks in the brightest blush known to pony-kind.
“Uh…….” Her mouth opened in mute horror and her mind became unable to process a single coherent thought. Instead of replying, Amethyst simply gave a stiff, awkward bow to the Princess and then ran her way out of the room, slamming the doors behind her in embarrassment.
Cadance removed her hoof from her face and used it to lift the tablecloth between her legs, revealing the soaked face of her husband, Shining Armor, propped up on the seat cushion between her legs. “You really have no tact whatsoever, do you?”
Shining looked up at Cadance and gave her a sheepish grin. “Whoops.”
Rolling her eyes at him, she sarcastically said “Yeah, ‘whoops’. She was about to leave, but SOMEpony just had to be impatient and shoved their horn in while I was having a conversation, didn’t they?” Cadance sighed and rubbed at temples. “Poor filly is going to have that image burned into her head whenever she sees us now.”
Crawling his way out from under the table, Shining grabbed one of the embroidered napkins sitting next to one of the many plate settings around the table and wiped off his wet forehead. “Hey, I thought the horn was a good idea.” He threw the used cloth back onto the table, the crumpled-up, cum-soaked napkin resting on the plate it had originated from.  “That mare needs to get laid. She’s way too uptight.” Shining gave Cadance a toothy grin as he leaned in to whisper in her ear. “How’d I do, anyways?” - he puffed his chest out and took a prideful stance - “Better than that griffon chick you told me about?”
Giving him a playful shove in reply, Cadance smirked at her husband. “Well… like I said before, her tongue was ridiculously long, so…” Watching his face droop in disappointment, she laughed and added, “Don’t worry, hon. Her tongue might have your’s beat, but no one can do it with more love than you.” She gave him a wink. “And yes, the horn was an unexpected surprise, but a nice one nonetheless. I think we’ll have to try that out some later tonight.”
Looking at his wife with a smile, he shook his head in disbelief. “I can’t believe you got it on with an ambassador from Griffonstone. A friend of one of Twiley’s best friends to boot!” He gave a weak stomp of his hoof to show his displeasure. “AND, you didn’t even invite me! At least I could have watched some hot female on female action and had the memory in my head for when I get lonely.”
“Hey, no complaining! You already got me back for that!” Lifting one of her forelegs up to her muzzle, she took a quick whiff before recoiling her nose back at the smell. “I still haven't got all of their smell off of me…”
As the pair giggled at their shared antics, the doors to the hall opened once again as the castle’s official waiter entered. Upon seeing Shining Armor, the blue crystal pony with a fancy mane and mustache rushed over to the Prince before taking a menu out of the satchel around his waist. “Oh, Prince Shining Armor! I did not realize you would be joining the Princess for breakfast! Is there anything that I can have the chef’s quickly prepare for you?”
A foreboding sense of dread filled Cadance’s mind. She looked up towards the ceiling and silently prayed to whatever higher being would listen. ‘Please. oh please, don’t make him say it…’
She could do nothing but watch as Shining waved off the menu and wiggled his eyebrows at the waiter, casually replying, “Nah, don’t worry. I’ve already had plenty to eat.”
Cadance found out that her aim was impeccable as her hoof fit perfectly in the red outline the previous facehoof had left. The pain didn’t help her embarrassment as Shining made an obscene show of licking and smacking his lips while he continued to suggestively wave his eyebrows at the waiter. After a moment with no reaction from the waiter, Shining stopped his teasing and stared at the crystal pony with a perfectly serious face.
“I’m saying I just ate out my wi-”
The forceful impact of her forehoof to the back of his head propelled his face forward into the stack of pancakes on the table, crystal berry syrup exploding out to splatter all over the table. Cadance casually lifted her napkin in her magic and used the corner of it to dabble at a small drop that landed at the corner of her mouth as her husband's body went slack against the table.
The waiter looked at the Prince worriedly, Shining Armor’s body not moving in the slightest. “Is he okay?”
“Hmm? Oh yeah, he’s fine. Just a little hungry is all.” Shining Armor’s head dragged the stack of pancakes along with it as he fell off the table, splattering the food onto his chest and belly as his eyes swirled around in his head. Not paying him any attention at all, Cadance lifted over a dessert menu and after perusing the choices for a moment clapped her hooves together like an excited filly.
“Oh good, the cheesecake shipment came in! I’ll take a piece of crystal berry cheesecake to go, please!”

Cadance walked alongside her husband down the long hallway to the royal court, the two wearing a matching set of regal regalia. Cadance wore a long, flowing red dress with shards of crystal embedded into the fabric that caused the dress to sparkle like a thousand stars in the night sky as she moved. Shining Armor, who had recently bathed due his ‘unfortunate accident’ in the dining hall, wore the same tuxedo that he had worn for his wedding. The golden collar, white buttons and blue sash decorated the red vest that covered his front half all the way down to his hooves. Cadance’s biggest problem with it was he ALWAYS wore the same vest to any kind of formal affair.
Wolfing down the last bit of cheesecake she had taken with her from breakfast, Cadance looked over at her lilac-scented husband. “We should really see about getting you a new suit, dear. It’s starting to show off a little bit of wear.”
Hobbling forward on three hooves as he rubbed at the hoof-shaped lump that had formed on the back of his head, Shining Armor stole a glance out of the corner of his eye at his wife. “It’s not about the looks, hon, it’s about the memories.” He thumped his hoof to his chest before returning to his head. “This was the vest I wore when I wooed the mare of my dreams.”
Playfully bumping into him, she giggled and replied, “You’re such a mushy person when it comes to romance. I mean really, the ‘My dream was to marry you’ line is kind of cheesy, don’t  you think?”
Smirking over to his wife, he leaned in to whisper in her ear. “Who said anything about marriage? This was the suit I was wearing the first time we banged, remember? That time after graduation, in the locker room?”
Rolling her eyes and playfully pushing him away, she turned her attention to the approaching doors to the royal court. They seemingly swung open on their own as they approached, the guard escort following behind the royal couple opening them so they could enter unhindered. Crossing the threshold into the grand hall, Cadance and Shining Armor got their first look at the two Diamond Dogs from the Crystal Mountains. The pair were standing in the middle of the room holding paws as they waited, looking away from the door as they talked with Cadance’s assistant Amethyst. 
Cadance took the chance to look over the pair. The broad, muscular shoulders and back of the Diamond Dog on the left told her that it was a male. The other one had the curves of a female, fat gathering in all the right places to show off her curvaceous rump and wide hips. The male was the larger of the two in build, but Cadance could see the female’s bulge of a pregnant belly even from behind. At least, Cadance hoped that she was pregnant. Insulting a guest might not be the best kind of first impression to make. 
Hearing the ponies approach, the two Diamond Dogs turned around to face the Crystal Princess and her husband. Both of them had thick fur coating most of their bodies, the coat thicker than your average Diamond Dog’s to better suit them for the harsh northern winds that blew through the Crystal Mountains. While the male was pure white from head to paw, the female had blackish fur that covered the top of her head and ran down her back all the way to her short and stubby spiked tail. Where her eyes were a matching pair of icy blue marbles, his were mismatched as the left one’s dark brown color clashed with the lighter green of the other. From what Cadance had read about their species, they both shared the normal characteristics of their fellow Diamond Dogs; a short, wide muzzle, two triangular ears that pointed up towards the ceiling and a round black nose. The pair towered over the ponies in the room, having to be at least a couple hoof-widths taller than even Celestia as they stood upright.
While most creatures in Equestria didn’t wear clothes on a regular basis, the male had on a tattered cloth vest and a simple loincloth that tried to hide his junk. Tried being the key word; the Diamond Dog’s bipedal stance and long legs put his crotch right at Cadance’s eye level and she couldn’t help but see the round bulge in the center of cloth and the slight curve of his balls around it as the garment swayed back and forth when he moved. It didn’t help that the dog reached down to scratch at himself down there as she was peeking, ‘accidentally’ showing off his junk to anypony who was looking. The female, however, was on full display as she wore nothing but a jewel-studded collar around her neck. Cadance’s hunch was proven true as she saw the two rows of bright pink nipples that lined the Diamond Dog’s stomach from top to bottom. She had both of her paws wrapped around her belly, lovingly rubbing the bulge that contained her future pups.
Speaking out in a deep, raspy voice, the male Diamond Dog extended the paw that had been relieving the itch between his legs. “Hello, crystal ponies. I am Snow, Alpha of the Crystal Mountain Diamond Dogs. This is my wife, Roxy. You must be Cadance and Shining Armor. We come to seek shelter for our pack within your lands.”
After a moment’s hesitation, Cadance took his paw in her hoof and shook it. Once Shining had done the same, pausing afterward to wipe his hoof clean on his uniform, she pointed over to a door on the side of the room. “Very well, let's take this somewhere more private and we can discuss just what it is that you want.” As the group made their way to the private suite, Shining temporarily split off to tell a pair of Crystal Guards to stand watch outside of the room to prevent any interruptions. 
Intercepting the group as they began to file into the room, Amethyst Star got Cadance’s attention and handed her a stack of papers. “Here’s all the info we have on Diamond Dogs. It's not much, but perhaps something in there will be of some use to you.”
Cadance nodded to her assistant with a meek smile. “Thanks, Amethyst.” She leaned over with a light blush on her face. “Sorry about earlier.”
Cadance watched as a blush spread like wildfire across her assistant’s cheek. Clearing her throat, Amethyst stuttered out, “N-no need to apologize, Princess. Whatever, um..., activities you and your husband get up too is your personal business. I’m just gonna pretend that it never even happened.” Just before Cadance closed the door behind her, Amethyst grabbed onto her hoof. “Good luck in there.”
With a final nod, Cadance shut the door and guided the group over to the cushions surrounding the center stone table. “Please, take a seat anywhere you’d like.” The two Diamond Dogs sat at the opposite side of the table, obviously not used to sitting in such a position as they constantly fidgeted on top of the cushions. Cadance stifled a giggle at the scene, the large Diamond Dogs far too big for such a low table. When Snow found a position he liked, sitting with his legs curled in on each other, Cadance could see a nice tenting form between the Diamond Dog’s legs from the bulge of his crotch.
She placed the stack of papers from Amethyst on the table in front of her and spoke to her guests. “It’s surprising to see one or two Diamond Dogs come this far down from the mountains, even more so when it's the ENTIRE pack. This must be a very important visit.”
Snow reached over to pat at his wife’s belly, rubbing over it lovingly. “Our pack has fallen on hard times. We can no longer support ourselves within the mountain. The wild yetis and windigos have begun to go deeper within our caves, driving us out of our dens “ A frown formed across the large Diamond Dog’s blocky face. “If we dig deeper, there’s fewer gems and the soil becomes less fertile. If we fight…” - the Diamond Dog shook his head back and forth - “I cannot allow my soon to be born pups to live in such a place.” Lifting the paw away from his wife, he looked up at Cadance and Shining Armor with hope in his eyes, his paws held together in a pleading position as he begged the two rulers of the Crystal Empire. “Please, allow us to settle within your den. I beg of you, please! For the good of our pack, we need your help!”
“Hmm…” This was quite the conundrum for Cadance. Her heart screamed at her to help these poor creatures and allow the Diamond Dogs in, but the more she thought about it, the more problems began to emerge. The first and most glaring problem being where to put them all. The report Amethyst gave her estimated that just over a hundred Diamond Dog’s were camped outside the cities perimeter, and with the only livable land in the Empire being underneath the barrier created by the Crystal Heart, land was a premium they could not afford to lose. On top of that, how was she going to feed a whole pack of Diamond Dogs with the severely limited farmland the Empire possessed? She figured she could ask the Griffons for help, but constantly having to ferry food from them or Equestria would tie their volunteer fliers up and prevent them from getting anything else.
She looked over at her husband, silently begging him for some kind of answer. “Shining, do you think we could use force to drive the yetis and windigos from their caves?”
“Well, I’m sure we could, but the trek up to the mountain and the crap weather could make it problematic.” He lifted a hoof up to his chin and rubbed it in thought. “Plus, who knows how many there are, or how deep they’ve made it into the cave system. We’d just about be going in blind.” He shook his head back and forth, not seeing a way to make it work. “I have a feeling we would be in for a long, drawn-out fight if we went that route, and I’m not sure we have the manpower or supplies for it.”
Cadance looked through the sheets of data before her, trying to find any way that she could help the poor Diamond Dogs. ‘I can’t believe that after hundreds of years of living in the mountains they’re being forced to leave.’ Looking at drawings of the Crystal Mountains and reading about the conditions there, she was amazed that the Dogs had called it home for as long as they did. The mountains seemed to be barren of life, frozen solid for nearly all of the days in the year. Skimming through the reports, she realized that, other than what was recently written by her assistant Amethyst, none of the data was actually about the Diamond Dogs themselves, only the mountains in which they lived. Even then, the Empire only had data about what was on the surface, not the actual network of tunnels the Diamond Dogs called home.
“How exactly have you survived up there all this time?” - she flipped through a couple pages of the report - “It seems like there would never be enough food to feed your whole pack, yet they seem to all be in perfect condition.”
Roxy spoke up, nonchalantly saying, “We grow our own food on our farms.”
Cadance looked up from the reports, disbelief across her face. “Farms? What farms?” Flipping through the report again, she saw nothing about ‘farms’ within its pages. Not that she needed to confirm it; there was no way the Diamond Dogs could build farms on the Crystal Mountains, it just wasn’t possible. Heck, Cadance remembered one time Twilight had told her about how a single rogue snowstorm had hurt her friend Applejack’s harvest for the entire year. But now that she thought about it, Amethyst had mentioned the Diamond Dog’s had arrived with large baskets of fruits. Where had they gotten them?
“The rocksicle farms we build. They always grow the tastiest stuff I’ve ever eaten.” Roxy licked her chops and rubbed her belly as she nonchalantly spoke of them.
“Rocksicle farms?” Cadance looked over to Shining Armor, neither one of them having any idea what the Diamond Dog was talking about. “Would you care to explain?”
Snow took over and began to describe just what ‘rocksicle farms’ were, and Cadance became more and more enraptured by them as he went on. Snow explained that water from the snow above would slowly melt and drip down into the cave, dragging minerals from above through the soil into the cave and over time had formed rock icicles (what Cadance knew to be called stalactites) that stretched towards the floor. The Diamond Dogs had large vines, passed down through the generations as far as they could remember, that they would tie into loops and toss up to wrap them around the stalactites. The vines would then attach to the long mineral deposits, circling around them and digging roots deep within them in order to grow. The vines would continue to circle the stalactites until reaching the end, where the end of the vine would hang in the air to reach towards the ground. The water drippings from above and the nutrients within the deposit would feed the plant and keep it alive. When Cadance asked about the vines, Snow explained that they had come to be known as Darkgem Vines due to not needing sunlight to grow. When the vines bloomed, the heavy, ball shaped fruits they created would cause the vines to sag towards the floor, making harvesting as easy as reaching over and plucking them off.
Snow went on to explain that by mixing up crushed gemstones and the ice cold water that flowed throughout the underground tunnels they could create a paste that, when applied to the end of the vines, would change the properties of their fruit the next time they bloomed. Rubies would change them to be spicy-sweet, amber would make the fruit’s juices thicker, and Snow’s personal favorite was Aquamarine which caused a cooling sensation in the mouth when the fruits were eaten. From hundreds of years of practice, the Diamond Dogs had found hundreds of combinations that caused the fruits to become anything from medicine that healed their sicknesses to an aphrodisiac they used for ritualistic purposes.
Throughout the explanation, Cadance listened with rapt attention and wrote down anything and everything she heard. By the time Snow had finished his monolog, Cadance had filled out several sheets of paper on both sides with her scribbles. She had even doodled pictures of what she heard, guesstimating the look of the things Snow had described to her.
Shining, on the other hand, was bored out of his mind. He looked over to the clock on the wall, watching its hands slowly tick in a circle around its face. Sighing out, he stretched his hooves out and yawned before noticing the eyes of Roxy looking in his direction. The female Diamond Dog was staring straight at him, and when their eyes met she winked at him and licked her chops. Before he could question her actions, Cadance put her hooves on the table and stood up to address them.
“I have an idea.” Everyone sitting around the table turned to Cadance, the two Diamond Dogs’ eyes full of hope and Shining’s full of questions, both about what his wife had to say and the weird vibes he was getting from Roxy. Leaning over to her husband, she asked, “Last time you checked, how much of the Crystal Mine is finished being mined and not currently in use?”
Realizing what his wife’s idea entailed he began to think on it. “Well, after the last inspection, they reported that they had passed the two-hundred foot mark.” Nodding his head, he realized what Cadance was thinking could probably work. “So, any of the tunnels above that are probably already mined out.”
“Just as I thought.” Turning to look at the huddled together Diamond Dogs, Cadance gave them a bright smile as she told them the news. “I think we can come to an arrangement.”
“You will relocate your pack into the cleared out areas of the Crystal Mines. If you move in, you shall be citizens of the Empire and will be treated as such, so you and your pack will answer to our laws and regulations. Do I make myself clear?”
“Yes, thank you, pony princess, thank you! My pack is willing to do anything to earn our keep!”
“Very well. You and your packmates are now official citizens of the Crystal Empire. All you’ll have to do is fill out some paperwork to finalize it and you can begin to move in.”
A smile spread across Cadance’s face as Snow and Roxy hugged each other in jubilation. Another problem in the world solved. She could feel something was off, however. Something was missing....
“This is a cause for celebration! Shining, I give you my wife in thanks!”
Shining Armor, who had been drinking a nice cold glass of water, found that is thirst would not be quenched at that moment as he spit out the liquid in surprise. Getting a spray of water did nothing to Snow’s mood, his grin wide as he stuck out his paw towards Shining.
His mind reeling for a second, Shining figured he must have just misheard Snow with his Diamond Dog accent. ‘I really need to calm down on the sex, now I’m starting to hear things. Clearly he said life and not wife.’
Standing up to reach over the table, Shining Armor took the offered paw and shook it. “Uh yeah, and me to you, friend.”
“Very good! Roxy?”
Roxy quickly stood up, the fatty flesh of her feminine body jiggling from the sudden movement. Lowering herself to walk on all fours, the Diamond Dog slithered her way around the table like a predator closing in on her prey. When she reached Shining, his only response was to give her a weak smile and a small wave of the hoof. He realized he had in fact heard correctly when the Diamond Dog shoved her large head directly between his legs, forcing him to hold up his rear leg to make room for her.
Shining stood frozen, his eyes staring straight ahead at nothing and his mouth opened in surprise as the Diamond Dog’s wide, rough tongue went to town on his crotch. Laps of hot flesh seared across the skin of his sheath, the texture of her tongue on his still submerged head causing him to shiver in place. Trailing her muzzle further down, she popped one of his balls into her mouth with ease. Even with a mouthful of a round, heavy testicle, Roxy’s tongue continued its assault, lapping at his one free hanging ball before slurping it into her warm mouth. With both of his stones in her mouth, the Diamond Dog curled her tongue up to lap at the sensitive flesh of his taint, the slimy appendage sawing across the split of his balls as it went in and out of her mouth.
Looking over to his wife, his face silently screaming ‘What the heck’ to her, he found he could do nothing but stammer at her. When the Dog released his now soaking sac back into the air to move up to his half-erect stallionhood, Shining Armor quickly backed away from the Diamond Dog, who whined in disappointment.
“Uh… what are you doing?”
“I am yours for the day. Did you not hear my husband?”
The cogs within Shining’s mind came to a screeching halt.
It was Cadance who put the pieces together, and she turned to look at Snow with a blush on her face. “So, what, does the same apply to me for you?”
Snow tilted his head sideways in confusion, acting like the reasoning was all too obvious. “Well, of course. We Diamond Dogs share the pleasure of our partners with our closest friends. I assume ponies do the same?”
Cadance was about to tell him no, but then she thought about her activities in the recent weeks and decided that she wouldn’t be hypocritical about it. “Well, I guess we need to celebrate somehow.” Making her way around the table, she propped herself up with her forelegs on the table right to the side of Snow, pushing her rear out to show off the curves of her plot hidden behind her dress to the snow-white Diamond Dog. When Roxy copied her, she leaned her chest on the table and reached behind her to spread her own cheeks, leaving everything between her legs laid bare to Shining Armor, who drank in the sight of the first non-pony pussy he had ever seen in his life.
Backing away from the offered rear, Shining looked at the pair opposite him as Snow took a closer look at his wife. He shook his head side to side in disbelief. “I’m not so sure I’m up for this…” - he turned around and started to reach for the door - “I gotta go train with the guard in about thirty minutes and-”
“So, pony is afraid?” Shining stopped, frozen in place. Turning around slowly, his eyes were slitted in a challenging stare, a fire burning within them that dared Snow to say something else. A smile spread across Snow’s muzzle, showing off the rows of sharp teeth that filled his maw. “Worried you don’t have what it takes to please a female as well as a Diamond Dog?”
Shining Armor walked his way back over to his wife’s side, his muscles tensed and his head lowered to point at the floor. He loudly slammed his hooves onto the table as he reached it, staring at Snow with a fire in his eyes. “That’s it, bud! You’re on!” He spit into the crux of his hoof and extended it, Snow doing the same to his paw.
As the males shook on it, Cadance and Roxy adjusted themselves to get more comfortable propped up on the stone table on opposite sides each other. Their hind ends stuck out into the air, showing off the curves that each female had formed from their pregnancies to the males behind them. 
Snow walked behind Cadance and flipped the hem of her dress up and over her back, revealing the twin peaks of pink hidden within. Bringing both of his paws down, he began to knead at the dough-like flesh of her plot, his paw pushing into the layer of fat without his claws digging in. He massaged the warm globes slowly, mashing them together to bloat them out and pulling them apart to reveal the ponut and marehood that were buried between the cheeks like a pair of hidden treasures. Cadance gave a low ‘mmmmm’ in contentment as her rear was handled expertly, the paws of the dog able to work the contours of her rear nicer than any pair of hooves.
Leaning his face in, the Diamond Dog studied the crystal hearts on each side of Cadance’s rear. After a testing sniff, Snow began to lap at the cutie marks with long, lazy licks. The hair around her marks stood up with saliva and brought a chill to her body when the Diamond Dog breathed across it.
After swirling his tongue around the edge of the crystal, he gave Cadance a firm grope of the cheeks and licked his chops. “The finest gems I’ve ever tasted…”
As the Dog continued to lick the twin crystals on her rear, Cadance looked across the table at her Diamond Dog counterpart. She could see that Shining was doing his best to try to copy Snow, and was doing a surprisingly good job of it based on Roxy’s expression. Getting her attention, Cadance decided to strike up a conversation so she could get to know her better. “How much longer do you have?”
“Not long now. Only a handful of your pony weeks. Is this your first litter, too?”
“First child, yes.” She paused to hum out in contentment as her rear was expertly handled. “It’ll be nice to go through the whole experience with someone else. It can be a little nerve wracking, you know?”
Roxy had to take a moment to catch her breath, panting out with her tongue out in the air as the pony behind her kneaded her rear. “Mmm… Snow’s said he’ll help all he can, but there's just something special about a mother’s touch.”
Cadance giggled as Snow squeezed her plot a little harder in response, tucking one of his thick digits from each paw in between her crack and rubbing the folds of flesh hidden within. “Well, he certainly seems to have a nice touch to me!”
Roxy snorted out in reply. She suddenly gave out a yelp when Shining smacked at one cheek of her bubble butt with his hoof, the flesh rippling out in waves from the force of the impact. “Your husband seems to be a little rough. Not that I’m complaining!”
As Snow slowly worked a claw tip up and down the folds of her marehood while massaging her rear, Cadance closed her eyes and thought on the future. “I can see it now; Shining and I’s little bundle of joy running around in the crystal berry fields playing with your pups. You can even enroll them into our schools, and they can grow up to do anything and everything they set their minds to.” Smiling at the image in her head, Cadance opened her eyes and looked at Roxy. “This is going to be the start of something beautiful, I can tell.”
Their conversation was interrupted as Cadance gasped at the sensation of a cold nose wedging between her cheeks. Using his paws to pull apart the fleshy cage of her plot, Snow made it deep enough to come into contact with her puckered prize. As he took a deep whiff of her scent, Cadance shivered as a wave of warm breath flowed across her anus, causing it to twitch from the stimulation. The dog began to sniff rapidly, his nose working on overdrive as it slowly worked its way down towards the source of Cadance’s thick mare musk. Once his lips made contact with hers. Snow pushed his nose in between the folds of flesh and breathed the mind numbing scent directly from its source. The combination of breath washing over her privates and his paws still kneading her plot caused Cadance to moan out and her clit winked out to punch at the Diamond Dog’s chin in excitement.
After one final gust of warm breath from the Dog’s mouth, Snow’s tongue reached out and lazily dragged across the outer lips of her labia. The wide, rough tongue swept up the outside of her meaty folds, first the right side then mirrored to the other side. Expecting another slow lick to go up the center, she yelped out in surprise as Snow suddenly shoved his muzzle into her and began to slurp quickly inside of her oozing honeypot. The dog’s nose continued to puff out bursts of air around her marehood as he drank his fill of her essence as if he was drinking water from a fountain. Loud slurping noises echoed off the crystal walls all around her, her wide eyes stuck staring straight ahead to watch as Shining began to service Roxy.
Shining took a good look at the foreign pair of lips before him. Opening up the gates of the Diamond Dog’s rear had revealed a set of lips more circular than the straight fleshy folds of mares that he was used to. While Roxy’s anus wasn’t puckered out at all, her lower lips certainly were and puffed out away from her body. The whole thing appeared to be made up of three dark folds of flesh set in a roundish triangular shape, a light trickle of Diamond Dog secretions leaking out and causing it to shine in the light in the room. He was pleased to notice that, just like a marehood, there wasn’t a single strand of hair on the pussy he was expected to attend to.
His head lowered between the Diamond Dog’s pillowy cheeks, pausing as the lips of his muzzle came into contact with her. Taking a whiff of Roxy’s private area, his confidence built as the mostly familiar scent of a female in need filled his head. Taking a cautious lick along one of the folds, he found that she had a more ‘earthy’ taste than his wife, but other than that if he closed his eyes he could almost pretend it was Cadance he was going down on. The more and more he licked, thought, the less and less he realized he need to think that way, his stallionhood slowly extending from its sheath as he thought about the Diamond Dog he was eating out. Starting to build up momentum, Shining looked over the Diamond Dog’s twin hills of tush and moved her tail aside to see how his wife was doing. Clearly, he had to step it up as Cadance was now unable to hold herself up on the table, her head laying flat on the hard, cold surface of the stone table with her tongue hanging out creating a puddle of drool around her mouth.
Snow’s tongue never let up its assault on Cadance’s treasure as a slimy mixture of his spit and her fluids flowed down his chin and dripped down towards the floor, the heavy drops barely heard as the lewd sounds of tongue splitting wet flesh rang out in rapid succession. The amazing texture of the Dog’s tongue that seemed to never leave her body left Cadance a quivering mess on the table, unable to even gasp out as the air in her lungs had abandoned her long ago. That is until the Snow lowered his muzzle further, causing his tongue to drag across her winking clit on each pass into her tunnel. Then, after taking a large gulp of musk-tinged air, she screamed out in bliss as her whole body began to uncontrollably shake in orgasm.

“Ohhh… ohhh… AHHHH!”
The scream caused the two guards stationed outside of the private suite to flinch, but still they stood erect, not daring to look at each other in the eyes as red tinged their cheeks in embarrassment. Without turning his head, the purple coated crystal guard on the right side of the door muttered, “Do you think we should check on them?”
The other, staring straight ahead into the empty court as lewd noises seeped from the door he stood next to, simply shook his head as his cheeks filled with blood, turning his already red coat darker. Hearing a slapping noise coming from his right, he took a glance over to the guard at his side and got a good look at his multi-colored ‘spear’ as it dangled between his legs and would occasionally flex up to hit his stomach.
“You need some help with that?”

The deluge of juice that spewed out of the lips he was eating filled Snow’s mouth quicker than he could drink it, some oozing out of his mouth and spilling onto the floor and more still squirting out to cover his muzzle. The mare’s fluid filled his nose with the scent of a female as even after Cadance finished he breathed heavily on her crotch. “Mmm… delicious… Diamond Dog females do not release such a tasty river of liquid in their heights of pleasure.”
Seeing his wife orgasm, Shining knew he had to pick up the pace so he decided to deploy Secret Sex Technique H: insert the horn. Aiming the blunted tip of his horn at the center of Roxy’s folds, he slowly slid the smooth cone of bone into the spit-slicked depths of the Diamond Dog. While he couldn’t see her reaction, he could hear it as she howled out in pleasure.
“Ooh… that’s a new one, pony.”
Looking to eek out some pleasure for himself, Shining lit up his horn and surrounded his stallionhood in its warm aura. What he didn’t expect was the Diamond Dog to tense up, her rear clenching up and locking the top of his head between the squishy soft mounds of her butt. He stored the idea of ‘using magic while penetrating someone with your horn’ in his mind as Secret Sex Technique M: magical horn penetration. Bringing his hooves up, Shining squeezed the hot doggy tush together when he thrust his head forward, massaging his own aching pride with magic in time with his thrusts.
The warm, tingly sensation of the active spear of bone inside of her caused sensations that Roxy had never experienced before. The ridges of the horn raked the inside of her walls, pulling her lips outward when it pulled out and left a pleasurable static electricity inside of her in its wake. One of her hind legs began to kick uncontrollably as she began to pant out from the stimulation. On one of the harder thrusts, a sudden surge of warmth that dug deep into her depths caused her back to arch, her face contorted in a scowl as the pressure built below her waist.
Feeling Roxy tense up, Shining repeated the move he just made, thrusting his head as hard as he could into the dog’s cushiony butt and increasing the power of his masturbation spell at the same time, causing the magical aura in his horn to amplify several times over. Soon he would be out of letters for his Secret Sex Techniques as he added Overload to the growing list. He smirked at the thought that Cadance would be in for one Tartarus of a surprise next time they got some alone time.
After the third use of Secret Sex Technique O: Overload, the folds of flesh clenched and unclenched around his horn as Roxy pointed her muzzle up to the ceiling and howled in orgasm. As the king had said, there was no sudden stream of dog cum that spurted out into Shining’s mane, something he was somewhat grateful for and somewhat disappointed in at the same time. Pulling his horn out of Roxy, he confidently raised his head to get a look at the surely shocked face of Snow across the table. He frowned when he saw that Cadance had her head propped up on her forehooves, a content smile on her face and a soft humming coming from her mouth as Snow lazily lapped at her puckered ponut with slow licks while staring straight at him. After fully inserting his tongue into Cadance’s rear one final time, much to her obvious delight, he pulled it and his muzzle away from the pink pony’s privates.
“Very good, guard pony. Now, can you fuck her just as well?”
“Tch, they didn’t call me Shining “Sex Master” Armor in high school for nothing!”
Cadance laughed in response. “Shiny, you played Oubliettes & Ogres in your parent’s basement during high school. I don’t think you even had sex before we met!”
Shining Armor looked at her angrily and raised a hoof to his mouth as he hissed out a “Shh”.
Mounting Roxy, he pushed on her back to fully extend his hooves. With masterful aim, Shining wedged his stallionhood between the dog’s big buns, the warmth of fat dog ass conforming around the steel of his rod. He rubbed his member back and forth within the crevice, pulling far enough that the edge of his flare would catch on the rim of her anus when he pushed forward. He surrounded the Dog's heated pillows in his magic and smushed them together, creating an almost perfect tunnel of butt flesh for his cock to slide through.
He pulled his hips all the way back, lining his tip up with the canine lips that hungered for him. When he pushed forward, instead of penetrating into Roxy he let his head deflect southward, bending the his rear legs to get a lower angle as he thrust between her legs into mounds of dog breast. After rubbing back and forth between Roxy’s lowest set of teats for a moment, Shining Armor once again reared back and placed his cock head at her entrance, pushing just slightly so the lips compressed and spread out without opening for him.
His guard training proved true as he shot a glob of spit from his mouth that landed perfectly where flare and cunt met. He took the time to swirl the sensitive head of his stallionhood all around the dog’s lower lips with his magic, spreading the spit and lubing her further with short bursts of precum he shot out from the pleasure. Looking down between them, he watched as he pushed forward and entered a Diamond Dog for the first time in his life. He saw through the crack of her black-furred butt as each inch of his even darker shaft sunk into her puffed out flesh that wrapped around it like a pair of lips, sucking him further and further into her depths. 
Shining wanted to say something amazingly sexy, but all that came out was an amazed “Whoa…”. While not as wet on the inside as his wife, the dog’s pussy was incredibly warm; almost TOO hot for his sensitive shaft. The walls also were like a vice on his stallionhood, squeezing his rod from all sides. Not that he would say his wife was loose, seeing as he liked being alive. 
After sinking into her depths, Shining had to take a moment to calm himself down. The mixture of tight folds and a not-as-wet vagina caused an amazing amount of friction on his cock as it dug into her, and he felt that if he made too many thrusts too quickly he would blow his load. So instead of thrusting, he laid his belly on the Diamond Dog’s wide back and reached around her belly to play with her teats to buy himself some time.
As Roxy cooed beneath him, Shining used his magic to prick at the other nipples he couldn’t reach. His concentration was broken, however, when a deep voice called out from the other side of the table.
The pure-white Diamond Dog was slowly clapping his large paws together, smiling a tooth-filled grin over at Shining. “Impressive! Now to show the pony how it’s really done!”
Snow, who had continued to eat out the ponut of Shining’s love while watching him tend to his wife, reared up and hooked his front paws around Cadance’s wide hips, bunching up her dress around his paws. As the Dog eked his way closer to her, Cadance realized she never got a full look at the tool that was about to enter her and the dress she wore prevented her from checking now. Judging by the outline she had seen in his loincloth back when they first met, Shining certainly had him beat in size by a landslide. Opening up her legs to give Snow more room and backing her rear up to him, she could feel that the Diamond Dog had already begun to thrust before even entering her. She felt something like a hot stick rub at the sides of her plot in jerky thrusts, the Dog missing his mark by several inches.
Deciding to help him out before he accidentally entered the wrong hole, Cadance grabbed the Dog’s bone in her magic and guided it to her leaking lips. Once the pointed head touched the warmth of her marehood, Snow brought his body as close to Cadance’s as he could go and started to hammer his hips into her rear. Feeling the stiff flesh enter her, she was a little disappointed that the Diamond Dog’s size didn’t extend to below the waist. In fact, the Dog’s pride seemed to be kind of small, not that she would ever mention that outloud.
As Snow’s pounding thrusts continued, the slap of muscled Diamond Dog thigh meeting the fat cheeks of a pregnant mare ringing out around them, a strange sensation began inside of Cadance. The cock, once not even as thick as one of the digits on Snow’s paw that had rubbed her lips earlier, was rapidly growing as it plunged in and out of her slick cavern. Bigger and bigger it grew, blood engorging the shaft as it bloated and lengthened inside its warm prison. Cadance could really feel the stretch now, the dog ramming his cock faster than she had ever taken one. She sighed out as the dog dick finished growing, much more pleasing than it had been at the start. Cadance’s whole body violently shook from the force of the large dog’s thrusts, the nipples of her teats rubbed raw on the stone table below her.
Snow pulled on her hips, driving himself balls deep into the mare below. He smiled as he felt blood begin to fill the base of his cock, two bulbs growing from the base. He laughed when Cadance looked up at him questioningly, her eyes wide as saucers as she felt her lips stretch around something large and round that popped in and out of her.
“Never been knotted before, pony? You’re in for a treat!”
Cadance’s back arched from the rush of pleasure invading her mind from her crotch. Lewd schlops would ring out as the now tennis ball-sized knot shoved in and out of her. Her musky fluid was dragged out when it exited, splashing out to puddle onto the ground, and her flesh queefed around the bulb as it popped back in. The shocks of pleasure made Cadance lose muscle control and she collapsed on the stone table, only her rear able to stay upright as Snow held it up in his paws. 
Realizing that Cadance couldn’t help, he hooked his paws deeper around her waist and moved her back onto his pride as he thrust forward. A veritable stream of warmth cascaded down his turgid member, flowing down to coat his balls in sweet liquid before dripping into a large puddle below. He lifted one of his back paws up and placed it on the pony’s fat plot, getting more leverage and fucking her at an angle. His balls violently shook too and fro, slapping into her rear and winking clit with forceful slaps. 
Cadance shivered when she felt hot pants of dog breath hitting her neck and gave out a silent ‘eep’ in surprise when the Dog’s maw closed around her neck. Using just enough force in his jaw to keep her in place, Snow used the additional leverage to hammer his bone home that much harder.
Cadance was left in a puddle of her own drool, unable to close her mouth as she panted like a dog in heat on the stone table. Without any warning, the spasms of orgasm overtook her, her mind blacking out and reducing the world to nothing but the cock splitting her open. Still Snow thrust, only realizing Cadance was climaxing from the jet of fluid that impacted his balls and her walls constricting around his dick. He gave a guttural growl around her neck as he buried himself to the hilt, making short thrusts to keep his knot lodged inside of her as he began to spray his watery seed into her. Her lips bulged out to hold the knot inside, rubbed raw from the overstimulation of the round bulbs of dog cock splitting them open again and again. 
Consciousness returning to her mind, Cadance weakly lifted her head and extended a forehoof towards Roxy, seeking anything to hold onto as she rode out the mixing waves of intense pleasure and pain from the large insertion. When Roxy took it in her paw and began to lean towards Cadance, the lustful haze that still clouded her mind gave the Princess no option but to meet the Dog halfway in a sloppy kiss. As the rock hard knot split her open from the inside, the slimy tongue filling her mouth distracted her from the slight tinge of pain as it tangled with her own.
After a minute of waiting, Cadance ended the kiss and attempted to pull away from Snow only to feel a sharp tug on her lower lips. Both she and Snow gasped out, and the Diamond Dog reached down to rub at her head.
“Calm, pony. We’re stuck like this for a while, now.” Helping to pick her up off the table, he put her back on four hooves before lifting one of his legs up and over Cadance, turning himself around 180 degrees from the Princess. Cadance moaned out from the feeling of the massive rod of flesh rotating around inside of her, the knot forming a seal to prevent the cock from escaping. As Snow began to lower himself to lay on the cushions below, Cadance had to do the same as she was pulled down from where they were connected. 
Laying on her side, her legs entwined with the Diamond Dog she was stuck to, she reached down with a hoof to get a feel for what was happening to her. She could feel two protrusions through the folds of her marehood, the Dog’s knot bloating the skin around her marehood out from their massive size. Reaching the point of connection, she could feel a thin rod of flesh that connected his bone of pleasure to his body. Slowly she rubbed her lips, the heat from the friction of dog cock and mare vagina rubbing together creating an impressive warmth between her legs.
“Ohh… I’m gonna be walking funny for a while after this…”
Peering over the table to see how her husband was faring, she was shocked to see that he was still going at it with Roxy. From the movement of his hips, she could tell he was making very slow but very deep thrusts, seemingly pulling the entirety of his shaft out of the dog’s body before sinking back into her depths.
Shining Armor had his eyes clenched in concentration, using all of his guard training and willpower to prevent himself from climaxing. Having seen Snow fuck his wife, he knew that he had no chance of beating him if he went with a Dog’s style of mating. Thinking back to when he was a trainee for the Royal Guard, he remembered what his drill sergeant had told him: “Never fight an enemy on their terms! Always use whatever you do best to defeat your enemy!”. What he had in spades over Snow were length and endurance, and he was making full use of both while fucking Roxy. The agonizingly slow thrusts made full use of his full length, pulling out to the flare and then burying back inside balls deep. The whole thrusting motion was spread over the course of nearly half a dozen seconds. The thrusts made his balls swing in slow motion, clapping down to slap the Diamond Dog’s rear and causing a ripple effect across its fat flesh. 
And so he continued, in and out, in and out, in and out, for the entire duration of time that Snow was working over his wife. He thought about training drills, hoofball, anything to keep the pleasure in his mind at bay. His mind entered a meditative-like state, and he felt as though he could continue thrusting for hours on end. Eyes closed, he had no measure of the passage of time other than the shlick of his rod spelunking Roxy’s cavern as it would periodically spasm around him and the thud of his heavy testicles impacting her cheeks.
He could hear a voice in his head, growing louder and louder, and soon his eyes opened wide when he heard his wife shout his name.
“SHINING!”
“Huh… wha…?”
“Can you hurry it up over there? We need to get going soon.”
The blur in his eyes faded and he looked over at the two on the opposite side of the table. Both of them were propped up on their sides with a stack of cushions, and it appeared as though they were talking semantics about the deal as they had maps of the Crystal Mines in front of them. Still they laid butt-to-butt, connected at their privates by Snow. At least, that’s what Shining assumed as Cadance’s dress had fallen back into place and covered the rear of both pony and Diamond Dog, A bright blue light shone through the red fabric as Cadance absentmindedly rubbed Snow’s balls in her magic as he continued to slowly spurt seed into her depths. Cadance had a quill and ink set floating by her head as she scribbled down notes about Diamond Dog life straight from the Alpha’s maw.
Seeing that her husband had once again joined the realm of the living, she pointed over to the clock on the wall whose hands had jumped from when he last saw them. In fact, the larger hand only had a couple more ticks to go before he would have to go and drill the guards. He smirked at the double entendre in his head, ‘Heh, drill’, before realizing that he DID need to hurry it up or he would certainly be late. The thoughts in his head changed from touchdown passes to mare (and Diamond Dog) asses, and the dam he had built to hold the pleasure back violently exploded into dust after a final series of hard thrusts.
With one final thrust, a flood of semen raced through his body and rocketed out of his shaft to its final destination: Roxy’s warm womb. The force of so much seed exiting his body was almost painful, but the pleasure of one of the largest orgasms of his life washed the pain away. When the river of stallion cream slowed to a stream, he attempted to pull out the entirety of his shaft in one go, but had to stop when his flair reach her outer lips only to be locked into place by her muscles.
Roxy peered over he shoulder, a sheepish smile across her face. “Whoops, sorry pony. Try again.”
This time, his flair popped out with an obscene schlop and a line of white following in its wake. Getting off of the Dog’s wide back, Shining almost fell over as his legs shook from exertion. Wiping at his brow, he sighed out, “Whew, I’m beat…” Peeking between the entwined legs of the others, he asked, “How much longer are you two gonna be stuck together like that?”
“Not long now, pony. In fact…” Snow bent his body, contorting around himself to place his head between his own legs. Slowly, he licked at the buried bulge of his knot, further lubing up the lips that contained it. Cadance gasped from the pleasure, peeking down to watch the Diamond Dog work. Suddenly, a bright red ball emerged from her marehood accompanied by a pressurized stream of dog and mare cum escaping her depths to shoot out into the air. Continuing to lick the folds, Snow worked his tongue underneath her labia and peeled the skin back around the other bulge, trying to wedge the knot out of her body.
Cadance knew that she was a squirter, a big one at that, but she never really realized just how much she did until the second bulb of the knot within her popped out. The size of the knot had kept all of her marecum inside of her, and a feeling of relief washed over her as liters of her ejaculate and his semen were finally able to escape the confines of her love tunnel.
Snow backed his muzzle away from the action once his cock had pulled free, but he left his nose close enough to smell the delectable mixture of musk that the combination of Diamond Dog seed and pony cum created after being left to stew within the pregnant mare’s depths.
Once more Cadance lowered her hoof between her legs, now feeling the trickle of liquid as it left her body. Now that the rod of pleasure left her, there wasn’t anything to numb the slightly burning pain emanating from her marehood from being so thoroughly ravaged.
“Ugh, remind me to stop by the medical wing to get this healed up. I’m not going to sit in a court all day with this between my leeehhh ooooh…”
A soothing wetness spread across the enflamed flesh of her labia, Snow sensually licking the areas that looked the worst. Cadance was surprised at how well the tongue eased her pain, even more so when the pain did not come back when the Diamond Dog moved to a different location. 
“How…?”
“Emeralds. They cause our saliva to heal our wounds after we eat the fruit. We’ve used it for ages to mend our injuries.”
After cooling the pain between her legs, Cadance sighed out and patted the Diamond Dog on his head. “Thanks for that, Snow.”
Snow rested on his back, splitting his legs and looking at Cadance expectantly. When she only stared at him in return, he nodded towards the other pair across the table.
Shining Armor was standing on all fours by the table, his eyes shut and body shivering. Roxy was laying underneath him on her back, her head reaching up to bury itself between his rear legs. Lewd slurping noises emanated from his crotch as the Diamond Dog cleaned it of their combined fluids.
When Cadance’s eyes returned to Snow, he perked his eyebrows up suggestively and gave a few short thrusts of his hips to shake his genitalia. This time, Cadance got the message as she crawled between his legs with a smile and began to clean the Diamond Dog off. Mouthing his balls, she put the Diamond Dog’s jewels in her mouth and pooled up as much saliva as she could around them. Swishing the spit around her mouth and over the testicles cleaned them off quickly, the taste of mare and dog cum washed away and swallowed down Cadance’s throat.
She released the balls from her mouth to move up towards the cock above. This was her first chance to get a good look at the tool that had been buried inside her, and seeing it now made her surprised that she had been able to take it all. Not that it was exceptionally long, her husband beat him in that department by a landslide, nor did the veiny shaft and tapered head possess an amazing girth. At the base, though, was a pair of bulbs that caused her eyes to grow wide in amazement. The whole thing was wider than her hoof, and somehow THAT had squeezed into marehood.
‘No wonder I was so sore… sweet Celestia...’
She wrapped her lips around one of the hard balls of red flesh, mouthing at it like hard candy as she licked it clean of fluids. She moaned at the potent taste of cum that flooded her tastebuds, switching to the other side of the knot when the flavor ran out. Applying suction as she sucked on the orb caused Snow’s hind leg to kick in pleasure, his tail wagging back and forth between his legs.
Releasing the cleaned knot from her muzzle, she licked her way up the shaft towards its tapered tip. Licking the point at the head of the cock caused the whole thing to throb as it shot out a watery burst of semen. Not wanting to re-dirty what she had already cleaned, she inserted the hot rod of Diamond Dog meat into her maw and began to suck Snow off. She breathed in the heavy dog musk as she slowly engulfed each inch of cock, stopping only when she hit the massive roadblock that was his knot. 
Cadance tried every angle she could think of and only after she had exhausted every trick in the book did she relent. There was just no way she could fit the pair of mammoth knots inside her mouth. So she did the next best thing, enveloping them and the thin rod connecting Snow’s cock to his body in magic and giving it a tug. The burly Diamond Dog twice her size was reduced to a puddle beneath her as he yelped from the sudden stimulation. Spurts of seed continued to flow into her mouth in short spurts, giving her the time to swish the salty fluid around in her mouth to appreciate the flavor. Not as strong tasting or as creamy as her husband's, but still delicious to her nonetheless.
Cadance felt the steady shots of salty semen slow to a standstill. Even as the cock began to retreat back into Snow’s body she sucked on it, keeping it in her mouth as it returned back to his furry home. Just before the doors to the white tube of flesh closed around the tip, she gave her bright red friend one last farewell kiss before lifting her head away from Snow’s groin. 
Wiping her hoof across her muzzle, she looked up the broad body of Snow to give him a smile, one he returned with a large toothy grin before he began to chuckle. Soon, Cadance began to laugh with him, and within moments, the other finished pair joined in to fill the room with loud chuckles and guffaws. 
Shining was the first to break the laughter. “Well… that sure was something.”
Snow nodded his head, extending a clenched paw over the table to him. “Indeed, pony. You are quite a sight to behold in bed, friend. Call it a draw?”
Hoofbumping the Diamond Dog, Shining signed out and stretched out his limbs. “Mmm… Sounds good to me…” Looking over at the clock, he saw that he only had a couple of minutes left before training, so he quickly bid everyone adieu and made his way out of the room with wobbly legs.
Cadance picked herself up off the cushions with help from Snow, who made his way around the table to help his pregnant wife up as well. “Well, you two should go tell the news to your pack. I’ll round up the necessary ponies and fill out the required paperwork to get you guys settled in.” The two Diamond Dogs gave a slight bow to their new leader, and the group made their way out of the private suite.
Leaving the room, they noticed that one of the guards stationed outside was now lying in a near passed out state with his back against the wall, his limp stallionhood dangling over his balls as they rested on the crystal floor. Shining Armor had stopped to scold him, picking him up and ordering the guard to follow him to training where he promised the guard he would be making laps around the track all day AND night for his actions. As wrapped up in the scene in front of them as they were, no one noticed as the other guard licked up the last trace of white that hung out of his smiling lips.

The Diamond Dogs would become citizens of the Crystal Empire overnight, quickly settling into their new homes within the depths of the Crystal Mines. Bringing with them as much supplies as they could carry, it did not take long for the Diamond Dogs to be acclimated to their new homes. Still, the Crystal Ponies would work tirelessly over the next week to make their new neighbors as comfortable as possible, and within the month the entire network of abandoned mining tunnels had transformed into a modern pony society. Lines of magic lanterns hung on the dirt walls, illuminating the dark tunnels for all to see. The dirt floors of the tunnels were packed down and smoothed over with magic, creating flawless roads that spread out like a spiderweb. The Diamond Dogs would eventually even have actual homes, not just underground caverns, to live and create new families in. Stone and dirt structures could be seen built into the very walls of the tunnels built by miners past, and soon the underground community would become its own suburb within the Empire.
Snow and Roxy held off on signing the papers to become citizens, wanting to wait until each member of their pack had before they did. On one bright morning, exactly three weeks after the landmark meeting of pony and dog, they happily became the final two members of the former Crystal Mountain Diamond Dog pack to become official members of pony society. To celebrate such a momentous occasion, Cadance declared that that day would be forever known as ‘The Day of the Diamond Dogs”, locally referred to as D-Three. Deep into the night, ponies would follow the festive signs into the mines, strings of bright and colorful lights and the sounds of celebration their guide to the biggest underground party Equestria had ever seen.
The Diamond Dogs would prove to be invaluable citizens to the Empire. The Diamond Dog’s genetic skill in digging made them some of the best laborers for the mines the Empire made most of its money from. With the help of crystal pony miners and engineers, Diamond Dogs would increase the output of the crystal mines by more than a hundred percent, the more they mined also giving them more room to settle underneath the Empire. Within time ponies began to move beneath the earth, creating a multi-cultured city within a city as the population of the mines grew, In a few years, a bill was signed by Cadance into law that officially decreed the settlement within the mines as its own city, making it only the second city of the Crystal Empire. The new town, declared as Snowdeep in honor of the packs former leader and its first elected mayor, would be a major economic force not only in the Empire but throughout Equestria, bringing an economic boom to the Crystal Empire. 
The growth of Darkgem Vines increased the food production of the Empire, enabling it to support a greater amount of citizens within its borders. The fruits grown within the caves beneath the Empire would become one of its most valuable exports, the delectable orbs becoming a delicacy around the world. Scientists were able to study the previously unheard of fruits, and by learning how it functioned were able to manipulate it to do anything from curing previously incurable diseases to improving everyday Equestrian life. Due to the actions of the Diamond Dogs and the Rulers of the Crystal Empire, life for not only their crystal ponies but creatures around the world would be extended and improved immeasurably.
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	Amethyst Star nonchalantly studied the constantly shifting mass of ponies and dogs on the dance floor before her. Perhaps ‘dance floor’ was too dignified of a term; really, it was just a dirt floor in a slightly larger-than-normal cavern within the mines of the Crystal Empire. Lights blasted her retinas with the bright white of flashing strobe lights and the rainbow colored beams that came from the DJ’s booth. The cacophony of heavy bass from the nonstop music and the constant hooting and hollering from the crowd was almost enough to give Amethyst a headache, the pinkish mare lifting her forehoof up to her eyes and rubbing them in the hopes of ridding herself of the spots that dotted her vision.
The mare sat on a metal chair at one of the many folding tables that had been hastily set up for the festivities. Cadance’s announcement that the day had become a national holiday called “Day of the Diamond Dogs” during royal court earlier in the day had not left much time to prepare, but the Crystal Ponies had done a fine job with the time that they had. Luckily, a DJ had been visiting the Empire that day, the white mare with an electric blue mane now in control of the music and the crowd around her. All it had taken was some good food, some hearty drinks, and a little bit of hoof-and-paw work to set up an energetic party that spread across the Crystal Empire underground.
Not much of a party-goer herself (and by that, she wasn’t a party-goer AT ALL, preferring a book to read in research than a party to go to), Amethyst Star kept to the sidelines and watched as pony and Diamond Dog alike danced their worries away deep into the night. At least, Amethyst assumed it was still night. Without any line of sight with the sky it was impossible to decipher what time it actually was, and the drinks flowing unhindered from the free bar in the corner left many too wasted to care. The added social lubricant had even changed the style of dancing, energetic hoof and paw waving transforming into pairs closely grinding against each other, both ponies and Diamond Dog alike. Amethyst had a small blush on her face as she saw a mare grinding her backside into the lap of a Diamond Dog, the male rotating his hips in time with the beat to meet her bounces half-way. Of course, everything was a bit more provocative seeing as most of the crystal ponies in the room, as ponies usually did in regular day-to-day life, wore nothing to the casual party, many of the Diamond Dogs already adopting the pony way of going around in the nude as well.
Scanning the crowd one final time as she stood up, she confirmed a suspicion that had been building in her head all day. It seemed that neither the royal couple nor the former pack leaders of the Diamond Dogs were at the party, even though it had been Cadance herself who had declared it the “Day of the Diamond Dog”. Taking one last sip from the crystal berry wine she had next to her, she stepped over a passed out pony who had a little too much to drink and started to forge her way through the mass of the crowd. 
Amethyst slowly worked her way past dancing ponies and dogs, stopping for a moment when a streamer with ‘D-3’ written all over it got tangled up in her horn. Just about every step she took, she bumped into somepony, and one time she almost got a Diamond Dog’s junk to the face but ducked at the last minute to avoid the embarrassing encounter. With one last look at the crowd that seemed to bounce up and down as a single entity to the music the blue-haired DJ blasted from her sound system, Amethyst walked through the cloth divider separating the cavern from the tunnels and began to follow the various signs to the surface. 
Even out in the darker tunnels there was quite the commotion as Diamond Dog vendors peddled their wares to visiting crystal ponies from the surface, selling all kinds of Diamond Dog crafts and culinary dishes. One such Diamond Dog was walking amongst the crowd with a large basket strapped to his back. The heavier set dog would periodically shout out to the crowd around him, trying to attract customers to buy something from the array of fruits he carried. When Amethyst got close enough to be spotted, the Diamond Dog singled her out and approached her with a salesman’s smile on his face.
“Hello, pretty pony! Have I got a deal for you!” The dog lifted the woven basket of fruit off his back and placed it in between him and Amethyst to show off the goods within, a collection of multicolored fruits Amethyst knew to be from the Darkgem Vines that dangled from the ceilings of larger caverns throughout the abandoned mines. Even with the Diamond Dogs moving in only a few days ago, they had already planted hundreds of vines in their new home, some even beginning to bloom. 
With a flourish of his hand over the basket, the Diamond Dog gave her a big, toothy grin and called out loud enough to be heard by nearby passing ponies. “I’ll let you take your pick, and you can have it for the low, low price of only 1 bit! Help a poor dog out, won’t you?”
Though Amethyst knew where the fruits had come from, she didn’t know all the specifics of what each fruit actually DID. Looking at the rainbow-colored assortment of fruits, she decided to go with one fruit that was her favorite color; purple. Seeing her choice, the Diamond Dog smirked at her and gave her a whistle.
“Nice choice there, pony! One bite of purple and you’re SURE to have a good night!”
‘Well, I have been having trouble getting to sleep…’ 
Levitating a bit over to the Diamond Dog salesman and thanking him, Amethyst looked over the fruit in her hoof. It was a perfect sphere, without any kind of dimples or imperfections across its surface. The outer purple skin was perfectly smooth and shined in the light of the magic lantern that hung on the dirt wall nearby. 
Taking a juice-filled bite of the fruit, Amethyst hummed at the deliciously sweet taste that filled her mouth and, after nodding at the salesman, continued on her way back to the surface. Just as she was exiting the crystal mines into the crisp, cool air of a Crystal Empire night, she felt a heat start to creep its way through her body. Wiping at her suddenly sweat-soaked brow, she figured it was just an aftershock of being in the over-crowded room before and made her way back to the castle to check on Cadance, never noticing as her tail lifted slightly to allow cool air to brush across her winking clit.

The royal court of the Crystal Castle was nearly completely dark, the castle almost fully emptied out due to the festivities going on in the crystal mines. Cadance was glad she had given most of the kitchen staff the night off to go and enjoy the party, and even more happy that she had dismissed most of the guards as well. It would be embarrassing, to say the least, if someone had decided to come into the court at that very moment.
Cadance sat in front of her currently occupied throne, her head between the legs of its foreign occupant. Snow sat back on the grand crystal throne, his head propped up by his fist as he leaned far enough back in his seat to let his genitals hang off the edge. Small candles burned around him, illuminating the white fur of his chiseled chest and blocky face in a warm, flickering glow. In his hand was a leash, one that was connected to a tourmaline-studded leather collar that looped around the neck of the Crystal Princess. The pair seemed to have just started their own ‘celebrations’ for the night as Snow’s bone had yet to extract itself from the white-furred tube of flesh that was his sheath.
Snow looked down at the prone pony princess propped up between his legs, the flickering flames of candles reflecting in her eyes. He pulled Cadance closer to him with the leash in his hand, burying her head into his warm, hanging junk. She happily obliged the Diamond Dog, her master for the night, shoving her face into his crotch and nuzzling anything she could. Slowly she lapped at the dangling flesh, her spit leaving behind a thousand specks of light as it reflected the orange glow of the candles around them. She licked at the Diamond Dog’s jewels, slow laps to the bottom of one of the balls that lifted the half of the sac that contained it up into the air and caused it to jiggle as it dropped back down when the tongue left. After repeating this several times on both of his testicles and nipping at the bottom of the sac, she slowly worked her way up his groin. She licked at the curve of his stones through the white pouch, then the point where his bone and his balls met, taking a moment to lightly nibble on the loose flesh she found there, then finally to the sheath that housed Snow’s pride.
She dragged her tongue across the furry surface of the tube of flesh, relishing the salty taste that got stronger and stronger the further up she went. She opened her muzzle just enough to allow the base of the sheath to sit between her lips and then slowly mouthed the hardening shaft inside. Already she could feel two bumps at the base of the sheath, the two knots slowly filling with blood as Snow’s tool readied itself for mating. Releasing the sheath, her tongue never lost contact with the warm flesh as she dragged it upwards to the top, a red tip peeking out of the white fur to greet her when she arrived.
Planting a kiss on Snow’s cock tip, she wiggled her tongue between his shaft and his sheath, moaning out from the barrage of flavors that assaulted her tastebuds. Digging as deep as she could into the depths of his sheath, she reached the bulbs of his knot and began to wiggle her tongue across their growing surface.
Snow moaned out into the dark shadows of the room, eyes closing from the soothing pleasure his new pet was giving him. “Mmm.... good pony…”
Sighing out in bliss, the Diamond Dog relaxed his lower half and allowed his rod to begin its daring escape from its furry prison. The inflating cock pushed Cadance’s submerged tongue out of its cave but she kept her mouth sealed around the tip of the sheath as it emptied its cargo directly into her mouth. Cadance sucked on the veiny shaft like it were a lollipop, her tongue repeatedly flicking across the tip as it sprayed watery jets of seed to the back of her throat. Her horn lit up, magic reaching out to caress the hefty ball sack below in its tingly aura.
A sharp tug on her leash pulled her away from Snow’s cock and broke her concentration, causing the Diamond Dog's testicles to fall and thump back into the chair. Giving Snow a pathetic whine, she looked up at him with large puppy dog eyes, silently pleading him to let her continue.
“Bad pony!” He lightly tapped one of the large digits of his paw on her nose disapprovingly. “Pets don't use magic!” Snow lifted himself off of the throne, the fully engorged rocket between his legs swaying to and fro as he moved. Cadance made a move towards his crotch, but once again Snow tapped her nose and then walked away from her towards the door, the leash still in his hand. “Come, pet. I wish to show you off to my pack-mate.”
A sharp tug was all that was needed to get the Crystal Princess moving, following behind the large white Diamond Dog dutifully. Exiting the royal court, they began to walk down the dark halls of the Crystal Castle, only the lights of small magic lanterns that reflected off the crystal floors below guiding their way.
Being behind the Diamond Dog gave her a prime view of his rear, the short, spiky tail connected to it unable to offer him much in the way of modesty. Cadance licked her chops as she watched the muscles of his rear flex as he walked, a perfect example of a male in his prime. Ducking her head down lower, she watched mesmerized as his balls jostled around in his scrotum as he walked, the engorged shaft beyond it still soaked with her spit and glistening in the light as it bobbed back and forth almost hypnotically in time with his steps.
Snow gave a started jump and gasp when he felt a nose nudge between his legs and push into the back of his balls. For a moment he payed no heed to the needy mare, simply widening his legs as Cadance tried to lick at his crotch between them while he walked, but when she suddenly sucked one of his testicles into her mouth and accidentally caused him to trip up, he turned around and once again scolded her.
“Bad pony! No more, or I’ll have to spank you!”
The Diamond Dog realized the futility of his words as Cadance smirked up at him and immediately resumed her teasing licks, sucking both of his balls back into her cavernous maw. Sighing out, he pulled his balls from her mouth and tugged on her leash, holding it in his paw close to the end attached to her leather collar to prevent her from lagging too far behind him. Still, she craned her neck around his thigh as she walked next to him to lap at his rigid doghood when it swung over to her side, tail wagging happily behind her all the way.
Cadance, taking another lick at the head of Snow’s cock when it swung close enough to her and getting a spurt of salty semen in her mouth in reply, thought about the current situation with a blush across her face. Here she was, within her own castle in the middle of the Empire SHE ruled over, being led down a hallway by a leash attached to a collar around her neck as she licked at a Diamond Dog’s meaty breeding stick. At any moment, a servant who decided to stay late to start on tomorrow's jobs or one of the few guards leftover to patrol the castle perimeter could walk upon the scene of their beloved leader willingly being a pet to a Diamond Dog, dutifully lapping at his junk and happily wagging her tail like a dog without a care in the world as she did. The thought scared and thrilled her to no end at the same time, a shiver coursing through her body as she left a small trail of fluid from her leaking marehood behind her, denoting her excitement.
Soon, they reached a pair of grand doors that Cadance knew very well; the doors to her very own bedchambers. Snow paused outside to knock on the door, and after a call from inside he opened the door and led his pet inside. The bed chambers were almost completely dark, only small batches of candles scattered about lit up the shadows of the room, just as they had in the court. The warm orange glow illuminated the sheets of her bed and the three shadowy figures that resided upon it. 
There, on her very own bed, were two Diamond Dog females. Cadance easily recognized the larger of the two to be Snow’s mate Roxy. The other she had not met yet, her gray and brown fur not ringing any bells in her mind, but the third creature on the bed caused Cadance’s eyes to widen in surprise. There, in the middle of the bed between the two Diamond Dog females, was her husband, Shining Armor. He laid on his back, his head on the opposite side of the bed from where Cadance was standing in the doorway. His rear legs were spread out, showing off his junk to anyone who wished to see it. One of his legs was kicking weakly into the air as the two Diamond Dogs playfully rubbed at his belly, giggling at the pony-turned-pet’s reaction. His shaft was only semi-hard, drooping in a curve over his balls as they rested against the silk sheets of the bed.
Snow walked over to a Diamond Dog in the darkened corner whom Cadance had not seen when she first entered, the large muscular frame of the Dog showing Cadance he was probably a male. A guess definitively proven correct when she stepped up to stand next to her temporary master, the new Diamond Dog’s large sheath and smooth, hairless balls only a couple feet away from her face. The Diamond Dog was slightly larger than Snow, both in build and between the legs, the contours of large muscles visible through his thick coat. The Dog’s fur had a dark shade of gray to it, and this close Cadance could see white and black hairs intermingled without rhyme or reason across his coat. The close proximity to the Dog also gave Cadance a noseful of his potent musk, a strong smell that sent shivers down Cadance’s spine and lubricant out of her marehood.
As Snow chatted with the Diamond Dog, Cadance sneakily crept up behind the gray dog to make her way to his rear. The two Diamond Dogs’ conversation was broken as the gray dog stood up straighter in surprise, lowering his head and looking behind him at the interruption. Cadance had lifted his spiky tail and shoved her muzzle between his legs, taking a deep whiff of his scent straight from the back of his balls. Even though her nose was not as strong as a Diamond Dog’s, she could still detect the difference between his smell and that of Snow’s, whose scent she had memorized from multiple ‘get-togethers’ over the past couple of days.
The other Diamond Dog gave out a low, guttural growl at the interruption, the menacing tone of his voice not matching the soft smile on his face. “Who's this, Alpha? She seems to have no manners.”
Snow tugged on Cadance’s leash, the large muscular Diamond Dog struggling to pull her away from the musky rear of the other dog as she fought to stay right where she was. “Cadance! Heel! Bad girl!”
After struggling with her current ‘owner’, Cadance grumbled out and left the gray dog alone, returning to Snow’s side and sitting next to him. Looking down at his ‘pet’, Snow frowned in disappointment at her poor behavior. “Cadance, this is Steel. He is the top guard dog from my pack. You will treat him with respect, got that?” Cadance was about to say something in reply when Snow wrapped his large paw around her muzzle, preventing her from speaking. He shook one of his digits at her with his other paw, and Cadance rolled her eyes at him.
‘Yeah yeah yeah… pets don’t talk. I get it.’
Not even attempting to put forth any effort, once the Diamond Dog released her muzzle from his grip Cadance sarcastically stated, “Woof.” Snow only gave her a roll of the eyes before resuming his conversation with Steel, absentmindedly putting his paw on the top of her head and slowly rubbing back and forth. After closing her eyes and enjoying the sensation for a moment, she turned her attention to the other male Diamond Dog. Now that she wasn’t just staring at his crotch or rear, she could get a good look at him from the waist up. The dog had an amazing build, ripples of muscles clearly visible even through the thick coat of gray fur that covered every inch of him. Across one of his brown eyes was a series of three scars, which Cadance guessed he had received in a fight with another Diamond Dog. One of his ears was also missing a small chunk from the top of it, further proving that this dog had seen plenty of combat in his years.
Looking closely at his face, Cadence was surprised to see that the Diamond Dog had been able to build up his battle scars over a long period of time; the specks of white she had seen below were heavier around his face, a slight weariness around his eyes showing he was a good deal older than Snow. Still, the Diamond Dog was a prime specimen for his species, his age not hurting his physique in the slightest. Taking a peek back below his waist, she realized some of the extra sag between the legs was probably caused from the constant toll of gravity trying to pull his heavy junk down to the ground over the years. Not that she minded, Shining had a good hang in his junk and she loved it just as well as anything else.
As the two Diamond Dogs chatted with each other, Cadance’s eyes were focused straight ahead at the dog’s pouch between his legs. Unlike Snow’s, the gem pouch did not have a layer of fur protecting it from the elements. Only a small amount of short hairs covered the skin, like the fuzz covering a peach. It seemed as though Steel was relaxing as he spoke with his former Alpha, the wrinkled sac distending more and more towards the ground. Eventually Steel reached down and scratched his balls, the digits of his paw absentmindedly rolling around the pair of testicles around as he relieved his itch right before Cadance's eyes.
Cadance was so distracted by the show in front of her that she never noticed that Steel was looking straight at her, a toothy smile across his maw. Grabbing hold of his low hangers, he waved them with his paw at Cadance, the heavy orbs flopping up and down and creating a wave of air that filled her senses with the Diamond Dog’s musk. The ache of need between the Princess-turned-pet’s legs burned to ever greater heights and she started to pant out like a dog when Steel reached up and peeled back the skin of his sheath to show her his red puppy maker.
“Your pet sure seems eager.”
“Hmm?” Snow looked down at Cadance, grimacing as he saw a line of drool falling from the panting tongue that hung out of her mouth.  “Ugh. Cadance, stop staring and go get yourself a drink or something. Steel and I have business to discuss.”
Cadance took a moment to look around for where she could take a drink, finding no cups or goblets for her to drink from. Her eyes fell upon a pair of dishes on the floor in the corner, and she sighed out and rolled her eyes. The candlelight in the room illuminated the polished chrome letters on the front of the bowl, one labeled ‘Cady’ and the other ‘Shiny’.
‘Boy, they sure are taking this far…’ Cadance trotted over to the bowls, finding them to be full of fresh, clean water. As she bent her head down to drink, she could feel eyes staring holes into her rear, so with an unseen smile she lifted her tail up and wagged it back and forth, giving the Diamond Dogs a proper show.
Snow and Steel continued their conversation even as they both turned to look in Cadance’s direction. Their paws reached down to their groins as they talked, rubbing their sheaths and balls as they watched the Crystal Princess before them shake her plot back and forth, the meaty cheeks of her rear and heavy teats between her legs bouncing as she did.
Cadance kept drinking until she felt fur rub against her side. Looking over. her husband’s face came into view as he bent over and began to drink from his bowl next to her. Cadance gave him a smile before lowering her head to peer between his legs, both to check him out and to see beyond him at the two Diamond Dog females on the bed. Both were sitting on the edge of the royal couple’s bed, one paw waving erratically in the air as they animatedly talked to each other and the other rubbing between their thighs at their puffy lips.
Cadance lightly whispered as she began to slurp at the water in her bowl. “Seems we’re being watched.”
Shining snorted directly into his dish, splashing around the water within with the force of his exhale. “Yeah, not many mares can control themselves around me. Guess that extends to Diamond Dogs, too.”
Peering back between his legs, Cadance watched as he began to rock his hips side by side, his still half-erect cock joining his balls as they swung side to side. Each time they swung away from the center of his legs, Cadance could see the faces of the females on the bed and how their eyes tracked every movement of her husband’s balls as they swung to and fro. Roxy even licked her chops, no doubt memories from the previous week of fun coming to her mind as she remembered the taste of the two swinging stones.
Shining, who had joined Cadance in looking between his legs, looked over to his collared wife with a sheepish smile on his face. “So… how are you doing with all of this? Remember the safe word?”
She gave him a quick peck on the lips as she returned his smile. “Yeah, I remember. How could I forget such an eloquent word like ‘Cumbra’.” She leaned over and gave him a quick peck on the lips. “Thanks for worrying about me, hon. No problems so far, and Steel seems pretty nice. What about the other Diamond Dog?”
“Lassie?” Both ponies looked between Shining’s legs, getting a good look at the gray and brown Diamond Dog sitting next to Roxy. Even from this distance both could see a blush on her face as she would try to keep her attention on Roxy but would take quick glances over to Shining. “She seems a little shy. I’m beginning to think she’s a virgin.” He pointed over to Steel, still chatting with Snow and rubbing his crotch. “Kinda weird, seeing as she says that’s her father. He seems to be the opposite of shy. Also strange that he would want to be here for this, don't you think? Guess it's some kind of Diamond Dog thing, huh?”
A catcall came from behind the whispering ponies from the direction of the bed. Roxy was sitting on the edge, both her paws between her legs and holding her puffed lips open for all to see. “Shiny… come here boy!”
‘Shiny’ looked over at his wife, both of them smirking at one another at the pet name. Cadance gave one last kiss to her husband before shooing him off. “Looks like Shiny’s needed.”
“Mhm… I think its time to put on a REAL show…”
Shining backed away from his bowl, slowly but confidently walking his way back behind Cadance. Instead of making his way back to the bed, he took a short detour and wound up directly behind his wife. After sniffing at her rear, he wagged his tail back and forth and panted, the hot breath from his mouth washing over Cadance’s plot. With an *aarf* sound, Shining reared up and mounted Cadance, jabbing his hips forward is short jerking motions as he attempted to hit his mark.
Just as the familiar hardness of a stallion’s engorged shaft poked at her slick entrance, Shining Armor yelped out in surprise and quickly dismounted his wife. Turning around, Cadance saw that Roxy and the other Diamond Dog had pulled Shining Armor back with his leash and were now scolding him.
“Nuh-no, Shiny. You leave her alone. We don’t want another litter of pups running around, now do we?”
As ‘Shiny’ rubbed between his legs, Cadance saw that he did not have a collar on around his neck. Following the line of the leash from Roxy’s paw, she realized that the collar had been fastened around his balls, the leather strip wrapped around the top of his testicles to pull them down away from his body. When they had gone to pull him off, the tugging was applied directly to his balls and forced him to back up or face immeasurable pain.
'Ouch, that sucks.'
As the females chastised her husband, Snow picked up her leash and tugged at it to make her come to him. She did so with haste so as to not disappoint her master, a tactic that worked well as he patted her head when she sat in front of him.
“Good girl, Cady.”
She rubbed her cheek into his paw as he scratched behind her ear, one of her rear hooves tapping the floor as it kicked from the pleasurable sensation. 
Steel, watching as Snow gave his pet love, looked over the curves of the ponies feminine body all the way down to her butt. Tapping Snow on the shoulder, he pointed between her legs as a small puddle had formed underneath her from her excitement.
“Looks like she isn’t house trained yet.”
“Ugh, Cady! No! Bad girl!”
Tugging on her leash, Cadance stood up and turned away from the Diamond Dogs, showing off the soaked fur of her rear. Steel was the first to take the bait, leaning in to smell his Alpha’s pet pony. The smell that emanated from her was not that of urine, but the heated musk of a female in need of a good breeding that caused Steel’s doghood to tingle inside of its sheath.
“Hmm… scratch that… smells like she’s in heat…” Steel closed the gap between his face and her rear, his cold, wet nose touching the even wetter lips of her heated marehood. Going down the puffy line of flesh, he reached the hard nub at the bottom that flicked out to hit his nose every so often. Breathing in the sweet musk of a willing mare, Steel bided his time as he watched the clit emerge from her depths to kiss the air only to quickly retreat into its warm home within the lips of her labia. Timing it just right, as the clit punched out of her marehood Steel pursed his lips and sucked on the nerve filled nub of pleasure, preventing it from retreating back into her body.
Cadance moaned out as Steel sucked on her clit as if it was a piece of hard candy. Her marehood repeatedly clenched and unclenched as it tried to take back what had been stolen from it, but the Diamond Dog was having none of it, his lips locking the clit into place as he lapped at the top of the swollen nub with his rough tongue. Cadance held in the moans that threatened to pour out of her mouth, choosing to emit a high pitched whine as the pleasure in her body built to its inevitable climax.
Steel suddenly opened his maw up as wide as it could go, the clit flinging back into its original position like a rubber band. Just as the shock of her clit being released caused Cadance’s body to shake in orgasm, the Dog’s large maw completely encased her marehood, Steel’s top lip resting just below the bulge of her anus. The flood of ejaculate that escaped her body shot directly down Steel’s throat and into his gullet, the Diamond Dog giving a rumbling groan in response. As she came, Steel buried his tongue into her squirting pussy to help guide the flow of delicious marecum into his mouth. The Diamond Dog had clearly learned how to please a female through his lifetime, keeping Cadance at the peak of pleasure for as long as he could until the Princess’s body weakened enough that she almost fell over. 
Laying his Alpha’s new pet down, Steel looked up at Snow with a wide grin on his face, not a single drop of marecum coating his fur. “Nice pet you have there, Alpha. She’s got a good flavor.”
Cadance’s whole body twitched as she laid on the floor, unable to even retract the tongue that hung outside of her mouth on the floor. She found she could barely even move her eyes, but managed it as she heard her husband cry out. Just in front of Cadance was the rear of Snow’s wife, Roxy. From her position on the floor, Cadance could look up the Diamond Dogs long legs and see the outline of her puffy pussy in the candlelight beyond. She could also see her husband from the waist down, his rear hooves dangling off the bed as he laid on top of it on his belly.
Shining groaned out from the sensations coming from his rear, the two Diamond Dogs working him over like a pair of masseuses. A very sexy pair of masseuses who worked over every piece of him from the waist down. Roxy was standing directly behind him, standing up on two paws as she rubbed at his balls with one of her paw pads. The other paw had reached between his legs and pulled his stallionhood back, the hard rod of flesh now between his legs and pointing towards the floor while Roxy massaged it. His balls bifurcated around the rigid rod, and Roxy wrapped her paw that had been rubbing them around them and began slowly masturbating him with his own sack of jewels.
The fluid flesh of his foal makers draped over his meaty mare-pounder, the pleasant rubbing causing pleasure to strike his body two-fold as it stimulated both his penis and his balls at the same time. Roxy wrapped both her paws around the sac and shaft just under his leather collar and slowly tugged back and forth on his gonads, building up a rhythm as she jacked him off. Taking a seat close to the bed, she lifted both of her rear paws and wrapped them over the slowly bloating flare that almost touched the floor, massaging the tip with her rear paw pads. This caused Shining to gasp out from the stimulation his cockhead sent to his brain, but he didn’t give out a full yelp until Lassie made her move.
When Shining had first met the other Diamond Dog, she had been as shy as a new recruit into the guard. He had barely been able to hear her as she meeped out from behind the paws covering her face, a blush clearly visible between the meaty paws from the embarrassment of just having to state her name. Now, the Diamond Dog who had almost been unable to say ‘Lassie’ propped his head up with pillows with a smile across her face, giving him an affectionate lick across the cheek before climbing on top of him. With his head propped up, the long bone jutting from his forehead pointed at an angle behind him, and Lassy took advantage of this by laying on her belly on his back, her face towards his rear and her legs spread on either side of the back of his head. Slowly moving her rear end back, she was able to insert the pet pony’s horn into her hot and steamy depths with a gasp.
Shiny moaned out from the friction of a tight dog cunt hugging his horn like a sleeve, the back of his head soon the resting place of two warm bubbles of butt flesh. Lassie began to ride his head like a true rodeo cowgirl, bouncing his head back and forth between the pillows underneath it and the pillows of Diamond Dog tush that slapped the back of his head even as Roxy continued to work on his shaft. Lassie gave out weak yelp each time she thrust back onto Shiny, the blunted tip of his horn driving deep into her doggy depths but not enough to rid her of her virginity.
A slick slime suddenly started to rub at Shining's stallionhood, Roxy applying some kind of gel to her paws and massaging it into the skin of his shaft. Giving his rod a deep tissue massage, she slowly worked the sweet-smelling juice into his skin. After a few moments, a pleasing warmth began to spread through his groin, his tongue lolling out of his mouth as he started to pant in pleasure. The liquid had been from a jar that laid next to Roxy full of juice extracted from the purple fruits of Darkgem Vines fed with amethysts. This particular fruit was used in rituals passed down throughout Diamond Dog generations as a powerful aphrodisiac, clouding the minds of Dogs as they performed ancient incantations deep into the night. Now, it was used to amplify the feelings radiating from Shiny’s crotch several times over, blood rushing into the already engorged stallionhood and bulging out the veins on its surface.
After a final thrust onto Shiny’s horn, Lassie picked herself up off of the stallion and walked around to Roxy. Roxy, whose paws continued to jerk the stallion off with his own balls, pulled his stallionhood further back and presented it to her fellow Diamond Dog like a treat to devour. Lassie, a small smile and a blush on her face, took up her offer and began to trace the veins of his shaft with her wide tongue. The smooth skin was left with trails of dog saliva running down it, the entire stallionhood glowing orange in the candlelight. 
As Lassie consumed the coating of fruit upon Shiny’s rod, the aphrodisiac began its journey throughout her body. A warmth spread through her veins, heading up to her head to cloud her judgment and then rocketing southward to her loins. Roxy stood behind the Diamond Dog, making sure everything went smoothly and periodically checking if Lassie was ready for what was to come. When she rubbed at the lips of her fellow Diamond Dog, pulling back with a strand of liquid connecting her digits, she new it was time to continue.
Lassie felt a paw upon her shoulder, looking over at Roxy as she continued to slather the tasty pole in front of her. Pulling her tongue back into her maw with a sheepish smile and her face heated up, she stood up and climbed her way onto the bed. Crawling in front of Shiny’s head, she lowered her front end while raising her backside with her tail lifted out of the way to put herself on display for her soon-to-be mate. Shining was treated to an unobstructed view of the Diamond Dog’s hindquarters, the dogs rear not as meaty as Roxy's but her smooth lips appeared to be even tighter, something which both worried and excited the pet stallion. He shivered when Roxy lowered her head next to his, breathing into his ear.
“She’s all yours, boy.”
Picking himself up on wobbly legs, he slowly made his way over to the presenting Diamond Dog as she whimpered out in excitement. The chemicals of the amethyst fruit had fully consumed his brain by that point, his stallionhood flexing and slapping up into his belly with each unsteady step he took. Just the friction of his thighs rubbing his bloated balls sent shockwaves of bliss up his body, and his lust-addled mind swore his balls were bigger than he remembered them.
Roxy watched from behind, her head propped up on the corner of the bed as she followed Shiny with her eyes as he stumbled over to his soon-to-be mate. She watched as his two testicles grew inside of their fleshy bag, the special properties of the amethyst fruit causing them to fill with unspent seed. Seed that demanded to be emptied within a willing female.
Shiny reached his target, resting his chin on top of the crack of the Diamond Dog’s two plump cheeks. She could feel Lassie shaking uncontrollably, whether from excitement or fear (or maybe both) he could not tell. He did not care. Normally he would build the female up to the main event, but now his clouded mind only screamed a single word at him: Breed.
Snorting loudly, he reared up on his hind hooves, his stallionhood flexing upwards one last time right before it plunged into the depths of the Diamond Dog. The steel rod dug into its new home, the hot folds of Diamond Dog flesh constricting like a vice around the engorged shaft. Lassie was DEFINITELY tighter, Shiny not pausing for even a second as he tore through a wall inside of her. Lassie winced as her virginity was taken, but the heat in her veins burned the pain away in a flood of pleasure as she lifted her head and howled to the ceiling.

Amethyst looked up at the looming towers before her, a loud howl echoing in the night sky around her. Shivering from a mix of fear, the cold air around her, and the strange burning sensation spreading in her body, she made her way to the front gate of the castle and let herself in.

Roxy watched dreamily as Shiny mated with her friend. Lassie had always been one of the shyest members of the pack and was the oldest female to not yet have mated. When the Diamond Dogs had moved into the Crystal Empire, Lassie had told her about how she admired the crystal ponies’ kindness and caring demeanor. When the Diamond Dog had begun to show all the signs of entering her heat, Roxy had been quick to tell her about her and her husband’s escapades with the rulers of the Empire. It had taken a couple tries, but with the help of Lassie’s father Steel, she eventually was able to crack Lassie’s shell just enough to have her join them.
When they arrived, it had taken a while to build up Lassie’s confidence. The first thing Roxy had Shiny do was to lay on his back so Lassie could take it at her own speed. While she stuck to belly rubs, Roxy could see the Diamond Dog’s eyes drift down to the black flesh between his legs. Now, with the chemicals of the amethyst fruit coursing through her veins, Lassie was finally free of her shell and seemed to be having the time of her life.
Lassie’s tongue hung out of her mouth, the Diamond Dog weakly panting as it felt like the large cock within her was pushing all the way up to her lungs. The flood of pleasure flowing through her body was a foreign sensation to her, the mind blowing experience making her question why she hadn’t tried mating before.
Shiny’s mind was a blank slate, his stallionhood in a constant state of flexing within the heated hole of the Diamond Dog. It felt as though he was constantly orgasming, but nothing was coming out. He almost wanted to stop, the pleasure becoming too much for the stallion to comprehend, but the voice in his head commanded him to keep thrusting, to keep breeding, to fill this willing female up with gallons of his creamy seed and impregnate her with his future pups. He could feel it, building up in his balls. The life giving fluid that HAD to escape from his testicles into Lassie’s womb. Burying his length all the way into her puffy lips, Shiny began to saw the last couple of inches back and forth inside her, beginning to mate with her the true Diamond Dog way.
The thump, thump, thump of his testicles patting her butt was drowned out by another howl from Lassie as she experienced the first orgasm of her life. Even as the tunnel around his cock rhythmically clenched around him, Shiny couldn’t find a way to cum. He whined, his muzzle open and drooling a line of pit down onto Lassie’s back. Thrusting harder and harder, faster and faster, dragging out the Diamond Dog’s orgasm but not starting his own. Lewd schlips and loud yips filled the room, Lassie’s mind blown from a never ending orgasm and Shiny’s mind fried from being unable to. 
Roxy watched from behind as Shiny’s balls continued to expand, big enough now that they stretched the skin of his sac and continued to fill the space between his legs. Crawling forward between his rear hooves, she opened her maw as wide as it could go and swallowed the pair of balls whole even as he continued to thrust. The familiar taste of the guard pony’s jewels filled her mouth, the faint salty taste of a working stallion and the indescribable taste of MALE causing her eyes to roll up in her head. Once she could feel the veins begin to bulge across the surface of the smooth black skin with her mouth, she decided he had had enough. Lifting one of her paws up towards the stallionhood almost completely buried within her former pack-mate, she grabbed directly onto the base of his cock and gave a sharp tug, as if he had a knot at the base of his stallionhood.
Something deep inside of Shiny’s mind snapped, growling out in pleasure for a moment before joining Lassie in howling at the ceiling. The flood gates opened and were quickly torn off their hinges as the tidal wave of semen trapped within his tremendous testicles flowed through his shaft and blasted out into the Diamond Dog’s depths.
Lassie looked between her legs when she felt the first burst of semen impact her walls, pressurized so much within his balls that it almost hurt when it jetted out of his flared head. The only thing she could see was her puffed out lips wrapped around the base of his member and the puffed out cheeks of Roxy slowly deflating as the balls in her mouth started to return to their normal size. Her eyes widened as her belly bulged out in proportion to his balls shrinking, the liters upon liters of semen they stored now over-filling her womb and unable to escape due to the monstrous flare guarding the doorway of her cervix.
Shiny groaned as the pressure within him finally was released. He could feel the fog in his mind burning away as he emptied his balls within Lassie, each burst of semen causing clarity to return to him. It felt as though his seed never stopped flowing, even between throbs of his stallionhood the slimy cream still came out of his flared head. The Diamond Dog slathering his balls certainly didn’t help matters any, the two testicles subjugated to intense tongue lashings from the wide and rough appendage within Roxy’s mouth.
Just as his balls were almost empty, Roxy released them back into the world where they swayed back into their regular position, both orbs dripping with dog saliva and glowing like a pair of polished gems in the candlelight. Shiny had to open his legs out wider when Roxy climbed further up on the bed, and he gasped when she began lapping at the point where he and Lassie connected. Her exploring tongue was able to squeeze between Lassie’s soft folds and Shiny’s hard shaft, digging in as deep as she could go in search of her prize.
Shiny began the slow process of withdrawing, the tight walls around his member constricting around him to try to keep him in and the tongue wiggling around his shaft coaxing him out. He shivered when Roxy reached his medial ring, licking around the black rod to clean it of Diamond Dog fluids as it left Lassie’s warm confines. He paused as Lassie’s lips constricted around his flare, holding him in place like a knot. A bite to the scruff of her neck and a couple quick thrusts was enough to relax her inner muscles, his wide flare popping out from her lips and releasing a deluge of stallion seed.
Roxy quickly opened her maw and drank the salty stream, moving her head closer and closer to the Diamond Dog’s rear in front of her before sealing her lips around her pack mates puffy lips. She dug her tongue into the leaking dog lips, cleaning out Lassie’s tunnel from the white goo that had filled it. Lassie cooed and shivered from the sensation of her Alpha’s mate swirling her tongue around her hot tunnel, drinking from her as if she were one of the ponies’ fancy goblets she had seen in when she was given a tour of the castle.
Roxy withdrew her tongue from the moist cavern, pausing to lap at the puffy lips on the outside before turning her attention to Shiny. The stallion had rolled over on his back, hind legs spread wide to show off the meaty shaft and balls that glistened from spit and ejaculate. He looked at Roxy, his tongue hanging out the corner of his mouth and his tail wagging happily as he waited for his ‘treat’. Figuring she couldn’t say no to such a face, Roxy crawled over between his legs and began to clean him off.
Leaning back to rest his head on the bed as he was cleaned, Shiny turned to look at how his wife was fairing. Cadance was facing away from him, her head lowered on the ground and her hind end high in the air. Her tail was lifted to show off her marehood, a purple gel smeared over her lips causing it to puff out and leak a stream of lubricants to the floor below. Snow and Steel circled around her, walking on all fours with bright red rods bobbing between their legs as they circled their prey.
Cadance whined, shaking her tail back and forth in the hopes of spreading her needy musk around her in the hopes of attracting one of the males. She thought her plan had worked when Steel paused to shove his muzzle into her lower lips, but after a couple of quick laps to her folds, he resumed circling her. On one pass, he looked over at the bed and gave Shiny a grin.
“Looks like your other pet did my daughter well. I hope your female can do just as good a job, Snow.”
Snow paused for a moment in front of his pet, giving Cady a chance to stretch her neck forward to lick at the tip of his engorged shaft. The Diamond Dog allowed her to sample his taste, the pony suckling on the head of his bone as if it were a teat, one that shot out watery strands of salty puppy batter instead of a sweet mother’s milk. Starting to walk again, the cock was pulled from a whining Cady who lips pouted at the Diamond Dogs around her. The pitter patter of mare excitement and the heavy panting of both pony and dog alike rang in the Princess’s ears, her marehood winking out in rapid fire to try to attract a mate. Snow stopped by Cadance’s rear end, reaching over to knead at the flesh of her butt for a while before continuing his march around her. “Trust me, Steel. Though without manners, Cady here will sate even YOUR lust, my friend.”
“Hmm…” Stopping once again behind the Princess, Steel took a big whiff of her to fill his mind with her scent and gave out a guttural laugh. “I’d say she’s ready. Let's put your claim to the test, Alpha.”
Cady shivered as, FINALLY, a heavy, warm being lifted themselves up and laid on her back. It only took Steel a couple of aiming jabs to find his target, sinking into Cady balls deep in one smooth thrust. Unlike Snow, Steel took his time with his thrusts, slowly building the Princess up as his cock grew inside of her. Once the knot had grown enough to be noticibly felt as it popped in and out of her, Cady arched her back and looked up the ceiling, her tongue lolling out of her mouth. This is what she wanted, no, NEEDED! The heat in her loins built up from the juices of the amethyst fruit demanded that she be bred, her entire purpose in life reduced to a willing sex slave for these Diamond Dogs. Oh, how she wanted Steel to knot inside of her, to white-wash her insides with his seed, to impregnate her with a whole litter of his pups...
Cady felt a tug on her leash, Snow’s large hand pulling her head down towards him. The white Diamond Dog had sat just in front of her, slowly rubbing his engorged cock up and down with his paw in front of her. His paw was forced away by her head, Cady nuzzling into the shaft before quickly making her way to the tip. There was no pause, no foreplay; she opened her maw and swallowed it all the way to the base. The tip of his doghood scraped at the back of her throat, but the lust in her mind demanded she not release the male’s pride from her mouth. So she went deeper, swallowing more and more of the searing hot flesh until her nose was pressed into his fur and her chin was resting on his balls.
Breathing in Snow’s musk directly from his fluffy white fur, she gave out a pleasure filled whine and began to rock her head back and forth. Nearly the entire shaft would exit her mouth before she gagged herself on it once more, obscene gurgling noises come from Cady as the cock battered her throat. She left her tongue dangling out of her mouth on the downward thrusts, giving a couple of laps to his bunched up sheath and balls when she reached the bottom. Snow relaxed on the cushion he sat on, sighing out and leaning his head back towards the ceiling with his eyes closed in bliss.
Steel began to quicken his thrusts, each one having less downtime between them than the one before. He fully laid himself on top of Cady, reaching around her pregnant belly to rub at her teats, opening the digits on his paws into a ‘V’ shape so he could pinch her nipples between them and tug them towards the floor. The pony whimpered when she felt short bursts of her milk shoot uselessly to the ground until she gasped as a third Diamond Dog entered the fray.
Roxy had finished cleaning up Shining’s crotch, letting his half flaccid cock and his balls, both of which she had fit into her gaping maw, fall out of her mouth before turning around to view the scene behind her. After watching her husband and his top guard dog double-team the pony princess turned pet, she noticed that Steel had his paws between Cadance’s legs as he milked the pony. Watching the resulting liquid splash on the ground, wasted, she frowned and quickly got up from the bed to crawl on her back underneath Cady. The Diamond Dog pursed her lips and latched onto one of the perky nipples, softly suckling the warm flesh of her teat. Sweet, creamy milk filled her mouth, and an inner instinct long buried in her mind came back from her deepest memories as she began to knead the teat she was suckling on. The flow of milk increased, and Roxy closed her eyes as she relaxed underneath the pony to drink her fill.
Snow leaned back, sighing out in bliss as his cock was bathed in pony saliva. Taking a peek over at his wife lying underneath Cady, he saw that Shiny had recovered enough and was taking care of her needs, loudly slurping the puffy lips between her legs. So, turning his attention back to the princess choking on his cock, he put the paw not currently holding onto her leash on her head and began to thrust into her face. The insides of her mouth were warm and wet, and the throat the tip of his doghood buried into was as tight as any female he ever had. Once his knot began to rapidly swell, he pushed all the way inside her maw and held her there, dropping the leash and wrapping both of his paws around her muzzle to keep it shut.
Cady could feel knots on both ends of her begin to grow, the one in her mouth familiar enough that she knew she could handle it. The one behind her, though, was a mystery. Steel had a larger package than Snow, so she assumed that it would be the same with his knot. Once she began to really feel the stretch, Steel buried his bone inside her love tunnel and held it there. The knot began to swell, reaching Snow’s width quickly and surging past it. Cady’s eyes grew wider and wider as the knot within her did the same, stretching her marehood around it enough that her labia began to open just from the force of it. The chemicals of the amethyst fruit did its job, enabling her marehood to stretch farther than it could before and damping the pain receptors of her slick flower.
The knots of both ends of her stopped growing and began to empty their owner’s balls of their watery semen. The taste in her mouth was exquisite; a lightly salted, warm liquid that easily flowed down her forced open throat and into her stomach. Steel’s shots of seed soaked her insides and she could feel the warmth spreading throughout her lower half. The feeling of a knot in place, preventing any of the life giving seed from escaping before it did its natural duty, caused a rush of pleasure she had never felt in her life. Without even the slightest warning, her body began to quake in one of the strongest orgasms of her life. She would have howled to the ceiling, but the knot and paws holding her muzzle in place prevented her from making any noise other than a high-pitched whine. The muscle spasms throughout her body caused her to release more milk as her teat was sucked, enough that Roxy couldn’t swallow it all and some leaked out of her lips to the floor when she moaned mid-orgasm.
After tapping his knot into the teeth holding him into place and counting to three, Snow used his paws to help open her mouth enough for him to withdraw. Luckily, all the practice they had had over the previous week had prepared them for this moment, very little pain coming from Cady’s jaw as it was forced open around the wide bulbs of Snow’s knot. He held his spurting cock in front of her face, painting her head with white streaks of dog semen that left trails over her mane, forehead, and cheeks. When Cady opened her mouth to try and catch some of it, Snow laid the tip of his bone on the tip of her tongue and let the spurts of seed flow directly into her mouth. 

Just outside of the royal bedchambers sat a pink mare, peeking through the small opening in the door at the action inside. One of her hooves was between her legs, rubbing at her leaking marehood and winking clit. The other was over her mouth, her teeth biting down onto it to mask the gasps and moans coming from her mouth. She gave a soft squeal as she came, jets of marecum splashing out to impact the door in front of her.
Coming down from the high or orgasm, Amethyst’s eyes slowly fluttered open. Once she saw what was in front of her, her eyes flew open and she began to panic. Looking back and forth down the hallway, Amethyst began to search for anything to clean the noticeable wet spot she had left on the floor.

Cadance could feel the effects of the fruit wearing off, a fog burning away from her mind and leaving her with newfound clarity. She peeked over at her husband, finishing up with Roxy and pulling his tongue from her puffy lips with long schlick sound before resting his head on her bottom breasts, quickly passing out from exhaustion. Even as he snoozed away, Roxy crawled out form underneath Cadance, turning her husband over to lay on his back before shoving her head between his legs once again. 
The more and more the effects of the fruit within Cadance wore off, the more and more feelings began to flood her nervous system. The biggest one being a searing pain that began to form between her legs, building higher and higher until she just couldn’t take it anymore.
“Cumbra!”
Immediately the Diamond Dogs in the room lept into action, Snow slowly lowered the Princess onto a cushion, turning her around so she could lay on her back instead of her pregnant belly with Steel still tied with her and laying next to her in a spooning position. Roxy removed her head from Shining’s crotch, the stallion still passed out from exhaustion as she rushed over to the corner of the room. She went and grabbed a jar, this one containing the juice extracted from the fruits of the emerald Darkgem Vine, a powerful healing plant used to treat various Diamond Dog injuries, before quickly making her way back to the groaning Princess. Dipping her paws into the jar, Roxy began to gently rub the folds of Cadance’s labia with the juice, a soothing sensation radiating from where the fluid seeped into her skin. Slowly the irritation faded away, and soon her skin had relaxed enough that when Roxy reached into her folds and gently worked the knotted shaft out of her there was minimal pain, even when it popped out of her and was followed by a stream of fluids.
Steel’s large cock poked through her legs, the tip of his rod poking at one of her teats. The knot at the base of his doghood was big enough that she had to keep one of her legs slightly propped up around it. Looking down at the monster that had been buried inside her, Cadance whistled out and smiled as she turned to head to look at Steel behind her. Steel did not smile back.
“Are you okay, Princess!?” The burly Diamond Dog reached over and began to stroke at her mane, worriedly looking up and down her body for any other signs of damage.
Cadance giggled at the Diamond Dog, pushing his paw away and leaning up against a pillow Snow had gotten for her. “Yes, yes. I’m okay, no need to worry Steel.” She rubbed her thighs together, smushing the dog cock between them and causing Steel to gasp out. “The only thing damaged is my pride. There’s just no way I can THAT inside of me.” She reached over and cupped his head, laying a kiss on his cheek while her other hoof rubbed at his throbbing pole. 
Steel returned the kiss and began to lick at her face, Cadance laughing in reply. When he neared her mouth, she opened it and shared a deep kiss with the Diamond Dog. Steel’s tongue ventured throughout the cavern of her maw, finishing its journey by wrapping around her tongue and sampling all the flavors found within. When the long appendage pulled from her mouth, she felt a heavy weight begin to press on her eyes.
Stretching out, Cadance gave out a long and loud yawn. “Well, I think it's time I retire for the day. Happy D-Three…” She never finished her sentence, the last bit of amethyst fruit in her system evaporating and leaving her drained of energy, causing her to drift off into slumber.
The Diamond Dogs looked at the two sleeping ponies, smiles on their faces. Picking up the passed out couple, they laid them together on the bed, the ponies subconsciously wrapping their hooves around one another and cuddling as they slept. Both still had their collars on, content smiles on their faces as they twitched in their sleep. The Diamond Dogs curled up on the floor around the bed, keeping watch deep into the night to protect their new leaders.

Lassie woke up in the middle of the night, the urge to go to the bathroom strong between her legs. Slowly getting up and quietly making her way out of the room, she paused when she reached the door. The door had not been locked and stood slightly open, a small sliver that somepony could look through. Leaving the room, her strong nose was assaulted by the scent of a female. Lassie put her head to the floor sniffing a spot where the musk was the strongest. Following the trail, she eventually reached the door, and her nose hit something wet on the door.
The scent of a needed female was the strongest here, and Lassie took a testing lick of the door. A small line of marecum left on the door that Amethyst had missed when cleaning up was quickly consumed by the Diamond Dog, who smacked her lips together a couple of times before continuing her search for the nearest bathroom.

Steel would go on to become a trainer for the Crystal Guard. His expertise in paw-to-paw combat would prove invaluable to the Empire, their predominantly Earth pony guards becoming some of the strongest fighters throughout the entirety of Equestria. His daughter, Lassie, would follow in his footsteps, signing up for the Crystal Guard with many of her fellow pack mates. The intense training would eventually break her shy shell, molding the Diamond Dog into a strong, confident woman. 
The group mentality of the guard would become a second pack to her, her fellow guards becoming a second family to the Diamond Dog. Lassie would go on to be one of the fiercest, loyalist members of the guard and would eventually become the first non-pony First Lieutenant, one step down from the Captain of the Guard and leader of the Crystal Princess’s personal escort. To this day she can be seen escorting the Princess, keeping Cadance from harm no matter where it may be.
Celebrations for the Day of the Diamond Dog would become an annual event, looked forward to by crystal ponies and Diamond Dog’s throughout the year. Tales of the largest underground party in Equestria would spread like wildfire, and soon the event would become one of the largest tourist attractions in the world. Ponies far and wide would travel by train to see the Crystal Empire’s underground city as it filled with life and became one of the greatest party spots ever seen.
The leaders of both the Crystal Empire and the former Crystal Mountain Diamond Dogs would meet yearly, spreading the festivities over the week and celebrating their own special way. Anyone out and about in the streets of the Empire late into the night would hear the howls emanating from the Crystal Castle as the group celebrated just as they had the day they signed the deal that brought the Diamond Dogs of the Crystal Mountains to the Crystal Empire.
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	Shining Armor looked around at the open sky surrounding him and figured that he had to be dreaming. Not from the fact that he was flying through the air even though, glancing behind him to double check his suspicion, he had no wings that would enable him to. Nor was it due to the clouds soaring by him at speeds that made him feel like the fastest flier in all of Equestria, fluffy masses of white that were somehow shaped like the rear end of a mare. Some of them even winked at him as he passed by, droplets of what he assumed to be rain splattering onto his face. No, he knew that he was dreaming when he looked between his legs, the wide flare of his stallionhood staring back at him with a newly grown face. A real life, talking head had replaced the head between his legs. Two beady eyes looked up at him, the hole in the center of the flare curved into a smile. And then, much to his horror, his penis started talking to him.
“Yo, dude! You should totes wake up now, brah! Your gal is about to give me a BJ!”
“...Huh?”
Shining’s stomach jumped into his throat as he suddenly began to plummet towards the ground. He tried to flap the wings on his back that he did not have, mane whipping around frantically around him as he screamed towards the open expanse of the bright blue sky above without making a noise. His ears rang from the roar of the air passing by him and the rush of blood in his head. He turned around to look towards the ground below, watching as the vast field of green below him came closer and closer. Just as he neared his certain doom, the field below him, suddenly in the shape of his wife Cadance’s face, opened wide and swallowed the stallion whole into a deep darkness.

Cadance awoke to another marvelous morning in the Crystal Empire. Sleeping on the half of the bed closest to the balcony door gave her the breathtaking view of her aunt’s radiant sun rising over the distant horizon. A content smile spread across her face, taking a moment to snuggle into her pillow while sighing out in bliss as she basked in the warm sunlight of the morning. Stretching out her weary limbs brought a soft moan from her lips as her stiff muscles woke up after lying in rest for the night. The Princess ran through a quick schedule for the day in her head, happy that the list was surprisingly short of important tasks to do. In fact, nothing needed to be done until much later in the day, so the Princess decided she might as well take the infrequent opportunity to sleep in just a while longer.
Cadance went to flip onto her other side to turn her face away from the sunlight streaming through the balcony door, but she ended up getting a face-full of her husband's multi-colored blue mane instead. After scootching back a little, Cadance looked over the features of her sleeping Prince. His eyes were peacefully closed, still in a state of slumber with his unkempt mane slightly dangling over his face. Reaching a hoof over, she gently brushed the hair away and smiled at the handsome features of her resting husband. 
‘How did I get lucky enough to marry a stallion like you?’
        Cadance saw her husband’s mouth moving, mumbling something in his sleep. Leaning her ear in, she could just barely make out her name every so often within his indistinguishable mutterings as he dreamt.
‘Aww… he’s dreaming about me. How sweet…’
        Listening further, the stallion began muttering something about ‘plots’ and ‘blowjobs’, and Cadance’s smile slightly faltered as she rolled her eyes.
‘Well, maybe not THAT sweet…’
        Slowly dragging her eyes down his chiseled form, she began to feel a heat build between her legs. The thin silk sheet left nothing to the imagination as it hugged her husband's body, showing off the contours of his well-defined muscles. Slowly she devoured him with her gaze, laser-etching each nook and cranny of his body into memory. As she went further and further, the blanket started to raise higher and higher into the air. The cause of such a disturbance was soon made apparent: Shining Armor had a monstrous case of morning wood.
The great pillar of flesh between his legs had created a large tent out of the sheets, a silky smooth mountain held up by the hard-as-steel rod hidden within its depths. At the peak of the mountain was a patch of wetness, Shining slowly leaking out pre-cum from whatever was happening to him in his dream. Every so often the entire tent would twitch, causing the soft sheet to rub against the stallionhood holding it up. When it did, Cadance could hear a light moan escape from her husband's lips and see the wet spot grow just a little bit larger.
With a devious grin across her face, Cadance began to slowly dig her way under the covers, careful enough so as to not wake up her slumbering prey. Within seconds, the tip of her multi-colored tail disappeared underneath the covers, her entire body submerged within an ocean of silk as she swam deeper and deeper towards the end of the bed to find the treasure between her Prince’s legs. Under the blankets was a warm and humid world full of the heady musk of her husband, the potent smells of a male in need filling the nose of the Princess and heating her cheeks. Cadance inched her way further down, using her husband’s body as a navigational tool to eventually reach the shield of his cutie mark. After pushing aside one last fold of cloth on top of his thigh, the breathtaking view of her husband’s engorged stallion stanchion came into view.
Like a tower reaching up towards the sky the dark shaft stood erect, lifting up the covers above to create a large cavern around it. Here, the smell of her husband was at its strongest and Cadance paused a moment to take it all in. She watched as a bead of pearl-white liquid began to ooze down the side of the stallionhood closest to her, flowing like molasses over the bumps of his blood-filled veins and leaving a glistening trail behind it. When it reached his medial ring the pre-cum bunched up and dripped down, falling down towards the fields of his white thighs below. Cadance watched in slow-mo as the fluid fell, wishing she could shove her face in and catch it on her tongue before it landed but held herself back, wanting to keep her sleeping husband comatose for as long as possible.
Following the slight curve of his shaft with her eyes eventually led her to the twin hills of his spherical balls. Shining had subconsciously spread his legs to make room for them in his sleep, a gift the testicles seemed to have accepted graciously. The heat and humidity beneath the covers had caused them to distend, hanging low enough that they sat on the plush bed below them and pooled out as far as they could on top of it. She could easily make out the contours of his balls within the wrinkled sac that contained them, two plumb-sized orbs she knew very well. The beautiful landscape between her beloved’s legs almost made Cadance change her plans, the thought of just laying there under the covers with her cheek resting on her husband’s sturdy thigh while taking in the scenery for the next half-an-hour beginning to sound like an excellent idea in her head. Once she saw another white bead of pre begin its journey down from the flared summit of Mt. Shining towards the ground, she decided to stick with her original plan and began to move.
Cadance discreetly lifted herself up and over one of Shining’s prone hind legs, gently hoisting up the covers so she could see where she was going. His two rear hooves were far enough apart for her to lay down comfortably between them without touching him. Once she had accomplished her goal without waking him, laying her pregnant belly gently onto the bed between his legs, she inched her way closer and closer to her prize standing proudly before her. Once there, she began her hike up the giant mountain of pony flesh, starting, just as any real-life mountain climber would, at the base. 
Ever so lightly she pressed the tip of her muzzle into the crevice between his two balls. Once the smooth skin of his scrotum had come into contact with her lips, she continued to press deeper and deeper into the round orbs before her. Slowly the skin began to spread across her muzzle, each ball spilling out to a different side of her face. Pushing her head into the bed below allowed her to get an angle underneath the balls, scooping them up on top of her muzzle and resting the egg-shaped orbs right in front of her eyes. Eventually, her entire muzzle was buried between his legs, the strong scent of a male driving Cadance wild.
A sudden snort and a twitch from the sleeping stallion caused Cadance to pause her ministrations, stuck in place with her face buried underneath his balls as she waited to see if he would wake. When nothing followed the snort but more snoring, Cadance let the breath she had unknowingly been holding in out against the taint of her husband. Slowly pulling back to let the balls on top of her muzzle lightly fall back down onto the bed below, she began to nuzzle her way up the shaft that pulsed with the beat of her husband’s heart. Light nuzzles to where cock and balls met as well as the soft skin of his sheath caused the leg next to her to twitch, Cadance holding in a giggle for the cute reactions her husband made. Still she ascended, passing the halfway marker of his medial ring in no time at all as she raced to the top.
Soon her horn had reached the ceiling of the tent and began to raise the sheets even further above the pair of ponies. Without the soft silk covering the top of his flare, Shining’s pre-cum had the chance to pool up more without being absorbed into the sheet. As Cadance climbed ever higher, a drop of the musk-filled fluid landed right on the bridge of her nose. She did not yet sate her tastebuds, keeping her mouth closed as she simply rubbed her face all over the warm flesh on her way to the mountaintop.
With one last heave over the edge of his flare, Cadance was greeted with a heart-stopping sight. The hole in the center of the wide flare had a perfect bead of white sitting on top of it, looking like a beautiful pearl sitting in the middle of a black circle. Beyond the peak was her husband’s belly and chest, the latter slowly expanding and contracting as Shining calmly breathed in his deep slumber. Though she could not see his face, she imagined the calm smile that must have been on his face as he dreamt. Looking back down at the head of his shaft, Cadance saw the pearl slowly expand until it could no longer stay still from the force of gravity. Just as the perfect sphere broke apart and began to flow towards the edge of the cliff that was his flare, Cadance made her move.
The heated tip of her moist tongue darted down and swept across the plains of black flesh, scooping up the stream of white and depositing the salty-sweet fluid into her mouth. Once the taste registered within her brain, Cadance decided that foreplay was officially over. Her head darted down, the silken ceiling collapsing as the horn that held it up fell farther and farther towards the ground. The hard cock buried itself deep within her muzzle, slight vibrations causing it to leak more of its tasty treat directly into her mouth as she moaned around it. Deeper and deeper Cadance sunk, the stallionhood sinking down her throat and preventing her from breathing. For the moment. she did not care about the lack of oxygen; if she could choose between the magnificent feeling of her love deep within her maw as she pleased him or taking in a lungful of air, she would always choose Shining.
Not that she had to make that choice, simply pulling her head up when the need to breathe burned within her lungs. She made her way back at the top, swirling her tongue around the head to clean it off of anything that may have leaked out of it before sinking back down towards his waist. It only took the Crystal Princess of the Crystal Empire three tries before the white fur of her husband’s navel tickled at her nose and the bulge of his balls rested on her chin. She sat there, seeing how long she could hold her breath while she lathered everything she could with her tongue.

Consciousness returned to the mind of Prince Shining Armor. The darkness of the neverending chasm of his dream fading away to the black void behind his eyelids. Slowly he opened them, the familiar crystal of the roof above his bed greeting him as he rejoined the real world. Thinking back on what he still remembered from the dream, he came to one conclusion.
‘Thats the last time I have a corndog right before bed…’
As functionality gradually returned to his body, a warm, wet sensation began to emanate from his groin. Peering down between his chest to peer at his lower half, he was met with the sight of a large mass shifting underneath the covers between his legs.
“AHHH!”
Ripping off the covers that concealed the monster attacking him, he charged up his horn with a last-ditch effort to save his life. Just as he was about to unleash Tartarus upon whatever evil-doer had crawled underneath the sheets to attack him between his legs, he realized the villainous creature about to kill him was actually just his wife, Cadance, who had his stallionhood buried down her throat.
Sighing out and dispelling the magic from his horn as the adrenaline drained from his body, Shining looked down at his love with an exacerbated look and frowned. “Sweet Celestia, Cadance! You scared me half to death! I could of just blooow… ooh...”
Cadance only giggled around the stallionhood in her mouth, pulling her head away from his lap slowly enough that he could watch the bulge of his flare through her throat as it slowly withdrew. With one last swallow around the cock it loudly popped out her mouth, Cadance leaving it laying against her lips as she slowly lapped at the head.
“The only head getting blown is this one right here.”
Shining responded with a roll of his eyes, saying “You are SO cheesy” before laying his head back on his pillow with a sigh as his wife got back to work.
Cadance grabbed the covers with her magic and once again concealed the scene of the crime from his sight. She wrapped her plush lips around the rim of his flare, only sucking the very top of the solid stallionhood between his legs. She lifted both of her hooves up to caress the rest of the shaft, rubbing it up and down to try to milk it for its cream. Faster and faster her hooves went, almost becoming a blur as they raced up and down the perfect pole of pure pony pleasure.
Shining gasped out, looking back down at the shifting mass of silk as a blue glow began to shine through the top of the sheets. An identical light could be seen further down between his spread legs and the stallion was forced to close his eyes from the feeling of his wife magically cradling his balls in her aura. Slowly she rocked them back and forth, the magic swirling around the smooth surface of his sac and leaving a tingling feeling in its wake. The rush of pleasure that flooded his system when Cadance gave a sharp tug to his nuts while also sucking hard on his flare proved to be too much for the stallion, all four of his hooves pressing hard into the spongy bed below as his body began to shake in orgasm.
The first blast of white inside of her mouth came as a surprise to Cadance, the thick fluid splashing back into the back of her throat and causing her to cough out. Removing the flared head from her mouth, she turned away and coughed into her hoof. The stallionhood continued pumping out streams of its fluid, flying up to hit the silk sheets above it and sending strands of white out to splatter onto Cadance’s face.
Once she had regained her breath and the tickling sensation in the back of her throat had faded, Cadance quickly put the pulsing penis back into her mouth to get what creamy seed still remained. Hard shots of warm semen emptied directly into her stomach, the mare moaning from the sensation of warm fluid rushing down her throat. Cadance lowered her head further to reduce the trip the fluid had to make, the pulsing head digging ever deeper down her passageway. She lapped at his testicles when she reached the bottom, feeling the balls trying to pull against the tug of her magic in an effort to get as close to the stallion they belonged to as they emptied their load. Not being able to lengthened the amount of time Shining climaxed, the drawn out orgasm flooding his mind and preventing any kind of coherent thought from forming.
As the bursts slowed to a trickle, Cadance pulled the slowly deflating cock from her mouth for the final time. Propping the drooping stallionhood up with her hoof, she laid a tender kiss to the flare before working her way down the spit-shined shaft. Small kisses to her husband’s medial ring and his sheath caused him to spasm in pleasure and he moaned out after she gave a kiss to each of his balls. Releasing the two orbs from her magic and gently laying them back down onto the bed, she began to make her way back up her husband’s body. Muscular thighs, the curve of his waist, and the broad chest all felt the teasing pecks of her lips as she traveled towards his head.
Shining looked down as pink began to emerge from the darkness of the sheets, his wife’s head crawling out from underneath the covers. Once it had fully left the heated depths of silk, Cadance propped her chin on her husband’s chest while looking up at him with a loving smile on her face.
“Good morning.”
“Good morning to you too, babe.”
Craning his neck towards his wife, the two lovers shared a deep kiss, the backdrop of the rising sun gradually crawling up into the sky framing the two as they expressed their deep love for one another in the basest way possible. Breaking the kiss, Cadance laid her head on Shining Armor’s chest, closing her eyes and relaxing against him to appreciate the feeling of being with the love of her life in the sweet silence of another gorgeous morning in the Crystal Empire.
That is until the door to their bedroom violently opened, crashing against the crystal wall as it swung from the force of a very panicked pony entering the room. There was Amethyst, hooves covering her eyes as she shouted out to anyone in the room.
“Sorry for barging in like this, but it's very important!” She kept her eyes closed as she pointed over to the balcony door on the other side of the room. Cadance, her husband’s deflating cock hanging between her legs and the taste of his seed still fresh on her lips, peered over to where her assistant was pointing. The sun had risen over the edge of the horizon, the giant ball of fire now directly in her line of sight. Squinting her eyes, she began to make out black dots across its surface. The more time passed, the more dots began to appear, and they slowly got bigger and bigger as Cadance’s eyes did the same.
“A large swarm of Changelings is approaching, Princess! What should we do?!”
Immediately the ponies on the bed leapt into action, Cadance pulling her head away from her husband’s chest and dragging the covers off of them as she got up. A line of semen had dribbled from the flared head onto the bed below, forming a large wet spot where the two ponies had laid. Shining untangled himself from his wife, leaping from the bed and quickly putting on his guard armor even as his half-flaccid erection bobbed erratically between his legs. Without taking the time to even clean up, the royal couple quickly marched their way out of the room to prepare for the fight ahead.
Amethyst couldn’t keep her eyes from peeking as Shining passed, the sight of his wet stallionhood flopping around with his still heavy balls bouncing behind it causing a blush to cross her face as she closed the door behind them and followed the rulers of the Crystal Empire. The almost hypnotic swaying between his legs kept her from concentrating on anything else all the way down to the royal court.

Cadance looked at the beautiful sunrise before her. The grand yellows and oranges melding across the sky would normally bring a smile to her face, the colors bringing forth memories of living with her aunt in Canterlot and watching her raise the sun each and every morning when she was younger. Now, the sight brought a frown to her face as she peered at the hundreds of black shapes just outside of the magic barrier her husband had created around them.
She glanced over her shoulder at her beloved, his horn glowing bright and his face stern as he adamantly talked with a pair of Crystal Guards standing before him. Looking down from the pedestal they stood on, Cadance surveyed the group of guards they had brought with them to the edge of the Empire. A brave group, the contingent of guards that Shining trained with from day one standing with spears at the ready, their polished golden armor gleaming in the sunlight of the dawn as they readied themselves to defend their home.
She didn’t even pause to look when a slight breeze would move their tails aside just enough to show off a row of plump balls for her gaze at, her mind more focused on the fact that not all of them might make it back alive should a battle break out. Though the guards stood defiantly against the horde on the other side of the shield, Cadance knew not a single one of them had faced true combat in their young lives. They had not yet experienced the rush of adrenaline that comes from having to fight for your life, where one mistake could easily become your last.
A Diamond Dog clad in the golden armor of the Empire, an emblem of the Crystal Heart proudly emblazoned on the large center piece that covered his chest, made his way over to the pedestal, waving up at the royal couple to get their attention. When Cadance gave him a nod of her head, he bowed politely before speaking.
“Princess, a group of changelings have broken off from the hive and are waiting just outside of the barrier. They’re saying they wish to speak with you and the Prince.”
Cadance didn’t even have to ask the Diamond Dog for details on the group, she already knew exactly who it was. “Thank you. Return to your post.”
As the Diamond Dog bowed and turned away to return to his fellow guardsmen, Cadance and her husband shared a solemn glance with one another. After exchanging a barely noticeable nod, they descended to the ground and began to walk towards the inevitable confrontation with the one being in Equestria they had never wanted to see again in their lifetimes. They passed by the small group of guards, a mix of pony, griffon, and diamond dog soldiers who stood at attention as their leaders walked by. Shining waved his hoof at a couple of them to form an escort, a team of six guards forming a protective circle around the pair as they went to meet with the Queen of the Changelings.
They could make out more details about their adversaries the closer they got to the magical wall. An army just about the size of the one that had attacked Canterlot sat just outside the glowing barrier, a low humming ringing in the royal couple’s ears from the beating of hundreds of pairs of insectile wings. Just in front of them on the ground was a small group of changelings, four large drones surrounding a much taller figure in the middle. A figure Cadance had hoped she would never have to come face to face with ever again.
The dark form of Queen Chrysalis stood in stark contrast to the pure white snow around her. Her lean black chitin, thin wispy wings, and glowing green eyes were just as the royal couple remembered them, visions of the changeling haunting them in their nightmares for many months after the incident at their wedding. After only a few years since she almost conquered Canterlot and ruined the lives of the ponies of Equestria, the changeling Queen now stood before them, staring them straight in the eyes with a wide grin across her face that showcased the rows of sharp teeth with her mouth.
Each step Cadance took felt heavier than the last. Each inch closer to the being who almost took her love away causing her to subconsciously step closer to her husband. Each look she took at the Queen and the ring of changelings around her causing the Princess of the Crystal Empire, who had faced the dark King Sombra without batting an eyelash, to shiver from something other than the cold. Still she looked defiantly into the green eyes of the Queen before her, a battle raging between the two without a single word said or action against each other made.
And then, much quicker than Cadance had hoped, the royal family of the Crystal Empire and their small escort of guards stood face to face with their enemy, only a couple of feet and a thin magic barrier separating the two sides. The two groups simply looked at each other, the black creatures on the outside of the bubble giving blank stares with their solid blue eyes as the two ponies on the inside looked at them with disdain. The crystal ponies, however, looked at the changelings with wonderment, tilting their heads and craning their necks to try to get a better line of sight to see the drones and their Queen in more detail. Cadance wondered about their reaction for a moment until she remembered that the Crystal Empire had not yet returned when the Canterlot invasion had happened. This was probably the first time any of these crystal ponies had seen a changeling up close, maybe even at all, and that image had not been tarnished by the violence that occurred in Canterlot.
An anger slowly built up within Cadance as she looked at the smiling Queen. An anger that had laid in waiting these past few years towards the creature who had attempted to take everything from her. Just as the rage within her was about to explode outwards towards Chrysalis in the form of a scream, the Queen of the Changelings finally spoke.
“Greetings, Princess Cadance and Prince Shining Armor, “ - the changeling bent her forelegs and bowed to the royal couple - “may we enter your city and discuss an important matter with you?”
Any words Cadance planned to shout in the face of her adversary died on the tip of her tongue. All she could do was look at the despicable creature before her, the one who had personally sought to replace her and rule over Equestria, bowing with clear respect towards her. Cadance’s mouth opened, but that was all she could do with it as no words came forth. Her husband, however, found that he had no such trouble in speaking his mind.
“Just why are you here, Chrysalis? You’re lucky we haven't had you thrown in the deepest, darkest jail just for showing your face after what you tried to pull.” He nearly growled at the changeling before him, his mouth curled in a snarl and every muscle in his body tensed up preparing for a fight to break out.
Chrysalis stood straight once more, towering over the two ponies before her and grinning at them with a sly smile. “My, my, Shining Armor. Is that any way to speak with your ex-wife?”
Shining snorted out, digging a groove on the ground with one of his forehooves as if she was preparing to charge at her. “You were never my wife, bug. Nothing could ever love a vile creature such as yourself.”
Cadance put her hoof on her husband's shoulder to calm him down. immediately having the desired effect as Shining backed off from the conversation to cool off. Turning to Chrysalis, she tried to keep her head on straight. “Just what is this important matter you speak of? You must realize that there is no trust between our two peoples. Not after everything that you have done to wrong us.”
Chrysalis gave her a sharp laugh in reply. “Trust? Believe me when I say that I am not here to harm your little Crystal Ponies. I’m only here to talk. Do you really think we would just waltz up to your doorstep completely undisguised if we wanted a fight?” She pointed over at the rest of the hive floating behind her. “Also, any ‘wrongdoings’ I did to you, I did for a reason.” Chrysalis held her hoof up to the barrier. placing it flush with the glowing wall of magic. “Someday you should try walking in someone else’s horseshoes, Princess. I certainly had a good time in yours.”
Cadance could feel the blood pumping in her head, just the voice of the changeling on the other side of the barrier enough to fuel her rage. She put her hoof up to her chest as she took a deep breath, slowly pushing it away as she exhaled. She repeated the process a couple of times until her mind was cleared, and then did it again when the anger returned with just one glance at the changeling Queen. Instead of looking at the Chrysalis again, she turned to glance at her husband.
“Let’s bring her in and hear her out.” She leaned in closer to him when he tensed up and made a move to retort, whispering lightly into her ear. “If we don’t like what she has to say, we can always just kick her back out.”
Shining glanced over at Chrysalis, his eyes burning from his anger. “Kick her back out? I say, if she so much as looks at us the wrong way, we throw her in the dungeons below the castle. Might as well get some use out of them…”
Cadance wasn’t sure if she wanted to agree with him or smack the back of his head for wanting to throw the Queen of the changelings into the dungeon while she had an entire hive waiting outside the city, so instead she just lightly nodded her head and waved over a couple of guards. “Go round up the rest of the guards. We’re escorting Queen Chrysalis into the Crystal Castle.”

Cadance and Shining Armor stood just outside of the side room, looking at the door as if it would lead them to their doom. In all actuality, they truly believed that it COULD lead to their doom; just one wrong move by either side and a whole war might break out between them. Shining waved over a pair of guards, one red, one purple, and told them to stand by the door and listen for anything out of the ordinary within the room. For some reason, both of the guards had a noticeable blush as Cadance and Shining passed them on their way into the side room.
A wave of warm air blasted them as they entered, carrying along with it a sweet aroma that was thick enough that Cadance coughed as it filled her lungs. On the opposite side of the table sat Queen Chrysalis, a pair of changelings she had insisted on bringing along on each side of her. Cadance saw that the changelings seemed to be worried about something, one of the closest drones going so far as laying his head upon his Queen's lap as she rubbed his head. As soon as Chrysalis realized who was entering the room her mouth twisted from a small smile into a deep frown, the changelings around her all straightening up and standing at attention.
“About time you two decide to show up. Is this how you treat all of your esteemed guests?”
Shining turned his head to his wife, begging her with his eyes. “Dungeon?”. Sadly for him, her only response was to take the seat opposite Chrysalis, so he begrudgingly did the same. The three simply stared at one another, nopony wanting to be the first to have to speak for several moments. Deciding to be the one to take the plunge, Cadance cleared her throat before speaking.
“Alright, Chrysalis. Whatever it is you want, it has to be something important. Even you wouldn’t just bring your whole hive up to the frozen north all the way from the Badlands just to taunt us. I’m also going to assume you’re not here for war. We both know militarily you don’t stand a chance against us, especially now that you have no element of surprise.” Cadance hoped that she hadn’t given away that she had made a little white lie. While she was sure that her Crystal Guards were strong of both body and heart, the numbers just weren’t there to fight off a whole hive of changelings, at least not without a high casualty count. Hoping that Chrysalis didn’t have any information on the Crystal Empire, she continued. “If it’s not war you're looking for, then what is it? Why visit two of the ponies whose lives you tried to ruin?”
Chrysalis sighed out, her whole body slouching as if she were carrying a great weight upon her shoulders. Her head pointed to the ground, Cadance almost felt for her adversary. Almost.
Chrysalis looked up at the pair of ponies adjacent to her, a deep sadness in her eyes as she spoke. “I’m dying.”
“Goo-”
Cadance’s well trained hoof skills once again proved to be useful. Being able to shove her hoof into Shining’s mouth before he could say something bad was a talent she was proud of. She turned back towards Chrysalis and looked her over. She did seem to be a little bit thinner than the last time she had seen her, and it looked as if the Queen was physically drained now that Cadance had the chance to really study her. She waved at her to continue with her hoof, the other one still covering her husband’s mouth.
“My hive has run out of love. We can no longer sustain ourselves…” The Queen stopped to look around at the other changelings around the table, each one looking back at her with sorrowful faces. “My people are starving to death.” She straightened herself up, mustering up as much pride as she could as she stared Cadance right between the eyes. 
“As their Queen, it is my duty to care for them, and to that end I have come seeking the only solution that I could think of to save them.” She waved her hoof around the table towards the other changelings. “I ask that you provide sanctuary for them, to grant them amnesty and find a way for them to survive here within your borders. As the Princess of Love, you may be the only one who could find a way to help them, as I have been unable to.”
Chrysalis paused in her speech to look across the table at the two rulers of the Empire. “Though I know you can find no love in your heart for me and I have resigned myself to my fate, please do not hold a grudge against my loyal subjects. They only followed my orders.” She slammed her hooves on the table, startling Cadance with the determination in her eyes. “They do not deserve to die!”
Cadance’s eyes widened. She could feel the love pouring out of the changeling before her, a deep love of her subjects radiating from her body like waves of heat. ‘Amazing. I never knew a creature that has to feed on love would be able to show such passion.’ She knew that changelings were master manipulators and in the back of her head she worried that Chrysalis was lying to get something from her, but such an amazing amount of love… there was no way that it was a lie. And so, without even looking to her husband for approval, she came to her decision.
“Very well. From this day forth, the changelings of your hive have been granted amnesty as will be allowed to settle here in the Empire. But-”
“Are you out of your mind, Cadance!” Shining had jumped out of his seat and was standing next to her. A cross between disbelief and anger morphed his face into a scowl directed more towards the changeling across the table than her. “This is Chrysalis we’re talking about here! You know, the one who tried to take your place so she could rule over Equestria? That one? You really want her people here within our borders?”
She turned to look at him straight in the eye and the stallion had to take a step back when he saw the look in her eyes. Not a single shred of doubt could be seen, only a deep passion radiating from her heart. With a single word, she spoke her will.
“Yes.”
Shining was left opening and closing his mouth, unable to form a single word from the thousands that swarmed in his head. When her gaze did not falter, he stuttered out his response. 
“Buh…”
“In fact, “ - Cadance turned away from her flabbergasted husband over to the changeling across the table, - “I will not allow a leader so caring for her people to starve to death. Chrysalis, I will personally feed you myself. With help from my husband, of course.”
“Hey! I am not going to help feed that… that BUG!” He pointed over at Chrysalis, his entire body quaking in anger.
“SHINING SPARKLE ARMOR! THAT’S ENOUGH!”
Shining turned to his wife, hoof still pointing at the changeling across the table with his mouth agape. For a moment his brain came to a standstill, unable to process what had just happened. ‘Did Cadance just yell at me, and did she really just use my middle name?’ Just as he was about to speak Cadance lifted her hoof to silence him.
“Shining, everypony deserves a second chance. Even Chrysalis.” She turned towards the changeling, a warmth in her eyes. “I can feel the love she has for her changelings, and I know the feeling of being a leader who would do anything to help her subjects.”
“Yeah, but… she-”
“I know she’s done some bad things in her past, Shining. But what about somepony like Luna? Should we have never given her another chance after she tried to bring everlasting night? And what about the ponies your sister has worked with? Sunset Shimmer? Starlight Glimmer? I mean, even Discord has turned into a good guy.” She thought for a moment on what she just said. “Well, mostly good at least. But he wouldn’t have gotten this far if we hadn’t given him a chance.”
Shining sighed out, realizing that his wife was probably right. Rubbing at the bridge of his nose with a hoof, he begrudgingly agreed. “Okay, fine. But I don’t like it.”
“Thanks, hon.” She gave him a quick kiss on the cheek, rubbing his face with hers before turning her attention back to the changeling. Chrysalis had been talking with the drones she had brought along, a smile on all their faces as they chatted about the good news. The drones seemed exceptionally ecstatic, almost jumping up and down around their Queen in jubilation. Once again she could feel the love, this time from the drones who directed it at their leader. 
Clearing her throat to get Chrysalis’s attention, Cadance asked the first logical question she could think of. “Alright. If we’re going to do this, we need to know how exactly somepony is supposed to feed a changeling. Do you just want me and Shining to baby-talk each other or something? Have we been feeding you this whole time?”
Chrysalis shook her head. “No. While you two do naturally give off love towards one another, it would take a good amount of time before we had enough to truly feed off of. There needs to be a lot of love in the air for us to work with before we can sate our hunger.”
“Hmm…” Cadance was going to continue the questioning but a strong blast of the sweet-smelling musk that had filled the room entered her nostrils. The scent warmed her body as she inhaled it and caused a calming feeling to lay in her mind like a heavy blanket. She reached up and blocked her nose with her hoof to prevent the aroma from further hampering her thoughts. “If you don’t mind me asking, what is that smell?”
Cadance was surprised to see a light green blush build across Chrysalis’s face. Surprised not from what had caused it, but from the fact that the changeling could blush at all. She had never imagined that she would ever even see the Queen of the changelings again, yet here was Chrysalis across the table from her with a cute little blush across her face. Cadance shook her head at her thoughts. ‘Cute? Where did that come from?’
“I’m sorry about that. When a changeling’s love supply is almost empty, they start to secrete a smell in order to help them gather love.” The blush got a little bit brighter before she continued. “It’s a lot like what you ponies get. Heat, I think it’s called? Let’s just say that it helps nearby potential partners be a lot more willing to ‘give up their love’, if you know what I mean.”
Cadance could certainly feel what she meant. The heated sensation in her head had made its way all the way down her body, and between her legs she could already feel a drop of moisture running down the side of her leg to soak the cushion she sat upon. She looked over her shoulder to see how her still-standing husband was fairing, seeing that he also had his hoof over his nose to try to keep the aroma away. Looking between his legs revealed that it wasn’t doing him much good, his stallionhood starting to descend towards the floor from its warm sheath with each passing second. Glancing back at Chrysalis, Cadance could see that her husband’s ‘condition’ had not been lost on the Queen, the changeling staring straight between his legs and licking her lips.
Cadance shook her head to regain focus. She waved her hoof in front of her husband’s legs to break Chrysalis’s line of sight with the hardening stallionhood and to get her attention. “I have a feeling about where this is going, but I’ll ask anyways. What, exactly, is the best way to get enough love for you and your drones to feed on?”
Chrysalis leaned forward, eyelids half shut as she looked at Cadance with a sultry gaze. With one last lick of her lips and a subtle widening of her legs, she gave a heated reply, “Well, my dear, in all my years I’ve found that having a little ‘fun’ will certainly fill a room with plenty of love…”
The heat continued to build between her legs, Cadance unable to say anything in response. She took the offered peek between the thighs of the Queen, but Chrysalis’s body blocked the light from reaching the dark flesh that no doubt hid between her thighs. Only teasing glimpses of wetness sated the Princess’s curiosity. The lapse in the conversation allowed the wet shlick of Cadance’s clit winking out in need to ring out behind her, the noise enough to get the attention of her panting husband. Without thought, he walked behind her and shoved his nose underneath her flagging tail. Just as he took a sample of her taste, he recoiled back away from her as he thought on what was happening to them.
“No, something’s not right. This... smell is clouding our judgement...”
Cadance lifted her tail even higher, staring back at him with a burning need in her eyes, but still showing that she had full control of her own actions. “Don’t worry about it, Shining. I felt the love she has for her subjects and they for her. I truly believe that she is being sincere. If it helps, just pretend it’s just us here in the room. Now get over here and take care of your wife...” She ended her speech with a shake of her rump, drawing Shining’s eyes to the marehood that winked out to him in need.
One last breath filled with the changeling aroma and the scent of his wife made up the stallion’s mind, the heavy rod beneath slapping up into his belly. “Okay, fine.”
Cadance climbed on top of the stone table, waving her tail into Shining’s face as she turned around to lay on her back with her legs spread. Shining was treated to one of his favorite sights of all time. Where the two legs met was the smooth, dark pink skin of his wife’s crotch. Her plump marehood, already leaking juices from the heated aroma in the room, sat above the cute, puckered ring of her anus. Just above the clit that continued to wink out in greeting was the twin peaks of her teats, each one bloated enough with milk that they slightly sagged from the weight of gravity. If there was one sight that made his heart soar for his love, it was what laid beyond her the twin peaks of her nipples; the pregnant bulge of her belly, a sign of their irrefutable love for one another in the form of his future offspring contained within.
Shining Armor had to take wider and wider steps as he approached his wife, his stallionhood growing between his legs the closer he got to her. Though his mind screamed at him to get on with it, to quickly charge up to her, rear up and take her for his own, he knew that his wife had entrusted him to work up enough love to fill the room for the changelings around the table and, even though he did not care for them, he took his job VERY seriously and he would do it to the best of his abilities just for her. Not that the job was one that he didn’t want to do, his stallionhood once again flexing and hitting the bottom of his belly as he reached Cadance.
Taking up his position at the table’s edge with his wife’s legs on either side of him, Shining leaned towards the beautiful labial-lips of the mare he loved, her entire body open for him to explore however he wished. While he knew he could rock her world with his tongue, he decided to take it slow and show her just how much he loved every single inch of her body.
Backing up away from the center of Cadance’s legs, Shining made a trail of kisses up her left hind leg until he reached her hoof. There, he left several pecks on the soft bottom of the hoof, making a small circle around its center that was just enough to make Cadance quiver in laughter and sigh in bliss. After one final smooch, Shining began to make his way back up the leg. The closer he got to the center the harder Cadance began to breathe, expecting a rush of pleasure to flow through her at any moment. Instead, once Shining’s lips hit the outer edge of her marehood, he skipped right over it and began to trail kisses down the opposite leg.
He repeated what he had done to the left leg to the right, teasing kisses that Cadance could still feel long after he had moved further down. Once more he reached the hoof of his beloved, and once more he laid kisses upon the bottom. This time, though, a hot sensation left a wet trail at the bottom of her hoof as Shining started to use his tongue. The sensation of teasing licks against the underside of her hoof left Cadance panting from the mix of a ticklish sensation and what almost felt like a pleasurable massage.
Cadance sighed out as he began the trek back up her leg. She didn’t build herself up, believing Shining would once again skip over the part of her that needed the most attention. Though he did, her eyes widened in surprise with where he ended up going.
Cadance gasped when she felt the soft lips of her husband kiss her between the soft flesh of her plot. There were no teasing flicks of the tongue, nor did the long appendage bury itself within her rear. Only his lips, puckered out to kiss her puckered ring with a simple, loving kiss. The kisses began to crawl up, kissing the small patch of skin that separated her anus from her labia before diverting to the pink, fleshy cheeks on either side. Slowly her worked around the curve of her rear as he kissed a path directly to her cutie mark, and only when he reached them did his tongue snake its way out of his mouth once more.
He traced the outline of her cutie mark with his tongue, her hair sticking up from the spit trail he left behind. Cadance was always surprised at how much more pleasureable of a feeling came from the area of her cutie mark than the skin just around it. She let out a sigh when he kissed the center of the crystal heart on her side. After kissing his way back across her rear, once again skipping over the now dripping marehood at the center, he repeated the licks and kisses on the other side. Just as he finished and started towards his final goal, he grabbed both sides of her rear and pressed his hooves into the dough-like flesh of her plot as he began to massage her. Cadance’s breath got heavier and heavier as her husband made her way to the leaking treasure under her tail.
She could feel his breath on her lower lips, warm air blowing across her slit and the clit that would periodically wink out to try and grab his attention. She could feel him approach, closer and closer for each second that ticked by on the crystal clock hanging up on the wall. And then. he finally arrived. He placed a kiss directly in the center of her labia, light enough to not push into her but hard enough that she felt it. He moved to the left, laying a loving kiss on the meaty fold before doing the same to the other side. He then bided his time, waiting for just the right moment before laying one wet kiss right on top of her winking clit as it reached out to meet him.
Cadance let out a whine as the sensations below her waist ended, Shining Armor picking himself up and crawling up onto the table. He kissed each erect nipple on her teats before he began to kiss the pregnant bulge that contained his future child. He wrapped his forelegs around her stomach, hugging the pregnant belly while lying loving pecks across its surface as he continued his ascent up her body. At the top, he could finally lay his eyes upon the face of his beautiful wife, looking down at him with a blush across her cheeks and a deep love within her eyes. Unable to control himself, he rushed the rest of the way past her chest and crawled up on top of her, his hooves wrapping her body and his head above hers.
Staring down at her with a halo of light surrounding his head from the magic lantern hanging on the ceiling above, Shining Armor looked right into his wife’s eyes with a loving smile on his face. With one last kiss on her lips he moved his mouth over to her ear, and with a heated whisper he said the words she had been waiting for all this time.
“Ready?”
Cadance’s answer was to push him up with her hind legs, making him stand up above her so she could see between his legs. She brought both of her rear hooves up to his pride, placing it between them and slowly rubbing the hot shaft up and down with the soft underside of her hooves. The light stroking caused Shining to shiver, the tip of his black shaft letting loose a single drop of pearl-white fluid that fell down towards her marehood. The essence of her husband splashed out upon the clit that winked out to catch it, Cadance gasping from the bolt of pleasure that raced up her spine from the impact.
Shining looked down between his forelegs, watching as his wife slowly rubbed his throbbing erection between her hind hooves. The soft underbelly of the hoof was surprisingly pleasant as it worked up and down his shaft. He started to thrust his hips in time with her hooves, pleasure starting to build up within his balls. He pulled away before it got too far, back just enough to line himself up with the sopping wet lips between her legs before pausing with his head resting against her marehood as he took a second to pull himself away from the brink of orgasm. The tip of his stallionhood throbbed, and he watched as another bead of pre oozed down to place a white streak on her bright pink lips.
Cadance grabbed onto her husband’s head with her hooves, turning him to look at her as her horn began to glow. The familiar warmth of his wife’s magic surrounded his big, black stallionhood, rubbing him in place of her hooves as she helped line up the engorged shaft perfectly with her needy marehood. Just as her lower lips opened up for the rigid tool at her gates, Cadance leaned in and kissed him passionately. Her violet eyes gazed up at him, full of love for the one she couldn’t imagine living life without, and gave him her answer.
“For you, I’m always ready.”
And so, husband and wife once again became one.
Shining slowly pressed his girthy shaft into his wife, going as slow as he could to prolong the sensation for both of them. Trickles of her excitement were being forced out of her lips as they stretched around the steel rod gradually driving into her. He gasped when his wide medial ring popped inside of her with an audible *shlick*, sending a fresh stream of warm fluids gushing down to pool on the table below. Though his mind told him to get on with it, Shining kept his cool and continued inching the rest of his shaft into his love.
Cadance gasped from the familiar feeling of her husband splitting her open, a feeling she knew well but could never tire of. Even as he sweet nothings into her ear he continued forcing his way into her most private depths, her drenched tunnel conforming around his stallionhood and welcoming it like a long lost friend with the embrace of warm folds of flesh. A heavy thump sounded out as Shining finished his entry, his large testicles finally impacting her soft rump as his sheath bunched up against the spread lips of her marehood. Her tail rested between the crease of the two balls, and Cadance lifted it up to teasingly caress the orbs with the fine hairs of her tail.
Shining paused with his length fully sheathed inside of Cadance, the tightness around him sending blissful waves of pleasure that let him forget about the audience watching them around the table. That is until he opened his eyes, a large changeling harvester looking at him straight in the eyes without any kind of expression on its face even as it watched him have sex with his wife. Leaning down towards Cadance, Shining whispered into her ear so as to not be heard by the changelings around them.
“I am SO weirded out right now.” Adjusting his stance to get more comfortable caused his submerged member to move around inside of its warm prison, causing both Shining and Cadance to let out a passionate moan into each other’s ears. “The changeling that tried to replace you so she could take over Equestria is now watching us have sex on a table. Not what I expected to happen today.”
Cadance, forehooves still wrapped around her husband’s head, rubbed the back of his neck and nuzzled into his cheek. “Don’t worry about them.” Her tail lifted and curled around his, a twisting knot of blues and pinks leading away from where they were connected at the hips. A warm sensation surrounded his low hanging balls, Cadance’s magic gently kneading the testicles of her husband which had blessed her with the unborn foal within her. “Just do it like we always do, my love.”
The sensual massage to his balls slowly pulled his mind away from the changelings towards the beautiful pony below him. Looking down at her, staring straight into her sparkling eyes, caused a loving sensation to flow through him. This was the love his life, the one who had made all of his dreams come true. Who cared about some changelings watching them make love? Shining laughed inside of his mind. Making love both figuratively and literally. He wouldn’t be surprised if the changelings had already had their fill of love already. Shining closed his eyes, memorizing the feeling of being connected with his love in both mind and body before leaning down to kiss the mare that he would always give all of his love to.
Cadance met her husband half way, muzzles meeting in an oh-so-familiar embrace. Tongues met in the embrace of lovers, criss crossing and wrapping around each other to try and taste as much of the other as possible. Both had their eyes closed as they came together at both the mouth and between the legs in an embrace as old as time.
A voice broke the pairs concentration, a tinge of amusement with an undertone of amazement ringing in their ears. “Holy cow, you two sure do go at it!”
The two looked up at the Queen in front of them, Cadance seeing her upside down while Shining saw her normally. Chrysalis stared at them, sarcastically clapping her hooves at the show the two had put on so far. She then closed her eyes, adjusting into a more comfortable position on the cushion she sat on next to the table and ceasing all actions. The pair of embracing ponies looked at one another, wondering what was going on before Cadance looked back up at the changeling. For a while, the prone Queen didn’t make even the slightest of movements, Cadance not even able to make out the rise and fall of the changeling breathing. Eventually, the Queen opened her bright green eyes and looked at the two ponies staring back at her.
“What? Hurry up and get on with it!”
Cadance thought on the question in her head, wondering if she really wanted to ask it. Deciding she might as well, she looked the changeling up and down before speaking, “Just wondering… how exactly DO you feed on love? It doesn’t seem as though you’re doing anything.” Craning her neck, she looked at the other changelings around the table, all of them simply lying on cushions with their eyes closed. “Seems they aren’t, either.”
Chrysalis looked at her questioningly, her head cocked to the side in wonderment. “What exactly do you mean? It's not like I’m going to bite your neck and suck the love right out of you.” Her mouth curved upwards in a smile, showing rows on rows of sharp teeth. “Unless you’re into that, of course.”
Cadance rolled her eyes, gasping out when Shining rolled his hips which caused the hard rod buried within her to shift. Giving a slight pull on his balls with her magic got his attention, ceasing his movements and making him open his eyes to look up at his wife and the changeling she spoke to. He gave her a sheepish smile, a blush across his face as he ceased his movements and listened in on the conversation.
“Well, I mean… I’m just not sure how you can lay there and somehow feed. It’s not like you can just absorb it from the air, right? There has to be some kind of changeling magic or something that you use.”
Chrysalis seemed to have trouble responding to the question, acting as if the answer should have been obvious. “Uh, yeah actually, that is how we feed. We absorb it through our chitin.” She waved a hoof in the air around her. “You do see all of it, don’t you? I can barely breath the love is so thick in here.”
“Wait, you can SEE love?” This fact intrigued Cadance. She was the Princess of Love, a pony so in tune with the emotion that she could sense it around her when someone was feeling it towards another. But to be able to actually see it with her own eyes… The thought filled Cadance with wonder.
“Well, of course! I’m surprised that you ponies can’t! I mean, sweet Celestia, it’s like an explosion went off in here...” The changeling began waving both of her fore hooves around her face as if trying to swat something away, though to Cadance’s eyes there was nothing there. “Let me think of how to say this in pony terms… It’s like… Hmm….” Chrysalis sat down on her cushion, head tilted and looking towards the floor as she pondered describing what love looked like to somepony who had never seen it before. “It’s like… you know that pink mare that was at the wedding? The one with the poofy hair?”
Cadance’s eyebrow raised, wondering where the changeling was going. “Pinkie Pie? Yeah, I know her. What about her?”
Chrysalis brought her hooves together in front of her. “Well, imagine she started inflating, bigger and bigger “ - slowly she brought her hooves outwards, showing what she meant - “until she got too big and just “ - she sent her hooves away, imitating an explosion - “poofed into dust. That’s basically what happened in this room when you two got into it.”
Cadance tried to image it, but she didn’t think the pony mind could comprehend the amount of pink that would be in the air if Pinkie just went and poofed. Instead, she decided to ask about things she had a chance in understanding. “Well, how exactly do you feed on this ‘pink mist’ then.”
“Well, like I said, our chitin can absorb the love directly into our bodies. If there’s a good amount of love in the air, we can sustain themselves with just that.” She waved over one of the drones around the table, who followed her orders without pause and made his way over to stand beside his Queen. “For feeding the colony, we have these. We call them Harvesters. They can condense love into a liquid form, which can then be used anyway we see fit.”
Cadance tilted her head at the changeling. “Liquid love? How do you compress something like an emotion into a liquid?”
Chrysalis grinned at Cadance, the toothy smile unsettling the Princess. “Well, Cadance, Harvesters have a special place that compounds the love for them.” The Queen had her subject turn around, and Cadance was shocked to see what sat between his legs. While they were only slightly larger than the normal pony size, the balls between the legs of the drone seemed to be growing each passing second. “The Harvester’s… what you would call ‘testicles’ are chambers that compress love into a sweet liquid.” Chrysalis reached down and began to fondle the drone whose only response was to widen his stance as his Queen rolled his balls around in their dark sac. “I’ll give you three guesses as to how we get it out of him.”
Cadance was surprised to find that the thought of a changeling with massive balls cumming liquid love was one she found kind of hot, the daydream floating around inside of her head of a changeling filling her up with love causing her tunnel to constrict around the shaft already inside of her. She was reminded that her husband’s still erect member was sitting inside of her, waiting for it's moment to shine. A slight rock of her hips and nod of her head towards him was the only sign that Shining needed, finally pulling back out of Cadance as he once again started up his thrusts.
Even as her body rocked from the hard thrusts of her husband, Cadance watched the two changelings before her. She couldn’t get her mind off of the liquid love slowly filling the sac between the Harvester’s legs and how it must taste. Chrysalis must have noticed where she was looking, and making an educated guess as to what Cadance was thinking she rubbed her drone’s balls.
“You must be wondering… just what DOES love taste like? Seeing as he’s still brewing some up, “ - she patted the harvester’s testicles with a hoof, jostling the pair of orbs in their sac - “how about I give you a taste of mine, as a sign of our newfound friendship?”
From the mind-numbing sensation of her husband thrusting into her to his heavy stones swinging forwards and smacking her on the rear, Cadance found she could not form the words she wished to speak. So instead, she desperately nodded her head at Chrysalis with a deep desire in her eyes.
Without another word Chrysalis turned around, revealing everything between her legs to the Princess being rutted on the table. The Queen had a thin waist and a tight ass, seemingly hardened from the plates of chitin that surrounded it. The lips that sat between them, however, were a completely different story. Large, meaty lips sat slightly opened, revealing the greenish flesh within. Cadance could see strands of liquid within the pussy, and the smell of honey greeted her as Chrysalis slowly backed up towards her face. Two small mounds sat between her thighs, decently sized teats that seemed to slowly grow as the changeling approached her. With Cadance’s head almost draped over the edge of the table all the changeling Queen had to do was back up until she made contact. Once she did, Cadance immediately got to work.
The pouty lips almost sat directly on the tip of her muzzle, a strand of the changeling’s own personal lubricant dripping from the bottom right onto Cadance’s lips. Her tongue snaked out to attack the intruder, the taste causing Cadance to moan out. It was sweet like honey, a thick liquid that filled her mouth with its delicious taste. Just a single drop filled her with a deep seated hunger for more. She HAD to have more of the sugary sweet ambrosia that seeped from the changelings depths. She HAD to sate a deep hunger that she never knew she had. And so, she did.
Cadance wrapped her lips around one of the thick folds of Chrysalis’s succulent lips, softly tugging the flesh as her tongue darted inside of the changeling to taste the love straight from its source. The dark folds were thick enough to fill her muzzle with their warm flesh and the Princess moaned out as she sucked on what she had in her mouth. Tugging on the Queen’s labia with her lips exposed the bright green flesh hidden within to the world. After a couple of nibbles to the changeling’s thick pussylips, enough to make Chrysalis moan out in pleasure and drip another drop of love into the mouth beneath her, Cadance made her move towards the Queen’s honeypot.
It was surprising just how much a changeling’s pussy resembled a mare’s. The shape, the texture, all of it was basically the same between the two species. But when Cadance buried her muzzle between the walls of the changeling’s tunnel, she found a large protrusion that set the two apart. The changeling’s clit was massive, almost reaching two inches across and bulging out obscenely towards Cadance. It seemed to be completely separate from the rest of the pussy, sitting within its own sort of chamber. Looking at the bundle of nerves closely, Cadance swore she could see a tiny hole at the top of it, so Cadance lowered herself closer to get a better look. The smell here was intoxicating, as if Cadance had walked into a bakery as they were baking the sweetest of deserts.
She didn’t question the Queen’s anatomy further, the hunger for the changeling’s love pushing her to wrap her lips around the bump and suck it for all she was worth. It was large enough that she could get good suction around it and still have room for her tongue to wiggle across its surface, the changeling it belonged to crying out overhead as pleasure filled her mind with bliss. Cadance couldn’t get over how GOOD the changeling tasted, liquid love quickly becoming one of her favorite tastes she had even sampled throughout Equestria.
It was almost too much for Chrysalis, who was about to reach down to pull Cadance away from attacking her clit but was saved by the stallion across from her. He had apparently had enough of going slow, now pounding into his wife as hard as he could and causing her to temporarily cease her ministrations as she gasped around the hard nub between her lips.
Loud slaps echoed off of the crystal walls around them, a cacophony of meaty thumps, masculine groans and feminine moans filling the small room. Shining had his eyes closed in concentration, finding solace from the changelings around him in ravaging his wife. So focused was he in pleasing her that, with his eyes closed and his head slowly lowering as he got more and more into it, he didn’t realise he was about to get a startling reminder that they were not alone. When he went and thrusted as hard as he could into Cadance, the rocking motion caused his head to go forward and his nose tapped something in front of him.
Opening his eyes and looking up, he saw the tail of Queen Chrysalis filling his vision as it waved back and forth to reveal her smiling face beyond it. Taking a peek below he saw his wife with her muzzle buried within the thick folds of the Queen, her eyes rolled into the back of her head from the thick rod filling her below and the thick liquid overflowing her mouth above, streams of green fluid escaping from her muzzle to fall to the table below. This close, he could smell the sweet aroma coming from Chrysalis and could see the cute little pucker underneath her tail. The fog of his mind forced him into action, grabbing the base of the changeling’s tail and tugging it out of the way, causing its owner to gasp out in surprise.
“Oh! My, my, Shining Armor. Seems your feelings towards me are turning the bend.” She gave him a small nod as he looked up at her, the question in his eyes not having to be asked. “Go right ahead. We feed off of love anyway, so other than when we are disguised it's never used anyway.” She batted his face with her tail and chuckled at him. “And believe me when I say you enjoyed it the last time we got together!”
Rolling his eyes at her, he tugged her tail one more time and smacked her rear with a hoof. “Don’t bring that up…” Another smack got a gasp from the changeling, who turned her head to face forward once again as Shining made his move.
The pristine puckered hole before him twitched as the warm breath he exhaled blew over it. Dabbing the outer rim with his tongue got a pleasant reaction from the changeling, her legs quivering and almost buckling from the pleasure of a tongue on both of her holes. Slowly he traced a circle around the warm ring, his tongue bunching up the folds of flesh as it dragged around the soft donut normally hidden from the world underneath her tail. Shining brought his tongue closer and closer to the center with each pass he made, but just as he reached it he pulled away from the changeling with another hard slap to her rear.
“Don’t think that I’ve forgiven you just yet…” The stallion curled in on his wife, pressing as much of his body into her as he started to make short, hard thrusts with his hips. The surge of pleasure caused his wife to squeal, gasping out and making her cease her ministrations on the changeling pussy above her. Chrysalis looked back at the stallion who had robbed her of her pleasure with a frown on her face. Before she could lower her rear end back onto the the Princess below her, Shining once again grabbed her tail, this time with his magic, and pulled it up and away from his wife.
“You’re gonna have to wait for your turn, changeling.”
Chrysalis pouted at him, a sight which almost caused the stallion to chuckle at how strange all of this was. Here was the creature that had taken the place of his wife and had brainwashed him so she could attempt to take over Equestria. Now, she pouted at him like a little colt who was refused his favorite candy, eyes lowered in mock anger with a blush across her face. Of course, the childish scene was fully negated by the fact that he was buried balls deep inside of his wife, but it was kind of adorable nonetheless. ‘Adorable… there’s something I didn’t think I would be saying here today…’
Chrysalis was left panting, whining out as she tried to lower herself back down to bring pleasure back to the aching need between her legs but unable to from Shining’s magic still holding her up. She needed love, and she needed it right now! Looking towards the drone closest to her, she saw that his balls had dropped quite nicely as they churned up liquid love. Reaching over to him, she could barely find the air in her lungs to command him. “Drone… come here and… feed your Queen!”
“Yes, Queen Chrysalis!”
The drone quickly made his way over to Chrysalis, a new appendage slowly growing between his legs in preparation of the feeding to come. Cadance was given a front row seat as the drone approached, seeing what the changeling was packing between the legs of the Queen her head was under. A shaft very much like her husband’s was growing between its legs, out of a slit in the chitin rather than a sheath like a stallion. The only other differences she could make out was that the shaft had a sleek black finish to it, shining in the light as it bobbed underneath the changeling, as well as the lack of a medial ring at its center. The balls between its thighs had grown nicely since she had last seen them, now sitting nice and firm like two plump and shiny oranges between his legs. Cadance was getting excited just from the fact that she would probably be the first pony ever to get to see changeling mating up close and personal. Though, as the drone stopped to stand parallel to his Queen, she began to wonder why Chrysalis hadn’t moved into a better position.
Cadance gasped out, partly from the feeling of her husband’s flare expanding inside of her and kissing the entrance of her womb as it shot out creamy blasts of stallion seed, but mostly for the answer to her unanswered question. The bulbous clit she had so lovingly sucked on before turned out to not be a clit at all. It slowly descended from the changeling’s pussy, extending out into the air right before Cadance’s wide eyes. It moved around like a snake, slithering out of her body and searching for its prey as the drone next to Chrysalis lifted his hind leg to give her full access to his cock.
Chrysalis’s tendril wiggled its way underneath the drone, wiggling against his underbelly and causing him to shiver from the slightly ticklish sensation. It met the changeling’s fully engorged shaft, floating in the air just in front of it before darting forward and swallowing it whole. Cadance’s eyes widened and mouth opened as her husband filled her to capacity with his seed and Chrysalis began to do… whatever it was she was doing to the drone.
The small opening she had seen earlier had spread open large enough to fit around the head of the changeling’s shaft, and with one smooth motion the dark flesh wrapped around the engorged shaft as it descended to the base of the black rod. The drone moaned out as the tentacle-like appendage began to thrust back and forth with seemingly little effort from Chrysalis. It twisted this way and that as it rubbed the changeling’s rod, swirling around the engorged shaft within in a circle even as it went up and down. The drone’s head lowered to point towards the floor as he began to hiss in pleasure, opening his legs out wider to give his Queen more room to feed.
Shining could feel his orgasm coming to an end, his shaft slowly beginning to deflate inside of his wife. He sighed out as the post-orgasm bliss descended upon his mind, breaking his concentration enough that his magic faded from the tail in front of him. Chrysalis stepped forward away from him, giving him enough room to lean his head down and kiss his wife. He saw that her attention seemed to be focused elsewhere, and he followed her eyes up towards the changeling Queen. A long tendril filled his eyes, the fluid motions of the tentacle bringing his eyes over to the changeling drone it was wrapped around. Eventually his mind caught up with what he was seeing, and his eyes widened in surprise.
Shining Armor abruptly backed away from the pair of changelings, falling backwards off the table with his stallionhood popping out of his wife and releasing the built up seed within her in a stream from her battered lips. Regaining his balance and standing back up on all four hooves, he continued to back away from the table. “What in Celestia’s name is that thing!?”
Chrysalis turned her head to look behind her to ask what was going on, but her eyes suddenly closed and her teeth clenched in a hiss as she felt her drone begin to cum. The sensation of his flare expanding inside of her feeder caused her body to instantly enter a state of orgasm, her tendril suddenly shaking like a vibrator around the clenching shaft. She could feel a filling sensation start to grow within her as each blast of liquid love was swallowed by her tendril. Chrysalis sighed out as the deep hunger that had been within her for as long as she could remember was finally sated.
Cadance watched as the drone’s balls began to slowly return to a normal size as they pumped out the love they contained into the Queen. All she could think about was what it must feel like to be pumped full of love, mouth salivating as she dreamed of drinking love straight from the tap.
Chrysalis pulled her tendril away, a lewd schlop sound ringing out as the drone’s spent cock was released and flopped around between his legs for a moment before resting against his balls. The shaft was covered in a greenish fluid, the liquid love left over dripping towards the floor. Chrysalis sighed out, feeling like a million bits as the love she had milked from the drone was slowly digested into her body. “Mmm… that was just what I needed…”
She pulled her feeder back into her body and turned around, looking at the two ponies in the room. Cadance was still laying on the stone table on her back, legs still splayed and marehood leaking a white cream as she looked up at the Queen with awe. Shining had a very different expression on his face, a strange mix of arousal and horror twisting his face and making him back away even more from the changeling.
Chrysalis remembered what the stallion had said before the drone had began to feed her and calmly answered his question. “That ‘thing’ is my feeder. That’s what we use to get the love from the Harvesters.” She once again extended the tendril, waving it at the stallion with a smirk on her face. “What’re you, scared? Big bad pony guard captain scared of little ol’ me?”
“Psh, I’m certainly not afraid of you.” He pointed between her legs at the waving appendage between them. “But THAT thing? I don’t want that anywhere near me, especially not near my junk!”
Chrysalis giggled at him before turning to the drone she had fed from. “Thank you. You may return to your seat.”
The drone bowed to his queen before doing as she asked, sitting on one of the cushions around the bed with legs spread. Cadance looked around at all the changelings around the table, each one sitting fully exposed to her. Besides the one that had just fed the Queen, every drone around the table had full balls and half-erect shafts on display. The image of the drone pumping his Queen full of love was burned into her mind, and looking at all the drones on display made her hunger for the same to happen to her.
“Chri… Chrysalis?”
The changeling Queen could barely hear the weak whisper from the pony lying on the table. She looked down upon the prone pony, Cadance’s eyes glazed over and her mouth hanging open. The Princess stared up at the Queen with desire in her eyes, licking her dried lips to try and wetten them.
“Can I have some?”
Chrysalis smiled at her, leaning down to whisper into her ear. “Anything for a friend…” She kissed Cadance on the lips, her serpentine tongue digging deep into the pony’s mouth for a moment before pulling away. With a simple glance and a nod towards each of her drones, they stood up and began to surround the Princess offered to them on the table. Chrysalis moved aside to let one of them take her place at Cadance’s head, maneuvering around the table towards the stallion who had backed up into the corner.
Shining stared at his wife as she was surrounded by the drones, a strange flash of worry coursing through his mind as he pictured them attacking her when she was at her weakest. When the dark figure of the Queen of the changelings filled his vision, her teeth glistening in the light as she grinned hungrily at him, he wondered if they had made a grave mistake letting the changelings into the Empire. The large changeling before him slowly sauntered towards him with a noticeable sway to her hips, taking her time as if she knew that he could do nothing to stop her. The smell, that accursed smell that numbed his mind, continued to fill his lungs and harden the stallionhood between his legs. Already it was once again hard, throbbing against his hooves as he tried to shield defenseless pride from the approaching menace.
Cadance paid no mind to her husband cowering the corner, there were four much more pressing matters to attend to. The drone by her head placed his forehooves on either side of her face as he reared up, laying the tip of his ‘love dispenser’ right onto Cadance’s lips. Cadance graciously accepted his offer, opening her mouth and slipping the slick shaft inside. The taste was surprisingly different than her husband’s, a small undertone of sweetness accompanying the musky flavor of a male. She nursed on the shaft like a foal, hoping to get another taste of the honey-like sweetness of liquid love.
The other three harvesters weren’t going to just wait around for their hive-mate to finish. One of them had climbed on top of the table and had lifted Cadance’s rear up into the air around her pregnant belly, leaving her hind hooves pointing up towards the ceiling. The drone then sat down and slid his hind legs underneath her, slowly scooching forward until he was in the position he wanted. His legs holding her up enabled him to use his hooves for something else, which turned out to be reaching down and spreading the bubbly cheeks of her rear to reveal a pink pucker hidden within. Lining up his shaft and popping in the wide head, he once again began to scooch forward to bury his rod into the pony. He stopped at about half way and began to slowly rock his hips back and forth to saw the top couple inches of his rod in and out of the Princess.
Another changeling climbed on top of her, facing towards her rear and rearing up as he put his forehooves onto her held up hind legs. He sandwiched his cock between the plump lips of her marehood, sliding it back and forth to lube it up nicely with her own juices. On one final thrust between her legs he pulled back and finally entered Cadance. The Princess was introduced to changeling flexibility, the drone bending his body around her to thrust balls-deep into her pussy. The drones were left face to face, eyes closed as they concentrated on the double-pleasure of being inside of a warm and wet pony as well as absorbing the copious amounts of love in the air.
The drone who had fed Chrysalis found himself once again filling up his stores with a large amount of love. His balls felt heavy between his legs, plumped up larger than he could ever remember them being in his lifetime. He stood up at the edge of the table, watching as his fellow changelings satiated themselves using the pony Princess who had willingly offered herself to them. He decided that he wouldn’t wait for one of her holes to open up, so he walked up to the changeling at her head and nudged him aside. Not enough to pull him from the mouth that suckled on his rod, but enough that he could rear up beside him and place his already used cock against her already full lips. Cadance took in the second changeling cock without pause, each rod taking up one side of her mouth and bulging out her cheeks.
The pair of changelings between her legs worked together in tandem, the one on top thrusting into her marehood, the force of which caused her to push down onto the drone below, burying him balls-deep into her ass. When the black shaft began to pull out of her pink depths Cadance would follow it to try to keep it inside, pulling the thick changeling dick out of her ass at the same time. Back and forth the three went, a seesaw of pleasure that slowly built all of them to the plateau of orgasm. The two in her mouth did not have the same syncopation, each drone thrusting into her with wild abandon as they leaked pre-cum into her muzzle. Cadance could do nothing but hold her mouth open as the they ravaged her mouth, thrusts deep enough to tickle the back of her throat with their inflating flares. Luckily for her, the two never seemed to enter her mouth at the same time, giving her enough room to breath in the sweet scent that filled the room around her.
And then, just as she had hoped for the moment she had seen Chrysalis feed off of the drone, love began to pour into her. A pair of geysers spewed out the sweet liquid into her mouth, way too much for her to swallow around the rods that held her mouth open. Cadance could care less; the changeling honey pooling in her mouth was flooding her tastebuds with the flavor of love she had come to desire with all of her heart. The two between her legs were quick to follow, both burying themselves to the hilt within her and painting her insides with their greenish load. She could feel the love seeping into her body, spreading through her veins and filling her with an euphoria that she could not comprehend. It felt like the love she had felt when Shining had proposed to her so long ago, amplified several times over and continuing to build as the drone’s kept on filling her with more with the added bonus of the pleasure rocking her body.
Shining had his head craned over Chrysalis’s shoulder, look over at the table as the drones finished up with his wife. Shining was still sitting in the corner, but Chrysalis was now sitting in his lap and bouncing up and down on his shaft. The Queen had all four of her hooves wrapped around him as she rode his stallionhood, wet slaps and loud gasps ringing in their ears. Shining turned his head away from the table and looked up at the face of the changeling riding him.
Her head was pointing up towards the ceiling, mouth open in a silent gasp and eyes closed in bliss. Her sleek neck was left exposed to the stallion as she bounced, so Shining took the opening and attacked. Lips suckled on the softer chitin of her neck, peppering kisses that dotted the black flesh with the mark of a lover. Nibbling on a small piece of skin got a reaction out of her, Chrysalis’s breath hitching in her throat. She turned to look down at her assailant, eyes almost closed and a dopey smile across her face as she continued to bounce in his lap.
“Mmm… seems you're warming up to me, Shiny… Ready for the feeder?”
The stallion’s only response was hooking his forehooves around her waist and thrusting up to meet her as she came down, a loud slap echoing off the crystal walls of the room. Chrysalis held the stallion as close as possible with her hooves, hugging him with all her strength as she laid her head on his broad shoulder. Up and down the changeling went, mirrored perfectly by the stallion below her. His cock would almost leave her entirely when she lifted herself and would bury itself balls-deep on the way down, the force of his thrusts causing the heavy balls between his legs to swing up and smack her in the ass.
Chrysalis was beginning to feel something she hadn’t felt for a long time. For a moment she tried to place it, a sensation so familiar yet so different. When Shining pulled her head back and locked her into a passionate kiss, the answer lit up like a lightbulb inside her head.
While not as strong as what she had seen earlier when he was with his wife, Shining was giving off large amounts of love. Love directed at her. A thousand thoughts flew through her mind and she felt like crying and laughing all at the same time. Here was the stallion she knew she had wronged, rather badly she might add, yet here he was displaying affection towards the one who had tried to ruin his life. Chrysalis returned his kiss full force, turned her muzzle sideways as Shining thrust his tongue into her mouth. She gasped out when Shining sat up, picking her up with ease as he laid her down on her back on the crystal floor. After he had levitated a cushion over for her head to rest on, he laid on top of her and resumed kissing her up top and thrusting into her down low. He broke the kiss and looked deep into her eyes, taking a short glance up at the table to see how his wife was doing before once again meeting the Queen with a kiss.
Up on the table, Cadance had found the strength to turn over and raise her rear end up into the air. Wet sounding shlicks rang out as one of the drones who had used her mouth was now thrusting into her already love-soaked tunnel. Large drops of the thick, green fluid were rolling down the side of her hind legs and dripping down into to form a large puddle below her. Another changeling was lying in front of her, his legs parted around her as she licked his shaft up and down. She found that she could not get enough of the liquid-love that coated the already-used cock as she bathed it with her tongue in reverence. She wrapped her glowing blue magic around the black changeling shaft and pressed it to her face, trying to rub as much of it on her face as possible. She dragged her tongue up the exterior of the cock, tracing the veins on its surface as she made her way to the prize at the top. Once there, she popped the wide head into her mouth and lightly suckled on it as it slowly oozed out the fluid she had come to desire more than anything in Equestria.
She could only moan when the changeling rewarded her for her service, curling up towards her and grabbing her head in his hooves and pushing her deeper onto his rod.  She moaned around the meaty stick being forced into her mouth, the mind numbing sensation of too much love in her system blanking out her thoughts as she gargled on it. She finally pressed her chin into the plump cushion of his balls below, the twin love factories working to pump out more for the Princess to accept into her body. She wrapped them in her magic as the drone forced the last inch of his cock into her mouth, massaging the orbs in the hopes of helping them create more of the euphoric fluid.
Cadance left her head in a state of limbo, letting the changeling inside of her mouth do whatever he wanted with her. All she thought about was getting more love to fill her, more of the heated ooze that could bring her to such heights of pleasure. She used all the tricks in the book for pleasing a stallion; wrapping her tongue around as much of the shaft as she could, swallowing around the wide flare when it was thrust into her throat, dragging her tongue across the head of the cock as it pulled back, and even surrounding what left her mouth in her magic and masturbating him between his thrusts. Still the round orbs she massaged with her magic would not spill forth their treasure, the drone apparently holding back from giving her what she wanted.
The one behind her had no such qualms. After several minutes of assaulting her passage with body rocking thrusts the changeling entered for the final time, his large nuts resting against her clit as they pulled up towards his body to deliver his load. Just as before, a warm flood began to pump rhythmically into her depths as the drone discharged his love into her wanting womb. The moment she felt the love seep into her she climaxed, screaming around the cock in her mouth as her tunnel began to clench around the intruder within. Her marecum gushed out around him, splashing onto his balls and the table below. No green was mixed in with the off-white color of her cum, the changeling’s flare doing its job to prevent any of his love from leaking out.
Even after the drone had finished he continued to lay on top of her. Cadance could even feel that the shaft within her was not deflating in the slightest, yet the changeling did not begin to thrust again. He simply stayed there, waiting with his pride fully submerged in the pony Princess below. The love he had already emptied into her sloshed around inside of her when she moved her hips back and forth to try to entice him to start, moaning at the sensation of the cock rubbing the walls of her marehood. Still the drone did not move. In fact, it was the changeling in front of her, who had still not yet cum into her mouth, who made the first move. He pulled out of her mouth, leaving her head to fall onto the table below as Cadance found that she had lost the energy to keep it up on her own, and made his way behind her.
The drone met with the one already inside of the pony and the two began to work in tandem, for what the Princess did not know. The shaft inside of her was slowly dragged from her depths, the wide flare hitting all the right spots as a flood of love attempted to follow it out of her. The other changeling wedged his pride next to his fellow hive-mate’s, his head waiting at the door of the already full pair of pink lips. With tremendous syncopation, one drone pulled the flare from her depths with a wet pop as the other shoved himself in with a sloppy schlick. Not a single drop of love was allowed to escape as the new drone began to thrust into her, the amazing sensation of the warm ooze being forced back up her tunnel one the Princess had never before experienced.
In no time at all the drone’s balls tapped her clit, the seed of his fellow changeling all the lubricant he needed to make one smooth thrust all the way down to her cervix. The other drone had walked in front of her and had laid his dripping shaft right on her forehead, another blast of honey-sweet musk filling her nose as she absentmindedly slipped it into her mouth. Once again the two split the Princess between them, one thrusting in as the other pulled out and vice versa in perfect syncopation. Cadance could feel that her body had gone completely slack, not having enough energy to even keep her wings up off the table.
That is until she felt the feathery appendages being lifted up by an outside force. Out of the corner of her eye she could see that one of the two drones who had been resting at the edge of the table had apparently had enough waiting and now brought her wing between his legs. Cadance mustered up enough strength on will alone to wrap her wing around the hard warmth she found. She didn’t even have to think about doing the same with the other wing as the final drone copied his hive-mate, Cadance now slowly masturbating the two of them with her soft feathers. She could feel the stickiness of liquid love dripping into her wings, not caring in the slightest that she would have a tough time cleaning them up later on in the day. All that mattered to the near comatose pony was getting as much love as she could out of the changelings gang-banging her from all sides.
Her husband had a much different agenda. All he wanted to do was blow the mind of the Queen beneath him, plunging his pony pride as far as he could between the fat lips of Chrysalis’s labia. The green flesh of her tunnel accepted him with open arms, leaking enough love lubricant that the passage was near frictionless. Shining jackhammered his hips into hers as fast as he could, the changeling moaning out with eyes rolled up into the back of her head. The attack became a two pronged assault as Shining forced her into yet another deep kiss, tongues frantically entwining with one another in a fight for supremacy. A fight Chrysalis had no chance in winning, but one she fought as well as she could nonetheless.
The thickness of the shaft within her brought a stretching sensation the Queen had been missing since the last time she had sampled it. Oh, how thoughts of their final night had plagued her mind, the two of them entwined the night before the wedding in passion. Shining had plowed her then just as much as he did now. This time, though, she was not impersonating the love of his life. This time, she was herself, feeling him embrace her in his hooves as he ravaged her in her normal form with his will still intact. Never before had she been mated so viciously by somepony as herself, only ever disguised as other ponies. It was as if a layer of protection had been peeled away, leaving her wide open for him to bring her to heights of pleasure she had never reached before.
The juicy lips of Chrysalis’s vagina hugged him like the embrace of a lover, Shining’s stallionhood thrusting in and out of the changeling below him like a piston. Fluid had coated the entirety of his shaft, more and more leaking out of the prone changeling who could do nothing to stop him. She wrapped all four of her legs around him, her thin wings buzzing behind her as she clung to him for dear life as she rode out the never ending waves of pleasure that battered her shores as the thrust into her. Shining snorted out as a baser instinct began to take over his subconscious. Adrenaline coursed through his veins and increased the strength of his thrusts as one thought began to fill his mind; breed this willing mare and fill her with his seed.
He grabbed the four hooves wrapped around him in his magic and forced them to the ground, spreading out the limbs of the changeling underneath him in four different directions. He kept her pinned to the floor as he reached around her hips, tugging her rear up to give him a better angle to drive his aching cock ever deeper into her depths. Chrysalis was left without a way of defending herself, only able to turn her head left or right as Shining took her for himself. The searing hot rod shoving into her and the swinging balls impacting her flank that accompanied his thrusts became too much for the Queen, her vision almost blacking out as she opened her mouth and screeched as her mind shattered in orgasm
Chrysalis’s body convulsed against the bonds holding her in place, trying to do anything to fight the overload of pleasure assaulting her body. The most she could do was erratically thrust her hips up into the stallion above her as her vulva shot out blasts of love that covered his waist in green goo and rocketed out into the air to fall on the ground behind them. Even this small respite was taken from her when Shining shoved her waist back to the ground and held her there as he continued to pummel her. Her screech eventually died out, not from a lack of trying but from her lungs finally emptying of oxygen as the stallion continued to use her as a living sex toy.
‘Not yet… keep going Shining…’
The stallion had his eyes closed, strong blasts of air coming from his nose as he snorted out with each thrust. He could feel the warm mess of her fluids swirling around his shaft whenever he went deep enough for his balls to thump against her chitinous rear, strands of liquid-love that had leaked from her abused vulva to drip towards her tail hanging onto the black sac as it pulled away only to break apart and fall to the floor. Only when Chrysalis finally ceased her convulsions did he stop, not giving the changeling enough time to catch her breath before pulling his shaft completely out of her soaked pussy to ram it someplace further up her body. The peaks of Chrysalis’s teats were smushed together by his magic as he rammed his wet tool between them. The pliable pillows of breast flesh created a perfect tunnel for him to finish up with, the love coating his cock lubing his passage between the teats. He groaned each time his flare would pop through the warm mountains of flesh, and he gasped as he felt something thin and wet lap at it when it passed all the way through.
Chrysalis had opened her mouth, an unnaturally long tongue snaking out down her body to lap at his stallionhood when it poked through her teats. The changeling had a grin on her face at his reaction, explaining how she possessed such a tongue before he could even ask.
“I’m a changeling, remember?”
It was a good enough reasoning for him, the added pleasure of a tongue that could wrap itself around his inflating flare as he got a teatjob from the changeling Queen below just another moment to add to the list of crazy things that had happened so far that day. Not that he minded, especially not now that he could feel the pressure really start to build in his balls. With a couple more full-body thrusts, he pushed his cock between the teats as far as he could go and unleashed the flood of seed that had built up in his balls.
Chrysalis wrapped her tongue around the wide flare to try to aim it as best as she could towards her open mouth. She quickly found out that her efforts were in vain as the cock throbbed once and shot out its first blast of stallion semen. The opening salvo already proved to be too much for the Queen, already filling her mouth and causing her to gag from the force of it as it impacted the back of her throat. As soon as moved her head to cough, the second blast rocketed out right onto her face, painting her black cheeks with thick streaks of white. After clearing her throat, the best she could do was keep her mouth open to try and catch some as more and more warmth splattered onto her, covering her eyes and dripping down onto her chest.
Shining sighed out as his orgasm died down, the last few bursts of semen falling onto the changeling’s chest and belly before he slowly pulled his shaft from between the cushiony teats that held him in place. He rested the flared head at the passageway between the two, dribbling out a small stream of white into the black valley between the teats. With one last full-body shiver, he fell over onto his rump and leaned back against the wall behind him. He felt a wet spot where he sat, looking underneath him to see that his balls and his backside had fallen into the trajectory of the changeling’s orgasmic blasts of love, small strands of the green fluid all around him. He even saw that some had managed to hit the wall behind him, causing him to grin and pat his junk for a job well done.
‘Ya still got it, Shiny.’
For some reason, he remembered his dream earlier in the day, but Shining’s stallionhood luckily did not reply back to him when he cautiously looked down at it.
‘Thank Celestia. That would have killed the mood…’
A shadow soon descended upon him, blanking out the light above the table as the black mass approached him. It quickly darted between his legs, Chrysalis rubbing her face on his deflating cock and wet balls. Slowly she worshiped everything she could between his legs with pure reverence, lapping at his stallionhood and testicles with a smile across her face. After popping each of his balls into her mouth and then doing the same with his softening cock, she rested the side of her head on his balls, his shaft bending over to sit on her face as she looked up at the stallion with a grin.
“How I’ve missed this... You always knew how to please a female, Prince Shining Armor. Even if you didn’t realise who it actually was.”
Shining laughed in reply, still trying to process what had just happened as well as regain his bearings. The smell in the room had noticeably died down, the Prince assuming they must of had their fill of love for the day. With another short chuckle, Shining figured they must have enough love for the whole YEAR after everything that had happened in the room. He looked over at his wife on the table and realized that it wasn’t even over yet as the drones surrounding Cadance continued to use his wife.
“Thanks for the compliment, Chrysalis. Now, would you please excuse me, I need to see how my wife is doing.” With one last lick to the cock on her face, Chrysalis backed away and laid on the floor for a moment to catch her breath. Shining weakly got up onto all four hooves and wobbly walked his way over to the group on the table. He was quick to realise that his first assumption was very much incorrect; it was not the drones using his wife, but the other way around.
The changeling that had been thrusting into her from behind had fallen over and now laid flat on the table. Cadance was raising and lowering her hips as she rode the passed out changeling to her heart's content. Two changelings, also seemingly comatose from the marathon session of sex, were at her sides, one of them even hanging off the edge of the table with the top of his head on the floor. Cadance’s wings seemed to be working on autopilot as they massaged the still rigid rods protruding from between the changelings’ legs, a mess of green cream coating her feathers and the drones’ lower halves. The final drone sat in front of the Princess, her lips still wrapped around the head of his shaft as her forehooves ran up and down his shaft and magic massaged his balls. He had his hooves on her head, but Shining wasn’t sure if it was to help her or to try to pry her away from between his legs.
Even with the bulge of her pregnant belly Shining could still see a small hump just above her marehood, the flood of changeling love still held within her depths by the plug of a drone’s flare. Most of her body had streaks of green mixed in with the pink of her fur, mostly in the feathers of her wings and around her rear and face. Shining made his way around the table to her head, waving his hooves in front of her eyes to try and get her attention. It took a moment, but soon Cadance’s eyes fluttered open and looked up at her husband even as she suckled the tip of the flare in her mouth.
“Hey, I think you might of accidentally killed our guests, hon.”
Cadance pulled away from the lap in front of her, cock popping out of her mouth as she looked around at the devastation of the room. The drones around her were all passed out, the final one in front of her falling over off of the table now that he had finally been released from her mouth. Streaks of green covered the table, and in the far off corner she saw Chrysalis attempting to stand only to fall back over with a dopey grin on her face, white easily seen oozing out of the black lips between her legs. Each second that passed brought more and more clarity to Cadance’s mind, eventually deciding to try to get up. The throbbing ache from all of her limbs from having to lay on the table for so long screamed at her to stay, and she was quick to take their advice as she laid back down on the table.
Shining smirked and helped his wife up, taking the time to wipe away as much of the green mess that covered her coat as he could with his magic. She wearily sat down on an offered cushion, eyes half lidded in exhaustion as she tried to regain her bearings. Once more she looked at her smiling husband, a small grin growing into a full blown smile across her face.
“What in Equestria just happened?”
Shining laughed, saying “I have no idea” before getting to walk towards the door. He opened the door just enough to talk to the guards stationed outside, but all he found was an unguarded doorway. Panic swept through his mind, imagining a full scale changeling invasion happening in the streets of the city while he and his wife were ‘busy’ with their leader, but his mind was eased when he saw the two guards he had posted at the door had made their way to the corner. It didn’t take long for panic to be replaced with anger as he saw what exactly it was that they were doing, marching angrily over to the pair to reprimand them once again for not doing their jobs even as they attempted to separate themselves from each other.
After telling the guards to postpone court for a little while longer to buy some much needed cleanup time, he walked back into the side room to talk with his wife and their new ally. It did not take long for him to spot them, both of them laying on a cushion right next to one another. Where they sat gave Shining a perfect view of their behinds, the plump cheeks of his wife perfectly clashing with the tight ass of the changeling. He smirked as he felt his stallionhood begin to stir, looking between his legs and giving it a sly smile before approaching the two unsuspecting females chatting at the table.
“I got enough in me for one more round. What about you?’
‘Dude, I can go all night long, brah…’

Queen Chrysalis’s hive of Changelings would move into the unused dungeons below the Crystal Castle. The former torture chambers of the tyrant king Sombra would transform from rooms of pain and death to chambers of love and life. The crystal ponies would accept their new neighbors with open arms, having not been around for the invasion of Canterlot. The ponies of Equestria, however, were not as welcoming, the image of their capital city under siege by a horde of hellish creatures seeking to enslave them not one that faded away easily.
Rampant speculation would run wild throughout Equestria. Was Chrysalis controlling Cadance and Shining Armor? Were they building up stores of love to launch another invasion? Did the celestial sisters have to take action against them? It would end up taking a visit to the Royal Sisters of Equestria by Chrysalis herself to prove her innocence, and when the Queen of a whole hive of Changelings publicly cut her connection to her drones, giving them the freedom to do whatever wherever they wished as she bowed down to the celestial sisters, perception of the Changelings began to change. Not overnight, but over years, a slow grind that eventually brought about equality between ponies and changelings.
The change of image would lead to a change in relations. Pony / changeling couples became more frequent, growing from something that could never happen to an abnormality amongst the populace all the way up to commonplace in day to day life. Changelings began to experience true love for the first time, more food than they could have ever imagined given freely to them by their new loved ones. This would lead to unforeseen problems, problems the changelings never experienced before in their lives; they now had too much love!
In response, changelings and crystal pony scientists worked hard on a new way to
quickly harvest the bountiful love they processed. This would lead to the creation of ‘Love Shacks’ within the Castle and eventually built around the Empire. Using advanced machinery, Changelings could be pleasurably milked for the love they contained, their loved ones could even join in beside them to help the process go along more smoothly. The ‘Love Shacks’ would eventually become commonplace throughout Equestria, evolving from a necessity to a pleasurable night for couples around Equestria, changeling or pony alike.
The new citizens of the Empire would bring a new wave of scientific and technological advancements. Scientists, now being able to research willing changeling subjects, were able to discover new things about changeling anatomy. Looking into how changelings processed love led to a strengthening of the Crystal Heart, powered by large ‘batteries’ of love that increased the size of the protective bubble surrounding the city. This would lead to more and more useable land for the Empire, giving them room for their population to grow and allowing the new citizens of the Empire to build new businesses. This would lead to a strengthened economy, the Crystal Empire entering a golden age of prosperity.
Chrysalis and her strongest drones would form a new branch of the Crystal Empire guard. These natural infiltrators would be able to use their racial abilities to easily gather information for the Empire, preventing threats from ever even beginning in the first place.  Chrysalis herself would become the personal spy for the royal couple, growing a strong relationship with the leaders of the Crystal Empire. As the personal advisor to Princess Cadance, Chrysalis could usually be found next to her leader, even having a seat next to the throne so she could whisper information into her ear during court. Strangely enough, the former Queen could usually be seen entering the bed chambers of the royal couple at night even though a grand bedroom had been built for her down in the hive. Many crystal ponies speculate about what it is Chrysalis meets the royal couple for at night, but in the end most accept the fact that the master spy must be hoof-delivering important information to her leaders.

TWO WEEKS IN THE CHANGELING HIVE
An investigative report on life within the Hive.

After spending the last two weeks within the changeling hive underneath the Crystal Castle, I emerge with new-found knowledge on the lifestyles of the changeling race. As the first pony to probably ever live amongst them willingly for an extended period of time, it felt as though I should share the knowledge that I have gained to the public. This is the purpose of the report; my recordings of changeling behavior and activities forever kept within this essay for the public to peruse as they see fit. 
CHAPTER 3
REPRODUCTIVE ANATOMY AND BEHAVIORS


…The most common form of changeling is the Infiltrator, what we know as the simple changeling drone. Infiltrator’s, unlike any other form of changeling within the hive, can be either male or female, though males lack the ability to manufacture liquid love from the harvested emotions they gather in the field and females lack the special tendril used to milk the Harvesters. I have come to the conclusion that the Infiltrators used to rely on disguises to hide amongst the pony populace to gather love and that their bodies have as few organs as possible to reduce the amount of love magic used when transforming. Like all changelings, Infiltrators can absorb love in the air through special pores on their chitin. The love is stored in a special chamber in their sides, protected by hardened layers of chitin ranging from three to five rows deep. When the Infiltrator has gathered enough love inside of them to fit the quota given to them by their Queen, they return to the hive to deposit it. One of the smallest chambers in the hive is known as the ‘Love Chamber’, and this is where Infiltrators go to unload the love they have stored. The plates on their side can lift up like a flap, allowing the changelings to release love into the air of the chamber. The small size of the chamber seems to be so the love compresses as much as possible for the Harvesters cannot work with small amounts of it.
Harvesters, as their name suggests, enter the Love Chamber and harvest the love that has gathered. Simply lying in the room for an amount of time that changes with how dense the love in the room is eventually fills them up. They have a pair of testicle-like organs between their legs that converts the love into its liquid form, the size of the organs a good sign of how much love the Harvester is carrying. Once the Harvester has had his fill (Harvesters, as far as I can tell, can only be male) they report to another chamber called ‘Love Lake’. Here, the female counterparts to the Harvesters use a special tendril between their legs to milk the love out of them. These changelings are simply referred to as Breeders, though I was not permitted to enter the ‘Breeding Chambers’ where they reside. After rigorous stimulation to the Harvesters, they empty out the love they had converted into a wide, shallow hole in the ground. Though it was never very full in the time I spent with the changelings, Chrysalis has told me that when a hive begins to thrive the hole truly becomes a lake, as the name of the chamber suggests.
The former Queen of the changelings is the most mysterious figure within the hierarchy of the hive. Not much is known on where she came from or how she was born. Some believe that is simply a one-in-a-billion chance that one is born, but I have a feeling that it's something more like a phoenix’s cycle of life and death. Whatever it may be, Chrysalis has not shown any intentions of explaining it to the public so we are stuck hypothesising. She did treat me to a demonstration of how a changeling becomes impregnated, inviting one of the Breeders and a Harvester into the personal room I stayed in for the duration of my visit. Changelings display remarkable similarities to us ponies in mating practices, the only difference being after the breeding has taken place. Chrysalis tells me that the Harvesters seed is mostly made up of liquid love with very little actual semen contained within. This is apparently due to the structure of the eggs that changelings lay to birth their young. The walls of the egg must be strengthened with love, the love also serving the purpose of feeding the growing fetus within the egg until it is ready to be hatched.
While no eggs were ready to be hatched during my visit, Chrysalis has personally told me that I am welcome to come back at any time. I look forward to visiting with them down in the hive again. For purely scientific reasons, of course....
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	Shining Armor just barely rolled out of the way of the searing beam of magic aiming for his chest, the ground he had just been standing upon gone in the blink of an eye. Coming out of the roll, he quickly conjured up one of his world-famous shields before the next blast could hit him. The green bolt of magic split around the curve of his shield, bifurcated into two different directions before, with a pair of large explosions, the crashed into the ground behind him. A dense fog of dust kicked up by the dual blasts settled around the stallion, heavy enough to camouflage his now charging horn as he readied an attack of his own.
Chrysalis peered at where the stallion once stood, a devilish grin growing on her face as no further counters came from the cloud of dirt. A maniacal laugh rang out in the battered field they had fought their epic battle in, large craters scattered all around her a testament to their intense battle. She had finally defeated her greatest enemy, reducing him to nothing but dust. Now the Crystal Empire would be hers, along with all of its riches and hot Alicorn Princesses!
“Mwuahahahaha-!”
Just as she got the chance to use her patented evil-doer laugh, a chance that only came every so often nowadays, the cloud of stallion-turned-dust began to swirl as a now-visible light started to glow brighter and brighter within. Chrysalis’s breath hitched in her throat as a large hole was suddenly torn open in the dust, a heavy streak of magic fully intent on destroying her barreling down on her like a runaway train. She barely dodged the attack, the top of her crown singed as she ducked below the beam that would have surely blown her head right off were she not so impressively agile. And good looking, too.
Glancing over her shoulder, she watched the magical blast of death rocket off into the distance until it hit a mountain several miles away. The large spire of earth was gone in an instant, reduced to nothing but a large crater in the earth as it shattered like glass. With the mountain’s sudden disappearance, the slowly lowering sun that had been hidden behind it was once again exposed to the world. Chrysalis, face framed by the setting orb of fire behind her, turned to look at her adversary and frowned at the smug look the stallion was giving her.
“Really? A mountain? Kinda full of yourself, don’t you think?”
Shining gave her a sharp laugh in reply, stomping his hoof on the ground a couple times before he began to charge his horn once more. “I thought it would sound cool!” The stallion reared up on his hind legs, waving his forehooves in the air for a moment before starting to valiantly charge towards the evil changeling. “Prepare thyself, villain!”
A wicked grin formed on the face of the Queen, Shining Armor stopping in place as Chrysalis began to, once again, do her one-of-a-kind villainous laugh. “Ha-ha! Not so fast, Shining Armor! You wouldn’t want to hurt your wife, would you?” 
A cage suddenly descended from the sky, the figure of a pink pony contained within the iron bars causing Shining’s eyes to widen. He gasped as Cadance’s strangely lifeless face came into view, his long lost wife finally within his grasp. “Release her! Do so now or I shall squash you like the bug you are!”
Chrysalis returned the gasp before looking at him with a stern expression. “You know I don’t like that term. It’s offensive.”
Shining gave her a sheepish look in reply. “Whoops, sorry… uh… how about…” He sat on the ground before her, tapping his chin with a hoof in thought for a few moments. “Uhm… release her or I’ll kick your ass?”
Chrysalis rolled her eyes at him. “Whatever.”
Shining stood back up, his face once again twisting in a scowl and all the muscles in his body tensing up as he got back into character. “Release her or I’ll kick your ass!”
“Release her? You foal!” The changeling turned towards the cage, leaning her face in between the bars. She cooed at the unmoving form within, making mock kisses towards the mare held inside. “How could I let go of the love of my life?”
Shining recoiled in shock for a moment, a very unrealistic gasp escaping from between his lips. “Buh… the love of YOUR life? That’s my WIFE you’re talking about!”
Chrysalis gently caressed the side of Cadence's face, the pink pony’s eyes staring blankly ahead at the stunned stallion as the changeling’s hoof grazed her cheek. “Please… your foalish pony matrimonies are nothing against TRUE LOVE! Watch and learn, Shining!” She leaned in and started to tap her lips against Cadance’s, making over-the-top smooching sounds as she did. Cadance’s stoic expression did not change.
Shining sat back on his haunches, hoof rising to his face to dramatically cover his eyes. “NOOO! Without the love of my life, how can I ever win!”
Chrysalis turned her face towards him, a wide grin on her face as she sensually dragged her tongue across Cadance’s cheek. “That’s right, foal, you LOSE!” She pulled herself away from Cadance, the Princess not having moved at all from the changeling’s ministrations. Walking up to the groveling stallion and standing tall over him, Chrysalis smiled down at him when he glanced up at her. “Now, I’m a benevolent being… I’ll give you a chance to save your life.”
Shining’s breath hitched in his throat as the Queen walked directly over him, the glistening lips between her legs causing the blood to rush between his. Chrysalis’s voice became static as he leaned in towards her sweet-smelling passage.
“I’ll spare you, so long as you worship your new Queen-”
Suddenly, the door to the royal bedchambers flew open and slammed into the wall. In came the Crystal Princess of the Crystal Empire, entangled with a griffon in a regal looking robe. The two were embraced in a deep kiss, Cadance walking upright on her hind hooves with balancing support from her feathery companion. The griffon, whom Shining could see was a female from the dripping lips between her legs, had her arms wrapped around his wife’s waist and was violently squeezing her voluptuous rear with her claws. They had their eyes closed, backing up towards the bed and suddenly falling on top of it when they bumped into the edge.
Shining and Chrysalis, dolls of themselves and Cadance still in their hooves or floating in their magic, looked over at the pair as they writhed on the bed. Cadance had fallen on her back with the griffon on top of her, and the half eagle, half lion was using her position to dominate her pony partner. Breaking the kiss, the griffon grabbed hold of Cadance’s mane in her claw and tugged her head back, exposing the pony’s neck for her to assault with flicks of her tongue and nibbles from her beak. Cadance, who had her eyes clenched shut in bliss up until that point, finally opened them and saw the upside down faces of her husband and Chrysalis.
“Oh. Hey. How’s it going?” Her eyes squinted, both from the pleasurable licks across her neck and from trying to identify what the small figures between them were. “Are you two playing with dolls?”
Shining sighed, placing the figure of himself onto the table before looking at his wife with a stern expression. “Hey, how many times do I have to tell you that these aren’t dolls! They’re collectibles!”
Chrysalis floated the ‘collectible’ held in her magic up to her face, rotating it around as she looked at all the fine details of the miniature version of Cadance. “It truly is amazing what you ponies come up with. Being able to study a model of anypony would have been great for our drones. Would make disguising ourselves a whole lot easier.” She smirked as she glanced at the underside of mini-Cadance, turning towards the real thing and lewdly licking her lips. “Seems to be missing the best part, though…”
Cadance rolled her eyes. “Of course you’d be interested in the-AH!” She gasped as the griffon passionately licking her neck gave it a quick nibble with her beak. Gilda chuckled, dragging her tongue one final time across the soft pink fur beneath Cadance’s chin before rising up towards her face. She opened her beak up wide, an absurdly long tongue rolling out and wedging between the lips of the pony Princess in an effort to pry them open. Cadance opened her mouth to accept the offer, the two tongues beginning to lewdly dance with each other in mid-air without lips or beak ever meeting.
Shining Armor watched as the griffon’s tongue wrapped around his wife’s, the two wet muscles tangling and mingling to the sloppy tune of saliva being swapped. The griffon glanced up at the two by the table with a gleam in her eye, her tongue still fighting with the Princess’s beneath her. With one last long slurp, the foreign tongue returned to its home inside the griffon’s maw, the sides of which turned up in a grin.
“Sup, you must be Shining! Mind if I borrow your wife for second, dude?” The griffon didn’t wait for a response, already working her way down Cadance’s chest and belly with her tongue forming a spit trail behind her. Cadance looked up at her husband, eyes half lidded as she cooed in pleasure.
“Hon, this is Gilda. She’s the Friendship Ambassador of Griffonstone that I told you about. Remember?”
“Uh-huh… uh… whatever happened to the meeting downstairs?”
Cadance gave a low groan as the griffon reached her teats, flicking her agile tongue across the supple mounds as she roughly fondled them with her talons. Bringing her attention back to her husband, she rolled her eyes and said, “Well…”

‘Ughhh… I’m bored…’
Gilda looked around at the group of ponies sitting with her at the table. Across from her was a pair of crystal ponies, ewe farmers looking to set up trade routes with the rest of Equestria to sell their wool. Cadance’s assistant, Amethyst something-or-other, sat next to them as they went over the maps and diagrams on the stone table they all sat around. The stone table that had been the location of her previous visit, a visit that had been a heck of a lot more fun than the one going on right now. She had jumped at the chance to revisit the Crystal Empire when asked by Greta, anything to get another taste of the pink Princess sitting next to her.
The griffon turned her head towards the pony in question. Cadance was laying on her side, a long cushion underneath her to help support the large bulge of her pregnant belly. Her front-end was opposite Gilda, which meant the side that the griffon was just a little bit more interested in was closest to her. As Cadance began to talk with the other ponies at the table, Gilda took a sneaking glance down towards the meaty cheeks of the mare’s voluptuous ass.
She couldn’t help it as she licked the edges of her beak from the tasty sight. Gravity had pulled Cadance’s tail down to rest against the floor, revealing the treasures it normally hid from the world to a special one-griffon audience. The Princess’s legs were held somewhat apart from the fattened globes of her teats, giving Gilda a perfect line of sight to the two stubby nipples that sat atop each breast. Further down was the one thing that had been haunting her dreams ever since her last visit; the plump pink pussy of the pretty pony Princess completely unguarded for her to devour with her gaze. The wider end, the side that contained Cadance’s hidden pearl of pleasure, caused Gilda’s mouth to salivate, Cadance’s taste still strong in her mind. What she would do to sample her once more…
The griffon took a quick glance at the other ponies around the table, making sure they were still busy with whatever boring crap they had been discussing for the past hour or so. She made sure to look away from her intended target as she sneakily extended a claw underneath the table. From this angle Amethyst and the ewe farmers wouldn’t be able to see what she was doing, a fact that made Gilda smile as her talon came into contact with something warm and, surprisingly, already a little bit wet.
She had expected a gasp of surprise, or maybe even a moan. But when Cadance didn’t make so much of a squeak when Gilda dug her talon between her folds, the griffon stole a sideways glance at her. Cadance apparently had the same idea as her feathery friend, covertly laying her wing across her flank to help hide any happenings that might occur between her legs. She had even curled her feather tips around her top cheek, pulling it away to give Gilda unobstructed access to whatever she wished to play with. And with such a spread, Gilda found herself unable to decide what to have fun with first.
“Well, Gilda? What do you think?”
It took a moment for her to realize she was the one being spoken to, and when she did she only had to raise her eyes ever so slightly from the sleek treasure pot between Cadance’s legs to see who had addressed her. The owner of the slickened passage was looking at her with a small smile, a barely noticeable gleam in her eye betraying the fact that something very undiplomatic was happening underneath the table between the two of them.
Gilda smirked. “Well Cadance… I think it certainly looks good…”
She slid her talon into Cadance’s warm tunnel, wiggling the digit around in an attempt to break the mare’s stoic demeanor. The only response the Alicorn gave was a nod of her head and a pull of her wing, making sure to catch the griffon’s attention before tensing her lower muscles and winking her clit out into the air.
Cadance turned towards her guests across the table even as Gilda swallowed the sudden buildup of spit in her mouth. “I agree. I see no problems with using these routes. Amethyst?” The mare turned to look at the Princess. “What about delivering the wool? We’ll need something to keep it in tip-top shape during delivery.” That was enough to get the farmers and her assistant talking once more, Cadance glancing out of the corner of her eye to give her special guest a playful wink before turning her attention back to the conversation at hoof.
Gilda returned the wink and faked a yawn, stretching one of her arms behind her even as the other worked her talon in and out of Cadance’s clenching marehood. The Princess was already dripping around her, no doubt thinking about her prior encounter with the griffon just as Gilda had been this entire boring meeting. She could already taste the pony’s sweet ambrosia on her tongue, the sweet flavors of a needy mare so close yet so far away...
Gilda paused, and then smirked to herself. ‘Actually…’
Gilda removed her claw from Cadance’s steamy depths, bringing the shining talon up in front of her face. She didn’t even bother checking on the ponies across the table, staring right at Cadance as her long tongue unraveled from her beak and curled around the wet digit. She smiled as she caught the Princess peeking; a glance from the corner of her eyes turning into a full on stare as Cadance turned towards Gilda with her mouth slightly agape. A barely noticeable gasp escaped from her lips as Gilda slid her talon into her mouth, making a show of thrusting it between the edges of her beak as she cleaned it of Cadance’s sweet juices.
“Ahem, Princess?”
Cadance jumped in surprise as her name was called by one of the farmers across the table. Amethyst had a bright line of red across her cheeks as she looked at the griffon ambassador opposite her, but thankfully the two ewe herders either hadn’t noticed or just didn’t register what she was doing.
“W-what is it?”
One of the farmers threw his hooves in the air, grumbling something under his breath that Cadance couldn’t make out clearly. She tried to concentrate on what had been said up until the point she had been distracted, but her efforts were for naught as the same talon from before was suddenly shoved back into her marehood. She quickly stole a glance at Gilda, the griffon looking away from her and whistling a tune as she secretly taloned her.
She turned back to the ponies across the table, closing her eyes for a moment and taking a series of deep breaths in an effort to calm down. Not that Gilda was helping any as she shoved her talon knuckle-deep into her slick chasm…
“Sorry. I’m feeling a little… under the weather toda-aaah!”
Gilda smirked at the Princess’s reaction. She had taken a second talon and, without giving the mare any warning before hoof, had buried both it and her already lubed digit all the way inside of the pony’s pussy. She began methodically working the squishy folds, spreading her talons apart inside of the mare to stretch her lips out before shoving them as deep as they could go.
Cadance coughed to save face, sheepishly looking at the ewe farmers across the table with a blush. “Sorry. Something in my throat. You were saying?”
Gilda rolled her eyes. ‘Stubborn Princess… just give up already!’ She went about trying anything she could to break Cadance down. Burying her talons as far as they could go into her steamy tunnel got a stutter, but not much else. Spreading them apart into a ‘V’ shape spread her thick pussy lips apart and revealed her bright pink insides, but apart from the barely audible squish of wet folds parting there were no other signs from the mare. She rubbed another talon along the outer lips of the plump folds, threatening the Princess with a third digit pushed into her marehood. Cadance seemingly didn’t give her a second thought, continuing to deliberate with the farmers across the table even as she winked against the griffon’s palm with something VERY different than her eyes.
‘Damn pony… what else can I do?’ Gilda tapped her chin in thought, even as she wiggled three of her talons around inside Cadance’s moist depths. She couldn’t take another second of this boring meeting; she needed to find some way of tearing Cadance away from her work! She was so close, too! The fact that Cadance was winking against her proved…
‘...’
A devilish smirk crossed the griffon’s beak.
Cadance warmly smiled at the ewe farmers, the pair giving her the same in return as they finalized the deal. “Well, with that out of the way, let’s move on to SWEET CELESTIA ABOVE!”
Gilda, waiting for the most opportune moment to strike, pinched the Princess’s winking clit between two talons with a predator's pinpoint accuracy. She rolled the bundle of nerves between the hardened sides of her claws, rolling the clit around and shocking Cadance to the core with pleasure. A gush of mare juice against the palm of her claw was all the evidence she needed; she had won.
‘Gotcha.’
Cadance jumped up from her seat and quickly turned to the griffon stealthily molesting her beneath the table, the offending talons sliding out of her tunnel with a lewd slurp as she rose from her cushion. While she seemed primed to give the Ambassador a piece of her mind, all Gilda had to do was make a show of cleaning off her talons once again to prevent her from speaking. She was only able to stutter and blush at her feathery friend as the griffon spread her talons and licked the juice hanging between them, gasping as Gilda made some rather over-the-top moans from the taste. The warmth between her legs was unbearable, and with a final slick wink from her bulbous clit she turned and abruptly bowed to her guests across the table.
“I am very sorry for this, but I must ask to be excused. I am not feeling like myself today. Amethyst?” The mare in question, cheeks ablaze with a blush, gave a stiff bow to her Princess in reply. “Please finalize the deal and write up any details for me to look over later. For now, I must retire to my bedchambers. Must be some kind of pregnancy sickness…”
Gilda smirked as Cadance awkwardly made her way out of the room, tail tucked between her legs to try and hide the real problem from her esteemed guests. The griffon, however, could easily see heavy drops falling from her slickened lips, a trail of arousal following the Princess as she closed the door behind her. 
Without pause Gilda stood, still smirking as she glanced at the ponies across the table. Nonchalantly, she turned and headed towards the exit. Just before opening it, she flicked her tail up to expose her damp backside. She turned her head, grinning at the embarrassed mare that was frozen next to the two farmers who, surprisingly, seemed to have no reaction whatsoever to what had just transpired. Gilda pointed towards the door, nodding her head in the same direction.
“I’m gonna go hit that.”
And with that, the door closed behind her as she raced after the Princess towards the royal bedchambers.The farmers looked at each other, faces unreadable as they thought about what had transpired. 
“Well, she seems nice enough,”
Amethyst’s face had a rough meeting with the hard surface of the table in front of her.

“And, well, because a certain griffon couldn't keep her talons to hersel-ah!”
Cadance turned back towards the griffon between her legs with a frown as Gilda held one of her dark pink nipples between the tips of her beak. Gilda flicked her tongue against the tip of the stub a couple of times before pulling away with a chuckle. “Hey, you didn’t seem to be complaining! In fact, a certain SOMEPONY was flagging her tail for me the entire trip up here!”
Cadance blushed as she weakly giggled. “Heh-heh… well, you know… hormones and all that…”
Gilda rolled her eyes as her talons came up to grab a fistful of teat-flesh. “Uh-huh, REAL believable…” A sly grin broke across her face as the Princess’s bright pink clit winked out at her. “I’m SURE it has nothing to do with a horny pony Princess wanting a piece of this one-hundred percent sexy-as-all-Tartarus griffon!”
As Gilda once again opened her beak to lick at her breasts, Cadance sighed and glanced back up at her husband. “So, other than playing with ‘action figures’” - she made sure to really lay on the sarcasm at the end, chuckling as her husband frowned at her in reply - “what else were you two up to? I sure hope that wasn’t all that happened up here.”
Both Shining and Chrysalis glanced at one another, matching smiles breaking out on both of their faces before the former Queen turned towards her Princess. “Well…”

Chrysalis rolled out of the way of the large beam of magic, just barely able to dodge it as it struck a painting on the wall. She gasped as the piece of art was immediately thrown to the ground, a magical force pressing against it as if making sure the inanimate object couldn’t escape. She turned toward her attacker, the white stallion stalking her like a predator. Of course, the long black spire of ponycock swaying between his legs revealed that he had something other than eating his prey in mind…
Her gazes upon his stallionhood would prove to be her downfall, the next blast striking her in the side as she attempted to dodge just a little too late. A great weight settled onto her back, pushing her down onto the floor and holding her against the carpet as Shining approached. He had a wicked grin on his face, showing off pearly-white teeth that glistened in the light. Though that was not the part of him she was most worried about; Oh no, it was that spear of flesh sticking out from between his thighs that still had her attention, a pearlish bead falling from the dark tip of his stallionhood as he menacingly approached the captured changeling.
Shining stood over her writhing form, a smug grin on his face as she tried to break free of his magical restraints. With practiced ease he grabbed her with his magic and flung her onto the bed, the changeling landing on her back with an “oof”. Still his power held her down, the former Queen only able to ever-so-slightly wiggle on top of the silken sheets. He took a moment to gaze over her foreign form, from how the light shining in through the balcony door reflected off of the dark chitin that protected most of her body to how her eyes, in a mock frustrated look, burned with a need he was about to quell. For the time being, however, he would continue to play her game…
“I have you now, Chrysalis! There is no escaping my magical prowess!”
Chrysalis scoffed at his boastfulness. “You foalish pony, you are nothing compared to the Queen of the Changelings! I doubt your sharpest of weapons could even pierce my unyielding chitin plating!”
Shining did his best attempt at an evil laugh, the villainous effect ruined by a soft gasp escaping his lips as his cock throbbed between his legs. “It is YOU who are a foal, changeling, for I know of your one weak point…”
Chrysalis’s eyes widened as she weakly fought against her bonds, the damsel-in-distress effect ruined as she opened her legs as wide as they could go to show off her glistening lips. “Oh no! Nopony knows about my weakness! How did you figure it out?!”
Shining moved to stand directly above the prone changeling, a sly grin forming on his face as his magic lifted her backside up into the air. With her hind hooves pointing up to the ceiling and her thighs spread, the glistening lips between her legs were fully exposed and utterly defenseless from the stallion’s gaze. He sat down in front of the changeling, her suspended-in-mid-air crotch right at the perfect height for him to do whatever he wished to the former Queen. “My wife told me all about it… A certain spot on your body where there is no chitin…” He reached between her legs with both of his forehooves, prying apart the thick lips of her dark labia to reveal the bright green insides of Chrysalis’s foreign flower. The scent of a changeling in need blasted his senses like a tidal wave, the long spire of flesh between his legs throbbing to answer her call. “And I just so happen to have a weapon purposefully designed to pierce into you, to tear you in two! This is the end, Chrysal-”

Gilda lifted her head from between Cadance’s legs, the griffon apparently having moved on to Cadance’s marehood as a sheen of fluid coated the edges of her beak. She pulled her tongue from the winking passage with a schlurp, smirking as Cadance gasped in response. “Wow, you guys are friggin corny! Get to the good stuff!”
Chrysalis frowned at the interruption, lifting a hoof up her lips and shushing the griffon. “Cease squaking, bird! The former Queen of the Changelings is talking!”
Gilda was left stunned for a moment, not expecting such a challenging comeback in return. Her wings suddenly unfurled out on either side of her body, extending to their full length in a threatening pose as she growled at the changeling. “Who you callin’ ‘bird’, bug!”
Cadance rolled her eyes and brought a hoof up to the top of Gilda’s head, pushing the griffon back between her legs. With a weary grumble, Gilda went back to work licking the juicy lips betwixt the Alicorn’s thighs, eyes still trained on the changeling as Cadance glanced back up at Chrysalis with a frown. “Hey, no fighting here! Don’t you start anything, missy!”
Chrysalis grumbled as she crossed her forehooves, turning away from the pair on the bed with a “Hmph!”. Shining rolled his eyes and, after a moment to remember where the changeling had left off, continued the story...

“This is the end, Chrysalis! Any last words?”
The villainous Queen of the Changelings’ horn began to glow bright green as her magic suddenly, but quite pleasantly, wrapped around Shining’s member and massaged the thick length. “Please! Don’t do it! Spare me!”
The valiant hero groaned as his heroic spear of justice throbbed from the menacing maneuvers made by the maniacal matron. A drop of pre betrayed his intentions, showing off his not-very-valiant excitement over ‘punishing’ the evil creature held on his bed as it dripped onto the sheets. He walked forward with a smug look on his face, placing himself directly above his prey while his divine tool of judgment swung into position below.
“For your crimes committed against all of Equestria and, more importantly, against me and my wife, you shall be sentenced to the highest punishment a stallion in my position can give…” Shining lowered his hips, sighing in euphoric bliss as the sensitive tip of his cock pressed against the soft lips of Chrysalis’s entrance. “Being rutted until you can no longer stand straight!” With little resistance from the dark entrance to her most sacred of passages, and, of course, little to no defiance from the changeling herself, Shining shoved his steel shaft into her slick tunnel with ease. Within a blink of an eye his black stallionhood disappeared into the bright green folds of her ‘weak spot’, both stallion and changeling moaning as they became one.
“Ohhh… oh no!” Chrysalis wrapped her hind legs around his waist, using them to push him further into her. With a gasp she felt him bottom out, the heavy globes swinging between his legs tapping into the dock of her tail as her entire body quivered around him. “D-don’t… don’t do this!”
With a evil grin Shining began to pull his hips back, dragging his stallionhood from the warm wet depths of changeling folds that constricted around him in an attempt to keep him inside. Peeking between his legs revealed that his shaft had already been thoroughly drenched in liquid love, warmth blossoming from his groin as the aphrodisiac-like substance seeped into his body. “Mmm… seems somepony is actually ENJOYING this…” With a single jab of his hips he submerged his cock back into her green passage, groaning as a line of her secretions ran down the curve of his balls. “What kind of vile- hmph!”
Chrysalis shut the stallion up by grabbing his head and shoving her mouth against his, Shining quickly accepting the offered tongue lapping at his lips into his maw. The two battled for supremacy within the arena of their mouths, tongues wiggling and writhing against one another in an attempt to overpower the other. The former Queen moaned as the powerful stallion on top of her subdued her tongue and pushed her back into her mouth, swirling his tongue around the open cavern of her mouth and claiming it as his own. They broke apart to regain their breath, panting as they looked at each other with half-lidded eyes.
“You… vile… despicable… hot as all Tartarus… demon!” With each pause he thrust into her, white thighs impacting dark chitin with loud slaps that rang in his ears. As the ‘demon’ arched her head back and moaned to the sky he darted in and attacked her exposed neck, nipping and licking at the soft chitin before making his way back up to her face. He chuckled as he hit her with a particularly deep thrust, her eyes clenching shut as her mouth opened in a gasp. He gave her a quick peck on the cheek to get her attention, her green eyes opening as a light blush grew across her cheeks. “In or out?”
The former Queen blissfully sighed as the Prince picked up the pace. “I-in, of course. Unless you’re r-ready for… y-you know…”
Shining shivered, both from the warm passage that massaged his cock as it pierced into her depths and the thought of what was hidden just above it. “Eh, no, not yet.”
Chrysalis rolled her eyes, about to slyly comment on how the ‘brave’ stallion was afraid of the tentacle-like love milker sitting just above where he shoved his stallionhood into her depths. At least, she was, right up until Shining hit her with an exceptionally hard thrust that made her gasp from the force. “Ah! S-somepony’s feeling frisky t-today!” 
The stallion gave her a smirk and, after darting down to plant a kiss on her horn, began the final stages of his ‘punishment’. Though there was no way to fit the entire length into his mouth, what with the jagged edges and all, Shining was able to wrap his lips around the top of the sensitive black spire protruding from her forehead. He brought his forehooves up to her chest and held her down, preventing her from moving at all as his legs widened to better spread the area he plundered with his stallionhood. It was a good thing, too, for as soon as he took her horn in his mouth down to the first notch the former Queen began to violently spasm on the bed. The Prince of the Crystal Empire and Guardian of its Crystal Ponies had finally vanquished the beast.
Chrysalis’s eyes stared blankly up at the ceiling, mouth open in a silent scream as spasms began to rock her body. The stallion on top of her continued to piston his length in and out of her clenching passage, vulgar slurps and schlips escaping her quivering folds as they began to freely leak liquid love around her partner. Her entire body went rigid when he suddenly drove himself balls-deep inside of her, the tip of his cock punching a path through her folds to bring his shaft as close to her inner sanctuary as possible. He moaned around her horn, lavishing the first several inches of dark bone with his tongue as the tip of his cock flared out. She felt the first blast of warmth rocket deep into her passage, splattering her insides with a special stallion brew she had grown all too familiar with ever since moving her hive to the Empire. 
A sharp inhale was all she needed to shriek at the top of her lungs, screaming the stallion’s name to all who would hear it as her climax suddenly double-downed on her. Shining silenced the former Queen’s cries with his mouth, shoving his face into hers and prying apart her lips with ease. He groaned into her maw with each pulse of his stallionhood, every single clench of his muscles signaling another shot of seed had escaped into the changeling’s quivering passage. Each pump of stallion cream was rewarded with a gush of changeling love splashing over his cock and balls, the euphoric sensation of Chrysalis’s natural aphrodisiac seeping into his skin fueling his climax and lengthening it for several seconds past the norm.
He held himself against her until the contractions faded away, pulling his mouth from her horn as her cries of intense pleasure died down as well. His lips were not unoccupied for long, the stallion burying his muzzle into the crux of her neck to gently nibble along the curve of flesh in an attempt to help guide her back down from the heights of pleasure. Judging by the soft cooing noise she made, Shining figured she appreciated the gesture quite well and continued even as waves of post-climactic bliss flooded his system.
Chrysalis, feeling the magical field holding her against the bed dissipate as their little roleplaying session came to an end, wrapped her forehooves around the back of his head while her hind legs hooked around his waist. She gasped as Shining gave her a couple quick jab of his hips, swishing around the milky cream he had just deposited inside of her and grinding her already abused nerves that much more. “Mmm… it’s a good thing we don’t get pregnant like that… you’d have little ‘lings running around in no time at this rate…”
Shining sighed, resting his head on the smooth chitin of her chest as his cock slowly deflated inside of his former nemesis. “Mhm…” He suddenly perked up, looking at Chrysalis with a wide grin on his face. “Hey, wanna play with my toys?”

Cadance glared at her husband as he finished his tale, a disbelieving look on her face. “Are you kidding me? You JUST called them toys!”
Shining gave her a weak smile and sheepishly rubbed the back of his head. “Uh… slip of the tongue?”
“Hmph, hypocrite…” Cadance turned to look back down at Gilda, the griffon using her pillowy tests to rest her head upon as she absentmindedly rubbed her leaking labial lips with a talon. The Ambassador was looking past her towards Chrysalis, eyebrow raised and a smirk across her beak.
“Really? That’s it? You just decided, ‘Yeah, let’s go play with some kids toys?’”
Shining grumbled something under his breath as Chrysalis turned towards the griffon. “Well, at first, I thought he meant the ‘special stash’ Cadance secretly keeps under the bed…” - she gave Cadance a toothy grin as her pink cheeks turned dark with a blush - “but, nonetheless, these things are rather…” - she waved a hoof in the air, thinking of the pony term she wanted to use - “awesome, I think is the word you would use. Plus, you guys interrupted us just as things were… heating up.”
Cadance glanced between her husband’s legs. She certainly saw what Chrysalis meant; Shining’s stallionhood was sticking straight out into the air as he sat on the floor, hoof tapping his chin as he thought. He turned towards her, brow raised in question. “Wait… what is this ‘secret stash’ under the bed? Why haven't I heard about this?” His eyes slanted as he stared at her, mouth descending into a frown. “You didn’t take a mold of my dick while I was sleeping again, did you?”
Cadance gave him a weak chuckle, masking her magic that re-hid the stallionhood slightly sticking out from beneath the bed by surrounding the blood-filled blueprint between her husband’s legs in her sparkling aura. “What, me? I would never!” She gave him a couple tugs, sighing as he thankfully dropped the subject and made his way over to her. “How about we all just get on the bed and have a little ‘diplomatic meeting’, huh?”
Chrysalis nodded before grinning evilly at the griffon between Cadance’s legs, menacingly showing off rows of sharp teeth to her adversary. “I suppose. However, I would suggest that the Ambassador from who-gives-a-damn back away from the honorable Crystal Princess to make room for someling who actually KNOWS how to please her…”
Gilda’s head slowly rose from between Cadance’s thighs as her wings did the same in challenge. Her eyes slitted, a growl building in her chest as she stared down the other female who had just insulted her pride. “What did you just say?”
Chrysalis smiled at her, eyes locking in on the angry glare the griffon was giving her. “I said, step aside, BIRD. I’ll show you how to ACTUALLY please a mare…”
Both Gilda’s and Cadance’s mouths opened in shock. Gilda was the first to recover, standing up and shoving her face right into Chrysalis’s. “Oh yeah, BUG? You wanna put bits where your mouth is? Or underneath all that chitin are you just a chicken?”
Chrysalis snarled, horn glowing from pure anger alone as she stomped her hoof on the ground. “You did NOT just call me CHICKEN, you damn feather-duster! You’re on!” They stood barely an inch apart, angrily shouting obscenities at each other as Shining carefully made his way over to Cadance. Their foalish bickering came to an end, however, when a sharp gasp from the pony on the bed made them turn towards the source with their cheeks pressed together.
With the two of them arguing, Shining had seen the opening and had quickly taken it. Grabbing his wife with his magic he flipped and turned her over, giving her no pause between her landing on her hooves and him rearing up onto her back. He glanced over his shoulder at the two now-silent females behind him, giving them a snug grin as he widened his stance to show the dark length buried inside Cadance. “You were saying, ladies?”
Both changeling and griffon watched with bated breath as Shining pulled his hips back, drips of mare juice falling from Cadance’s marehood as she quivered around the thick rod departing from her passage. His eyes never left the two flabbergasted females behind him, smirking at the gasp that came when he slammed himself back to the hilt inside of his wife.
Chrysalis dazedly blinked a couple times, closing her mouth which she hadn’t even realized had fallen open as she watched the couple rutting on the bed. “Uhm… yeah…”
Gilda did the same, though her beak curved down in a frown as she glared at the stallion. “Hey, that’s not fair! You have a dick!”
Shining chuckled to himself, pulling back before jabbing his hips forward to make the heavy sack hanging between his legs swing into Cadance’s clit. “So? Like my old drill instructor used to say; ‘nothin’ wrong with usin’ what you got!’”
Gilda’s eyebrow perked up. “Your instructor told you how to bang your wife?” She smirked at him, licking the edges of her beak to show off her tongue. “And you think you have what it takes to beat me… besides, “ - she pointed down between her legs and then Chrysalis’s - “we ain’t got dicks, dude. If we’re doing this, pony-sausages are banned.”
A sudden flash of light coming from beside her made Gilda jump in surprise. She glanced over at the changeling standing next to her with a bewildered look, eyes squinted to protect them from the bright light surrounding the changeling’s body. The green flames that had spontaneously appeared across Chrysalis’s chitin seemed to be centered on the thick lips of her marehood, and when they dispersed the reasoning was quite plain to see.
Chrysalis chuckled and widened her stance, letting the new appendage between her thighs swing in the air. “You were saying something about dicks?”
Gilda looked the changeling in the eye with an incredulous look. “Are you friggin kidding me? You can just grow a Celestia-damn dick!?”
Chrysalis nodded, eyes gleaming with pride. “Uh-huh… ready to give up?”
Gilda growled, opening her beak to retort-
A sudden shout from the Alicorn waiting on the bed interrupted her come-back before it could even begin. “HEY! Will you guys hurry up and screw me!? I’ve been waiting ever since little miss can’t-keep-her-talons-to-herself decided to tease the crap out of me downstairs!”
Shining Armor, already buried inside of her, smirked at the other two. “Yeah, stop being so childish you two-whoa!” He found himself abruptly flying through the air surrounded by a light blue aura, stallionhood forcefully taken from its warm home as he was pulled away from his wife. Cadance’s frowning face came into view, revealing an aura around her glowing horn matching the one that around him.
“You’re not helping, hon. Just sit there and be quiet.” He frowned, crossing his forehooves across his chest but otherwise following her orders. Cadance turned back towards the two females behind her, lifting herself up to stand on all four hooves and flicking her tail up and over her back. 
“Now, Chrysalis…” - the changeling in question tensed up for a moment, fearing the worst from the Crystal Princess - “Get over here and fuck me like there’s no tomorrow.” Chrysalis smirked at Gilda as she approached the mare on the bed, making sure to strut her stuff and show off the swaying rod between her legs as much as possible to the dick-less female.
“Gilda.” The griffon smirked back Chrysalis, who’s sly grin quickly faded away. “You’re gonna put that tongue of yours to good use.” The Alicorn shuddered as Chrysalis reared up and mounted her, a flash of pink from between the pony’s thighs catching the feathery predator's gaze as Cadance smiled at her. “If you know what I mean…”
Gilda sat up and gave her a mock salute. “Aye-aye, ma’am!” She made her way to the mare’s side and flopped over onto her back, wiggling underneath her to put her ample teats right on top of her beak. She quickly latched onto one of the dangling mounds, tongue wrapping around the perked-up stub of flesh at the peak of the teat even as Cadance turned towards her husband.
“And you-”
That was all she could get out. Shining suddenly reared up and pressed the head of his stallionhood against her lips, tapping her with the tip and flooding her senses with his heady musk. His underside shuddered as he chuckled, smiling at Chrysalis as she reared up across from him. “Hush now, dear. Let us take GOOD care of you…” He gave a quick nod to Chrysalis who reciprocated the gesture in turn, a wicked grin growing on her face as she grabbed the base of her new appendage with her magic.
“Bu-oooh-” Words turned to moans as Chrysalis pressed the wide head of her dark cock against the slick entrance to her marehood, and moans were abruptly silenced as Shining’s own tip slid between her lips to invade her mouth. It didn’t stop her from ACTUALLY moaning, however, as the familiar taste of her husband’s stallionhood flooding her tastebuds only made her pleasured groans that much stronger.
Shining Armor sighed in bliss as his wife’s mouth vibrated around the first couple inches of his cock, her tongue erratically lashing out at the flat head of his pride as it began to leak pre from the tip. He slowly rocked his hips back and forth, a dopey grin settling across his face as wet slurps and gurgles drifted up to his ears from below. The changeling at the opposite side of his wife gave him a sly grin, one he readily returned as he saw her rubbing the fattened globes of Cadance’s ass with her hooves.
“Let’s see what you got, little miss changeli-”
Chrysalis suddenly leaned forward and pressed her soft lips to his. She chuckled, mouth curving in a sly smile as her tongue knocked at the door of his lips and asked if his own could come out and play. Which it most certainly did, barreling out of his mouth and tackling the changeling’s tongue in an intimate embrace like a long lost friend. Heated breaths washed over their faces as they sloppily made out over the mare sandwiched between them, rocking their hips back and forth to keep the circle of pleasure flowing.
Shining pulled away with a gasp as Cadance pushed her lips past his medial ring. He gave Chrysalis a heated stare, the bright red blush across his cheeks matched by the light green one across the changeling’s. He caught movement out of the bottom of his eye, glancing down to see Chrysalis’s newly formed shaft now sticking up between the pink peaks of his wife’s ass. With a smirk, Shining pulled his shaft from Cadance’s lips before thrusting forward, this time angling his stallionhood up and over the Alicorn’s head. Cadance was left with her husband’s thick log of flesh resting against her forehead and the tip of her muzzle shoved between his balls, a position she found herself quite okay with as her husband’s stallion-y musk washed over her.
Shining gave Chrysalis a sly grin as he compared the two dark shafts sticking up from either side of his wife. Chrysalis’s changeling cock was very much like his own, only the missing medial ring a real sign that she hadn’t just modeled it after his. That, and the fact that her balls were missing, the globes instead replaced with the soaked changeling lips he was more accustomed to. 
Taking another comparing glance between the two shafts, Shining’s smile grew into a shit-eating grin as he noticed another difference between them. “Looks like I got you beat in size, Chrysie…” He gave her a couple teasing thrusts, showing off his impressive package while also tapping his foal-makers into Cadance’s face. “Seems like your little changeling magic has nothing on a hundred-percent real piece of… stallion… meat…”
His smirk slowly faded as a flash of green flames enveloped the former Queen’s ‘inferior’ shaft, fading away to reveal a slightly more impressive one. One that just so happened to be just a bit longer and just a bit thicker than his own ‘superior’, all-natural counterpart. He frowned when Chrysalis returned his earlier grin with one of her own, lips slyly curled back to reveal her glistening teeth as she smugly chuckled at him.
“You were saying something, Shiny?”
Shining mumbled under his breath. “Stupid changeling transformation crap…” 
His anguish did not last long as something warm and wet trailed up the center of his ballsack, Cadance finally making her move after being trapped underneath him for a good while. The heady scent of a virile male filled her senses, her husband’s balls pressed up against her nose and his stallionhood resting on her head encasing her in a cloud of his musk. Just a single lick was enough to fill her mouth with his familiar taste, and with a moan Cadance shoved her face forward to lavish the sack hanging between his legs with heated licks.
Gilda, not to be forgotten with all this dicky-ness happening above her, took the mare’s moan as her signal to dig in. Being underneath Cadance gave her full access to both her teats, weighed down by her pregnancy, and her marehood, which had already begun to leak the liquid ambrosia that had become quite the Equestrian delicacy to the foreign Ambassador. Taking full advantage of her strategic positioning, she reached up between Cadance’s legs to rub her clit with a talon while she suckled on one of her teats. Her efforts were well rewarded, beak curving up in a grin as her claw was promptly coated in mare juice even as Cadance surrendered her milk to the hungry griffon beneath her.
She paused as a sudden heavy mass pressed against the talon inside of Cadance’s passage. Releasing the perky stub of the mare’s nipple from between her beak, Gilda wiggled herself forward between the mare’s spread legs and looked up to see Chrysalis’s impressive shaft poking and prodding around Cadance’s backside. The magical cock poked and prodded at what Gilda believed to be the finest ass of all Equestria, but past that it couldn’t seem to find its mark. The griffon smirked, reaching up to wrap a claw around the base of the shaft and chuckling as she got a gasp in reply.
“Need some help there, bug-bitch?”
Chrysalis pulled her hips back and looked down to see the grinning griffon between her legs. With a matching sneer across her lips, she gave Gilda a curt nod. “Be my guest, bird-brain.” She gasped as Gilda gave a quick pair of tugs to her still unfamiliar appendage, lining the jet black shaft with the bright pink tunnel of Cadance’s marehood. Turning towards the stallion on the opposite side of Cadance, Chrysalis sheepishly rubbed the back of her head at the incredulous look on Shining’s face. “Haven’t used this thing in a while. Aim’s a little off…”
Shining Armor rolled his eyes. “Pff, novice…”
Chrysalis opened her mouth to retort, yet all that came out was a moan as she suddenly felt the heated folds of a mare in need rub across the wide head of her shaft. Glancing down and giving a final nod to Gilda, as much thanks as the griffon was going to get for her help, the former Queen of the changelings pushed her hips forward and sunk the first couple inches of her cock inside of her new ruler. Wet warmth enveloped the sensitive tip of her faux-stallion shaft and massaged her with quivering folds that shifted and spread apart to accept her with open arms. Within moments, more than half of her impressive length had disappeared between the Princess’s thighs.
She paused to catch her breath. “Whew… I really am out of practice using this thing…” She rotated her hips around, swirling her shaft around the insides of Cadance’s supple flesh. “Gonna have to start using it more often!”
Shining cracked one of his eyes open, clenched shut from the luxurious licks Cadance was lavishing his nuts with, and frowned at the changeling across from him. “Hey, you ain’t gonna be taking away some of my ‘Cadance time’  just to practice using your dick, Chrysalis.”
Chrysalis grinned. “Well, maybe I’ll just have to practice using it on YOU, my little Shiny…”
Shining blushed, coughing into his hoof to rid himself of the spit he had accidentally inhaled from the startling statement. “Pff… Yeah, right. Like I’m gonna let you anywhere NEAR me with that... thing dangling between your legs.”
Chrysalis started to lean over, bringing her face towards his. “Mmm… you don’t know what you're missing, stud.” She suddenly changed course, leaning down to whisper into Cadance’s ear. “Hmm, Cadance? Tell Shiny what he’s MISSING!” She abruptly bit down on the back of Cadance’s mane and pulled, tearing her away from the massive globes of Shining’s balls just as she slammed the rest of her shaft inside of the pony’s pliable passage.
“Ohhh... “ Cadance quivered, mouth hanging open with her tongue lolling out. “Give it to me… Celestia damn it, Chrysalis, FUCK M-”
Shining brought a hoof behind Cadance’s head and shoved his shaft between her lips, silencing her pleasured outburst. “Yeah yeah yeah. you’re not helping any, hon.” Pushing himself to the base in one go, he sighed in bliss and closed his eyes as he settled into the familiar motions of face-fucking his wife.
Cadance moaned as both stallion and changeling finally began to rock their hips into her. Chrysalis began to hump her with the last few inches of her conjured cock, grinding her clit with the smooth underside of her thick length. Her husband, however, had no such tact and was hammering her face as hard as he could. Each time he pushed on the back of her head to slam her into his crotch she felt her marehood flutter, increasing the number of times her bulbous button of bliss made contact with Chrysalis’s cock. That, and it gave her another whiff of her husband’s heady musk as her nose pressed into the fur of his crotch and his balls tapped her on the chin.
Meanwhile, beneath the writhing mass of pony and changeling, Gilda was simply biding her time with playful flicks of the tongue across each of the mare’s nipples and happy chuckles when Cadance shivered in reply. Whichever teat she wasn’t currently working over with her mouth was promptly groped by her claw, the griffon roughly kneading the supple flesh for a moment before swapping breasts. While she had her eyes closed to focus on her work, a sudden drop of fluid splashing on the sheet just next to her which splattered against her cheek pulled her attention up between Cadance’s legs.
Gilda released the teat held between the edges of her beak, the breast snapping back into place and jiggling around for a moment before finally falling still. With some maneuvering she rotated her body around on the bed to put her head directly underneath Chrysalis’s waist while placing her own below Cadance’s head. She took a moment to watch the changeling’s cock sawing in and out of the mare’s seeping lips, drops of mare juice raining down around each time the black length would pull out of the Princess’s body. When Chrysalis pushed back in, the flashing pink of Cadance’s clit caught Gilda’s gaze and with a smirk she reached up and buried one of her talons into the Alicorn’s already full passage. Each bump and ridge making up the surface of her claw ground against Cadance’s sensitive bundle of nerves, and Gilda chuckled to herself as the Princess squealed around the fat stallionhood in her mouth.
Chrysalis moaned as she felt something wiggle inside of Cadance even as she continued to fill her passage with changeling cock. A peek between her legs revealed the grinning griffon’s face, Gilda’s eyes locking together with hers for only a moment before her feathery adversary winked at her.
‘Hmm… What is that bird planning…’
She didn’t let the griffon take her attention for long, leaning back over Cadance’s body and angling her hips to hit the mare’s deepest folds with more precise strikes. Gilda’s talon continued to wiggle against the underside of her cock, massaging both it and the succulent folds of mare pussy they both were inside of. Chrysalis moaned as she made a particularly hard thrust, pausing with herself buried to the hilt inside of her Princess to fully appreciate the wet warmth surrounding her member.
And then Gilda unceremoniously shoved a talon knuckles-deep into her glistening dark folds.
“Ah! Whoa…”
Chrysalis’s eyes clenched shut as shivers began to run up and down her body. Gilda had instantly gone to work shoving her now-slickened digit in and out of her clenching passage and, loathe as she was to admit it, it felt pretty damn good. It took her a moment to recover, but a needy push from the mare speared on her cock jump started her static hips back into action. Even as Gilda ground her talons against both her quivering folds AND her throbbing length she did her best to please the Princess beneath her; she was not going to lose to a freakin' feather duster!
The ‘feather duster’ chuckled to herself as a thick drop of liquid love leaked from Chrysalis’s dark folds. With a wet sounding schlurp she pulled her talon from the changeling’s passage, taking a moment to split apart her thick lips and admire the green flesh hidden within. She giggled as the slick tunnel tried to clench around something, ANYTHING in the hopes of quelling the former Queen’s obvious desire yet found nothing there.
“How you doin’ up there, Chrys? Liking a griffon’s touch?”
Chrysalis growled, pounding her frustration into Cadance with her hips. “Pff… you wish, Gil. Once I’m done with Cadance here, your ass is next!”
Shining rolled his eyes and his hips, one an act of humor and the other one of pleasure. “Girls, please. All this talk and STILL my little honey-bun hasn’t cum once. Tsk tsk tsk… I expected better of you…”
Chrysalis leveled her eyes at him, a mad gleam to them that made his heart race in both freight and arousal. “Oh, don’t you worry Shiny… I haven’t even started yet…”
Gilda was the first to see what Chrysalis had up her sleeve. Or, more accurately. what she had hidden between her labial lips. The bulb sitting at the bottom of her passage that, at first glance, appeared to be a larger-than-normal clitoris began to descend past the griffon’s talon, snaking its way past her claw to reach out towards the pony Princess still split apart by thick changeling cock. At first, Gilda thought that Chrysalis was going to shove the tendril into Cadance’s already full passage, just the idea of having a front row seat to a nice and juicy double-penetration making her own lower lips moisten from excitement.
What Chrysalis actually did with her love-sucking tentacle, however, made Gilda’s eyes widen and her lungs empty in a gasp.
The snake-like appendage, seemingly aiming for Cadance’s marehood, floated in the air for a moment, as if waiting for the most opportune moment to strike. And when that moment came, it bolted forward and swallowed its prey whole in the blink of an eye.
Gilda nearly slammed her head into Cadance’s stomach as she jumped in fright from the sudden shriek ringing in her ears. That, and the lightning-fast jolt with which Chrysalis’s tendril had darted forward; Cadance’s clit coming out of its warm home and revealing itself to the world for only a moment before it was devoured by a thick, black monster. A monster which, judging by the rhythmic contractions it began to make, had latched onto the bulb of pleasure and was now suckling on it like a hungry foal would a teat.
A really, REALLY hungry foal. 
Chrysalis leaned down over Cadance, cooing into the mounted mare’s twitching ear as she both pummeled the mare with her hips and sucked the Celestia-forsaken bejeebus out of her clit with her love milker. For her eyes only, a beautiful pink mist began to emanate from the similarly-colored princess moaning between her and Shining. The very essence that kept her kind alive, that now was given freely to her from her former enemies.
Love.
Chrysalis chuckled directly into Cadance’s ear, the light laughter growing louder as she watched the thin appendage twitch in response. Her near-maniacal giggling broke for a moment as Gilda, talon still embedded inside of Cadance’s stuffed-full passage, sensually dragged her tongue up her very, VERY sensitive tendril. For only a moment, however, as the sensation caused her to slam into Cadance harder than normal, which, in turn, caused an almost glowing effect in the cloud of love around her. She made a couple more testing thrusts, snickering into Cadance’s ear as her hypothesis proved to be correct.
The Crystal Princess of the Crystal Empire loved getting fucked. Hard.
“Mmm… mhm… yesss, you love my thick, black changeling dick splitting apart your little mare cunt, don’t you Cadance?” She cackled villainously as a series of short, jabbing thrusts that forced the blunted tip of her cock to ram against the deepest recesses of Cadance’s tunnel got a long, low moan from the mare in response. Drips of mare juice were forced to evacuate around the rod filling Cadance to the brim, beads of sweet juice that fell onto Chrysalis’s tendril only to be licked away by a certain griffon’s tongue. “Hmm… getting FUCKED like this is what you live for, isn’t it? Being speared between two throbbing cocks waiting to fill you to the brim with seed? Is that what you want? Do you want me and Shiny to pump you full of crea-ah!”
Chrysalis jumped backward as a sudden pang of pain raced up her sensitive love milker, both it and her cock slipping away from Cadance in her haste. The bundle of nerves once subjected to the rhythmic pumping of her tentacle now wildly winked in and out of its fleshy home, looking for something to play with but disappointingly finding nothing.
Chrysalis glanced down and frowned at the smirk on Gilda’s face, the griffon clicking her beak together teasingly a couple of times before extending her tongue to lap at Cadance’s leaking lips. Her eyes, however, never left the former Queen, a mischievous gleam to her bestial eyes that brought a small smirk to the changelings lips.
“Tch… you are such a bird-bitch…”
Gilda withdrew her tongue and chuckled, pumping her talons in and out of Cadance’s passage a couple of times before pulling them out. Still holding her gaze on Chrysalis, she brought the wet digits up to her lips and cleaned them of Cadance’s sweet juices. With a wet slurp she pulled her talons away, bringing them back to the succulent mare lips next to her to spread them apart. “Yeah yeah yeah, same to you, bug-bitch.” She slipped a couple talons back inside the warm passage, giggling to herself as its owner moaned around the cock in her mouth. “Didn’t you learn to share? I’m feeling a little… left out.”
Chrysalis frowned, pouting out her lips like a foal. “Yeah… but what about me? You kind of…” - she lifted one of her legs and tilted her head down towards her crotch, where a thick slab of dark flesh flexed in the air and released a thin line of greenish precum which fell down to the bed - “...interrupted my turn.”
Gilda, once again slurping off the copious amounts of fluids coating her talons, brought up her other claw towards Cadance’s marehood. This time, however, she only ran a single talon between the juicy lips before bypassing the rest of the soaked marehood. Chrysalis’s eyes widened as she realized what the griffon was getting at before the talon reached its final destination, and when it did she felt her lungs empty in a gasp.
The puffy ring of flesh sitting above Cadance’s marehood didn’t stand a chance against the prodding talon, the lubricant Gilda had acquired on her trip up proving to be more than enough to snake the appendage inside. Cadance thrashed on the bed for a moment, trying to thrust her hips back against the predator expertly toying with her body. Gilda smirked as a particularly hard clench of the Princess’s marehood shot a line of juice into the palm of her claw, pausing to grind it against her for a moment before returning her attention to the donut sitting beneath her tail.
Chrysalis found herself nearly drooling as Gilda slowly slid her talon down to the knuckle inside of Cadance’s ass, the ring of flesh quivering at it was speared open by the tenacious griffon’s claw. She found herself literally drooling when, after pulling the slickened digit back, Gilda wedged a second one in and once again buried herself as far as she could go into the clenching passage. Gilda began to thrust her claw back and forth, the thick cock hanging between Chrysalis’s legs throbbing as she watched the anus distend ever so slightly each time Gilda pulled away. It as if the tight folds were trying to keep the talons inside, hanging onto them for dear life in the hopes of convincing them to stay.
Of course, it wouldn’t be very long until they returned, Gilda picking up speed with her claw to really saw her talons back and forth against the ring of flesh. She made sure to wiggle them around inside of Cadance, stretching her out for what would surely prove to be a much larger insertion from the waiting changeling. After a clawful of jabs deep inside of the mare’s backdoor, she dragged her talons out with a slight popping sound and watched the ring of flesh gradually return to its natural form. 
Feeling the tight passage had been thoroughly worked over, she glanced back over to Chrysalis and grinned. “I’d say this...“ - she tapped the center of the tailhole a couple times - “is all ready for that.” She pointed between Chrysalis’s legs, chuckling to herself as another line of liquid love seeped from the tip of her throbbing faux-cock. “As for me…” Turning back towards Cadance, Gilda brought her talon down and dragged it across the center of Cadance’s pink folds - “...I’m starving!”
Shining moaned as Cadance screamed around his stallionhood, a barely audible squish signaling Gilda’s face shoving between the mare’s legs. He continued rocking his hips into her face, widening his stance and leaning over to help drive himself that much harder, that much faster between the soft seal of her lips. Glancing past the violent thrashing of her tail, he caught a peak of the white feathers on top of Gilda’s head. The entire thing was rocking this way and that, and from the sounds emanating from both Cadance’s rear and mouth he had a good idea what the griffon was doing to his wife.
Taking a moment to center himself both physically and mentally, he reached over and tugged Cadance’s tail out of the way. “Enjoying yourself down there, Madam Ambassador?”
She glanced up past the crack of Cadance’s ass to meet his gaze for a moment before returning her attention to the succulent lips pressed up against her beak. A claw came up and around the pink mare’s body, the griffon giving him a thumbs up as she continued to feast on his wife’s marehood.
He had a slick comeback all ready to go, but the sudden appearance of a thick changeling dick he had to quickly dodge before he got cock-slapped across the face took top priority for him. He reared back up, the jerking movement forcing his stallionhood deep enough into Cadance’s mouth that it blocked her airways for a moment. He glared at the dark form before him, frowning as her mouth split open in a shit-eating grin. “Watch where you're swinging that thing!”
Chrysalis chuckled, taking a moment to look down and line herself up with the puckered hole normally hidden beneath Cadance’s tail before turning her attention back to the Prince. “Oh, you big baby. It’s a dick. What’s the worst it can do? It’s not going to melt your face off or anything!”
That got quite the muffled chuckle from the griffon now sandwiched between her and Cadance, though Gilda did not seem to mind the close quarters at all. In fact, unbeknownst to everypony else in the room, she had snaked a claw down between her own legs and had been fingering herself since she got her first taste of Cadance straight from the source. Using her other talons to split the mare apart, Gilda muffled a pleasure induced moan created by a quick flick of her own clit by shoving her beak into the wet treasure trove of juices. Her tongue, highly trained in the art of spelunking, dug its way through mountainous folds of flesh and small streams of bliss with ease to reach as far inside of Cadance as it could go.
With Gilda’s head somewhat in the way between Chrysalis and her goal, the changeling had to take a moment and adjust herself to reach the target of her desires. When she did find that perfect spot, she had to suppress a gasp with a hoof as the larger feathers adorning the top of Gilda’s head brushed against both her cock and then, as she began to drive her hips forward into Cadance, across the dripping lips of her dark passage. Her body was forced to cope with two fronts of pleasure assaulting her nerves at the same time; the tight circle of flesh her cock gradually spread apart and the light caresses of the feathers just beneath that against her slickened lips. By the time her entire length had sunk into the mare’s ass she could already feel the twinge of orgasm building in her gut. So, with the long game in mind, she paused with her cock fully sheathed beneath Cadance’s tail to help calm herself.
Luckily for Cadance, the liberal coating of juices she had been forced to apply to Chrysalis’s cock when it was deep inside her marehood was more than enough to make it a smooth insertion. Though, even if it hadn’t, she was rather certain she wouldn’t have cared. Not with her body under such a relentless onslaught of pleasure from all fronts, the mixed team of pony, changeling, and griffon working together perfectly to quickly build her towards her first orgasm of the night. Through sheer force of will and, perhaps more importantly, the many numerous times she had been able to ‘practice’ in the art of ‘diplomacy’ she hadn’t already reached the peak of pleasure. Not yet, not until everypony else is ready alongside her to make the climb to such heights.
Because that’s what a leader does. As Celestia had told her at a young age: “A Princess is a servant to her people.” While she was pretty sure that saying didn’t apply to being gangbanged by your husband, your former arch-enemy, and an Ambassador from a foreign land, it at least made her feel better about the situation. She also was fairly certain that serving your people, while good for the soul and all that, wasn’t supposed to feel so GOOD!
Gilda moaned as Cadance’s passage clenched, a heavy line of sweet ambrosia leaking out onto her tongue and filling her maw with the familiar taste of the Crystal Princess. For each gulp of the mare’s succulent essence she took she hastened her fingering, digging her talon into her own drenched passage as deep as it could go. It didn’t take long for her to add a second talon to join the first, using the pair to stretch herself apart with lewd squelching noises that could barely be heard over the menagerie of sounds coming from the rest of the group. And then she added the third, practically fisting herself as she feasted on her succulent prey.
Chrysalis kept herself inside of Cadance’s clenching backdoor for a moment, the rhythmic pulsing of the mare’s tailhole and the constant grinding of griffon feathers against her fluttering folds causing spots to form in her vision. However, the burning tool of lust between her legs would not be denied its chance to ravage the pink Princess’s puckered hole and demanded that she continue. Her hips began to move on their own, rotating her cock inside of its new-found home to stretch it out before beginning to pull away. As each inch of thick changeling dick was dragged from Cadance’s backdoor so too was the air from Chrysalis’s lungs, released in a long, drawn out moan until, as her journey from Cadance’s ass came to an end, she ran out of air and settled for a quiet little squeak.
Panting for breath with only the tip still hidden beneath her Princess’s tail, she glanced over towards her Prince and shared a smile with her former foe. A strange giddiness surged through her body as she thought about everything that had happened, how her enemies had turned into her allies and now housed her entire hive in their empire. Not only that, they also fed them with bountiful amounts of love. Willingly! Her once starving people had been given a second chance, and as their former leader she would make sure that nothing would jeopardize them OR the ponies that saved them.
Plus, if she was being honest with herself, getting to bang somepony as hot as Cadance was a pretty good reason to stick around. Speaking of which…
Chrysalis turned her attention back to the matter at hand, peering down her body at the dark-pink ring of flesh stretched apart by her changelinghood. She had a strange sense of shock over the fact that the tight ring from earlier had somehow accommodated her rather impressive girth. Judging by how stretched out it appeared, she figured it might be better for her to take it somewhat slower in order to give Cadance time to adjust to her girth.
Of course, that didn’t mean she was going to.
So, with one hard shove forward, Chrysalis buried her fat cock as deep it could go into Cadance’s rectum, moaning as the tight tunnel was forced to split around her sensitive rod. The surge of bliss racing up her spine reached her brain and lit a spark in the back of her mind, and before she even realized what she was doing she had already made another full-length thrust. The lust coursing through her veins took control, her hips slamming forward to slap into the plump cheeks of Cadance’s ass and then pulling back to extract as much of the throbbing shaft between her legs from it as possible before repeating the cycle once again.
With her mind lost to the raging tides of passion, Chrysalis was unable to do anything to fight against the sudden magical push against the back of her head. Shining lips pressed against hers with enough force to almost hurt, but as soon as his tongue snaked into her maw and dragged across her own whatever discomfort she felt was forgotten. The stallion did not stay with her long, a wanting moan escaping her lungs as he pulled away and smiled. Without a word he moved back in, this time ducking down beneath her to lay against his wife’s back.
Once again Shining grabbed onto his wife’s tail, though this time the pleasure radiating up and down his length that threatened to push him over the edge prevented the use of magic. So this time he used his mouth, biting down on the fine hairs and tugging. He moaned as Cadance shriek around his cock, the bliss that had been bubbling up from his balls building to an explosive crescendo as the heavy orbs continued to slap his wife on the chin. Each time he buried his length past her lips he would tug on her tail to get her to moan. For each moan around his cock his climax would take one step closer to the forefront of his mind. And for each step his climax made his thrusts became that much harder and that much faster.
Then, on one particularly hard thrust, he felt Cadance’s tongue lap at his balls as he sat hilted inside her mouth. His hefty orbs, churning with his thick seed, appreciated the gesture so much that they pulled up and began to repay the mare in kind. Shining Armor, however, wasn’t so giving. Tensing up and gritting his teeth, the Prince found himself unable to withdraw from the warm maw swallowing around his length as he fought his own bodily functions. He tried his best to hold his orgasm at bay, waging an epic war with the oncoming tide of bliss his wife assaulted him with using only his will and his endurance.
And like most battles against his wife, he had absolutely no chance of winning.
With one last tug on Cadance’s tail his engorged pride flexed within the wet confines of her maw, expanding his flare in an attempt to form a perfect seal at the back of her mouth. The fine hairs slipped from between his teeth as his mouth opened in a moan, the stallion declaring to the world that he had reached the highest peak of pleasure. The first salvo of seed from his balls raced up his cock, sending spasms up his entire body as it sought freedom from his body. And as it shot from the tip of his fully loaded gun his sight began to fade, pulses of white in his vision matching pulses of white erupting from between his legs. He sat hilted in Cadance’s mouth, the wet warmth of her mouth surrounding his pride a personal heaven for the stallion. One that he hoped to experience for many years to come.
Cadance gurgled around his cock, the thick length buried half-way down her throat and cutting out her supply of air. Her eyes teared up, her lungs began to burn, yet still she did not make any move to pull away. Instead, she stared up at her husband’s face and watched it twitch in blissful pleasure. The thick slab of rock-hard stallion cock shoved down her throat began firing on all cylinders, filling her stomach with a euphoric warmth that made her heart flutter in her chest. That, combined with the just-as-thick length tucked underneath her tail and the masterful strikes of a griffon’s tongue against her marehood, had created a personal heaven for the mare. One that she hoped to experience for many years to come.
As she watched Shining’s form begin to slump as his orgasm died down, Chrysalis suddenly felt a supernova-like wave of love blasting into her from the married couple before her. The unexpected overload of affection rushed into Chrysalis’s body, a body not used to experiencing such pure, one-hundred percent authentic love straight from the source. And as she buried her changeling cock to the hilt, the stretched out rim of Cadance’s tailhole kissing the base of her dark rod of pleasure, her eyes widened and her mouth opened in a silent scream as she joined Shining in climax.
Her black shaft lurched inside of Cadance’s clenching passage, flare inflating and blasting a gooey green blast of liquid love deep into the Alicorn’s body. Each burst of condensed lust injected into the Princess’s bowels and was readily absorbed into her being, warming her from the inside out and knocking her libido into overdrive. Yet even as that feeling built past a pleasant warmth into the realms of heated desire that only a changeling’s special aphrodisiac could bring, Chrysalis’s cock continued to fire shot after shot after shot of bliss into Cadance’s battered rear.
Cadance could feel her entire body start to shake from the overwhelming sensations bashing her from all sides. Whether it was her husband, who had started to lightly rock his hips back and forth to slide his shaft between her lips as his orgasm came to an end, the former changeling Queen mounted on her back whose length pulsed beneath her tail as it filled her to the brim with her special brew, or even the feisty griffon beneath her who was sating what felt like one Tartarus of a thirst using her marehood; three beings from very different backgrounds, all now working together to bring her to what would surely be the highest peak of pleasure she had ever felt in her life. And as Gilda, moaning as she felt a wet warmth coming from the dark lips of the changeling above her, dug her tongue deep enough into her folds that it dragged across the sensitive flesh of her g-spot and her beak grazed across her wildly winking clit, Cadance crested that final hill and had her breath taken away from the view.
As Cadance’s eyes rolled to the back of her head and a high-pitched scream muffled by the cock in her mouth rang out in the room, Gilda felt the delicious folds around her tongue clench down and start to pulse in orgasmic bliss. Instinctually opening her beak as wide as it could go and surrounding the mare’s meaty lips in order to catch as much of the flood she knew to be coming, Gilda closed her eyes and began rapidly flicking her tongue inside of the fluttering folds as fast as possible. The talons working her own leaking mons were a blur of constant motion, trying to quell a burning need between her legs that seemed to just keep on building instead.
Reaching up with her free claw and burying it knuckles deep inside of Chrysalis’s contracting cunt, Gilda felt the dam of pressurized pleasure just below her stomach burst in a mind shattering wave of bliss. As liberal amounts of juice from Cadance’s marehood jetted out to coat her tongue in the mare’s sweet ambrosia and the changeling standing above her splattered the feathers on the top of her head with liquid love, her own quivering lips began to constrict around her thrusting talons. She silenced her high-pitched screeches inside of the meaty marehood held in her beak, tongue writhing uncontrollably inside of the mare’s wet insides as her body writhed on the bed.
As her talons continued to pummel her pulsing passage straight through her own intense climax, she did her best to keep Cadance’s going for as long as possible through her own. However, eventually the constant waves of pleasure became too much and she had to pull away. Warm streaks of marecum splattered across her beak, one shot coming out strong enough to land over one of her closed eyelids. She settled for simply opening her beak to try and catch as much of it as possible, but as she missed more and more of the sweet honey coming from the pummeled Princess’s passage while more and more of the same came from the moaning Queen above her she found herself simply settling in for the unexpected but much-appreciated shower of feminine lust.
Shining was the first to collapse, pulling his half-flaccid dick from between Cadance’s lips as he sat down and fell to his side. He glanced down at her, smiling as he saw the look of shocked bliss on her face as Chrysalis continued pumping her insides full of superheated love. He leaned in and kissed her on the cheek, chuckling as Cadance responded with a long, low moan as untold amounts of euphoria swam through her body. He pulled away, lovingly rubbing the side of her face with a hoof as he floated over one of the many pillows sitting discarded on the floor under his head. Within moments of pressing himself against it, he drifted off into the land of dreams, confident that he had proven his point. He was the best at pleasing his wife, no doubt about it...
Chrysalis would not be too far behind the Prince, legs wobbling uncontrollably as she withdrew her soaked cock from Cadance’s battered tailhole and painted the bubbly pink cheeks on either side of it with the last vestiges of her pent-up love. Grabbing the base of her shaft with her magic, she shivered as she cleaned off the last few drips from the tip by dragging it down the Princess’s taint and thoroughly licked marehood. A sharp hiss of pleasure snuck through her lips as the warm lips parted around her over-sensitive flare, and though she really, REALLY wanted to just push forward and sink herself back into Cadance’s depths, she suddenly found her vision fade to black as she toppled off the mare’s back. Before she could even hit the bed she had passed out in exhaustion, but not before smirking to herself at a job well done. There was obviously no question about it; she was the master of Cadance pleasure...
Gilda had to squint her eyes as Chrysalis fell away, the sudden glare of the light hanging above the writhing group of rutting creatures stinging her eyes after being trapped for so long beneath both mare and changeling. The muscles in her neck felt sore from keeping her head tucked between Cadance’s legs for so long, yet she fought through the pain for as long as she could. She wanted to see the Princess’s orgasm through to the end, even as her own climax battered her brain with bliss and sent uncontrollable spasms throughout her body. She grinned as she saw Cadance’s body relax, her trip to unspeakable heights of pleasure finally coming to a close as she returned to the real world. Patting herself on the back in her mind for a job well done, she let her head fall back to the bed with an audible thump and smiled. As her own peak of pleasure died down and flooded her body with post-climactic euphoria, she found herself fading into a deep slumber. Though she had no real recollection of what they had been arguing about, she was certain that her point had been proven. Whatever it was. Something about banging Cadance...
As everypony around her began to fall from exhaustion, Princess Cadance smirked to herself. Though her breaths came out in shaky pants and her legs wobbled uncontrollably like a newborn foal’s, she still stood tall above the rest of her allies on top of the battlefield that was her bed. Glancing over to her husband, who had so graciously provided the warmth that now settled in her stomach, she chuckled as she saw him drooling on the pillow he rested on. Every so often one of his hind legs would twitch, jiggling the still-heavy balls and spit-soaked shaft between his thighs as he slumbered.
Next, she looked down at the comatose griffon beneath her. Or, more specifically, at the matted fur around Gilda’s crotch. A dark wet spot had formed beneath the Ambassador, one large enough that Cadance couldn’t help but chuckle to herself as she imagined how hard the griffon’s climax must have been. Peering further down between her legs, she caught sight of the matted feathers that made up the predator’s face. Gooey strands of clear marecum mixed with the greenish rivulets of changeling love to make one Tartarus of a mess across Gilda’s face. A face that had a warm smile on its beak, a sign Cadance took as yet another satisfied partner in her life.
Picking her head back up and moaning to herself as her neck cracked, she wearily turned around and nearly tripped over the chitinous hooves of the former changeling Queen. Chrysalis had landed on her side, the thick changeling cock that Cadance could almost still feel inside her tight backdoor now gone from loss of concentration. Even after everything that had transpired Cadance could still smell the faint pheromones of lust coming from the sleeping changeling, enough of it to make Cadance’s loins start to heat up once again. One glance at the clock on the wall was enough to quell it, however, as Cadance cautiously crawled off of the bed and nearly fell over as her hooves hit solid ground.
She made her way to a small vanity in the corner, chuckling to herself as her messy mane and matted fur came into view. Grabbing a comb and a small towel in her magic, she started the meticulous job of cleaning herself up. 
When her face was presentable, she turned around and lifted her tail to check over the damage. Another wave of heat blasted her loins and made her clit wink out in lust as she saw her hind end, streaks of cum, love, and spit matting most of the fur around her battered, bright-pink lips between the mounds of her ass. A trickle of green changeling goo leaked from the donut of flesh beneath her tail, her used and abused tailhole still slightly distended from all the fun. Again she brought out the towel, carefully cleaning up her backside of any evidence pointing to the more adult events of the day. She even made sure to wipe up the bits of griffon spittle from her teats, gasping as the cloth rubbed against the stubs of her nipples.
As clean as she could make herself and hopefully presentable enough for court, Cadance made her way to the door with strides that grew stronger and stronger as she walked. She gave one final glance towards the three on the bed, smiling as she thought about how lucky she was to experience such amazing things in her life. Reaching out with her magic and grabbing the handle to the door, she turned around as her warm smile turned into a more sly smirk. The three on the bed had boasted about their talents, about how they could please her like no one else, yet only one mare still stood.
“Heh… amateurs…”
With that, Cadance walked out of the room and closed the door behind her, ready to take on whatever challenges the rest of the day would bring.

Many historians over the years have debated what the meeting between the rulers of the Crystal Empire, the former Queen of the changelings, and the Ambassador of Friendship from Griffonstone was truly about. Some hypothesize that a friendship between Chrysalis and Ambassador Gilda formed and eventually led to the creation of the Grif-ling special forces, a team of griffons, able to silently glide over long distances with their large wingspans and able to carry heavier loads than their pegasus counterparts, that could carry changeling infiltrators deep into enemy territory. Others believe that the meeting was of no real importance, just a meeting to establish a relationship between the three races. Whether or not anything truly historic on that day, nopony past the four involved knows for sure.
Whatever the case, continued meetings between the four would continue well into the future. Sometimes, Princess Cadance would invite others to join her for such gatherings, and eventually the Crystal Guards stationed around the castle would refer to this near-yearly event as a "Special Summit" for the rulers of the empire. Some of the workers around the palace who would walk by the royal bedchambers would later report hearing various creatures shouting through the door, indicating that whatever was being discussed was a rather high-intensity subject between the various races invited to the summit. This would lead to various theories spreading among the populace, though none could gain much traction to become more mainstream than a conspiracy theory. From stories about a secret society that dictated the future of Equestria to a much laughed-off idea that the summit was something much more carnal than a diplomatic meeting spread faded just as quickly as it had spread, eventually taking a back seat to more pressing matters confronting the nation from lands afar. (Cont. in Vol. II)
-- History of the New Crystal Empire, Vol. I

Princess Flurry Heart placed the large tome back on her desk, rubbing her eyes that stung from such a long reading session. She glanced over at the window, gasping as she saw the moon hanging above in the pitch black sky. Turning towards the crystal clock on her wall, she gasped again as the hands pointed towards the twelve and the one. She had to be up for tutoring in only a couple of hours! 
"Crap, ma is going to kill me..."
Getting up and levitating the heavy book in her magic, she walked towards the small bookshelf in her room that served as her own personal library. She placed the book back in its place, sitting at the edge of the shelf right next to Volume II of the series. She smiled to herself as she remembered her father's reaction when she asked to borrow it. It was certainly a long read, and in a subject she hadn't really shown interest in before. But, as more and more 'special visitors', as her mother called them, came to see the royal couple her interest had been piqued. So, with a little bit of rearranging of books and discarding of some of the older, more foalish stories her parents used to read to her in bed, she had placed the entire series right next to her bed to study over at night.
She turned towards her bed, but a sudden rhythmic sound coming from above gave her pause. She sighed, knowing that her parents were having a little bit of 'private time', whatever that was, and would be for a little while. She glanced back at her bookshelf, the golden words 'History of the New Crystal Empire, Vol. II' calling out to her like a beacon. Before she even realized what was happening her mind had already dragged her body towards it, and with a nervous glance at the clock on the wall and the moon hanging in the sky, she sighed and grabbed the book.
"Well, guess I'm not getting any sleep tonight..."
And so, as she turned on the small, magical light sitting on her desk and opened the cover to her next lengthy read, Flurry Heart settled in for another long series of tales about her home, the thump thump thump coming from her parent's room above her own the only noise in the still of the night as she read about Cadance and the Art of Diplomacy.
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