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		Description

Shining Armor has sexual fantasies.  Well, so does any normal, functioning pony, he claims.  But his are a bit troubling.  His wife is unable to fulfill these erotic thoughts on account of her lacking certain gender-specific body parts and being too kind of heart.  Shining has gotten along just fine for the past several years on fantasies alone, as well as the help of a few select toys.  It's been fine, for the most part.  However, Cadence has decided that he's been kind to her for years without asking for much of anything in return, and decides to set him up with somepony willing to help him.  
Hoity Toity is more than happy to help get these fantasies out of his system.  Anything for a night with the Royal Guard Captain, he claims.
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    Shining Armor knew he was blushing.  The air was chilly and the road bumpy, but Shining Armor felt incredibly warm.  He heard not only constant chuckling, but giggling directed towards him.  This only made it more difficult not to let the red creep onto his already snow-white cheeks.
“A-Are we almost there?”  Shining Armor asked in a voice that was probably far too high pitched for any self-respecting captain of the royal guards.  
“Alllllllmmmmmoooooosssst,”  A voice drew out the word to an exceptionally teasing length.  “Sorry for all the cloak and dagger darling, but I find stallions such as yourself tend to drop the whole tough act when they’re more… vulnerable…”
“Ngnn… Y-Yeah, I guess…”  Shining replied in an even quieter tone than before.  He didn’t think he was putting up any sort of tough act before his vision was taken.  It was difficult not to blush, but much more difficult not to place his hoof up to the strand of cloth tied neatly around his eyes.  “Uh… M-Mr, T-Toity?”
“Oh for Celestia’s sake drop the Mister!”  Shining could picture Hoity Toity sitting at the opposite end of the carriage shaking his head and clicking his tongue by the way he began sputtering “tut tut tut” again and again.  “It makes me feel dreadfully old.  And I haven’t felt younger since I bagged a cutie like you!”
“B-Bagged…”  Shining mumbled.  He felt the hoof from the pony on the opposite end of the carriage began to stroke against his lower leg and drift the tip of his hoof slide up to just the beginning of his inner thigh before Shining had to close his legs.  He knew he must have been blushing again by the way Hoity began to giggle at him.  “T-This is safe right?  C-Cadence… s-sorry I’m stuttering, I’ve never… thought of… w-well no not thought of, just…”
“Oh, hush hush hush, Sweetheart,”  Hoity Toity extended his hoof and placed it directly over Shining’s lips.  It made him jump.  Every little movement or touch he received had made him jump since Hoity had tied this stupid blindfold around his eyes.  It was going against basically… well all of the training he had ever received in his life.  He was forced to let his guard down, forced to not look his captor dead in the eye.  He felt vulnerable, he felt exposed, he felt…
“Hard?”  Hoity Toity asked in a horribly blausee tone.
“W-What?”  Shining asked.  He had to squeeze his lower legs together even tighter, despite knowing fair well that he had done nothing beyond blush the entire ride.  Even as much as Hoity Toity had poked and prodded him he had made sure to keep his mind as far away as possible from a possibility like that.  He had seen the carriage before entering it, and it had no doors.  If anypony saw a the new prince like that in such a public place it would cause a scandal.
“I meant to calm down, you’re awfully stiff,”  Hoity Toity chuckled and pat Shining on the shoulder.  “Apologies.  Phrasing is awfully delicate in situations like this, is it not?  One would even so much as suggest I did it to taunt you?  Preposterous!”
That giggle was starting to get on his nerves, but more in the fact that he was blushing AGAIN.  That fact was a bit more irritating than Hoity’s constant teasing.
“So!”  Hoity hopped to the next subject quickly.  He actually hopped from his seat to the one next to Shining Armor and cuddled up beside him.  There was no mistaking it.  He didn’t need to see to know it was cuddling.  He smelled strongly of a admittedly sweet smelling cologne and just a hint of wine when he breathed a teasing breath down Shining’s neck.  He reached his hoof around Shining’s shoulder and squeezed it in a way that wasn’t friendly or in the least bit… well… non-homoseuxal, to put it bluntly.  “The princess told me a lot of what you like in bed.  What is this for you, a reverse cuckolding?  One where she doesn’t get to watch but you tell her?”
“T-That’s…”  Shining could feel himself growing flustered.  But something else was beginning to bother him as well, and it was indeed between his squeezed lower legs.  He swallowed a lump in his throat and simply shook his head.  Hoity Toity pressed his muzzle delicatly to the captain’s neck and forced a horribly awkward sounding giggle out of his throat.
“Ngnnhehe…” Shining whined when the lips of the other stallion greedily nibbled at his sensitive neck.  Hoity was small compared to Shining, but he was in complete control.  He could have been sitting on Shining’s lap with Shining’s hooves holding him back and the captain had the feeling that he would still be out of control.
“She tells me you have fantasies that you confide in her,”  Hoity whispered into his ear.  “Oh don’t worry darling, I’d never tell a soul.  I am a professional after all.  All you guards must get so hot and bothered working so close to each other.  Such big muscled stallions for you to gawk at but never touch,”  Hoity ran his hoof down Shining Armor’s chest to his belly and even ran the tip of his hoof to where Shining was squeezing his legs shut.  He managed to worm his hoof in, and just as Shining tried to squirm he whispered again.  “Fantasies you came to me for, no doubt?  Fantasies about being so out of control that only a stallion can provide it?  Tell me, have you ever been with another stallion?  Or are these fantasies with your toys that she also told me you liked to play with while she’s away?”
“C-Cadence would n-never tell yo-!”  Shining could take the teasing no longer without speaking in protest, however quiet and whimper filled with held-back pleasure it may have been.  
“You’re quite right, darling.”  Hoity kissed Shining’s cheek.  “But you did.”
Shining Armor whimpered, realizing that he had in fact told Hoity far too much.
“Oh don’t be so shy, she’s told me all the necessary information.”  Hoity kissed Shining’s neck again, and was greeted with another awkward giggle that Shining had to bite his lip to suppress.  It was getting harder to keep his legs together now that Hoity had actually managed to worm his hoof between them.  “She told me you like teasing.  That you like being out of control.  And that you very much want to have all of this firmly out of your system before your precious little baby arrives, correct?”
“Y-Yeah,”  Shining Armor nodded.  He wasn’t fighting Hoity so much anymore.  He had even loosened his legs just a bit and biting his lip at the way the stallion rubbed the flat of his hoof up and down his sheath and stroking his balls.  “T-That’s all true… W-We went over this…”
“True, but not while I fondled your balls, no,”  Hoity laughed at that and kissed Shining’s cheek.  “Forgive me if I get a bit giddy, never in my life did I imagine the captain stepping into my chamber.”
Almost as if on queue the carriage came to a sudden hault.  Hoity actually licked very quickly and briefly at Shining’s neck and sent a shiver up the captain’s spine.  Hoity pulled at Shining’s blindfold and somehow in the process managed to end up directly on his lap.  He was staring down at him with eyes that Shining read as hungry, but in complete control of his urges. He took Shining by the chin and brought their lips together.  Shining in this moment learned that he did in fact have no control over his urges, and opened his mouth eagerly to accept Hoity’s tongue.  The other stallion drew things out of him that he didn’t even know were buried.  Hoity pushed him against the seat and without struggle was the domineering force and firm driver of the kiss.  
“Oh, kissing the captain!”  Hoity spoke in gleeful cheeriness, as if he had just got to meet a celebrity.  He drew away and kissed Shining again, this time far too brief to think about involving their tongues.  He pulled away, looked Shining directly in the eye, and said…
“Oh, I’m afraid I’m going to have to tie you up now.”
“Huh?”
The process was quick, if a bit drawn out to teasing.  Shining Armor couldn’t say as Hoity Toity drew rope from under the cushion of the seat across the two that he had never thought of being tied up, just that he had never thought of it while a stallion twice as bubbly and half his size occasionally grabbed at his neck or kissed the ends of his hooves.  He had a sudden feeling when he was kissed again that most of Hoity Toity’s clients didn’t receive so much giggly affection.  He didn’t question it though, as he was beginning to find it a bit fun himself.  He actually leaned into one of the final kisses when Hoity tried to pull away, and the earth pony simply raved with laughter and excitement.
Hoity Toity had this way of being incredibly flamboyant yet also domineering.  The way he pushed and pulled gave the sense to Shining that he truly had no control.  No matter how excitedly his heart raced and how much he found he didn’t want to fight Hoity Toity kissing him, he didn’t feel as though he directed any of it.
A collar snapped around Shining’s neck.  This was what drew him back into his shy, blushing state.  A rope was secured as a leash, and he was pulled on.  His front legs were tied together, and just before Hoity re-secured the blindfold around his eyes Shining saw the carriage driver step forward.  He was a large brown stallion even bigger and stronger looking than Shining.
He was directed carefully and gently out of the carriage and was forced onto the back of the large stallion where Hoity adjusted his legs to they hung over each end of the stallion.  His muzzle buried into the rider’s mane, and he smelled of sweat.  Hoity led the two by pulling on Shining’s collar.  The bigger stallion Shining rode on didn’t say anything, but followed diligently.
The walk was short, but the breeze was enough to force Shining’s tail away from his rear end if he lost focus, and being on a leash he learned very fast tended to grab your entire attention.  Constantly he would feel the breeze tickle the fur on his taint and hind.  His blush was only growing more intense.  He wished more than anything he had looked around the carriage to see where he had been dragged too, to know how populated the area was.  It was late into the light, too late for any sane pony to be awake.  But still, he was exposed, the collar around his neck the least of his worries.
Shining Armor buried his face into the mane of the carriage driver until they were safely inside.  When the door finally closed behind them Hoity Toity tugged at the leash on final time and then released it by pushing the end to Shining’s mouth  and telling him to bite on it.  He did as he was told, and then was carried at least thirty feet further before suddenly being dumped from the driver onto a cushiony surface.
He landed on his back with his back legs spread, which he quickly rectified by closing them and rolling onto his belly.  Hoity Toity giggled again whispered something that must have been to the driver by the way a pair of heavy hoofsteps faded away followed by the opening and shutting of a door.
Shining resisted the urge to remove his blindfold, and instead listened to Hoity Toity pace back and forth in front of the bed.  He thought about asking something, but when he opened his mouth Hoity let on a long winded “Shhh” noise.  
Hoity took the moment to simply take in the scene.  Shining squirmed in the ropes around his front legs, and feared for a moment that part of him must have been exposed.  Hoity giggled every time Shining squirmed, and after a few minutes he finally spoke again.
“Who knew the big bad captain was such a shy little cutie,”  He sighed dreamily.  The bed creaked, Hoity obviously leaning onto it.  Shining felt his body freeze, and something stirred between his legs that he couldn’t control.  “Oh we’re going to have fun, sweetheart.  Lots and lots of fun…” 
Hoity raised a single hoof and placed it to the frog of Shining Armor’s bottom leg.  He tugged on it slightly, but only to pull it out of the curled up position Shining had suqirmed himself into.  He pressed his chest to the bed and then his lips to the bottom of Shining’s hoof.  He kissed several more times, each one trailing up further and further until Hoity had to crawl on the bed and begin burying his face in the bottom strands of tail hair that Shining had carefully placed to hide his rump.
“H-Hoity…?”  Shining began to ask, but almost like Deja Vu Hoity clicked his tongue.
“Tut tut tut, oh, Sweetheart,”  Hoity Toity sighed, but it was filled with much less dreamy aura.  “I forgot to mention.  In here you must refer to me as Sir.  It sounds much less old than Mister but still gives me that… authority vibe, don’t you agree?”
As he said this he drew his hoof up to the base of Shining’s tail and pushed it aside.  The way Shining had curled up has made it so his balls pushed out slightly and his hole was exposed.  His cock was not yet hard, but this recent exposure made it so it was steadily on it’s way.
“H-Hoi-”
“Oh, dear, poor you…”  Hoity said.  His tone shifted.  It was more serious, less campy and fluffy.  He kissed Shining again, this time directly over his balls with little hesitation or warning.  His kiss had a bite to it.  Literally.  He pulled at the skin of his sack with his teeth as gently as possible, but it still made Shining jump and yelp out of sudden shock.  “Can’t follow simple instructions.  I’m going to need to punish you, pet.”
The way he said pet made Shining’s heart both skip and sink in a horribly confusing flush of emotions.  His cheeks were bright red by now, he knew it.  Hoity grabbed both of his legs and tugged at them until Shining felt them press to the floor, his body still in ropes and on the bed.  Hoity pushed back his tail again and forced his butt to be on full display.  He took both hooves and placed them on either side of the rump and pulled until he was even more vulnerable than before.
“S-Sir, w-what are you gonna do?”  Shining shuttered the name. He hadn’t referred to anybody as sir since his cadet days.  His face was hot, unbelievably so.  He wanted to squirm, but Hoity was holding him in place so roughly that he couldn’t much more than struggle in the bindings around his hooves.
Hoity Toity laughed and didn’t answer.  Hoofsteps clanked against the hardwood floor, and when he passed Hoity let his soft, fluffy tail stroke over Shining’s flank and balls.  Almost instinctively Shining covered his exposed ass with his tail the moment Hoity was beside the bed.  He couldn’t see the stallion, but he had a feeling that he was being gawked at with a salivating mouth by the way the earth pony kept giggling.
Shining Armor heard shuffling, and the sound of fumbling in what he could only assume was a drawer.  A few things were tossed onto the bed, each vibrating the mattress just enough for Shining to know, but one item in particular fell right over his face and made him yelp in surprise.  It was soft and fuzzy, whatever it was.  It was also very long and thin.
“Oh, I do love pink,”  Hoity sung in a sing-song kind of voice as he snatched the garmet from Shining Armor’s face.  Shining blew out a whinny and heard Hoity once again walk to in front of his rump.  Hoity got down low to the ground and touched the base of Shining’s hoof.  He forced something over the end, and it felt like the same fabric as before.  He must have grabbed it in his teeth, for Shining felt a slightly damp nose press to his hoof and drag itself up along his leg.  Shining felt his belly turn when he realized Hoity was securing him in stockings.  He did the same for the other leg, only this time pushing back his tail again to give a long, lustful lick at his taint.
“A-Ahhh!”  Shining cried out.  His now warm and pink legs buckled together.  Hoity’s tongue was wet and knew how to take long, tormenting licks.  He placed his hooves back to either one of Shining’s cutie marks and pulled until his hole could feel the warm breath come from Hoity’s muzzle.  He pressed his tongue in deep and gave another lick.  Shining instinctively tried to worm away from the alien sensation, but Hoity was stronger than he appeared.  Much stronger.  He dragged Shining back, even closer than before and buried his muzzle deep into Shining’s soft, delicate rump.  Each lick brought about twitching, lustful moans from Shining that he didn’t know he could possibily possess.
“S-Sir!”  He cried out when Hoity bit ever so delicately at his hole.  He couldn’t stop squirming, yet also couldn’t fight the terribly agonizingly pleasurable way that Hoity licked and breathed.  He giggled and it sent chills down Shining’s spine.  Every time Shining thought he couldn’t moan louder Hoity would lick a new area and the process would begin anew.  He tried to bite his lip, tried to muffle the sounds, but it was pointless.  He attempted to press his muzzle to the sheets, but he was panting so horribly that it began to create a spot of his own drool that would only subside if he turned his head to the side and let the moans be as loud as they pleased.
He had played with toys, this was no secret to Cadence.  She had even brought them into bed once or twice.  But never had he thought of asking her for something like this.  He wasn’t sure if he could face his wife after whimpering and moaning like a mare in heat before her, if he had to be honest.
Hoity pulled away and kissed one of Shining’s balls before suckling on that was well.  He drew his tongue down further just where the mattress lay and began to lap his tongue over Shining Armor’s sheath, already rising and hardening against the mattress.  Every time he squirmed it rubbed uncomfortably against the fabric.
“Oh, you’re even more splendid than I dreamed,”  Hoity purred.  He kissed the base of Shining’s tail near his hole one final time before pulling away.  He wiped at his lips and stared at his work, happy to see that Shining was already fully hard and twitching for more.  He pulled something else from the bed that Shining hadn’t seen and examined it in his hooves briefly.
It was small and black, probably about six inches long.  He pulled something else from the bed, a bottle with clear gel.  He hummed a little tune while he squirted out the lube onto the plug and then some onto Shining Armor’s freshly rimmed hole.  Shining Armor whimpered and squirmed, but didn’t pull away.
“Did you like my tongue in your hole, pet?”  Hoity Toity sat himself down on the bed and examined the lubed plug while talking to the other.
“Y-Yes sir…”  Shining Armor nearly whimpered the admission.
“Yes what?”  Hoity Toity asked.  He turned his body and rested one of his hooves on Shining’s back, beginning to use him as a footstool while he talked.  “Come now, surely with as loud as you can get you have more to say!”
“I...I…”  Shining bit his tongue briefly.  “I love your tongue rimming me, Sir…”  
“You’re so soft and tender down there,”  Hoity grabbed Shining’s tail and tugged at it roughly.  Shining cried out in surprise and Hoity quieted him down with a long, drawn out “Shhhhhhhhhh.”
He pressed the tip of the butt-plug to Shining’s hole.  Shining didn’t yelp, but he did tense up briefly. Hoity ran his hoof up and down Shining’s back in a massaging motion until he loosened, and then pushed very slowly and gently.  Shining cried out, but didn’t tense again until it was all the way inside of him.
“Shhh, good puppy,”  Hoity Toity turned Shining to his side, greeted with a gasp of pleasure and buckling of the captain’s lower legs.  He ran his hoof up and down Shining’s chest and then he belly.  It was surprisingly soft, even a bit squishy in the most tender parts of his belly.  “You’re a good boy, aren’t you?”  Hoity asked while grasping for the rope around Shining’s collar.  “You like the plug deep in your rump, don’t you?”
“Yes, S-Sir, I do!”  Shining nodded his head and began to pant again.  He tried to cover his face with his front hooves, still bound together in rope.  Hoity scratched Shining’s belly again to imitate a puppy, but unlike puppies ponies were a bit ticklish.  Shining started to giggle and squirm the more Hoity ruthlessly stroked and poked at the soft belly.  Hoity pushed Shining onto his back and climbed atop him.  He used his tail to whip at Shining’s rump and attempt to tease his balls further by drawing it back and forth like a brush, but Shining was too concerned by the weight on his chest to do much of anything.
“You’re the most well behaved guard I’ve ever had in my chambers,”  Hoity Toity grabbed Shining’s collar with both hooves and then pressed his lips to Shining’s neck.  He bit gently, but hard enough for Shining to tense again.  He let his hot breath roll down Shining’s neck and to his chest before running his tongue to the bottom of Shining’s chin.  Shining squirmed at this.  “Most guards protest at collars and rope and blindfolds.  Most are too shy to let a “little” stallion like me dominate them till they cum senselessly, but oh how desperate you must be to be my little pet.  Not a word of protest thus far,”  He licked his lips after he finished speaking.
“Y-Yes Sir, I want to be your pet,”  Shining replied in a hushed, horribly embarrassed voice.  Hoity began working on his neck again, nibbling and kissing around the collar.  “P-Please just… S-Sir I’m hard…”
“Oh, I know,”  Hoity Toity licked his lips.  He had felt Shining Armor’s cock brush against his leg at least thirty seconds ago.  He had run the base of his back leg up and down it at least four times before Shining had told him.  “In due time, Sweetheart.”
Hoity Toity then climbed up onto his hind legs and pushed either leg to the sides of Shining Armor.  He scooted forward until he was nearly sitting directly on Shining Armor’s face, and began to rub his still un-hard sheath against Shining’s muzzle.  For just a moment, Shining kept his muzzle clamped shut.  But without more than a tug on his leash he learned his place, and opened his mouth to accept Hoity’s sheath and began licking at it as well as his balls.  Hoity grew hard, and fast.  He sat on Shining Armor’s muzzle and felt his hot breath and tongue roll of his balls and cock that spilled into his mouth if he opened to breathe.  His breath was fast and ragged, though Hoity assured that he could still breathe by letting a bit of his muzzle out every few moments.
Hoity was a bit damp with sweat, but Shining didn’t seem to mind.  He suckled and licked at Hoity’s cock and balls until his muzzle was damp with his own saliva.  Hoity let his cock rest right on the mizzle with pre dribbling from his cock.  A drop or two landed right between Shining’s eyes.  He squeezed them shut, and Hoity got off for just a moment to lick at the area and then kiss it.  When he got back onto Shining he reversed his position so it was now his rump forced into Shining Armor’s face.  Shining tried to open his mouth, but then was forced to have his tongue give a long, sensual lick to Hoity’s hole.  Hoity purred at this.
“Ooooh, darling,”  Hoity Toity moaned and began fanning himself with his hoof.  “Such a naughty, talented pet.”
Shining lapped at Hoity’s hole, and in the meantime Hoity leaned forward and began stroking his hoof up and down Shining’s cock.  It wasn’t fully hard, but by the touch of the other stallion it soon grew to that.  Hoity felt his own cock dig into Shining’s chest.  It dribbled pre onto his fur and dirtied his chest. 
He let Shining rim him a few moments longer, but then got off of the captain and turned around to fall on his chest.  Their lips met briefly, and Hoity demanded Shining give him his tongue with little care for their previous actions.  He knew in that moment that he had plagued Shining with lustful thoughts by the way they tongue wrestled in a sloppy, long kiss without a care in the world.  He climbed back onto Shining’s chest, but this time it was to press their cocks together.  Shining was large than him in width, but they were about the same height.  When their balls met Hoity began to grind his body up and down Shining’s own.  Their kiss was forced to break to accomplish this, and Hoity spotted a stray strand of saliva connect them briefly.
Shining Armor’s breath returned to a pant in moments.  He was putty in Hoity’s hooves.
“O-Oh, a big strong stallion like you is so adorable in bright, fuzzy stockings,”  Hoity sighed happily.  Shining’s lips pressed together, and his white cheeks began to glow pink.  “Oh, you hardly think of mares, do you?  You think of nothing but stallions treating you like this, dirty boy…”
“I-I do, Sir,”  Shining Armor nodded.  It sounded like an honest confession.  “I-I want you… I-I want you sir.  P-Please fuck me.  I just want to be fucked by a stallion,”  He begged so lustfully that Hoity Toity giggled in glee.  “Fuck me… Please.”
“As you wish, your majesty,”  Hoity Toity made sure to sound as devilish as he possibly could.  It was an easy task, all things considered.  He climbed off of Shining just long enough to watch him squirm and have his cock wiggle in the air.  He got off the bed and ran his hoof down the cock, and then the balls, and then the area where the plug still resided.  Shining was actually pulling it into him with his muscles, trying his best to simulate the pleasure of a cock ramming.  He panted every time he did so, and only begged more when Hoity gave it a push as well.
“I-I wanna feel… a real cock… Ah!  S-Sir!”  Shining Armor sheepishly whispered between gasps as Hoity pulled the plug from his pet’s hole.
That hardened Hoity Toity faster than Shining’s body ever could.  Keeping his cool was difficult, so he decided to keep quiet for a moment longer as he reached for the bottle of lube once more.  He climbed onto the bed and laid his cock onto Shining Armor’s muzzle.  He undid the ropes around his hooves and then removed the blindfold.  Shining looked at him with hungry, sex-driven eyes.  He seemed to salivate at the sight of Hoity.  Hoity smiled down at him with a truly powerful grin.
“Lub me up, Shining,”  He ordered.  He handed Shining the bottle of lube and then had to suppress a laugh at how fast Shining bounced up to his hooves.  Hoity spread his legs and placed a hoof over his grey cock and stroked up and down twice for Shining to see.  “Better yet, suck it first.  Properly this time.”
“Y-Yes sir,”  Shining Armor swallowed a lump in his throat.  He got down as low as he could and began to look like he was imitating a dog crouching down by the way he pressed his muzzle directly to Hoity’s balls.  He opened his mouth and drew his tongue up Hoity’s cock.  Hoity keep silent, afraid to even breathe to break the illusion of power and dominance he had worked to achieve.  He knew if he spoke it would come out shaking and weak with pleasure.  
He took Hoity’s cock in his mouth and managed to push his head down half the length before hitting the back of his throat.  He bobbed his head up and down, suckling on the head the longest.  A few times he seemed to lustfully blinded that he actually kissed the cock, licking the head to taste Hoity’s pre-cum.  He licked and sucked and bobbed until Hoity was good and wet, only then did he stop Shining by tugging on his leash.
“Now lube it,”  He ordered.
Shining did as he was told.  He squirted the lube into his hoof and began to rub it up and down Hoity’s cock.  He used quite a bit, and ended up kissing it again and panting when he finished.  He was tiring fast, far too much excitement, Hoity Toity thought.
Hoity ran his hoof up and down Shining’s mane in a petting motion.
“Lube yourself.  You’ve done it before, yes?  You’d have to if you wanted to play with all of those toys.”
“Yes, Sir, I have,”  Shining nodded.  He used more of the bottle, and this time reached his hoof around his backside and began to rub it against his hole.  He moaned and whimpered a few times, Hoity getting off the bed and walking to the side of Shining where his hole was located.  His cock swayed between his legs when he approached Shining, watching him prep himself oddly erotic.  
Hoity licked his lips and climbed back up behind Shining.  He sat on his hind legs with his cock five inches from Shining’s hole.  He knelt over Shining’s back and let his cock grind vertically up Shining’s ass.  He squeezed Shining’s sides and kissed the small of his back.  Shining was squirming his rump up and down, desperate for a good fuck that Hoity was glad to give him.
“Say it again,”  Hoity whispered.  “What you want me to do to you.”
“Fuck me, Sir.”  Shining Armor nodded his head in assurance.  “Please just fuck me.”
“Good boy,”  Hoity Toity laughed at this.
Hoity started by pressing the tip of his cock against Shining’s hole.  A bit too eager and horny, Shining pushed his body back a little.  Hoity giggled at this and grabbed both ends of Shining’s rump and pulled at the cheeks.  He pushed slowly, suddenly wishing he had asked just how big the toy’s the captain used were.
“A-Ah!”  Shining Armor grabbed at the bed with both hooves and tugged at the covers.  He planted his hot, burning face into the blankets and began to pant and moan to his heart’s content.  Hoity buried himself deep into Shining.  The first push was painful, yes, but it also sent electrifying waves of pleasure throughout his system.  Hoity’s balls pressed to Shining’s own when he was as deep as he could go, and for the first time he heard Hoity’s breath shake.
“G-Good boy,”  He squeezed Shining’s sides and pulled out halfway, and then pushed in again.  It was a bit faster this time, and made Shining cry out even louder than before.  Hoity moved in and out of Shining, the larger stallion squirming and biting his lip to keep steady.  It was warm, and surprisingly harder than the ones he had played with.  Hoity moved in and out of him, faster with every pump.  Shining found himself pushing back as well, unable to hold back his raw, animalistic desires.
The cologne that Hoity was wearing had worn off, as he was now sweating and hot.  He wiped at his brow several times and felt his damp fur brush against Shining’s rump every time he pumped in.  His balls not only began to press to Shining’s own, but all together slap in loud, furious beat with every thrust he gave.  The way Shining’s back arched and his moans muffled in the ball of blankets he had gathered made his cock stay firmly hard inside of the stallion.  He had to keep his mouth shut, afraid he would start to drool over Shining.  His muscles rippled and were clear as day every time his body tensed at a deep thrust.
Shining felt Hoity did his hooves into his flanks.  His hooves twitched and tried to buckle together every time Hoity’s cock ran against his walls.  His own cock felt trapped, forced to rub between the fabric and his own belly thanks to the way they were positioned.  But still, he could feel the pleasure rising within him.  He tried to squirm a hoof under his body and stroke his cock, but Hoity was now pressing both hooves to the small of his back and pressing him down harder than ever.  He snatched up the leash and forced Shining to arch his back.  When he slowed his thrusting it was only to touch and run his hooves over Shining’s muscles.
“Get up,” Hoity Toity suddenly said.  He pulled out suddenly, and Shining gasped.  That task felt near impossible in the moment, but the tugging on the leash was horribly insistent.  He shakily got to his hooves, feeling a pang in his rump and burn in his cock that burned for release.  Hoity looked like an animal in heat when he pulled on the leash.  
Shining Armor nearly fell off the bed, and even then when he did touch the floor his legs very nearly buckled and send him stumbling.  Hoity tugged Shining forward and pressed him to a bare wall where he let his face rest momentarily.  It was cool, and gave him a moment to catch his breath.  But Hoity had other plans, forcing him into a position that involved standing on his hind legs and pressing his front ones to the wall in front of him.  His cock hung and swayed between his legs when he looked behind him at Hoity Toity.
“Sir?”  Shining Armor asked.
“You asked to be fucked,”  Hoity grabbed his cock and got onto his own hind legs and pressed his entire weight onto Shining Armor.  He was now pressing his member to Shining’s hole again.  “I’m going to fuck you senseless.”
Shining Armor gulped, and his heart skipped a beat.  Hoity pushed himself into Shining again, a much easier task this time.  He wrapped his front legs around Shining Armor to hug him from behind and began to bite his teeth into Shining’s back.  He managed to pump faster this time, and every thrust brought another slap of skin against skin.  The two were sweaty and hot, but it only drove them further and further to their mindless fucking.  Hoity managed to reach his hooves down and grab Shining’s cock, and in turn began to stroke it and pump it with each thrust he gave.
Hoity knew he was close, and instead of telling Shining Armor he made his thrusts more violent and pleasurable for the both.  He slipped out once or twice, but the burning only rose.  He grabbed Shining Armor as if it meant his life and shoved his cock in as far as it could possibly go before releasing.
“Ahhhh!”  Hoity Toity cried out.  He felt his sticky, white liquid fill Shining Armor.  Shining by no doubt was now feeling it overflow and drip from his hole and splatter messily against the floor.  He was pulled by his collar and forced to arch his back.
Hoity didn’t stop, fucking him through the seed and causing even more electric strikes to wave over his body.  Shining bit his lip and felt Hoity grab his cock, pumping and waving it to tease him further.  He wanted to cum more than anything, and wanted to have Hoity fuck him till he couldn’t take it no longer.  His eyes blurred and his mouth drooled, forcing him to shut both.  
“S-Sir, I’m close!”  Shining whined, his cock firmly in Hoity’s hoof.  And that was it, no other warning before he burst.  He let out five shots of seed and watched each one splatter and dirty the wall.  Some splashed back and hit his chest, but it was mostly on the wall.  And that was it, he could take no more. The second Hoity drug out his messy cock he collapsed to the floor and began panting.
He laid in the mixture of the two’s mess, and desired more than anything to pass out on the spot.  He was exhausted.  His mane clung to his forehead from sweat and Hoity, still standing tall with his cock visible, climbed onto Shining once more.  Their lips met, and Shining accepted his tongue.  He actually hugged Hoity Toity, as if to cling onto something to keep him grounded.
“You’re a sweetheart,”  Hoity Toity chuckled.  He pressed his cum covered hoof to Shining Armor’s chest.  “A very messy sweetheart, yes.  But nothing I can’t clean up.”  He kissed Shining’s nose lightly.
“Can we do it again?”  Shining Armor asked without thinking.  It was true, though.  He wanted more.  He craved more.  He felt Hoity kiss his neck and he giggled, a tug at his leash all he needed to feel as though he could go another round.
“I do normally charge extra for sloppy seconds, if you excuse my vulgar language,”  Hoity pressed his hoof to Shining’s nose.  Just the faintest mixture of cologne and sweat sent him wild.  He kissed the hoof and then searched for Hoity Toity’s lips again.  When they parted Hoity giggled.  “But more than a few ponies are known to beg me to shower with them.  That’s free of cost, and so much happens in there.  Also you are one hunky guard.  I think I could go all night with you at this rate!”
“Thank you, Sir,”  Shining Armor said.  He felt himself be pulled by the leash, and he chuckled.  The floor was hard and uncomfortable, but Shining had never felt better.  Hoity rolled off of him, and Shining watched cum drop to the floor.
“I’ll clean up this mess, and then meet you in the shower, cutie,”  Hoity Toity winked at him.  There was something exciting about that wink.  He knew better than ever now that Hoity could switch from a ruthless dom to a bubbly flirt in the blink of an eye.  And when he got to his hooves he found himself wishing more than anything he would once again meet the first in the shower.
Shining smiled, and then blushed, and then let Hoity kiss his cheek.  
“Right on it, Sir,”
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