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		Description

Turns out Princess Cadance isn't the only one who can use the magic of love. Shining Armor's been messing with it for a while, and has discovered a neat trick that should make their already-exciting sex life even better.
Requested by Mr. Ghostman for my 200 Follower celebration drive. Contains: Foot fetish, bondage, light cum inflation.
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	"You've been practicing?" Cadance repeated, smirking up at her husband from the table. He stood over her, grinning proudly, the light from their shining kingdom only brightening him more amidst the crystal of their palace penthouse.
"Yeah, and I think I've figured out a few things I want to try."
Cadance twirled a lock of hair playfully in her fingers. "Well, maybe I'll have Twilight write up a test for you," she said coyly.
But Shining Armor wasn't in the mood for coy. "Maybe when I'm done with you," he said. Cadance yelped as Shining Armor scooped her up in his muscular arms, practically light as a feather to the former guard captain. With swift steps, he headed toward the bedroom. 
But she could only wrap her arms around his neck, smiling as she planted a kiss on his jaw. "You should have said you were horny, love."
"I just did," he replied, giving her rear a firm squeeze in his grasp.
She giggled. "You are such a stallion."
Those were the first words spoken as they entered the bedroom, but she wasn't just referring to his demanding lust. Shining Armor's magic closed and locked the doors behind them, and he laid Cadance down on the bed, pouncing on her as soon as she touched the sheets. Cadance's hands roamed her husband's powerful body as he assailed her neck and collarbone with kisses, her dainty fingers quickly undoing the buttons of his uniform so that she could better feel him.
When his shirt came open, Cadance looked in awe at Shining Armor's ruggedly muscled, hairy chest. Her hands stroked over every hard curve, digging through the navy rug of hair, her body already warming at the strength she felt underneath her palms.
She moaned. "You are such a stallion."
He nipped her ear, eliciting another moan. "You haven't even gotten to the good part yet."
Shining Armor stepped away from her, and her ears perked up, eyes wide with anticipation as he dropped his pants. Cadance could already feel her marehood's wetness soaking her thighs now. Shining Armor's cock stood at attention, long as a blade and thick as a trunk. The sight of that magnificent, huge shaft, ready to take her, and those big, fat balls hanging low and heavy in his sack, laden with his love, all made her want only to bend over and be rutted as long as he pleased.
Cadance couldn't be bothered with slow, teasing seduction. She took off her dress quickly, lying back on the bed, hugging her plentiful breasts to plump them up for his eye and spread her legs, revealing her dripping pussy, both pairs of lips begging for him. "Shining Armor..." she breathed. "Have me."
Shining Armor only smirked. He strode towards her, but didn't step directly up to her, instead retrieving a couple pairs of handcuffs from their nightstand. Cadance didn't protest as she felt his magic wrap them quickly around her wrists, then attaching them to the bedposts. Her chest rose and fell heavily with anticipation. She wriggled, but the lock was tight. She was now totally at the mercy of his will. Just as she wanted it.
He climbed onto the bed with her, quickly positioning himself between her spread legs. Cadance's heart pounded, and she groaned as she felt her moist lips parted by the length of his shaft, her juices spreading over his thick meat as he slid himself between the folds, groping her tits as he did so. Once his cock was well-lubed, his hands slid down her body, tracing over her belly and thighs, teasing her as he moved away.
"Please?" she whimpered as his hot cock was taken from her, leaving her feeling empty and desperate. 
But he just grinned at her. "I'm going to have fun first," he said simply.
Cadance's heart pounded as she felt his strong hands seize her ankles. "Oh," she practically blushed. "Of course. Your favorite. How could I deny you?"
"Well, you can't," he said with a dark chuckle. He brought her heels together, creating a slim opening in the gap between her arches. Shining armor aligned his flare with her feet. It would be a tight fit for such a hung stallion, but the slick juices from Cadance's pussy would be plenty. Grunting a little as he pressed his head into her soles, he applied a bit of force, the two ponies feeling resistance until his head popped through the tight seal. "Ah, yeah," Shining Armor groaned. Cadance's feet were the perfect combination of rough and smooth, hard and soft, and the shape was just right.
"Go ahead, my stallion," Cadance encouraged. "I know how much you love this."
He began to thrust into her feet, and Cadance moaned back at him, just at the sensation of having her sensitive feet feeling so much of her husband's big cock. When he had worked himself into a rhythm, warmth spreading through her feet and his shaft, Cadance began to stroke back, her heels meeting with his sheath just before the balls of her feet would squeeze around his flare. There was a lot of Shining Armor to work with, but Cadance could spend a lifetime learning and loving this cock, and she knew how to please it like it was her cutie mark.
Shining Armor was starting to work up a sweat, moaning freely as his wife squeezed and stroked his member. He watched her rack jiggle with his thrusts, felt every sensation of her toes wrapping over his thick meat, pleasure humming through him at the rough slide of her smooth soles. His mind crafted an image of his wife stroking him to climax, his balls spewing his load all over her soft pink body as she moaned beneath him, but he knew this could only be a warm up. Cadance needed to feel his new magic, and this would not do.
When he was dripping precum all over her calves, Shining Armor took Cadance's ankles again, spreading her legs apart on the bed. He didn't wait for her to ask or beg. Shining Armor wrapped his strong arm around his wife's waist, pulling her to him, taking what he wanted. With all the force of his desire, he plunged his cock into his wife.
"Oh! Shining! Yes!" she called as she finally felt herself filled so righteously with her husband's stallionhood. Even as she spoke to him, Shining Armor was pistoning into her, his hips ramming his member into her, his balls slapping lewdly against her ass. Her cunt was soaked from the footplay, and it was all too easy to slide himself into her, to have her as roughly as he wanted. Everything about her seemed to encourage him, her legs wrapping around his waist, pulling him closer the same way her marehood clenched around his shaft, filling him with hot, tight pleasure.
"Finally," he growled. Shining Armor let his instincts take over, unformed thoughts guiding his actions. He thrust wildly. He groped her tits, suckling down on her pert nipples. He hoisted her up, thrusting at a more downward angle, ravaging her. He groaned loudly, tossing his head like a mating call, letting it surely echo through the floor.
His strong thrusting brought Cadance to a quick orgasm. Her fluids spurted and flowed around his stabbing cock, only easing his penetration, as if her body was finally begging for him. "Ohhh, you were horny," Cadance said, her hips still bucking into his. "I'm all yours, Shining Armor. Use me for your pleasure."
And he did. Cadance and the military had turned Shining Armor into a stallion of endurance, and he thrust into her for a long while, the bed creaking loudly and Cadance crying out in orgasmic bliss for the better part of an hour. Shining Armor took his time with her on purpose, deriving no end of satisfaction from seeing his wife's face twist in ecstasy, feeling her gush and clench around his cock, hearing her moan and offer herself to him. By the time he was ready to cast his spell, he was dripping with sweat, the couple's mane's matted, their genitals throbbing with an aching need for release.
Panting heavily, Cadance saw his horn flare fuschia through the haze of her pleasure. "Yes, my husband," she encouraged. "Give me your love. You have all mine."
She leaned forward, pressing her face into his chest, licking over his hairy pecs and nuzzling the cleft between the muscles all the same. Cadance felt power building within him, not just the power in his strong body, or the power in his surging cock, stuffing her marehood all the more quickly, but power in his heart as well. She gave herself to that power. She gave herself to her sweet, manly, wonderful husband.
"Urggh," Shining Armor grunted as his orgasm began. He seized his wife by the hips, fucking her with everything he had, concentrating, desperate to unleash himself within her.
"Shining!" Cadance cried out as she felt her climax build once more. She felt the power in his balls now, his great, passion-filled orbs, the source of his incredible masculinity slapping her ass all the more heavily. She gasped as she realized what was happening, and she spread her legs wider to accept it, giving his tired, sweaty nuts all the room they needed to unload themselves in her.
Finally, with gritted teeth and shut eyes, Shining Armor cast his spell. "Yeah!" he roared as the magic began to flow.
"Ohh, my husband! Fill me!" Cadance begged as she felt the liquid warmth spread through her womb. Just as her fem-cum gushed around her husband's cock with her pleasure, so too did Shining Armor's shaft fire blast after blast of hot, thick seed into his wife. His flare expanded, sealing him within her, and she panted, kissing his body desperately, overwhelmed by the pleasure he gave her, and even more overwhelmed by the feeling of being stuffed full of cum. His orgasm dragged on and on, each spurt bringing another rough buck of himself into her, her womb quickly filling. But Cadance was made to accept Shining Armor's love, her belly extending ever so slightly, as if she was newly pregnant, as his magic milked his balls for every drop of stud cream they could produce.
When his spell was finished, Shining Armor could only collapse on top of Cadance. He undid her cuffs, and after a long, sweaty moment of heavy breathing, tender kisses, and gentle caresses, the two laughed.
"Thank you for that. You have no idea how much I've been needing that after I figured out the spell," Shining Armor told her.
"I know how you are, Studly Armor," she said, swirling a finger in his chest hair. Her hands traced over her belly. "I'm certainly not complaining. That was amazing. I've never felt so full of you in my life."
"It just means a lot to me, the way you give me my way all the time. You're the best wife a guy could ask for."
"Shining, I like being all yours. I'm a princess, but I'm your wife first. Letting you have your way with me makes me feel more loved than I ever have before."
"Me too," he said. He chuckled a little. "I forget you're so sweet sometimes. I always worry I'm being too selfish."
She kissed him on the nose. "Don't. And to make sure you don't forget, how about after dinner you use your magic to give me a big, creamy dessert? I've been craving your cum. It's been too long since I've given you a long, sloppy blowjob."
He kissed her on the nose back, grinning. "Deal."

	