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		Sunshine, Sunshine **



Chapter 1
Cadance was an innocent filly. Being an alicorn, she possessed greater magical abilities than the average Adult unicorn. Being related to Princess Celestia, some regarded her with reverence. Others were suspicious of one so young with so much power. Even Cadance herself didn't fully comprehend the extent of her potential. She didn't want to be worshiped. She just wanted to be loved and live a normal life like anypony else.
It was important to her to be seen as an equal amongst the other ponies. She didn't want to end up like her cousin, Prince Blueblood. Although he got everything his heart desired, he was viewed by many as a stupid, spoiled brat. Even though she was royalty and had no need to work, Cadance knew that the best way to be accepted by ponies was to work amongst them. 
Being just a filly, Cadance took a job appropriate for her age. She became a foalsitter for the more well-to-do unicorn families. It wasn't mere lip service paid to the young alicorn. Parents clamored for her services as a foalsitter. Being adept at magic, Cadance acted as a tutor and instructed young unicorns on basic spells. 
Of all her foalsitting jobs, Cadance treasured her time spent with Twilight Sparkle the most. Never before had she seen a unicorn with more raw magical ability. She knew Twilight would grow up to impact the study of magic in a fundamental way. To ensure that her young charge lived up to her potential, Cadance had given Twilight's parents a pamphlet from her aunt's school for gifted unicorns. Twilight's mother, Dazzle, was unwilling to be separated from her baby at such a young age. Cadance didn't want her special friend to leave either, but she knew that with advanced magic, the lessons are best learned early.
It was late at night. Cadance watched the clock. 
"Where are they," she thought, "Dazzle and Orion should have returned by now." Cadance had put Twilight to bed long ago. Her older brother, Shining Armor, had also retired to his room. Trying to focus, Cadance returned to her homework. Sprawled in front of her were several diagrams and pages of notes. A book lay open in front of her, entitled Parts of the Pony. Cadance was studying for a quiz in her health class tomorrow. 
She blushed as she read over the parts that comprised a mare's reproductive organs. She felt one of her fore-hooves moving absentmindedly towards her nether regions. 
"No." She said, stopping herself, and retracting her hoof. Cadance knew what masturbation was, but had never done it before. Canterlot consisted mainly of traditional unicorn families and clopping was considered the height of immorality.
The belief amongst ponies is that when Princess Luna was consumed by Nightmare Moon, Princess Celestia banished the abomination from Equestria. Unlike her body, which had succumb to Nightmare Moon's evil influence, Luna's sweet spirit was incorruptable. After her body was consumed, her spirit ascended into the night sky, where she watches over all her little ponies.That's why masturbation is frowned upon in pony society. It represents a lack of control over one's body, just as Luna lost control and gave in to her temptations. Luna's pure spirit is omnipotent, so she sees everything young fillies and colts do at night. 
"Ponies who touch themselves make Princess Luna cry," Cadance thought, remembering her lessons from primare-y school.
Cadance was just starting to doze off, when the door swung open and Twilight's Parents staggered in, stinking drunk. Cadance stared at them in shock. 
"I-I put Twilight to bed," the young alicorn said, as she smelled the cider on their breath, "Shining Armor's also asleep."
"Thanks, Cadance," Orion slurred back, "Here's the bits we owe ya' plus shome extra for making ya' wait."
"We need to get to bed," Dazzle said, as she wobbled back and forth, "Go ahead and let yourshelf out." Cadance watched as the two inebriated ponies clumsily made their way down the hall until they reached their room. 
Cadance shook her head as she gathered her books. She really didn't understand why anypony would want to get drunk. Among all her talents, Cadance cherished her keen mind the most. She winced at the thought of allowing anything to cloud her judgement. Cadance admitted that she shouldn't judge Twilight's parents too harshly. They weren't lushes, or anything. Tonight was one of their rare nights where they let go of their inhibitions. 
"What must that feel like," Cadance wondered, "to live for the moment?"
The front door locked behind her as Cadance stepped outside into the cool night air. She looked up and saw the Mare in the Moon. It made her shudder. Even though Nightmare Moon had been exiled for hundreds of years, all ponies still feared the night. 
"Luna, protect me this dark night," Cadance prayed, "May I find favor in thy sight." She hadn't moved but a couple steps when she suddenly stopped in her tracks. 
"Oh no," She said, "I forgot my homework."
Laying on the arm of the couch in Orion's home lay the missing homework. Fortunately, Cadance knew where the spare key was hidden. Once she had gotten the door open, Cadance crept quickly and quietly to reclaim her homework. She turned to leave, when she heard sounds coming from down the hall. 
Allowing her curious mind to get the better of her, the young filly silently moved towards the source of the sounds. The door to the parent's room was slightly ajar. Cadance could hear them moaning. As she looked in through the crack in the door, Cadance stared in shock.Twilight's mom was at the end of the bed. Her husband sat atop it, stroking his wife's mane. Orion's penis was hanging out of it's sheath. Dazzle was slobbering and putting her mouth all over it. 
"Yeah baby." Orion moaned, "That feels sho good." Cadance had never seen a stallion's erect penis in real life before. Her heart beat faster in her chest as she thought back to her health class book and the natural mammalian reproduction lesson. Cadance remembered studying that the penis swells with blood during intercourse, but she didn't think it was possible for Orion's penis to get any bigger. Dazzle removed her husband's penis, a trail of saliva still connecting it to her lips. 
"I need you inside me." Dazzle said, as she propped herself against the bed, Orion stepped down and turned to face his wife. Both their backs were turned towards Cadance as she watched, unable to look away. 
Cadance watched Twilight Sparkle's parents have drunken sex. The young filly felt butterflies in her stomach. Secretly witnessing this intimate act stirred up feelings inside her. Cadance could feel herself becoming moist between her legs. She touched her vagina with her hoof. She dabbed at the wet spot, before accidently brushing against her clitoris. 
The young alicorn felt a new tingling sensation course through her body. Cadance thought back to her lessons. She delicately rubbed at her tiny clit. 
"Oh," she moaned. Cadance immediately covered her mouth with her free hoof. She wasn't worried about Twilight's parents hearing her. They were too drunk to notice anything she did. She was just afraid of her voice traveling to either Twilight's or Shining Armor's rooms. As she continued to rub her clit, Cadance's vagina became wetter.
"I shouldn't be doing this." Cadance thought, "I'm a princess. I should be held to a higher standard." She stopped her hoof's movements as she watched Twilight's parents. Cadance lay there panting. Her heart beat fast as her vagina glistened in the cool, night air. 
After staring at the couple hump faster and faster, Cadance looked down at her hoof and wet vagina. She then looked up at the ceiling, and imagined Luna's holy spirit looking down at her. Cadance set aside her shame and let loose with the first curse word she'd ever uttered. 
"Celestia dammit," She said, "Luna, forgive me." Cadance then started clopping. She watched as Orion's big penis moved in rapid, fluid motions. The little filly was becoming incredibly horny. She imagined  Orion was ravaging her. Cadance moved her hoof faster and faster. Why? To what end? She didn't know. She was a slave to the pull of her teenage hormones.The sounds Cadance made grew increasingly louder, until she was finally compelled to stop clopping. 
The sound of her hooves connecting with the wood floors echoed down the hall. If anything would draw unwanted attention to her, this would be it. Repositioned herself onto her back, her hind legs sticking up in the air with her hoof in between them, Cadance resumed rubbing her clit. The young filly learned new words as she watched Twilight's parents. Pussy. Cum. Cock. Her mouth watered at the word. 
Cadance craved Orion's cock. Soon Twilight's parents groaned and screamed. Orion stopped thrusting. Dazzle stopped wiggling. 
"They must have reached their climax," Cadance thought, as she stopped clopping for the moment to witness these changes. Dazzle slumped over the bed, her hind legs dangling. Cadance saw a white substance start to seep from Dazzle's vagina. 
"Orion's semen," Cadance whispered with reverence. Orion moved beside his wife and plopped onto the bed, immediately falling asleep. Cadance closes her eyes as she pictures the only stallion cock she'd ever seen, ramming into her pussy, filling her up with semen. 
"Oh, Orion," she moaned. Cadance came for the first time in her young life. Picturing Orion's hot stallionhood driving into her virgin pussy drove her over the edge. 
"Aaaaah!" she screamed, sweat covering her whole body. Cadance arched her back as she rode out this new, wonderful feeling. After her orgasm subsided, she lay there panting. Wondering if her scream had woken anyone, Cadance tried to tune out the pounding of her heart as she listened for any signs of movement. Cadance wasn't worried about the parents. No. She listened for any sounds coming from the children's rooms. No movement. 
"They must be out, too." Cadance thought, a wave of relief washing over her. Closing the parent's door shut, Cadance quietly makes her way back down the hall. Stopping off in the kitchen, she grabbed some paper towels and disinfecting spray. Cadance sets to work cleaning up the puddle she made. 
As Cadance left the house, she took special care to grab her health class homework. Her brain didn't even attempt to process all of the new emotions and feelings she was experiencing. All Cadance could think of at the moment was that she felt confident that she would ace her health quiz tomorrow. What she could not have predicted was the profound and irrevocable change the events of tonight would leave on her psyche.
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Chapter 2
Cadance's love of magic caused her to seek out the most challenging and difficult spells. Some of these spells were labeled as 'forbidden' magic. Cadance never cared for labels. She felt confident enough in her abilities to take on any spell. Typically, only an adult unicorn with a special talent for magic could ever hope to perform these spells. But Cadance was more than a unicorn, and as such possessed powers that other ponies could hardly fathom. She didn't study forbidden magic for power or fame. She had those things already. No. Her interest in forbidden magic was purely scientific. 
"If anypony can master these spells," she thought, "It's me." After perfecting one of the most difficult forbidden spells, Cadance got her cutie mark; a crystal heart. 
In spite of this filly succeeding where countless adult unicorns had failed, Cadance was humble to a fault. She didn't boast or brag about the extent of her magical knowledge. This was mainly to prevent her detractors from having more ammunition to use against her. The last thing she needed was accusations about her learning 'forbidden' magic.Didn't they understand? Her motives were as pure as the pegasus-driven snow.
What Cadance didn't realize was that the forbidden spells she mastered only appeared innocent on the surface. The undercurrent of these spells included some of the darkest magic known to ponydom. Her childlike innocence had protected her for a time. Once she hit puberty, things became more difficult. She would periodically get faint impressions on various ways to abuse her powers, but Cadance had always had the force of will to reject such promptings..
Everything changed after last night. Cadance's first orgasm had awakened something dormant within her. While outwardly, she was only a young filly, inside she had become a sexually mature mare. Her knowledge of a specific forbidden spell, combined with the feelings associated with her first orgasm, mixed together in her young frame, turned her into a maelstrom of lust and hormones.
Cadance had no intention of using any forbidden magic on Orion. She loved him, or at the very least she lusted after his body. Cadance felt confident that Orion would reciprocate her feelings once she made them known. Her current state also increased her sense of romantic notions and child-like naivety. Cadance listened to her emotions and followed them blindly.
The pink filly returned to Orion's house, in spite of not having a foalsitting appointment. She perched in a tree like a hawk, waiting until Dazzle left to run errands and pick up Shining Armor from hoofball practice. 
Ordinarily, Cadance would have attended the practice. She had always enjoyed watching the colts run around the field. However, today she wasn't living a young filly's daydream fantasies. Today, she had a bigger goal. Today, Twilight's father was going to take her virginity. Cadance sneaks into the house. Twilight's in her room, playing with the Smarty Pants doll Cadance made for her. 
"Perfect," Cadance thought,"That'll keep Twily busy for hours. That should give me all the time I need with her father."
Orion's bedroom door was ajar. Rather than make her presence known, Cadance slowly pushed the door open more and crept inside. Orion wasn't in the room. Cadance heard the shower running. She went back and pushed the bedroom door shut.
As she walked over to the bed where twilight was conceived, she placed her hoof on the bed. Cadance's pussy tingled. A couple drops of her fluids hitting the carpet.
"How should I do it?" Cadance thought to herself,"Ambush him in the bathroom? Suck his cock in the shower? Or should I be lying on the bed when he walks out? Should I be lying on my side, legs folded; or is the better option the more direct approach, with me laying on my back, legs splayed to the sky?"
Time ran out as she could hear the shower turn off. The bathroom door was open, so Cadance had a view of everything inside.
Orion levitated a towel off the rack and began to dry his mane. Moving along his body, he dabbed any place that was damp. 
After hanging the towel on the shower curtain, Orion positioned himself facing towards the toilet. 
That's when Cadance saw it. Orion's big pony penis. His member was flaccid as Orion relieved himself. Cadance could see the steam rising from the urine as it found its porcelain mark.
Orion shook his stallionhood a few times to rid himself of the final drops.
The blue unicorn then moved into his bedroom. He sat on the edge of the bed. Cadance felt childish for opting to hide out of sight. 
"Well," she thought, "There's nothing to do now but proceed with the plan."
"Mr. Orion," Cadance said, standing up from behind the bed and approaching the stallion. This startled the blue unicorn, causing him to jump. 
"Cadance?!" Orion shouted, backing away, "What are you doing in my room?"
"I'm the foalsitter," Cadance said, as she sat down in the same spot where Dazzle had fellated her husband the night before, "It's my job to take care of your foals."
Orion stared at her, too shocked to speak. The little filly nuzzled her nose against the unicorn's ball sack. "I'll even take good care of your foals in here," she said, gently massaging Orion's balls with her hoof, "Let's see if we can't get them to come out to play."
"I'm-I'm married, Cadance," Orion said, "and you're a little filly. This is wrong."
"You're body seems to disagree," the filly replied, as the stallion's member began to spring to life.
Orion wasn't an adulterer. He loved his wife and family. Orion wasn't a foal fiddler. Just because she had her cutie mark, that didn't make what was happening any less illegal. Orion was faced with a filly. less than half his age, throwing herself at him.
Every decent bone in Orion's body told him to stop. Unfortunately, all those internal voices were drowned out by the primal shout of a different kind of bone.
"Oh," Orion moaned as Cadance sucked his dick.
The girth of Orion's cock stretched Cadance's mouth to her limits. Orion listened to the sounds of the filly gagging on his member, and it started to turn him on.
Taking a deep breath, Orion looked down at Cadance. She looked up, returning his gaze. Orion felt her little tongue rubbing against the underside of his cock. Cadance was having difficulty breathing, and was taking quick, shallow breaths through her nose. Precum seeped onto the filly's tongue before sliding down her throat.
Cadance was blissfully happy. She had seduced the stallion of her dreams; the one who had instigated her first orgasm would soon be driving his thick horse pole into her tight pussy. Cadance's moist mound shivered at the mere thought of it.
Wanting to test her limits, Cadance flared her nostrils and slowly moved forward, attempting to swallow more unicorn dick. As Orion's cock head rubbed against the back of her throat, Cadance started to gag. Her eyes teared up, and she felt like she was going to vomit.
Through bleary eyes, Cadance saw her goal in sight. Suppressing her gag reflex, Cadance forced Orion's cock down her throat, Her little pink nose connected with the base of Orion's stallionhood; her chin resting gently on his balls.
Cadance stayed in that position for a while. She wanted Orion to see her submitting herself to his carnal desires. She took shallow breaths as her tongue tickled the back of his shaft. Orion leaked precum directly down Cadance's throat.
Orion could feel himself getting close. His condition only got worse as Cadance began pumping her head back and forth. He rested his fore-hooves on her head, and helped increase her speed.. Working faster and faster, a mix of drool and precum ran down the sides of Cadance's face. Just when Orion was about to shoot his load down an underage filly's throat, his extramarital affair was interrupted.
Orion's young daughter, Twilight Sparkle, had entered his bedroom without knocking. She caught her daddy balls deep in the foalsitter's mouth. 
"Cadance what are you and daddy doing?" Twilight asked innocently.
Neither of the ponies moved as they stared at Twilight. They looked at each other, then back to Twilight. Cadance still had a hard dick in her mouth. Eventually Orion removes his cock from the foalsitter's mouth. Levitating a pillow from the bed, Orion uses it to cover up his raging boner.
"Well, you see Twily..." Orion said, blushing. 
"Your daddy came home from work all tired and deflated." Cadance said, "He had lost a lot of air, so I was just filling him back up."
"Oh," Twilight said, "like a balloon!"
"Right you are, smartypants!" Cadance said, winking. Twilight beamed. 
"Go play with your toys until mommy gets home." Orion said, "and let's keep Cadance helping daddy a secret."
"Why?" Twilight asked. "Because filling up daddies is a mommy's job." Cadance said thinking quickly, "I just helped out 'cause it was an emergency."
"Thanks for helping, Cadance!" Twilight said, skipping off to play, "Feel better, daddy!"
Orion used his magic to close the door after Twilight left and locked it. Removing the pillow, Orion's cock had completely receded. 
"We can try again," Cadance said, hopefully, "Twilight won't bother us anymore and we still have time before your wife gets back."
"No," Orion said, "This was a mistake." Cadance felt as though Orion had stabbed her in the heart. She was young. This was her first infatuation. In her mind, it felt as though the concept of love itself had died.
"You should go," Orion said, coldly, "Don't come near my family again." Cadance felt her world collapsing all around her. 
"Couldn't Orion see?" She thought, "I love him more than life itself."
Cadance's cutie mark represented love. She was unable to comprehend how a pony could reject her love, her cutie mark, her very soul. Cadance ran from Orion. Tears streaming down her face, she ran to the bedroom window. Cadance threw it open and flew out, her alicorn wings propelling her ever higher.
Orion sat alone, his blue balls the least of his worries. The unicorn felt shame and emptiness inside. He had jeopardized his marriage, his family. For what? Some filly slut with the hots for him? No. He couldn't let this ruin his marriage. 
"I can't risk Dazzle finding out about Cadance's visit from Twilight." Orion said, "She's got to go." Walking over to his nightstand, Orion unlocked the drawer and opened it. From inside he pulled out a gun and carefully set it on the bed. 
"Ah, here's that brochure," Orion said, taking out a pamphlet. Orion then put the gun back in the drawer and closed it. Setting the pamphlet down on the desk, Orion began to fill out an application form for Celestia's School for Gifted Unicorns.


It was night. Everypony in Orion's home was asleep, or so he thought. Twilight crept out of her bed, using her horn to dimly light her path. She snuck into her brother's room, humming their special song. 
"Once I fill you with more air," Twilight whispered, "You'll be my bigger brother best friend forever!"
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Chapter 3 
Shining Armor was having the best wet dream ever. As he slept, he imagined his sister's cute foalsitter was sucking on his dick. It felt and sounded so real. Sound? Shining heard a distracting noise. It sounded like somepony was trying to inflate a balloon.
The white unicorn awoke from his dream and threw off his covers. Using his horn, Shining illuminated his bed and found his little sister staring back at him. Her purple, little mouth had engulfed the head of his hard cock. She stared back at him, The light emanating from her big brother's horn caused Twilight's wide eyes to sparkle.
She had been expelling air out of her mouth and onto the cock, as though she thought her brother was a deflated inner tube. Drool from her mouth slid down the length of Shining's cock.
"What in Celestia's name are you doing?!" Shining shouted in a muted whisper, so as not to awaken his parents.
"I learned that this is how you make colts get bigger." Twilight said.
"Not their older brother's they don't!" Shining said levitating Twilight off of him.
"I didn't mean to wake you," Twilight said, "but I know it was working! I could feel you getting bigger and bigger in my mouth as I blew!"
"Save it for your special somepony." Shining said as he walked with his immobilized, floating sister back to her room.
"Eww gross," Twilight said, "I'm too little for a special somepony."
"You're also much too little to be anywhere near that part of a stallion," Shining said, curtly, "especially your brother."
"Sorry," she said.
"Now go to sleep and keep your hooves to yourself." Shining said, restrained anger in his voice.
The unicorn colt turned to head back to his room, but Twilight called him back.
"Shining," she said, on the verge of tears, "I didn't mean to make you upset. I shouldn't have tried to make you bigger. You're the perfect BBBFF just the way you are."
Shining felt a lump form in his throat.
"You're still my BBBFF, right?" Twilight asked, unable to keep her tears from rolling down her little cheeks.
"Of course," Shining said, moving in for a hug. At the last moment he held back. After the inappropriate touching that had occurred, Shining felt especially cautious about instigating contact with his sister.
Instead of a hug, Shining opted to tussle Twilight's mane with his hoof. Not content with that, Twilight jumped up on her hind legs and wrapped her fore-hooves around her brother's neck and hugged him. She gave him a peck on the cheek 
"Love you BBBFF." she whispered in his ear.
"Love you too, Twily" Shining Armor whispered back.
Once his sister was in bed, Shining returned to his room. Sitting on his bed, he tried to process what had just happened. 
"My kid sister, who's still in magic kindergarten, just snuck into my room and tried to give me a blowjob as I slept," Shining thought, recapping the events of tonight, "Why couldn't it have been Cadance?"
Shining knew he could never tell anypony about this. Who would believe that his foal sister was the one who instigated the act? No. He knew all blame would be placed on him. He'd be labeled a pervert, who touched his little sister.
Among pony sex crimes, incest was one of the worst taboos. Anypony convicted of having sexual relations with a sibling or parent was shunned by unicorn society. Even though Shining himself was still a minor, he couldn't imagine the law going easy on him. Nopony would believe that a blow job was the extent of it. Everypony would assume that was only the tip of the incestuous iceberg. 
"I could forget about joining the royal guard," Shining thought, "The only ponies that would accept me are the earth ponies that live in the Apple-achian mountains." The Apple family clan was notorious for being a bunch of inbred hillbillies.
As Shining thought about the Apple clan, he imagined a big, workhorse stallion plowing his freckled sister's south field. Dwelling on taboo sex partners, Shining noticed the boner he'd received from Twilight was still there, harder than ever..
"Here's a riddle for you, Twilight," Shining mused to himself, reflecting on his sister's love of brain teasers, "What's the difference between light and hard? The answer is I can sleep with a light on." 
Knowing he couldn't rest without first taking care of his problem, Shining floated several tissues to him over from his desk and pulled an issue of Playcolt magazine out from under his bed. "Look away, Luna," Shining said, as he glanced towards his ceiling.
Spitting into his hoof, shining began to rub the length of his rock hard stallionhood.
Flipping through the issue, Shining used his horn to illuminate the pictures, eventually stopping on the Playmare of the month, Shannon Steed. With her long, wavy blond mane and silky smooth coat, Shining tried to stop himself from blowing his load too soon.
When the colt felt like he was going to burst, he closed his eyes and pictured Twilight's foalsitter. He imagined taking her virginity. Her tight pussy milking his cock. "Oh, Shining, you're so big!" Cadance moaned, "Cum in my pussy. I want to feel your hot, stallion seed inside me!"
"Cadance," Shining moaned as he came. His horn levitated the tissues in front of his cock to catch his spilling semen.
Once he had ridden out the wave of his orgasm, Shining crumpled up the tissues and threw them in the waste basket. Taking care to replace the issue of Playcolt magazine under his bed, Shining rolled onto his side and tried to fall asleep. Staring at his alarm, Shining saw that it was 3 a.m. 
"Sigh," Shining said, "It's going to be a long day tomorrow."

	
		And Do a Little Shake *



Chapter 4
As the rays from Celestia's sun crept over his windowsill, Shining Armor cursed the dawn. The white unicorn was exhausted. He felt like he didn't sleep at all. He lay awake, worried that Twilight would tell their parents what she did with her BBBFF last night. What would happen to him? Would his parents disown him? Would he be put in the forced gelding program reserved for convicted foal molesters? Would he be sentenced to a jail for blank flank fiddlers? He shuddered at the thought of what those hardened criminals would do to a young colt like him. A dark cloud hung over the colt's head as he made his way to breakfast.
Orion was so tired. He had been up all night worrying about his infidelity getting out. The stallion was nervous that his daughter would tell Dazzle that the foalsitter blew him yesterday. He needed to get Twilight shipped off to that private school. Then she would be too busy studying for anything else. The first step was to convince his wife.
"But Twily's just a foal," Dazzle said, brushing her mane, "All the other unicorns at Celestia's school already have their cutie marks. Without any ponies her own age, how is she supposed to make any friends?"
"She's got plenty of time to make friends," Orion said, "You don't send your daughter to a select school like this to make friends anyways. Our Twily is going there to study magic, not friendship."
"I just worry that she'll grow up alone." Dazzle said.
"Are you worried she'll become so obsessed with her studies that she becomes a socially-impaired recluse?" Orion asked,  
"Trust me dear, that's not going to happen. I'm sure once Twilight gets adjusted to her new school, she'll be a regular outgoing social butterfly."
"Cadance did say she felt confident that Twily would excel at that school," Dazzle admitted, setting her brush down. Orion gulped. He never wanted to hear the name Cadance again.
"I think she was just trying to flatter us into giving her a raise, while at the same time promoting her aunt's school," Dazzle said, "I wanted to wait on it, but you were ready to sign Twilight over to her the night she brought it up." Orion started to sweat. 
"She made a very compelling case," the stallion said, weakly.
"I think that filly's silver tongue was too much for you to resist," Dazzle said, unaware of the double entendre, "Honestly Orion, how much do you invest in what comes out of our foalsitter's mouth?" Her husband stared at her blankly.
"That all depends on what it is," Orion said, sweating bullets. They stared at each other for a moment. Finally Dazzle sighed. 
"Well, you're already convinced," she said.
"I think this is the best option for all concerned," Orion said, trying to sound as humble and impartial as possible.
"Maybe a change of scenery would be good for Twily," Dazzle said, wistfully, "She has had a hard time fitting in at magic kindergarten. I suppose we can give this new school a try."
Orion felt like a huge weight had been taken off his shoulders. Now all he needed to do was make sure Twilight didn't spill the beans for just a little while longer. After that, he would be free and clear.
Breakfast was an awkward experience. Shining Armor and Orion kept staring apprehensively at Twilight, as though she were a ticking time bomb, poised to explode.
Both male ponies jumped when Twilight opened her mouth. The mother and daughter paused, staring awkwardly at the male members of their family. To draw attention away from the spastic outburst, Orion and Shining Armor began busying themselves with their breakfast. All the while neither one of them took their eyes off of Twilight.
"Mommy, I learned something new yesterday," Twilight said. Before Dazzle could ask what it was, Orion changed the subject.
"So Twily," Orion said, trying desperately to keep his expression free from panic, "Did you and Shining Armor do any fun things together yesterday?" Shining shot his father a look of contempt. Now the bomb was in the son's court, and its fuse was getting shorter.
"Well...," Twilight said, thinking back. Shining cut her off. "Hey Twily," he said, thinking fast, "Didn't Cadance teach you a new game the last time she was over?" Orion felt his heart sink. Neither pony realized that their change of subjects had ended up throwing each other under the bus.
Dazzle had no idea what was going on with her husband or son. Before either of them could interrupt Twilight again, Dazzle asked her daughter a very serious question.
"Twilight," Dazzle said, "There's something that happened yesterday that you need to tell me the truth about."
Twilight looked nervous. Orion and Shining Armor stared at Twilight like a cow stares at an oncoming train.
"You know you can be honest with me, Twily." Dazzle said in her most motherly tone, "Do you know what I'm talking about?"
Twilight nodded her head and looked sad. The two males could barely hear the conversation. All sound was being drowned out by the overwhelming pounding in their ears, caused by the rapid beating of their hearts.
"Did you do something you weren't supposed to do?" Dazzle asked. "Yes." Twilight replied, hanging her head. Shining saw his young life flash before his eyes.
"Did you go into mommy and daddy's room yesterday?" Dazzle asked sternly. "Yes." Twilight said, unable to look her parents in the eye. Orion saw his world crumbling around him.
"Tell me what happened." Dazzle said. Orion had resigned himself to his fate. Thinking fast, the unicorn stallion tried to remember off the top of his head the names of the top divorce attorneys in Canterlot.
"I went into your room and borrowed some earrings from your jewelry drawer." Twilight said, sadly, "Smarty Pants wanted to be a movie star."
Orion and Shining Armor both collapsed. Their heads hitting the table as they fell forward. For the second time that morning Dazzle and Twilight took note of Shining Armor and Orion's bizarre behavior. 
Returning to their conversation Dazzle looked compassionately at Twilight.
"It's only borrowing if you ask permission first," Dazzle said, "otherwise it's just taking."
"I'm sorry," Twilight said, running off, "I'll go get Smarty Pants."
"It's alright, dear," Dazzle said, "Hurry back, your dad and I have an announcement!" While Twilight was away, Dazzle whispered to her husband and son.
"What the tartarus is wrong with you two?" she said.
"Rough night's sleep," the two males replied in unison, lifting their heads off the table.
Twilight returned with Smarty Pants bouncing atop her head and her mother's earrings clenched in her teeth.
"Your father and I have some exciting news," Dazzle said, "We signed you up to study at Princess Celestia's School for Gifted Unicorns."
"A new school?!" Twilight said, beaming, "yes yes yes yes yes yes yes yes yes yes yes yes!" Twilight hoped around the breakfast table.
"You will have to pass an entrance exam first," Dazzle said. Twilight stopped bouncing. 
"I get to take a test, too?" she said, giddily. Composing herself, Twilight suddenly became very urgent.
"Mom, can you take me to the Canterlot library?" Twilight asked politely, "I need to study for my test."
"Of course, sweetie," Dazzle said.
"Come on, Smarty Pants," Twilight said, as she trotted back to her room, "I have some more homework assignments for you that are due by the time I get back."
Shining Armor no longer felt hollow inside. He had dodged a bullet. With Twilight leaving to a new school, she'd soon forget all about her nighttime experiment with him. As he walked to school, Shining felt optimistic about the future.
Orion kissed Dazzle as she left with Twilight. The stallion got ready to leave for work, still unable to believe his luck.
Orion was heading for the door, when he was stopped by Cadance. The pink filly walked in, shutting the door behind her. 
"What are you doing here?" Orion said, shocked, "I don't have time to deal with you. I'm going to be late for work."
"You're always so busy, Mr. Orion," Cadance said, giving her butt a seductive wiggle as she approached him, "I can never tell if you're going or...cumming."
"Listen you little tramp, stay the tartarus away from me and my family," Orion said angrily, "I don't care if you are related to Celestia. So's Prince Blueblood, and everypony knows that kid's a joke."
"I know a trick that Blueblood doesn't." Cadance said, flashing Orion a sinister smile, "I know how to make ponies love me."
With that, Cadance shot little floating hearts from the tip of her horn, which encircled her. Orion felt magical impulses begin to change him as he struggled to resist.
"This is a spell I've been perfecting for quite some time," Cadance said, "It's called the 'Want it Need it' spell. It's quite handy for removing pesky roadbloaks like fidelity or free will."
"You little b-bitch," Orion said, slowly succombing to the effects of the spell, "You b-b-beautiful venus."
"You're too kind," Cadance said as she sauntered up to Orion, who seemed frozen in place. She looked into his eyes, which now displayed pink hearts. Orion's glassy eyes stared out into space.
"This spell has a unique physical effect on stallions," Cadance said as she glanced down at Orion's rapidly swelling member, "Consult your local zebra if it lasts more than four hours."
Using her magic to tug Orion by his horn, the little filly led her slave down the hall to his bedroom. 
"This way love," Cadance said, "Let's get you to bed." Orion's engorged dick had grown to near unhealthy proportions, spilling precum as it swung lazily back and forth. 
Several times during the trip down the hall, Orion had almost fallen over because of his member. Either he nearly tripped over it as he walked, or it would touch the ground and cause him to stumble forward. Cadance chuckled as she watched her love zombie walk. Entering his bedroom, Cadance saw Orion's bed: the location of her biggest failure. 
"And after today," she thought, "the site of my greatest conquest."
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Chapter 5
Cadance didn't realize it, but her mind had become twisted and evil. To her, what she had with Orion was love. In her young filly mind, love could only be pure and innocent. It didn't matter the means she used to get there, once she was on the path of love, all her previous actions were vindicated as just and true. 
Through her studies, Cadance discovered love to be the most powerful force in the world. As her cutie mark symbolized love, she saw it as further evidence of her power.
Directing Orion to lay down, he rolled onto his back, with his legs dangling over the bed. Orion's cock had swollen to what must surely have been an unhealthy size. His pendulous balls rested against the end of the bed. Each testicle was as big as one of his hooves. 
Orion's cock was as long and as thick as his daughter's torso. Each time a current of air or a stray breeze made contact with his big, black horsecock, it would twitch and throb, releasing more precum from its tip.
Orion lay there, oblivious to the pain his body was enduring. His eyes were glazed as his pink heart eyes stared at the ceiling. His cock was coated in his own self lubricant, more being released as his stallionhood wobbled with each stray gust.
"I may have overdone it," Cadance thought to herself as she stared down the enormous pole she had hoped to impale herself on, "Maybe if I can make him cum once, he'll shrink to a more manageable size."
Cadance stood on her hind legs and wrapped her fore-hooves around Orion's cock and lowered it towards her face. Using his member for balance, Cadance rubbed her hooves up and down along the length of the shaft. Being just a filly, Cadance could only fit the first third of the cock head into her mouth. She ran her tongue in neat, little circles around the urethra. 
"And I thought it was difficult last time," she thought, "Now he's so big, it's impossible!"
Cadance continued to massage Orion's cock. She rubbed her little hooves against where the bulb of the head connects with the shaft. Orion released more precum, which washed over Cadance's face and down her throat as she gagged for breath. Cadance pulled her head away, as clear, sticky liquid poured out her mouth and dripped down her nose and chin. 
"You're close aren't you, my love?" Cadance asked, a note of desperation in her voice.
Pointing the cock straight up, Cadance hugged Orion's slick stallionhood, pressing her cheek up against it. Then she began to jerk the cock up and down in tune with a children's rhyme she started singing.
"Sunshine sunshine, Ladybug's awake. Clap your hooves and do a little shake." she sang.
On the word 'shake,' Cadance rubbed frantically on the cock, as wave after wave of precum spilled down onto her coat and mane.
Cadance's thighs had been lightly pressed against Orion's testicles. While she was giving her blow job, Cadance enjoyed rubbing her wet pussy against Orion's massive balls. Suddenly, she felt them contract. This was the only warning she received before Orion's cock erupted, shooting gallons of semen straight up and splattering on the ceiling. Cadance shut her eyes and kept a firm grip on the cock as it continued to discharge. 
Cadance felt just like Daring Do at the end of Raiders of the Lost Ark. The little filly had released a power greater than she ever could have imagined. She wanted to open her eyes and witness this majestic sight, but instead chose to keep her eyes shut, out of fear of meeting the same terrible fate as the arrogant ponies in the movie.
Once Orion's orgasm had finished, Cadance stepped back to admire her handiwork. Strands of precum connected her to the cock like a spider's web. As she backed away, the strands grew thinner and thinner, before finally breaking.
The ceiling's color had changed from white to off-white, thanks to the semen. The corners and edges were still the old color, but the majority was the color of jizz.
Looking back down at Orion's cock, Cadance was delighted to see that her lover's member, while still rock hard, had shrunken back down to a much more manageable, normal size. Cadance was about to claim her prize, when Orion's front door opened.
"Celestia Dammit all to tartarus," Cadance said, her teeth clenched.
"Orion honey," Dazzle called out, "You home? I took Twily to the library before dropping her off at magic kindergarten."
"The office contacted me, asking why you didn't show up for work today" Dazzle said as she made her way towards the hall. Looking down at the floor, Dazzle saw wet spots all along the hall that were sticky to the touch.
"Orion dear," Dazzle called out, a note of concern in her voice, "Are you sick?"
Cadance, who had pressed her ear to the door, heard Dazzle's approaching footsteps. The little filly turned and took a moment to look with longing at Orion, splayed out on the bed, sporting an erect horsepole.
The Want it Need it spell had sapped much of the young filly's magical abilities. Cadance barely had the strength left to magically close the window behind her as she flew out of Orion's window. The window latch closed shut just as Dazzle opened her bedroom door. 
"Orion? Are you in here?" Dazzle asked, before seeing her husband on the bed, "Oh my."
She approached her husband, staring at his rock hard stallionhood. Blushing, Dazzle walked up to Orion, who was still under Cadance's spell. 
"So, my sexy stud decided to take a personal day, huh?" Dazzle said, kissing her husband on the cheek. His wife's kiss, broke the spell on Orion. His eyes returned to normal. 
"Huh? What?" He asked, blearily.
"If you didn't want to go into work today, that's fine," Dazzle said as she walked to the foot of the bed, "Just next time, be sure to let the office know. That's just more professional." Orion sat up in bed and looked at his wife, his cock jutting out like a flagpole between them.
"What happened?" Orion asked groggily, "I remember having breakfast. You left to take Twily to the library..."
"Then you came back here and fell asleep waiting for me to return," she said, playfully bobbing his cock up and down with her hoof, "You did say you didn't sleep well last night."
What neither of them knew was that Orion was still under the effects of the spell as it worked its way out of his system; So when his cock became subject to the mild stimulation Dazzle gave, the last remnants of the Want it Need it spell forced Orion to expel the remaining contents of his balls.
His ejaculate exploded, like buckshot, all over Dazzle's face. Splooge dripped down her ears, nose and everywhere. Orion stared at his wife, feeling embarrassed and impressed at the same time. Neither of them moved. Finally Dazzle broke the silence.
"Well, that killed the mood." she said. Dazzle got to her hooves and stumbled towards the bathroom, her face still covered in her husband's spunk. 
"Don't you talk to me until I finish taking a long shower," She said, "I'm glad you had a good time, quick draw. I hope I was worth the wait."
Orion fell back on the bed, feeling surprisingly exhausted. He felt bad for his wife. 
"It's not like I had any advance knowledge of what was going to happen, or anything." Orion thought. Staring up at the ceiling, Orion had a nagging feeling, like he'd lost a couple hours today.
Any such problems were swept away as Orion focused on a more pressing issue.
"Wow, we need to repaint this ceiling." he thought, "The color's gotten dingy and that last coat dried unevenly."
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Chapter 6
Orion had never felt happier. He reflected on everything that had happened the past couple of months. Twilight passed her entrance exam and was accepted into Celestia's School for Gifted Unicorns. To top it off, his daughter also got her cutie mark while she was taking the test. 
Anything she saw her father doing with Cadance was completely wiped from her mind, as the young filly was completely dedicated to her studies. From what Orion understood, Celestia had taken Twilight under her wing, so to speak.
Dazzle was currently spending time with Twilight. Orion's wife was staying at Canterlot Castle as part of a “Motherhooves Meet-n-Greet” for the mares of students. It was a chance for moms to see what that expensive tuition was going towards. It was an overnight event, with Dazzle returning tomorrow morning. 
“For how  much this education's costing me, the breakfast they serve my wife had better be pretty, damn fancy,” Orion thought to himself.
Orion couldn't complain, though. Considering what he'd been through, everything was working out better than he could have hoped.
Most importantly, it had been months since Orion could last remember seeing Cadance. He finally felt as though he had secured his marriage. Even though her foalsitting services were no longer required, Orion was grateful that Cadance had never returned to his home. To see her again would be uncomfortable. He now felt confident that the filly was too embarrassed to ever show her face.
In Orion's mind, the last time he saw Cadance was after he rejected her, and she left crying. What Orion could not recall was what happened the next day. The Want it Need it spell had caused Orion to forget everything that happened while he was under its influence. Cadance enchanting him and the subsequent molestation were beyond the stallion's powers of recollection. 
Even his son's life was looking up! Shining Armor had recently been accepted into the Royal Guard Academy. He had spent the last few weeks enjoying his remaining freedom, before having to adjust to a rigorous, military lifestyle. 
Orion felt a bit sentimental. Here his children were, embarking on their journeys of higher education and discovery, while he and is wife stayed behind. Orion realized that once Shining Armor left, he and Dazzle would become empty nesters, to borrow a Griffin expression. It made him feel old. He wanted to be surrounded by the sounds of foals again. 
“Well,” Orion mused, “That's what grandfoals are for.”
As he arrived home from work, Orion heard Shining Armor's voice coming from their back yard. He was talking to...somepony? Orion's heart did palpitations. He recognized the other voice. It was Cadance.
Orion stood there shocked as he listened to the sounds coming from outside. His son was grunting and straining. 
“Hungh!” Shining groaned, “Uungh!”
“Harder, Shining Armor, harder!” the pink filly squealed, “Push faster!”
“I'm getting tired.” the colt said.
“Don't stop.” Cadance giggled, “It's too much fun!” Orion listened, horrified. 
“They're doing it outside where anypony can see!” Orion thought, mortified, “I wanted grandfoals, but not this soon!” He ran out back to break up the coitus. 
When Orion stepped outside he saw his son pushing Cadance...on their swing set.
“Wheee!” Cadance said rising higher into the air, “I feel like I'm flying!”
“But you're an alicorn,” Shining Armor said, chuckling, “You can already fly.”
“Oh yeah,” Cadance said, giggling.
Orion was confused. Here was Cadance, only she wasn't acting like when he last saw her. Now, she seemed more like an innocent little filly.
“Hey dad,” Shining said, pulling the swing to a stop. Taking Cadance's hoof in his, the gentlecolt  helped her off the swing.
“I've got some great news,” Shining Armor said, “Cadance and I are dating now!” Orion's heart leapt into his throat, He watched Cadance nuzzle his son's neck. His mouth went dry and he broke out into a cold sweat as he remembered the feeling of her nose rubbing against his balls.
“What's the matter dad?” Shining said, his face falling, “Aren't you happy?” Orion's tongue felt like sandpaper. 
“I...uh...,” the blue stallion stammered. Sensing what the problem might be, Cadance sent Shining Armor off.
“Shining,” she said in a playful voice, “Could you go start some popcorn?”
“Sure thing, Mia Amore,” Shining said, their noses touching.
Once Shining had walked inside and closed the door, Orion and Cadance were all alone. The filly took a step forward. The stallion took a step back. Cadance hung her head. 
“I'm so sorry about my behavior earlier,” Cadance said, sadly. Orion wasn't expecting this. 
“I've always looked up to you, Orion,” Cadance said, staring into the stallion's eyes, “I now realize it was just a stupid infatuation.”
Orion lowered his guard. Was she serious? Did Cadance really want to leave that incident behind her? 
“I need to love somepony my own age,” she said, somberly, “I found that love with your son.”
Orion felt a lump form in his throat. As he listened to her words, Orion felt himself becoming more at peace with the idea of Cadance and his son being together. He had know for sometime how Shining Armor felt about the filly. He had seen the way his son watched her when she was still foalsitting Twilight.
“After all I've put you through, I would understand if you never wanted to see me again,” she said, sorrowfully, “but I'm asking for your blessing. Can Shining Armor and I be together?”
Too relieved to speak, Orion simply nodded. Cadance beamed. She looked like she was going to cry.
At last the other horseshoe had finally dropped. There were no more skeletons in Orion's closet. No more panicking with every ring of the doorbell. Cadance wanted to bury the past, and Orion was only too happy to grab a shovel.
Shining reappeared at the door. 
“Popcorn's ready!” he said, “Ready to watch the movie?” 
“I'll be right there!” Cadance called back. Staring into Orion's eyes, she whispered, “Thank you for giving me another chance.” Orion watched as Cadance joined her coltfriend inside. 
“Have fun!” Orion said, “What movie are you two going to watch?” Shining Armor was glad to see his dad being supportive now. 
"Cadance must have resolved whatever the issue was." the colt thought.
“We're going to watch Daring Do and the Raiders of the Lost Ark," Shining Armor said, "It's my favorite!” 
“Mine too,” Cadance said, smiling as the back door closed behind them.
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Chapter 7
"He chose poorly..." (click)
Orion turned off the TV. It was late. Cadance and Shining Armor were asleep, cuddled beside each other on the couch. Orion watched as their little chests rose and fell with each breath they took. They hadn't been able to stay awake through their Daring Do movie marathon. Orion had stopped the last film of the trilogy, right in the middle of its climax. 
"Goodnight kids," Orion said softly, "It's time I got to bed, too."
An hour later, Orion was fast asleep. He didn't notice the dark shadow slowly moving across his sleeping form. The figure smiled as it watched him sleep.
Before Orion knew what was happening, the lights in his room turned on. The doors and windows became locked. A magical aura levitated ropes, which where each tied to a different corner of the bed. The other end of the ropes tied themselves around Orion's four hooves and pulled themselves taught. He was spreadeagle, looking up at the ceiling.
Craning his neck, Orion stared at his attacker. "No," he whispered, unable to cope with the sight. There stood Cadance, a malevolent grin on her face. Before Orion could say anything, Cadance levitated a ball gag over towards him. She roughly shoved it into his mouth, then tied it tight,
"Magic didn't work last time, my love" Cadance said, walking beside the bed towards Orion's panicked face, "I thought this time I might fare better with firm ropes and hard plastic." 
Cadance walked over to her school bag. Orion tried to think of a way to escape, but no spells were coming to mind. He couldn't focus enough to use his magic. He couldn't take his eyes off Cadance, who was looking for something.
"I had it all wrong last time," she said. Cadance turned her head to stare at Orion, a look of abject horror on his face. The young filly looked deranged. Her pupils had become pinpricks in her wide eyes. Orion breathed heavily through his nose. Here was a filly, less than half his age, preparing to rape him. 
"Ah, here it is," Cadance said, smiling wickedly.
"I was so wrong before," the young alicorn repeated, as she crawled onto the bed, "Magic was the wrong way to go. It's so much more enjoyable if both lovers are alert during sex. I realize that now."
Orion was too panicked to cast any spells. He couldn't concentrate. It didn't help matters that Cadance was levitating a big, black, sinister looking vibrator.
"You like my toy?" She asked, before seductively running her tongue along the length of the device, "Other little girls play with dolls. Me? I have...other interests and prefer more practical toys." Orion started sweating. The ball gag made breathing difficult, causing him to gag and choke slightly. Orion's nostrils flared. His heart beat rapidly; his lungs were starved for oxygen. Orion stared wide-eyed at the sleek sex toy floating in front of him. 
"Oh don't worry. I've never used this monster on me," Cadance said, gesturing to the vibrator as she rubbed it against her sopping wet pussy, "I've saved my cherry. The honor of deflowering my royal virgin pussy is reserved for you alone."
"No," she said slowly, as she carefully lifted up Orion's ball sack, exposing his dark blue asshole, "This toy's for you!"
Orion's scream was muffled by the ball gag as the black vibrator tore through his rectum. Cadance's pussy juice had helped a little, but the going was still excruciatingly rough. Orion's ass started to bleed as Cadance turned the vibrator on and continued to pull it in and out.
Seeing the blood trickle onto the sheets, Cadance smirked. "Guess I'm not the only one who's losing their virginity tonight." she said, "How does anal feel? I've read it's supposed to be quite stimulating. You might even say, I'm counting on it."
Just as Cadance had hoped, the anal stimulation was causing Orion's shaft to rise against his wishes.
"My love is ready for me!" Cadance said, giddy as a school filly. Orion was in so much pain. His mind was far from casting spells. All he could think about was the stinging sensation in his ass.
"You'll forgive me if I cut the foreplay short tonight," Cadance said as she rubbed her pussy along the underside of Orion's cock, "Tonight has been a long time coming, and I don't want to waste a second."
Cadance used her magic to adjust the knob on the vibrator, increasing the intensity.
Orion moaned as his cockhead flared. A drop of precum rose out of the head, looking like a pearl or dewdrop. Cadance dabbed at it with her tongue. 
"That's my cue," she said, rising up and placing her fore-hooves on either side of Orion's body. The young filly's pussy was pressing against Orion's cockhead. 
"Mmmm," she moaned, savoring the feeling.
Orion winced in pain as Cadance used her magic to drive the vibrator further into his aching ass. Tears ran down his face as his cock twitched, releasing more precum onto Cadance's soft slit. The little filly giggled. 
"You've always been my one true love," she said, rubbing her pussy along his cockhead, faster and faster.
Orion's mind was spinning. He tried to think of something, anything to get him out of this situation. No spells were coming to mind. Only one word. One word pounded in his head relentlessly; and yet, it might just be enough.
"You've been so patient to wait for me, my love," Cadance said, reveling in her fantasy world, "Your princess is about to reward your patience. Well? What do you have to say? 
Cadence removed the ball gag. His mouth now free, Orion wasted no time in telling his young admirer what was on his mind. 
"No!" he shouted forcefully. His focus on that word had been so strong, that when he said it, he conjured up the word 'NO' in letters created from pure magic. The word smashed into Cadance's face, breaking her nose. The force knocked her back into the bedroom door. She crashed through it and fell into the hall.
Orion stayed alert, watching the door for the little psycho's immediate return. After a moment of no action, Orion realized he needed to make the most of his time. He started by focusing hard and through copious amounts of staining and pushing, managed to expel the vibrator. With his mind now clear, he quickly began to use his magic to untie his bonds.
He had just finished freeing himself, when Cadance returned. She flew at Orion, her wings outstretched. Cadance had abandoned all reason. 
"Love me," she screamed, scraping at Orion with her hooves, "Give me your love!"
"Just...die!" Orion screamed as he knocked Cadance back with his hoof and hitting her midair with a beam of magic.
What landed on the ground was not pink. At first Orion thought he had burned her to a crisp. Only, the black mass laying on the ground started to stir, and was chittering.
Rising from the spot where Cadance lay, stood a disgusting abomination. Its wings were brittle. Its skin was covered in a smooth exoskeleton. Its segmented mouth displaying dozens of teeth. Its compound eyes seeing everything at once.
"A changeling drone!" Orion said, horrified. The drone charged, baring it's fangs. The maddening hum of its wings tore at Orion's eardrums. The blue stallion jumped off the bed to avoid the drone, who landed, tearing up the mattress with its sharp jaws.The changeling turned to face Orion, calculating its next attack.
Orion didn't give it the chance. Hitting it square in the face with his strongest magic beam, the drone crashed through the window, broken glass scattering across the lawn. The beam propelling drone, hissing and foaming, across the night horizon. 
Orion slumped on the floor and started to cry. He felt as though he had just woken up from the worst nightmare of his life. The torture, the rape, the changeling, Cadance.
"Wait," Orion said, "if that was a changeling, then where's the real Cadance?" He ran to the movie room. His heart froze. The children were gone.
Orion searched every room in the house. There was no sign of Cadance or Shining Armor. He searched a second time, checking each room more thoroughly. He was just about to give up hope, when he found them. Cadance and Shining Armor had been trapped in Twilight's closet. An insectoid-like webbing covered each of their mouths and eyes. A sticky cocoon covered the rest of their bodies, leaving them pinned to the closet wall. 
Tears leaked from underneath Cadance's webbing mask. Shining Armor was unconscious. The valiant colt had exhausted himself while attempting to break his bonds. Orion removed the webbing from their eyes and mouths. Cadance bawled her young eyes out. "I was so scared!" the pink filly said, "Something took us while we were sleeping."
"It made it so we couldn't see or talk, then it made it so we couldn't move." Cadance said, her voice in hysterics. Orion worked to free the children from their cocoons. Shining Armor soon regained consciousness. 
"Dad!" the young colt said, "Did you kill it? Is it gone?"
"It's gone," Orion said, sternly. The children were soon freed. Walking out into Twilight's old bedroom, the three ponies slumped down, still in shock. 
"What happened?" Orion asked, wanting as much information as possible.
"I never saw what it was," Cadance said, "It covered my eyes and mouth so I couldn't scream."
"I didn't either see it either," Shining Armor said, "What was it dad?"
"A changeling," Orion said, contemptuously, "Foul insectoid creatures fueled by lust, They can take the form of anypony."
"It threw me in the closet first," Shining Armor said, "I couldn't feel Cadance beside me. I struggled to free myself, but it was hard to breath. I passed out." Cadance started crying. Her coltfriend cradling her in his fore-hooves.
"It threatened to rape me!" Cadance sobbed, "Once it put Shining Armor in the closet, it threw me on the bed and said 'give me your love.' Even though I couldn't see or speak, I thrashed my hooves at it to try and keep it away."
Cadance needed a moment to compose herself before continuing. Orion watched as his son comforted his fillyfriend.
"I would only ever give my love to Shining Armor," she said, as her hoof caressed her coltfriend's cheek.
"Then I was tossed into the closet." Cadance said, "I couldn't move."
"What happened next?" Orion asked.
"It must have taken my form," Cadance said, "because when it spoke again, it sounded like me. It said, 'Now that I have a more appealing form, I'll feed on the stallion's love, then I'm coming back for you two.' Then it left us in the dark. I couldn't feel Shining Armor moving. I was afraid he was dead." Dredging up this memory caused Cadance to start crying again.
"There there, Cadance," Orion said, bringing her close, "We've all been down a very dark tunnel, but the monster that attacked us is gone, and I think we're all ready to leave the past behind us and move forward into the light. You, with Shining Armor at your side."
"I'd like that," Cadance said, as she embraced Shining Armor. Orion pulled both ponies in close. Then they hugged each other.
"Can I call you dad?" Cadance asked. "Sure," Orion said, with a bemused smile. 
"Thanks for saving us dad," she said, hugging Orion tighter and resting her head on his shoulder. 
"I love you," Cadance whispered.
The three ponies sat there hugging each other with their eyes closed. They were all tired from their ordeal. 
Cadance's eyes suddenly shot open. The young filly stared straight ahead as a small trickle of blood leaked out of her broken nose. She smiled.
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Chapter 8
Excerpts from the diary of Princess Mia Amore "Cadance" Cadenza.
I've always been fascinated with forbidden magic. Some say it's unethical, others call it immoral. Those aren't the real reasons. No, the one thing everypony can agree on regarding forbidden magic is that it should be banned because it's incredibly easy to mess up. Unicorns who lack the necessary skills should not attempt forbidden magic based solely on that fact alone. There's no need to involve morals or ethics, they just shouldn't do it because it will most likely backfire on them.
Case in point, even I, a skilled alicorn prodigy, still made mistakes when casting the Want it Need it spell on Orion. I didn't anticipate the overwhelming size problem I created. I should have made some minor alterations when casting the spell. Now, if I had been an amateur unicorn attempting the spell, the results would have been much messier. Orion's heart could have burst from his chest, or one of a million different other disasters could've occurred. I've learned from my mistakes though. Today the Want it Need it spell is the most refined and devastating weapon in my arsenal.
My Creation spell is a close second in terms of the most powerful forbidden magic. The moral dilemmas raised by the Want it Need it spell are nothing compared to the controversy surrounding the Creation spell.
Everypony starts arguing about creating ponies to harvest their organs to use in transplants. Is that ethical? Do the created ponies have souls?
They're all fooling themselves. No unicorn is powerful enough to create a pony that can expect any quality of life. The created pony may be born without skin, or have too many organs. Like I mentioned earlier, a million things can go wrong. That's why the practice is forbidden.
Organs still fetch a price on the black market, though. You can always count on some morally bankrupt unicorn creating pony after pony only to put the misshapen abominations out of their misery before searching their carcasses for any usable organs. Most of the time they don't find any.
Why do I bring this up? Because I've  unlocked the real power behind the Creation spell. I started small. The less complex the creature, the easier it is to create. Insects are ideal candidates. I started with parasprites. When I became proficient at replicating a positive specimen, I set my sights higher.
After countless failed experiments, which didn't live very long, I finally succeeded in creating a drone from the insectoid-like race known as changelings. Though difficult, their physiology is much simpler than that of a pony; and when coupled with a modified Want it Need it spell, I had a slave who would obey my every command. 
I could tell it to prevent Shining Armor from escaping. I could direct it to carry my bruised body and place it beside the unconscious colt. I could command it to assume my form and send it to kill the stallion in the room down the hall.
Not that I want Orion dead. I knew I was sending that changeling to its doom. Changelings are only truly dangerous in swarms. As individuals, though, they make excellent spies.
No, I wasn't trying to kill Orion. I just couldn't let him think that it was me being too pushy, when he clearly wasn't ready to take our relationship to the next level. So I created a changeling to let him think my appearance that night had all been an illusion.
But I don't want to lay all my cards on the table just yet. That trick was too good to use just once. I may want to revisit it one of these days.
All my thoughts he does consume. Oh, my Orion, I'll be there very soon.
End of Entry
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Chapter 9
Five years had passed since the changeling attack. Orion had been through several years worth of counseling and therapy, Dazzle always at his side. The children also received counseling for their post traumatic stress, but for Orion, the scars went far deeper.
In order to save his sanity, he willfully blocked out the details of what happened that night. The fact was: Orion had been raped. He was abused and tortured; his life threatened by a changeling, disguised as Cadance.
Shortly after the attack, Shining Armor began attending the Royal Guard Acadamy. Princess Cadance returned to Canterlot Castle, where she continued to learn and study. Her location also allowed her to be closer to her coltfriend.
Twilight Sparkle was sent on a special assignment by Princess Celestia to Ponyville. While there, she led a group of ponies on a sacred quest to destroy Nightmare Moon. They were victorious, allowing the Spirit of Luna to take up her body again and walk amongst ponies once more. Orion and Dazzle had never been prouder.
The seventh year anniversary since the attack was coming up. Orion stared out his bedroom window, lost in thought. He was awakened from his meditation by his wife. Dazzle ran to meet her husband, waving a letter in the air by magic. 
"Shining Armor and Cadance are getting married!" she said, skipping around the room.
Orion was shocked. "What?" he said, "But they'd just gotten engaged!"
"Apparently that was just a formality," Dazzle said, as she continued to dance. Orion smiled. It was good to see his wife happy again. Comforting Orion through his trials had taken its toll on Dazzle. But now, here she was dancing. His wife was happy, his daughter was a hero, and his son was getting married. Orion broke down and cried with joy.


It's night on the Canterlot Castle grounds. The party starts to disperse as the happy couple steps into their coach. Shining Armor and Cadance are whisked away to their honeymoon suite. Orion and Dazzle hug Twilight as she and her friends leave on their trip back to Ponyville.
When Dazzle and Orion returned home, they stayed up and reflected on the events of the day. Changelings. Orion hated them. 
"They declared open war on ponykind," Orion said fuming."They attempted to overthrow the kingdom." 
"And ruin our son's wedding," Dazzle said, "Don't forget that." This forced Orion to smirk.
"I'm heading to bed," Dazzle said, "It's been a long day."
"I'll join you in a minute," Orion said, as he continued thinking.
Yes, the changelings that had traumatized Orion and his family seven years ago had returned in greater numbers to assault Shining Armor's wedding. Just like the last time, the changelings had been defeated. When all hope seemed lost, Cadance stepped in and using the love she and Shining Armor had for each other, managed to repel the changeling menace. 
After enough reflection, Orion went to go join his wife in bed. Upon entering the room, the stallion noticed the lights were off. At first he thought his wife was already asleep, but her side of the bed was flat. Orion noticed a sliver of light coming from under the bathroom door, and reasoned his wife was in there. Suddenly the phone rang, which caused Orion to jump. 
"Blast!" he said, picking up the phone, "Now who could it be at this hour?" 
"Dad," Shining Armor said, his voice was trembling. 
"Son?" Orion said, concerned, "What's wrong?" 
"I don't know where Cadance is." Shining Armor said.
"What are you talking about?" Orion asked, "The two of you went to the honeymoon suite."
"It wasn't Cadance, dad." Shining Armor said, a note of panic in his voice, "It was a changeling."
Orion's eyes went wide. Repressed memories came flooding back in an instant. Too shocked to speak as he tried to process this new information, he listened to his son.
"When we got back to our room," Shining Armor said, "it transformed and started attacking me. I was able to trap it, but Cadance is missing and I don't know what to do."
"I'm sure the Royal Guards will find her," Orion said.
"I'm Captain of the Royal Guard!" Shining Armor shouted hysterically, "And I don't have a clue where she is!"
"Don't worry son," Orion said, trying to stay calm, "Dazzle and I will form a search party." After hanging up with his son Orion called out to his wife.
"She's in no condition to answer you." a voice said from behind the door. Orion froze and stared at the door. 
"That voice..." Orion whispered.
The door to the bathroom swung open, and out stepped Cadance, still in her bridal gown, a deranged look on her face.Her pupils were pinpricks, and her mouth formed a sinister smile. Traces of webbing clung stubbornly to the tip of her horn. It floated on the breeze as she slowly walked towards Orion.
Cadance used her magic to flick the lights on. Only now did Orion see the true horror of his situation. His wife Dazzle was suspended from the ceiling by a changeling cocoon. Her mouth was covered so she couldn't scream. Her eyes were wide with terror as she looked down at her husband; their daughter-in-law advancing towards Orion. Flanked on either side of Dazzle was a changeling drone clinging to the ceiling; two of Cadence's creations. 
Orion kept inching back until he bumped into the bed. He looked back up at his wife. She cried as tears fell from her eyes and landed on the middle of their bed. When Orion tilted his head back down, Cadance was staring at him, mere inches from his face. 
"I missed you, dad," she whispered, "I've been saving myself. Just. For. You."
Orion was breathing heavily. All of his repressed memories were coming back. Cadance. Since she was a filly, her whole life has been a lie. An elaborate scheme to get to him.
Cadance pushed Orion onto the bed. He stared up at his wife. She stared back. Cadance looked up at Dazzle. 
"I don't care if mom watches us," Cadance said, looking back down at Orion, "That will just turn me on even more."
Cadance leaned over the blue stallion, obscuring his vision of Dazzle. The alicorn mare placed a fore-hoof on either side of Orion's shoulders. Leaning in close, she whispered to Orion. 
"You may kiss the bride." she said.
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Mine. All Mine
Chapter 10
Cadance leaned in, kissing her father-in-law full on the mouth. Dazzle could only stare in horror at the events unfolding below her. After exploring the recesses of his mouth, the alicorn mare retracted her tongue, breaking the kiss.
“I can leave the wedding dress on while we do it,” Cadance said, trying to be helpful, “Or I can take it off if you think it will get in the way.”Orion stared at her with a look of contempt. 
“Why are you doing this?” the stallion asked, “Why can't I use my magic?”
“Oh you still can,” Cadance said, tauntingly, “It just won't do you any good. You see, after my failure last time, I returned to the Castle to further my knowledge. I learned how to create short range magic suppression fields. My magical aura cancels out all lower level spells. Only the most powerful of magic can get through.”
“Why are you in league with the changelings?” Orion asked angrily.
“My sweet, naive Orion,” Cadance said, chuckling, “I'm not in league with the changelings. I command them.” Orion became even more dumbstruck, a feat which he didn't think was possible at this point.
“What you saw today was only a sample.” Cadance said, “Using my peerless magical abilities I was able to create, from pure will, an entire changeling colony.”
“So the attack today...?” Orion asked, anticipating the answer.
“Was my doing.” Cadance said, “Who do you think sent the threat against the wedding in the first place? I needed a reason for Shining Armor to preoccupy himself with creating a force field. With his time and efforts focused on that, I no longer worried about him discovering my plan.”
“What was your plan?” Orion asked.
“What it's always been!” Cadance snapped back, insulted that she was even asked that question, “You! My plan was to make you mine!”
“There are easier ways to get to me without staging a royal wedding,” Orion said, smugly.
“Don't flatter yourself,” Cadance said, walking away before turning back around to look him in the eye, “It wasn't exclusively about you. My aunt has grown weak. I saw today as a chance to take both you, and the kingdom.”
“The plan was clear,” she said, “I orchestrated everything from deep within the Castle's crystal catacombs. They've been abandoned for years and have suited my needs well. The enchanted crystals allowed me to see all over Canterlot.”  
Orion stared at her like he was seeing her for the first time. The wasn't his innocent foalsitter. It wasn't even his obsessed stalker. Cadance had become a megalomaniacal villain. 
“Prior to the wedding," Cadance said as she stared into their bedroom mirror, "I replaced myself with a changeling.”
“So the changeling queen was yours, too?” Orion asked.
“Of course,” Cadance said, turning her head around sharply, “Drones were fine when I was a filly, but now that I've filled out, I needed something bigger to be my doppelganger. More shapely.”
“I've made multiple changeling queens,” Cadance said, “What do you think went with Shining Armor on his honeymoon?” Dazzle listened to everything in disbelief. Cadance was obsessed with her husband? She couldn't accept it. 
"This can't be, sweet little Cadance," Dazzle thought, "It has to be the deranged lies of one of those filthy lust-crazed changelings, disguised as the princess!"
“Once the wedding started," Cadance continued, "the plan was for my army to invade. In the ensuing chaos, my changeling spies would bring you to me in the crystal caves. After the kingdom was overthrown, I would step in and take over with you by my side.”
“Then what went wrong?” Orion asked.
“Your dear daughter,” Cadance said, an annoyed look on her face, “The hero.”
“She suspected that something was wrong,” Cadance said, “I couldn't risk her revealing my plans, so I instructed my changeling queen to send Twilight to me.”
Dazzle and Orion both beamed with pride at the mention of their clever daughter.
“She's the most powerful unicorn I've ever met." Cadance said, a note of jealous respect in her voice, "I didn't want to fight her right then. Fortunately, it was a simple matter to gain her trust. I just reminded her of when I used to be her foalsitter. We 'escaped' the catacombs to make it back to the wedding, while avoiding some of my traps designed to thwart intruders."
"Once my army broke through the barrier," Cadance said, glancing upward at her two drones, who were both licking Dazzle's tears with their slimy tongues, "they managed to stop Twilight and her friends from using their elements of harmony."
"Then why didn't you take over the kingdom right there?" Orion asked, "Your changeling queen was in control. Why did you stop her?"
"Anything well worth doing is worth doing well." Cadance said, "Twilight forced me to change my plans. After all the compromises I had to make, it would have felt like a hollow victory. I was forced to put on that farce; acting like I cared for your stupid, simpering son." Cadance stomped her hoof and closed her eyes.
"No." she said petulantly, "I want a clean victory. I'll win on my terms, or not at all." Cadance's next words were interrupted by Orion, who was shouting at the drones. 
"Leave my wife alone!" he screamed desperately. Cadance looked up at the drones, who looked back at her. Eventually they resumed smelling Dazzle's mane and running their tongues down her cheeks. Cadance chuckled as she watched her mother-in-law thrash her head, trying to keep the drones at bay. The alicorn returned to her conversation dismissively. 
"Even the spell I used to end the conflict should have been a clue." Cadance said, "Why did it only affect changelings? It's because that wave was designed to remove only creatures willed into being through my magic." 
"So you destroyed all your creations?" Orion asked.
"They're expendable anyways." Cadance said, her eyes resting on the two drones, "I still have many left.”
"Besides," she said returning her gaze to Orion, “I don't know if you noticed, but my changeling queen defeated Celestia. My magical creations are more powerful than a goddess. I'm not worried about my chances of victory next time."
"But if you want the short and sweet answer, here it is," Cadance said, pausing for effect, "Life's all about prioritizing. I wanted you tonight. I can always seize control tomorrow. It's as simple as that."
"But why changelings?" Orion asked.
"Isn't it obvious?" Cadance asked, sounding genuinely surprised, "My cutie mark represents love. Changelings are powered by love. They make the perfect army for me."
"You're the changeling queen." Orion said, in a horrified awe.
"YES!" she screamed, her wings lifting herself into the air. The train of her wedding gown still dragging behind her, "I AM MIA AMORE CADENZA! GODDESS OF LOVE! QUEEN OF THE CHANGELINGS!"
Cadance's use of the Royal Canterlot Voice caused the windows to rattle. Dazzle was at least relieved that the noise had scared off the drones, who had fled to a corner of the ceiling. Lowering herself back to the ground, Cadance began to approach Orion.
"You've heard of the seven year itch?" Cadance asked, "Well it's been seven years since I came close to having my itch scratched by you. I'm long overdue."
“I will never love you,” Orion said, stonefaced.
Cadance's expression cracked. She stared at him like she was contemplating whether or not to crush him like a bug.
Finally her eyes grew narrow, and her mouth twisted into a thin smile.
"I guess I'll just have to enjoy it for the both of us, then." she said, as she leaned over him.
Orion was powerless. His magic didn't work and he no longer had a size advantage over Cadance. Her large frame towered over him. The alicorn made her way to Orion's flaccid penis, then put it in her mouth. Cadance starts sucking his cock, taking deep strokes.
"No please,” Orion said, grimacing. Dazzle lets out a muffled scream, as she watched her husband's cock slide in and out of the princesses' pink mouth.
“Somepony's jealous.” the alicorn said, removing the cock with a wet pop.
“Don't do this Cadance.” Orion pleaded.
“C'mon dad,” the pink mare said as she licked globs of precum from the tip, “You used to be much more encouraging when I sucked your dick.” Dazzle went silent. Orion looked up his wife. She closed her eyes, tilted her head away from her husband and began to sob silently. Orion looked back at Cadance. 
“You bitch.” he said.
“What's the matter daddy?” Cadance said, in an innocent, girly tone, “Am I too old for you now? Can you only get hard if it's an underage filly sucking your cock?"
“Shut up,” Orion said.
“Let's ask mom,” Cadance said looking upward. A drone flew over and removed Dazzle's gag. 
“How about it mom? Do you still make Orion hot, or do you need to show him pictures of Twilight without her diaper on before he can get it up?”
“I never touched my kids.” Orion said, through gritted teeth.
“No, but your knob brushed against my tonsils when I was your foalsitter..” Cadance said, playfully.
“Orion, how could you?” Dazzle asked, softly. She was devastated. Orion felt like scum. Cadance laughed at the misery she had created.
“I don't see why we should be the ones having all the fun.” the alicorn said, gesturing to her drones. “Give mom something to occupy her mouth.” The drones grinned toothy smiles. 
“Take turns with her and be gentle." Cadance said, as let continued to lick Orion's cock, "Remember, she's family now.”
The closest drone turned Dazzle's head so it was facing forward. It's genitalia was a black tube that narrowed at the end. The hole was wide enough around to fit a straw into. The tube was as hard as the rest of its exoskeleton.
"Don't even think about biting." Cadance said as she teased the tip, "Wouldn't do you any good anyway. Their dicks are always rock hard."
The drone inserted its member into Dazzle's mouth. She didn't even fight back. Her soul was crushed; knowing that her husband was a foal fiddler. How long had it been going on? Why was Orion never honest about this? And after she stuck with him; through years of therapy. She had always been faithful. For all she knew, maybe this whole situation was Orion's fault. Dazzle pictured her husband taking Cadance's innocence. Molesting her to the point of madness. 
"Oh, Celestia," she thought, "Did Orion create this monster?"
These thoughts, while mentally anguishing, served to distract Dazzle from the horrifying reality that was being forced on her body. The drone's member was cold and has a terrible taste. Dazzle fought the urge to vomit. The changeling stared to drool into her mane as his body rocked back and forth, overcome with pleasure. Meanwhile, Cadance kept servicing Orion's cock. Orion tried to talk to his wife. 
"She's the one who raped me when I refused to sleep with her!" Orion said, as he saw the big picture for what it was, "I knew letting it get to that point was a mistake; one that I've been fighting with for seven years." Dazzle listened, not knowing what to believe. 
"You've always been my very special somepony," Orion said.
Any changes regarding Dazzle's feelings towards her husband were moved to the back of her mind, because at that very moment the first changeling came in her mouth. She spit its spunk out, gagging. It was the most disgusting thing she's ever tasted. Green and slimy, with the texture of caviar. The changeling splooge landed with a plop right beside Orion's head. 
"Aw, don't do that," Cadance said, sounding dejected, "You'll hurt their feelings. Try swallowing it next time."
"Get stuffed" Dazzle said, right before the second drone mounted her face. The second changeling had a hair trigger and immediately came inside her mouth. Fighting every basic impulse, Dazzle swallowed the slimy substance. The drone pulled out looking content as Dazzle retched and coughed. After a long foreplay session involving repeatedly stroking and sucking Orion's member, Cadance was finally beginning to see results. He was hard now.
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Chapter 11
Orion panted heavily. His heart pounded in his chest as it pumped blood to his swollen member. He looked up at his wife, still stuck to the ceiling. Her eyes were closed. A splotch of changeling jizz clung to the side of her mouth.
"It's time," Cadance said. Right on cue, the drones flittered away from Dazzle and pulled out Cadance's old school bag from the bathroom. Orion had a horrifying flashback the the vibrator. He was actually a bit relieved when the drones pulled out an old school boom box.
“What's that for?” Orion asked as his hard stallionhood swayed back and forth.
“Mood music,” Cadance said, “If we're going to do this, we're going to do it right."
With the push of a button, instrumental music began to fill the room. As she cradled Orion's member between her hooves like a microphone, Cadance started to sing.

[Cadance]
This night is going to be perfect.
The kind of night of which I've dreamed since I was small.
As I watched you and your wife screw,
My little hoof knew what to do.
When I came I vowed that I would suck your balls!
[Dazzle]
This night was going to be perfect.
My son got married to the princess Mia Amore.
But instead of a honeymoon,
She snuck back here into my room,
where she sucked my husband's cock, just like a whore!
[Cadance]
The wedding it was all a farce. 
You are the only one for me.
Vows? Never meant a single word!
Now we can have our dirty fun,
I much prefer you to your son.
The truth is I don't care for him at all!
No, I do not love the groom.
In my snatch there's only room,
for you, dear. I want your cock inside!
[Dazzle]
Must escape before it's too late!
find a way to stop this bitch.
Sex? I can't let her scratch that itch.
Though my love was tempted by her kiss,
I can still sense that he'll miss,
my sweet, romantic screwing every day!
I'm his queen and he's my king,
and I abhor cuckolding! 
Hold on Orion! I'll save you from that twat!
[Cadance]
Finally, the moment has arrived.
To feel your shaft between my thighs.
[Dazzle]
I gotta' stop this rhymin'
I can't let him break her hymen!
My Orion will be -
[Cadance]
Mine! All Mine! Ha ha ha ha ha ha!
With the conclusion of the song, Cadance put Orion's entire shaft into her mouth until his balls touched her chin. The two drones applauded.
At that moment, the door burst open. Cadance looked up. It was her husband and his sister. The children witnessed their father in a comprising position. 
"Not again," Twilight said, annoyed, "We have got to stop meeting like this, Cadance."
Shining was shocked. Here was his bride, fellating his father. Cadance gagged on Orion's meat stick as she slid her head back.
"Hi honey," Cadance said sheepishly, a line of saliva still connecting her to Orion's cock.
Before Shining Armor knew what he should do about his wife, Dazzle called out to her son. 
"Shining!" his mother said, "Get me down!" Wasting not a moment, Shining Armor leapt into the air, and with precision that would make a surgeon blush, used his sharp horn to slice through the changeling cocoon. Shining Armor and Dazzle both bounced, landing on the bed. Dazzle lifted up her husband. Sitting behind him she put her fore-hooves around his shoulders and held him tight. Dazzle and Orion bumped their noses together affectionately, their eyes closed.
Shining glowered at his wife, who was slowly backing up to her two drones. The changelings were holding each other, quivering in fear. 
"Why can't I use my magic?" Shining asked angrily. 
"Suppression field," Twilight said, as she stared angrily at her formal foalsitter.
Cadance smiled. 
"You think you're so clever, don't you Twily?" she asked.
"I figured out where you were, didn't I?" Twilight quipped back.
"How did you even get here?" Cadance asked, annoyed.
"When it was announced over the train's PA system that you had gone missing, I was still close enough to Canterlot to use a teleportation spell." Twilight said, "When I arrived, Shining Armor and I came here to find our parents. When I sensed a magic suppression field, I knew something was wrong."
"Very clever," the alicorn said, smugly, "Only how about I have the home field advantage for once?"
With a loud crackling sound, Cadance summoned a powerful Teleportation spell, one large enough to be ignored by her suppression field. It engulfed the whole house and transported away everypony who was inside.
Moments later they were teleported deep within the crystal catacombs below Canterlot Castle. When everypony landed, there was a small clatter, as all the paperclips that had been in Orion's home were now scattered about the cavern floor.
"It's a great Teleportation spell," Cadance said, slightly disheartened, "but for some reason it always takes the paperclips, too. I just can't figure it out." The two drones that had accompanied Cadance scurried off into the darkness.
As Orion and his family looked around, they couldn't see their hoof in front of their faces in these caves. Cadance's suppression field kept the immediate area magic-free, so they couldn't use their horns as lights.
"Come say hello, my children!" Cadance called out.
From every crevice and crack along the walls, dozens of changelings scurried forth. Orion's family couldn't see them, but their deafening chittering was hard to miss. It reverberated off the walls creating an awful din.
"Your virgin queen demands sacrifice!" Cadance commanded her changelings, "Kill the mother and children, but bring the father to me!"
The swarm advanced on the family. Dazzle hugged Orion. Shining Armor waved his horn around, keeping the ones flying overhead at bay.
"Cadance!" Twilight called out, "You taught me lots of magic when we were younger!" 
"Sentimentality won't save you, Twily," Cadance said, "I wanted to be your perfect mommy, but it's too late for that now. Orion and I will just have to start a new family."
"I learned the most powerful spell I know from you, and you didn't even realizing you were teaching it to me," Twilight said.
Cadance's eye twitched.
"I would watch you practice it on animals and ponies," Twilight said, "It wasn't until later I saw firsthand how dangerous that spell is and why it's forbidden." Cadance took an apprehensive step backwards.
"wha-what are you waiting for," Cadance screamed hysterically at her changelings, "Tear them apart!"
Mother, father and son stabbed at the advancing drones with their horns, forming a triangle of protection around Twilight, as they slowly cut through the swarm towards Cadance.
"You screwed with the wrong family," Twilight said, a stream of hearts erupting from her horn. Twilight's family closed their eyes as the Want it Need it spell landed straight on Cadance. 
"Nooo!" the alicon cried. The spell's light attracted the attention of the changelings, who immediately stopped their assault. Thousands of eyes all became hearts, and a loud cry of "I want it! I need it!" was made by all the drones.
As the changelings swarmed their queen, Twilight couldn't help but notice the drones' genitalia swelling bigger and bigger.
"I guess I should've taken into account the effects of the spell on creatures with compound eyes," Twilight thought to herself.
The family ran in the opposite direction of the changelings. Some of the drones were crawling across the ground towards their queen. Their members had become so large they were unable to fly.
Cadance was covered head to hoof in Changeling precum. They swarmed at her, rubbing their genitals over every square inch of her body. None of the dicks were small enough to fit inside any of her orifices. One drone grabbed his queen's head and shoved her nose and mouth into his dick hole. As his slimy green precum oozed into her nose and mouth, Cadance twitched. Her whole body was gasping for breath.

Meanwhile, in another part of the caves, Orion and his family ran along a path. They were following a cool breeze, which they hoped would lead them to an exit. 
Suddenly, Twilight felt the magic miasma lifting. Had they ran outside the barrier, or was Cadance...dead? Not wasting time to ponder, Twilight illuminated her horn. The rest of her family followed suit.
Everypony stopped in their tracks when they heard a huge explosion behind them. Turning around, Twilight stared at a tidal wave of green, viscous liquid moving rapidly toward them. The testicles of the thousands of changelings had continued to swell until they exploded, like engorged ticks. Their collective reproductive material was quickly advancing towards the family.
"It's a splooge-nami!" Dazzle screamed, "Run!" 
As the family ran from the wall of caviar-like jizz, they felt another rumble. The exploding changelings had also triggered a cave in. Shining Armor used his force field powers to protect his family from falling rocks as they ran.
Twilight saw the night sky at the end of the tunnel, right before it became blocked with boulders. Everypony gasped. 
"It's okay," Twilight said, "Now that I know how far away it is, I can teleport us outside." When teleporting to an unfamiliar place, you need to always know the exact coordinates. Otherwise, you could end up stuck inside a tree or a rock.
The jizz tidal wave washed over Shining Armor's force field just before Twilight teleported them all to safety. Standing out in the open night air, the family breathed a collective sigh of relief. They moved in for a family hug. The long nightmare, it seemed, was finally over.



It's two weeks later. Cadance's disappearance became a minor footnote in Equestrian history, as the issue was resolved so quickly. Following a relaxing honeymoon, Shining Armor and Princess Cadance resumed all royal duties. Orion and his family were present  when Cadance christened her first airship since being married.
"I still can't believe you're trying to pull this off," Twilight whispered to her brother, "That's not really Princess Cadance."
"I know," Shining Armor said, "But what was I supposed to do? Tell the press that on my wedding night my wife drowned in a pool of cum four feet deep?"
"I don't know," Twilight said, ribbing her brother, "that makes you sound like some sort of sex god."
"Besides," Shining Armor added, "What else was I going to do with the changeling queen trapped in my honeymoon suite? This way, she gets to keep pretending and is cared for, and I can remain married to a princess."
"But it's all a lie!" Twilight whispered through clenched teeth.
"Everypony lies." her brother said, dismissively.
"She can't produce any children!" Twilight said.
"We'll adopt." Shining Armor said.
"She's not even a mammal!" Twilight screamed quietly.
"Well, nopony's perfect." the stallion replied.



Shining Armor and Cadance arrive at their room in Canterlot Castle. The stallion made sure the blinds were drawn before the changeling queen dropped her disguise. 
"You were wonderful," Shining Armor said as he pecked her on the cheek, "You have everypony totally fooled."
Shining Armor plopped down in a chair. He was sporting a massive hard on. 
"It's been a long day," he said, an animalistic hunger in his eyes, "Come here, my queen and service your husband." 
Indulging him in his fantasies, the queen knelt in front of Shining's massive member. Putting it in her mouth, she began to tickle it with her long, insectoid tongue. 
"Wait a minute," Shining said, "You know what I want to see." The changeling queen rolled her eyes then transformed into an exact likeness of Twilight Sparkle. The changeling Twilight then resumed sucking Shining Armor's cock.
"Oh yeah, That feels nice, Twily," Shining said, stroking her mane," Try going a little deeper." Pressing his hoof down, he forced more of his cock down the changelings' throat, forcing her to gag. 
"You okay, honey?" Shining asked his wife. She nodded her head, while still sucking her husband's dick. 
"Yep" Shining Armor said, as he felt the pressure building in his balls, "Things really did work out for the best."




It's night outside the closed off cave entrance. The rocks have completely covered the exit. Humming can be heard from behind the rock wall. 
"Hmm, hmm Orion, I'll be there very soon..." One of the rocks moves slightly as it's pushed from inside the cave.

	
		A Canterlot Honeymoon **



Chrysalis, the changeling queen, lay awake in bed. Beside her was her husband, Shining Armor. He was fast asleep after their most recent marathon lovemaking session. She put a fore-hoof across her husband's chest and hugged him tight. He let out a deep breathe. She smiled as she rested her head on his shoulder. Shining Armor was the best thing to ever happen to Chrysalis in her short, sad life. She stared up into the ceiling, pondering her existence. 
“What am I?” she thought, “What's my purpose?  Am I more than just the final creation of a megalomaniacal alicorn?”
Chrysalis thought about her creator, Cadance; who willed her into being using her god-like magical abilities. The pink pony was the embodiment of obsessive lust. Chrysalis and her creator were both driven to make ponies love them, but for changelings it was different. Ponies weren't required to feed on the emotions of love and lust, like she was. Chrysalis was a changeling; a shapeshifting, insectoid succubus. She needed to absorb the loving feelings of others in order to have strength. 
As she lay beside her husband, Chrysalis was grateful that Shining Armor didn't kill her the night they first met. She thought back to the event, which transpired in their honeymoon suite, several weeks ago.


Her mission was to disguise herself as Cadance and kill Shining Armor on his honeymoon. That had been her entire purpose for existing: To assassinate the captain of the Royal Guards. She thought back to the last words her creator said to her. 



“You know your mission,” Cadance said, “When you get him alone, kill him.”
Chrysalis played up the deception perfectly. The stallion was completely fooled into thinking that she was his precious, virgin bride, Cadance. Shining Armor was a perfect gentlecolt. When they arrived at the honeymoon suite, he lay his bride on the bed gently. After a quick kiss, he went to the kitchen to go get some wine.
While he way away, the changeling Cadance excreted a small length of steel-like silk webbing from her spinneret glands, which were located directly above her rectum. Wrapping the strand around her fore-hooves, she pulled it taught. The webbing, which was as sharp as piano wire, would be her method for assassinating Shining Armor. Cadance placed her fore-hooves between her legs, then covered up the deadly silk strand with a lace-trimmed heart pillow.
Shining returned, levitating two glasses and a bottle. He saw his wife laying against the bed, her hooves over her privates, with a pillow covering them both.
“You naughty filly,” Shining Armor said, “You couldn't even wait 'til I got back. You could at least remove the pillow, so I could watch you clop.”
“It feels too good to stop,” Cadance said, acting horny, “If you want to see more, then come over here and pull the pillow away with your mouth.”
“Once I do that, I'm gonna need something else to do with my mouth.” Shining said suggestively.
“I can think of a few things.” Cadance said, winking.
“I bet you can, you dirty girl.” the randy stallion said as he moved towards the bed.
Setting the wine down, Shining Armor approached his wife and removed the pillow. He saw the silken cord tied around her hooves. 
“I had no idea you were so kinky.” Shining said, smiling.
Before he could say anything else, the changeling struck. Cadance raised her hooves up, and wrapped the webbing around Shining Armor's neck and pulled it tight.
“Cada...,” Shining said, before he started to choke. He wasn't adverse to rough play, but they hadn't even established a safeword yet.
As his vision began to blur, it occurred to Shining Armor that his new wife might not have his best interests at heart. He could feel the razor-like webbing tearing into his skin; constricting his breathing. He had no time to think about why this was happening. He just knew he needed to make it stop so he could breath again.
If she would have been more careful, Cadance wouldn't have left her private parts exposed in front of the stallion she was trying to kill.
Shining saw Cadance's pussy inches from his face. Strangling him had obviously aroused her, as her clit was fully erect. In an effort to make her stop, Shining bit down hard on her pleasure sensor.
“Ahh!” The changeling screamed, shedding her disguise. She lost her grip on the webbing as she moved her hooves down to protect her pearl. The changeling shoved Shining Armor away and tightly covered her swollen clit.
The stallion shook off the webbing. He rubbed his sore neck. 
“A changeling!” Shining shouted, angrily. While Chrysalis was still in pain, the white pony created a purple force field around her on the bed; rendering Chrysalis completely immobilized.
“What have you done with Cadance?” Shining Armor asked, enraged, “Where is she?”
“Nothing!” Chrysalis said, crying; her head still swimming in pain, “I don't know. She doesn't tell me her plans.”
“Listen to me, you buggy bitch,” Shining said through clenched teeth, “I don't have time to decipher your inscrutable changeling riddles. My wife is missing and I've got to find her! This shield should hold you until I get back.”


Chrysalis was there for hours. The pain in her clit had stopped throbbing, but it was still bruised. She was so thirsty. She saw the wine and two glasses on the table. They might as well have been on the moon, as there was no way for her to free herself from Shining's magic shield in order to get to them.
Staring at the wine, Chrysalis began to cry; not from thirst, but from guilt and shame. What had Shining Armor done to her that warranted death? Nothing. He had gotten those drinks for the to of them to share as husband and wife. He had treated her like a loving gentlecolt, and she repaid his kind deeds with attempted murder. 
She was only following her creator's orders, but she didn't know why. She didn't want to kill. She just wanted what all changelings, nay all creatures, desired: Someone who loved them that they could love back.
It was a couple hours before dawn when Shining Armor came staggering back to the Honeymoon Suite. While he was gone, Chrysalis had fallen asleep beneath the force field. When the door opened, she woke up and looked at Shining Armor with shame on her face. 
“Does it help if I say I'm sorry for trying to kill you?” the changeling queen asked, “I was just following your wife's orders...”
“It would have helped if you had told me earlier that my wife created you to kill me.” Shining said, staring at her angrily. 
“You never asked who sent me.” Chrysalis said, childishly “You just asked where your wife was, and I didn't know.”
Shining looked like he was going to say something, but then stopped and shook his head. He walked over to the wine. All the ice in the bucket had melted. He popped the cork and proceeded to pour himself a glass.
“Speaking of which,” Chrysalis added, “did you find your wife?”
“I walked in on her deep throating my dad's cock.” Shining said, as he watched his wine glass fill to the brim. The stallion then swallowed his first drink in one gulp.
“Catching the bride giving her father-in-law a blow job,” the changeling queen said, “That sounds like a pretty bad wedding night. What happened then?”
“Well, the last I saw of Cadance, she was being raped by thousands of changeling drones.” Shining Armor said, with a somber expression, “If she didn't die in their ensuing mass crotch explosion, then she either drowned in changeling jizz or was crushed in the cave in.”
“You know,” Chrysalis said, trying to sound helpful, “as bad as your wedding night was, it sounds like hers was worse.” Shining Armor gave a hollow, mirthless laugh.
“Yes, but her terrible night was her own fault.” Shining Armor said, taking another drink, “She never loved me. I was just a bridge she walked all over to get closer to my father.”
As she listened, the changeling queen empathized with Shining Armor. She had never known a true love either. She was created to be a deception. In the most literal sense of the word, her whole life had been a lie. In Shining Armor, she had found a kindred spirit who had also been used as a pawn in the insane alicorn's scheme. Now that their nightmare was over, they just wanted to be in a relationship with someone who would be honest with them; someone that they could be honest to.
“You know, your wedding night isn't over yet.” Chrysalis said, licking her lips, “We're in the honeymoon suite, and you're alone with a perpetually horny, shapeshifting succubus who loves to role play.”
Shining stared at the bug monster he had trapped under his magic shield. Downing his third glass of wine, the stallion removed the force field. 
“Why not?” he said, “My night can only improve from here. The shapeshifting is tempting, but for tonight, just... be yourself.” 
As he said those words, a lump formed formed in Shining's throat; he thought about the years he spent with his deceptive Cadance. He didn't know if it was the wine, or the sorrow that had been slowly building within him all night, but when he sat down beside Chrysalis on the bed, he broke down and started to cry.
“Please just be yourself,” he said, as tears fell from his clenched eyes, “I... I just want to love someone who is honest about who they are.”
Tears filled in the changeling queen's eyes as she leaned forward and kissed her stallion passionately on the lips. 
As beings who survived by feeding on pleasurable feelings, the changeling race was quite adept at generating those feelings in others.
“I love you, Shining Armor,” Chrysalis said as the stallion lowered his head towards her moist sex. 
The unicorn stared at the alien-like changeling vagina that lay before him. It had four lips instead of two. The lips folded out, with sticky green strands of her lube hanging down from the inside. If Shining wasn't so buzzed from the wine, he might have had serious reservations about eating her out. When the unicorn inhaled the odor of the changeling's pussy, he thought that it smelled remarkably similar to prawns. 
Timidly, he lapped at her slit. It was fleshy and green. Chrysalis flinched. Her clit was still sore. She didn't blame Shining Armor for hurting her; after all, she had tried to kill him earlier.
As he progressed further, Shining Armor became more eager. The changeling queen was also getting more into it. Her four pussy lips opened wide like a flower blooming. 
Like the rest of her body, her pussy was covered in interlocking, exoskeletal plates. While not as hard as the pieces covering the rest of her body, four triangle plates were fixed above her soft green, pussy flesh.
Shining moved in further, exploring the depths of her exotic snatch. In the changeling's over-zealousness,  her four lips closed over Shining Armor's mouth, gripping it tightly as he ate her out. The unicorn's nose was drenched in her sticky green lube. He pulled out of her cooch in order to breath. Of the two times Chrysalis had almost suffocated him, the latter was infinitely more pleasurable. Her pussy lips, like suction cups, released themselves from his face with four loud popping sounds. 
Chrysalis leaned forward and began to lick her juices off her lover's face with her long, dragon-like tongue. 
“That's one freaky cooch you've got there,” Shining said, panting.
“Mmmm,” the changeling said as she spit her fluids onto the stallion's cock, “The rest of me is pretty freaky, too.”
Shining was already hard now, and sufficiently wet. He pushed his cock into her pussy, which immediately clamped around him. Shining felt pure bliss. The way she gripped his dick, the stallion  thought that changeling females must have at least twice as many muscles in their privates as mares did.
“You feel amazing,” Shining said as he moved slowly in and out.
“You too, my love,” Chrysalis said, cooing.
“I love you,” Shining Armor said as he moved in for a kiss. Crysalis used her tongue to feel every inch of her lover's mouth. When they broke the kiss, the changeling looked into her stallion's eyes.
“Go faster,” she said breathlessly, “I want you to cum inside me. Don't worry. I can't get pregnant.”
“We can always adopt,” Shining said reassuringly. The unicorn began thrusting his hips. Chrysalis's wings began to flutter rapidly, creating a cicada-like buzzing noise throughout the room. Shining could feel his balls tingle. 
“I'm cumming!” he said.
“Me, too!” Chrysalis screamed, “Kiss me, Shining Armor!” The stallion embraced the changeling and kissed her; their bodies in the throws of a shared orgasm. Semen ran down onto the sheets, mixed with the changeling's equally sticky, green femme jizz.
The two lovers fell asleep in each others arms, as the first rays of the sun peaked over the horizon.


Chrysalis blushed as she thought back on her first night of passion with her husband. She lazily stroked her clit, which had long since healed. Dipping her hoof into her pussy, Chrysalis pulled out some of her husband's semen from tonight's earlier activities. The slick liquid glistened on her hoof as she held it up to the moonlight. Bringing the globular gift down to her mouth, the changeling slowly sucked her husband's cum off of her hoof. She was so happy she had found somepony to love.

	
		B.B.B.W.E. ***



Twilight was concerned for her brother. When he told his family that he had fallen in love with a changeling, they thought he'd gone crazy. Even now, Twilight wasn't happy about Shining Armor's choice in a mate. 
“I mean sure,” Twilight thought, “Cadance may have been evil incarnate, but at best she wasn't created for the express purpose of killing Shining Armor the first time they met! Shining needs to be with a pony. Somepony that can give him children. Somepony who is smart, and funny, and is great with magic, and willing to read stories to him in bed..."
The more she focused on the mental image of the perfect mare for her brother, the more unsettled Twilight became. 
“Shining needs a mare like me,” She thought. The purple unicorn buried within her vast intellect another lustful impulse directed towards her brother.
It was midday as she walked the long halls of Canterlot Castle. Twilight made her way towards her  brother's chambers. Between his marriage and his work, Shining had hardly spent any time with his family. The last big thing they had done together was to kill Cadance, and you certainly couldn't classify that as a vacation.
As she approached the closed door, Twilight could hear the squeaking of bed springs and the moans of carnal pleasure. Twilight blushed. 
“I should have called before I came over,” she said. The purple unicorn turned to leave, when she stopped herself.
“You know,” she thought, “field studies on changeling mating rituals is sparse, at best. I owe it to the scientific community to witness these acts.” Twilight crept back to the door. 
“For science,” she whispered, as she carefully pushed the door open slightly.
Twilight had to stifle a gasp. She wasn't prepared for what she saw. Shining was sitting on the bed, pumping his cock furiously into the ass of a purple unicorn mare. He was taking her diamond doggie style. She had a very familiar cutie mark; a six-pointed star. It was Twilight.
“Twily, your ass is so tight,” Shining said, sweating.
“Your cock is so hot, big brother!” his lover said, “Harder! I want it harder!” Twilight watched from the door as her brother increased his speed on her purple doppelganger.
“That's me,” Twilight thought as she blushed, “Did my future self travel back in time to have an affair with my brother?” Twilight stopped for a moment to consider the fact that she lived in a world where that was a legitimate possibility.
“I'm not hurting you am I?” Shining asked.
“Not anymore,” the purple unicorn replied, “In fact, it's starting to feel really good.” The other Twilight opened her eyes, and for a moment, they were green, with reptilian pupils.
“(gasp),” Twilight said, “Of course! The changeling has shapeshifting powers!”
Twilight's voyeurism had quickly escalated from pure, scientific research, to clopping material. Watching her brother screw her exact double in the ass had made Twilight incredibly horny.
She looked down the spiraling staircase hallway. She couldn't hear anypony approaching. Canterlot Castle was huge; the odds were against anypony walking this way anytime soon. 
“Perfect,” Twilight whispered as she lay on her back.
Once she was comfortable, Twilight turned her head to look at her brother and his wife make love. Using her advanced unicorn magic, Twilight conjured the spell that all lonely mares cast in times of need: a phallic-shaped force field.
Twilight was already pretty wet from watching the display. She levitated her purple, glowing, magical dildo and rubbed it against her pussy. She stifled a small squeak each time it rubbed against her sensitive clit. Not taking her eyes off her brother, Twilight floated the wet dildo over to her face and shoved it in her mouth. She licked off her femme lube as she tried to match her thrusts with those of her brother.
Once her torpedo-shaped force field was coated in her saliva, she moved it down to her puckered, dark-purple asshole. Not having anypony to prepare her butt, Twilight knew that this would be hard going. It didn't matter how wet the shaft was, it was entering a tight, dry sphincter.
Twilight slowly pressed the tip of the dildo against her tail pipe. She strained as her asshole began to open and the tip slowly worked its way inside.
Twilight took a moment to take some deep breaths. Her face was flushed. Taking her eyes off her brother for a moment, the mare watched as the dildo disappeared further and further into her poop chute.  Not content with anal stimulation alone, Twilight moved her left fore-hoof in a circular motion around her clit.
When she had bottomed out in her ass, Twilight started moving the dildo in and out. Not being a real cock, there was no precum to keep things slick. Once the saliva was used up, the going got really rough. Twilight pulled out the dildo and looked at it. 
“I've heard that some mares do ass to mouth,” Twilight thought, as she inspected the dildo for cleanliness, “I can't help but question the sanitary implications.” She stared at her purple pleasure proxy penis. It looked clean enough.
“If it was for Shining Armor, would I do it?” the mare asked herself.
“Of course,” she said, answering her own question.
Bringing the dildo close, she sniffed it. Her nose wrinkled. The object reeked of her rectum. 
“I'm sorry big brother,” she said quietly, as she opted to slick the dildo back up by rubbing it against her pussy lips, “Not even for you.”
Once she had given it a second coat using her love juice, Twilight found that inserting her glistening force field was much easier the second time. Her ass was already stretched from before, allowing her to slam it in deep on the first thrust. Twilight started to pummel her own ass, her butt keeping a tight grip on the dildo. While this went on, her hoof kept teasing her g-spot.
Growing up, Twilight pretended that the feelings she had for her brother weren't there. But now, the purple mare was so happy. Before today, she had never known that her brother felt the same way about her. 
“It all makes sense now,” Twilight said, smiling, “Why else would he marry a changeling?”
She could tell the couple was nearing their orgasms. In order to prolong their sex, Shining Armor slowed his pace. He kept slapping his hips against the changeling's ass in a certain rhythm; one that seemed familiar to Twilight. As she listened to the beat, Twilight recognized it as the same tempo as the song Twilight sang to him when they was little.
While her brother provided the beat, Twilight provided some new words to their song,  in the key of Db Major. Even though she was singing too quietly for Shining Armor to here, Twilight dedicated this song to her brother, and she meant every word.
[Twilight Sparkle]
When I was just a filly, I tried to suck his willie.
He told me it was really wrong to eat his meat.
I tried to shun incest, but as I grew older it seemed best.
Shining's member will make my life complete.
He's the one colt I'll spread my bum for, 
I wish that he would cum on me.
My big brother, best wincest ever.
Like two peas in a pod, we did everything together.
At least we did inside my mind, (Best wincest ever.) 
I'd let him take me from behind. (We did everything together.) 
He'd share his cum, my ass he'd ream,
I woke to find it all had been a
wet dream...
[Shining Armor]
My kid sister, best wincest ever!
Like two peas in a pod, we did everything together!
[Twilight Sparkle]
And though he's married to a bug,
I want him in my rug.
My big brother best win-
-cest ever... 
-cest ever... 
“Shining Armor, I'm cumming!” Twilight screamed, as she picked up the pace; jackhammering her own ass.
“Me too, sis!” Shining Armor said, thinking it had been his wife who had announced her orgasm. Both siblings came. Twilight squirted her femme jizz on the stone castle floor. Her brother unloaded the contents of his balls into his wife's tight ass.
The only one who remained unsatisfied was Chrysalis. 
“But I haven’t cum yet.” she said.
“I'll fix that baby,” Shining said panting as he pulled his cock from her ass, “Wait a minute. Then who screamed my name?” Twilight was flushed with embarrassment. She teleported away just as the couple turned and saw the crack in the door. 
“I think somepony was watching us,” Chrysalis whispered. When Shining opened the door, there was nothing there but a small, slick puddle. As he looked down the spiraling staircase, he saw no signs of the peeping pony. Shining Armor then returned to his wife.
“If somepony was there, they're gone now,” the stallion said, as he repositioned his wife; preparing to mount her pussy.


Meanwhile, Twilight sadly walked the Canterlot Gardens alone. Everypony thought his brother was still married to Princess Cadance. They couldn't be together. She sang a melancholy reprise of her song.  
[Twilight Sparkle]
He was my big brother, best win-
-cest ever... 
And now, we'll never screw anywhere
Together... 


Shining Armor succeeded in bringing his wife to orgasm. 
"Come for my, Twily!" he shouted, straining himself as his wife's pussy milked his cock, "shoot your green jizz all over your big brother's dick!"
What nopony noticed was the low hanging cloud outside the couple's window. Shining Armor had neglected to close the blinds this time. Some pony was spying on them from outside their Canterlot tower bedroom. 
“Beep beep” came a voice from within, “I'm a cloud.”
The pony's entire body was covered by the white, puffy fluff; all except for her pink horn, which she was using to levitate a camera. She had taken photos during Shining Armor and Chrysalis's entire lovemaking session. Pictures that showed the caption of the Royal Guards in a scandalous incestuous relationship with his sister.
"Revenge is a dish best served on glossy 8 by 10's." Cadance muttered to herself.

	
		Shining's Secret Shame *



Chapter 14

Cadance was still amazed that she had survived being at the epicenter of her exploding army. After the changeling's cock cream had drained from the caves, she stumbled around for weeks in search of an exit. During that time she subsisted on worms, grubs and underground water deposits. Her entire body was coated in the drone's spunk. Her coat had become a pinkish-green and her mane was sticking up at odd angles. This was due to the viscus properties of semen. It was just like that sex-comedy There's Something About Mare-y, only Cadance wasn't laughing.
Her heart, which at one time had beat only for Orion, now beat for a new desire: Revenge. Cadance's powers were waning. Her special talent, love, was at the weakest it had ever been. When thousands of lust-crazed changelings surrounded her, they used their powers to leech Cadance's feelings of love and lust from her heart until the drones burst like engorged ticks. While the changelings could not completely extinguish her love for Orion, they did leave her emotional desire for revenge completely untouched. This was now the desire that drove her. She would enact her furious vengeance on Orion's whole family. 
“For tartarus hath no fury like a mare scorned,” Cadance said through gritted teeth, “And when every comfort of Orion's old life is gone; when I've ruined the lives of everypony who tried to keep him from me, then I will sweep in to rescue him and make him mine.”
When Cadance finally found the exit, she had been presumed dead for two weeks, at least by Twilight's family; the rest of Canterlot still thought she was very much alive. 
Still covered in green cum, Cadance donned a disguise of a trenchcoat and dark glasses. Once she made it make to Canterlot, she was surprised to learn that everypony thought that she had been in Canterlot all this time. That's when Cadance saw Shining Armor in the arms of another Princess Cadance. 
“Not only has my husband been sleeping around with the changeling queen I created,” Cadance thought bitterly, “but that insectoid skank has the gall to try and pass herself off as me!”
Cadance's vengeance couldn't have been more justified in her own mind. When she got her hooves on those two, her buggy doppelganger would be vivisected and her body put on display in a museum; and Shining Armor would be publicly gelded before starting a life of hard labor.
Not wanting to give her enemies any advanced warning, Cadance kept to the shadows as she spied on them. She had hoped to take photos of the Captain of the Royal Guard boning an insect abomination. What she ended up getting was much, much more damning.


Twilight was giddy. Her brother had contacted her from Ponyville. She rehearsed his message over and over in her mind. 
“Twilight, come meet me alone in my room as soon as you can. Don't let anypony see you. The secret I've tried to keep can no longer be contained. I have a big problem on my hooves and I want you to be with me. I'll need your help to clean up the mess when everything comes to a head. Sincerely, your brother” 
“No two ways to interpret that,” Twilight thought smiling, “My brother wants to confess his love for me by giving me a facial.”
Once she arrived in Canterlot, Twilight followed her brother's instructions by staying out of sight. Twilight's marehood tingled with anticipation as she climbed the deserted staircase leading up to Shining Armor's room. Opening the door, Twilight announced her presence in the most seductive way she could think of. 
“I came at your request, big brother,” she said, slutily, “And I'd gladly do it again.”
“Thanks Twily, I can always depend on you.” Shining said, oblivious to his sister's blatant advances. Sitting beside the stallion was his wife, Chrysalis. 
“What's she doing here?” Twilight asked, annoyed.
“I need both of you here now more than ever,” Shining said, “A situation this hard is going to require you both to put your heads together.”
Twilight reasoned that she was fine doing a three-way. After all, her brother was already married. It stood to reason that his wife might want to be involved.
“Twilight, can you come over here?” Shining asked, gesturing to the table.
“Couldn't we use the bed?” the purple unicorn asked.
“Just do it!”Shining snapped back, losing his patience, “This is important!”
As Twilight approached the table, Shining warned her that what she saw might shock her. Laying on the tabletop was a tabloid. It was the most recent edition of the Equestrian Enquirer. In bold letters the headline read: “SHINING'S SECRET SHAME: CAPT. OF ROYAL GUARDS KEEPS IT IN THE FAMILY.”
Below the headline were large, censored photos of Shining Armor and Twilight Sparkle in flagrante delicto.
Twilight blushed. It was as if all of Canterlot had her most secret desires available in tabloid form.
“I need a copy of this magazine for my bathroom,” Twilight thought.
“So you haven't heard about this yet?” Shining asked.
“No,” Twilight said, absentmindedly, unable to get the images out of her head, “Ponyville's out in the sticks. We're always late getting news.”
“It's all anypony's talking about here in Canterlot, so I wouldn't be surprised if it was all over Equestria by nightfall,” Shining said, upset, “The Captain of the Royal Guards caught red-hoofed in an incestuous love affair.”
“Yeah,” Twilight said, dreamily.
“Isn't that vile?” Shining Armor asked, shattering Twilight's illusion, “I would never screw my own sister.” Unable to control herself, Twilight lashed out at her brother.
“Why not?” the mare asked, unable to keep the hysterical anger out of her voice, “You obviously want to if you make the changeling look like me during sex!”
“She's not 'the changeling,'” Shining Armor said as he turned to look out the window, “She has a name.”
“And a face!” Twilight interupted, “My face! Why won't you admit you're attracted to me?”
Shining Armor didn't hear his sister's latest outburst. His eyes were trained out the window.  Chrysalis and Twilight both looked at him.
“What is it?” Shining's wife asked.
“I was afraid of this,” he said, “The guards are coming to arrest me for these alleged sex crimes.”
“We could tell the truth,” Chrysalis said, “Tell everypony that I'm really a changeling and that was me in those photos.”
“I can't let you do that,” Shining said, turning to look his wife in the eyes, “After the attack on the city, ponies hate changelings. You'd be persecuted. I can't let you go through that for my sake.”
Shining Armor moved in and kissed Chrysalis on the lips. Twilight stared at them, feeling conflicted. Shining forced himself to break the kiss. He knew time was of the essence.
“No. My only option is, I've got to go,” Shining Armor said, "Now."
“I'm going with you,” Chrysalis added.
“No.” Shining Armor replied, “It's too dangerous. You'll be much safer here as Princess Cadance.” 
“I wouldn't want to be so far away from you, my love,” She said, resting her head on his shoulder, “Your love gives me strength.”
“As does yours,” Shining replied,resting his head on hers, “Just not in quite the same literal sense as you.”
Twilight sat there in silence during the whole exchange between Shining Armor and Chrysalis. Twilight felt an odd combination of happiness, sadness and anger. She was happy, because she saw how much her brother and his wife loved each other; she was sad, because her brother did not return her affections; and she was angry because she knew her brother clearly wasn't being honest with himself about his feelings.
“Twilight, we need to go.” Shining said, interrupting her thoughts, “If you stay here, they'll arrest you as well.”
The mare elected to put her discussion with her brother on hold until later. Right now, the important thing was to make a safe getaway.
Standing between the other two, Twilight cast a teleportation spell, just as the royal guards burst into the room with an arrest warrant for Shining Armor.
Moments later, the three of them appeared in the Canterlot Royal Gardens. Chrysalis assumed the form of Princess Cadance.
“It'd be great if Twilight and I could also hide our identities,” Shining said, as he looked around, apprehensively.
“I've got a plan,” Twilight said, “We'll sneak on board the next train to Ponyville...”
“We can't hide in your library,” Shining said, dismissively, “Don't forget, they're after you, too.”
“I wasn't talking about my library,” Twilight said, annoyed at having been interrupted, “I know the perfect place there we can hide.”


By the time the sister, her brother and his wife had managed to sneak into Ponyville, the news about the alleged familial affair had spread.
As Twilight led the rest of the company on, they stopped to hide behind a bush. Two mares were coming their way, and they were talking about Shining Armor.
"I heard the entire Royal Guard's been mobilized to bring him and his sister to justice," the first mare said. Shining couldn't believe what he was hearing. 
"The whole Royal Guard?" Shining thought in disbelief, "I mean, I know incest is illegal, but they're treating it like I started an act of war."
"I hear there's a big bounty on both their heads," the mare's friend added. "But that's what happens when you kidnap a princess."
"Wha... " Shining was about to shout, before Twilight jabbed him hard in the gut.
"So apparently, Captain Shining Armor conspired with his sister to kidnap Princess Cadance and hold her for ransom."  the first mare said, "When the guards searched the castle, they couldn't find Princess Cadance anywhere. This all came out after those pictures were released showing Shining Armor and his sister doing it."
"It all makes sense, if you think about it," the second pony chimed in, "He never loved his wife. His marriage was falling apart. He wants to be with his sister. So what's the princess good for at this point? A bargaining chip."
"How could a Captain of the Royal Guards sink so low?" the first pony said, shaking her head. Two two mares continued their walk. The three sat there for a moment in silence, realizing their situation was much more precarious than they had initially thought. Once they were sure there was nopony around, Twilight led the group onward.
Sneaking behind trees, buildings and bushes, Twilight managed to lead her fellow fugitives to their destination. 
“Sweet Apple Acres,” the changeling Cadance read aloud, “Twilight, are you quite sure we'll be safe here?”
“Trust me,” Twilight said, “If there's anypony who will sympathize with our situation, it's the Apple family.”

	
		Dubya Squared *



Twilight Sparkle, Shining Armor and Cadance sat in Apple Bloom's clubhouse with Applejack and her brother, Big Macintosh. It was a tight squeeze getting everypony inside.
“Ya'll should be safe here,” Applejack said, “This here's the outskirts of our property. Nopony'll look for ya' here.”
“Eeyup,” Big Mac said.
“Thank you for keeping us safe,” Cadance said. As the changeling looked around the room, she admired the crayon drawings on the walls. Having been created as a shapeshifting assassin, Chrysalis never really had a childhood, She looked wistfully at the affectations of youth.
“Big Mac and I think it's disgraceful how ya'll been treated,” Applejack said, as she rubbed her brother's hind leg with her hoof, "I know ya'll would never kidnap anypony. It's obvious Princess Cadance came with you two because she supports your decision."
“Eeyup,” the red stallion replied.
“In fact,” Applejack said, looking at Twilight, “in light of recent events, I want to extend an invitation to you and your brother.”
“What sort of invitation?” Shining asked skeptically.
“Well, like my little sister has her Cutie Mark Crusaders,” Applejack said, “Big Mac and I are part of our own secret club.”
“Eeyup,” Big Mac said.
“What sort of club?” Cadance asked.
“Big Mac and I are members of the Wincest Warriors,” Applejack said proudly, “A society that promotes free love between siblings, without stigma or shame."
Applejack leaned in and gave Big Mac a deep, passionate kiss on the lips. When they broke the kiss, saliva trailed from their tongues. The two siblings pressed their foreheads together and stared into each others eyes.
"Ain't that right, Big Mac?" Applejack asked.
"Eeyup," the red stallion replied.
Twilight had never wanted to belong to a group so much in her life, but she knew her brother would never go for it. Not until she could get him to admit his true feelings about her. Applejack held up a red bandana. It had a big gold 'W' on the front, with a little gold '2' in the top right corner of the letter.
"Here's our dubya squared pride bandanas," Applejack said beaming, "Big Mac designed the logo using his fancy math'matics."
Twilight, Shining and Cadance stared blankly, not knowing what to say.
"We'd be honored to extend an invitation to the both of you; that is, as long as Princess Cadance is accepting of her husband's open sexual relationship with his sister.”
The three fugitives stared at the Apples, too stunned to speak.
“I know that feeling,” Applejack said smiling as she stared at them, “You're too overcome to talk. That's what happens when kindred spirits meet. Which reminds me, I have a small favor ta' ask ya.'” Applejack reached into her green saddlebags and pulled out a stack of tabloids.
“I bought several copies of the latest Equestrian Enquirer,” Applejack said, as she fanned them out, “Your story is an inspiration to us all.”
“Eeyup,” Big Mac said.
“Would you both mind signing a few copies?” Applejack asked, hopefully, “I'd love to send a signed issue to each of our members with the next bimonthly newsletter.” Shining Armor had had just about enough of this.
"I did not have sex with my sister!" Shining Armor blurted out.
"There there," Applejack said, compassionately, "You'll find no judgements here. We accept your familial love, right Big Mac?"
"Eeyup." her brother chimed in.
Seeing her husband upset, Chrysalis wanted to clear his reputation. Without a word, the changeling shed her Cadance disguise. This caused Big Mac and Applejack to jump.
"A changeling!" Applejack said panicking, "What have you done with the real Princess Cadance?"
"It's a long story," Twilight said. The purple unicorn couldn't believe Chrysalis would be so naive as to reveal her true identity like that.
"The point is," Shining Armor said, putting a hoof around Chrysalis's shoulder and pulling her tight, "I would never do something as disgusting as sleep with my sister. It was simply a kinky fantasy that my wife helped me to experience. Just because I want to sleep with my sister, doesn't mean I want to sleep with my sister." Her brother's words cut into Twilight like a knife. They also riled up the indignation of the Apples.
"It was me disguised as his sister," Chrysalis said, "So you see, Shining isn't guilty of incest!"
"No," Applejack said angrily, "but he is guilty of bestiality! She ain't ponykind!"
"I won't have you talk to my wife like that!" Shining Armor said, standing between Chrysalis and the Apples. Twilight stared down the two sides, each one defending their own sexual preferences.
"Twilight!" Applejack said, "Are you okay with your bother dating something that ain't a pony? After what the changelings tried to do?"
"It's complicated," Twilight said. Internally, she was wrestling with which side she supported. Her brother's outward wishes, or their mutual secret desires.
"Now, there's nothing wrong with a completely natural active sex life between two consenting siblings," Applejack said, staring at Chrysalis with contempt, "but when you start buggering bugs, that's when you cross the line!"
"Eeyup," Big Mac said, angrily.
Twilight knew she had romantic feelings towards her brother, but Shining Armor seemed happy with Chrysalis. As the lines had been drawn in the sand by both parties, now was not the time for her to come out and openly side with the Apples. Twilight needed to be united with her brother and his wife. The three of them needed to stick together until they found a solution to their problem.
"Please don't turn us in, Applejack!" Twilight said.
"Of course not, Twi," Applejack said sincerely, "you're my PFF." Everyone stared at Applejack blankly.
"(sigh)," the orange mare said, "Pony Friend Forever. But just because we're friends doesn't mean I approve of your brother's taboo sex life."
Twilight could have pointed out that bestiality and incest were both considered taboo by pony society, but she didn't want to split hairs.
"Ya'll can hide out here," Applejack said, "but I don't want any of yer unnatural changeling sex contaminatin' our farm."
As they turned to leave, Applejack muttered to her brother, "I heard those bugs jizz acid." Chrysalis overheard the comment, and started crying. Shining Armor held her close.
"Boy, Twily," Shining said sardonically, "You sure know how to pick your friends."
"It's not just Applejack," Twilight said, defensively, "Everypony is mistrustful when it comes to changelings. Honestly, I'm surprised your wife was naive enough to reveal herself in front of them like that. What did she think would happen?"
Shining stared contemptuously at his sister. Chrysalis continued to sob quietly into her husband's shoulder. Twilight felt awful. For the first time in a long while, she didn't know where to go from here.

	
		Dazzle's Dog Days ***



Chapter 16

Back in Canterlot, Dazzle was beside herself with grief and worry. For the past several days, she and her husband had been hounded by reporters. Everypony wanted to know their opinions on their family scandal. Royal Guards were monitoring their house in case their children or Princess Cadance showed up. Dazzle knew that the tabloids were lying. 
“My children would never do that,” she thought, “It has to be Chrysalis.” Dazzle was not very trusting of her new daughter-in-law. For all Dazzle knew, the changeling had framed her son by staging the photos. 
“This could all be a changeling plot to seize control of the kingdom,” Dazzle thought angrily. Taking several deep breaths, she calmed herself. 
“No,” Dazzle thought to herself, “For whatever reason, Shining loves that changeling. I'm just going to have to learn to give her the benefit of the doubt.”
Dazzle went to go check the mail, hoping to receive some note from her children. Much to her surprise, there was a letter from Twilight! Not wanting anypony to see, Dazzle took it inside to read. Tears welled in the mother's eyes as she read the letter.
“Mom, Shining Armor and I are hiding with the changeling in the gem mines outside of Ponyville. We're cold, scared and hungry. Please come help us. Your faithful daughter, Twilight Sparkle.” Not wanting to waste a second, Dazzle left straight away to catch the next train to Ponyville.
“Orion can find us later,” she thought,”Right now, I've got to make sure my babies are alright!”


Having traveled all night, Dazzle arrived at the gem mines the following morning. As the white unicorn walked along the dirty ground, she saw a figure standing beneath a tree. It was Cadance.
“Chrysalis,” Dazzle said quietly, so as not to give away the disguise, “Are my children with you?”
“This is the mare I was talking about,” Cadance said, ignoring her.
“What are you talking about?” Dazzle asked, beginning to get confused and angry, “What have you done with my children?!”
“I don't know where they are,” Cadance said, coldly, “It's yourself you should worry about.”
Suddenly, three diamond dogs burst from the ground and grabbed onto Dazzle, stopping her from moving. The mare was too shocked to react.
“Her name is Dazzle,” Cadance said to the diamond dogs, “I understand you had a run in with her daughter? That purple unicorn who stole all your gems with the help of her friends?” The diamond dogs grunted and nodded their heads angrily.
“What's going on?” Dazzle asked, scared, “Chrysalis, what are you doing?”
“As Princess, I want to apologize for the mistreatment of your kind at the hooves of ponies,” Cadance said regally, bowing her head, “Please accept this slave as reparations.” Realizing the gravity of her situation, Dazzle began to struggle.
“Get your stinking paws off me, you damn, dirty dogs!” Dazzle screamed, “That's not the real Princess! Cadance is dead! Damn you Chrysalis! I told my son not to fall in love with a changeling! You can't be trusted! What have you done with my children?!”
“They're the least of your concerns.” Cadance said, with an icy smile, “You'll be too busy working as a slave mining gems. At least that's what you'll be doing when your not helping these dogs bury their bones."
Cadance walked away, laughing evilly, as the diamond dogs dragged Dazzle into the depths of their mines. “Where are my babies?!” Dazzle screamed, her voice echoing as she was pulled deeper into the caves, “Where are my babies?!”
Once her eyes had adjusted to the dimly-lit conditions, Dazzle got a good look at her captors. All three wore black leather collars with diamond studs, their arms were disproportionally long to their short legs and they had short, stubby tails; but that was where the similarities ended.
The first diamond dog was the shortest. His coat was a pale brown color. He wore a gray vest and answered to the name Spot.
The next diamond dog was the biggest. His coat was a stoney-blue color. His large forehead rested above his big, yellow eyes. Like Spot, this dog also wore a gray vest, only he was called Fido.
The last one was their leader. He had large pointy ears and narrow, green eyes. His coat was gray and he wore a red vest. This diamond dog's name was Rover.
“Pony our slave,” Rover said, menacingly, “You use magic. Find gems for us.” 
“If I-” Dazzle began, her heart beating in her chest, “If I find gems for you, will you let me go find my children?”
“You'll never leave here,” Spot said, in his high-pitched voice, “You're our pony prisoner forever.” With that, Fido grabbed Dazzle by the neck and shoved a hollowed-out gem onto her horn. 
“Stop!” Dazzle cried, “Take this off! It hurts!”
“That's Herkimer diamond,” Rover said, “Absorbs magical energy. Bad for letting pony find hidden gems, but good for stopping pony powers.”
As the diamond continued to leech her magical energy, Dazzle could feel her legs getting weaker. As she slumped to the ground, Dazzle stared in horror. The three diamond dogs were all growing erect.
“Pony will pay for the gems her daughter stole,” Rover said, as he began to advance on Dazzle. His penis fully erect; his dog knot visible, “Pay with pretty, pony pussy.”
The three dogs advanced on the cowering mare, itching to drive their massive cocks into her tight holes. Dazzle started to cry as the wild animals drew ever nearer.
Dispensing with foreplay, the dogs wasted no time in mounting the white unicorn. Each one positioned himself over one of Dazzle's holes. 
Rover, the leader, lay on his back as the other two other dogs carried her over to him. They held her dry marehood over his throbbing, hard shaft. Precum leaked from the tip. Rover rubbed it on her tight, pussy lips. 
Spot and Fido pushed Dazzle down, as Rover's massive member cut a path through her snatch. Dazzle screamed as the diamond dog's dick stretched her vagina to painful levels. Her love cave enveloped his pulsating pussy pleaser. Rover panted and groaned in pleasure as the mare's inner walls caressed his bone. He repeatedly thrust up, driving himself deeper into her.
A small trickle of blood leaked from Dazzle's pussy onto Rover's dick. The blood was almost indistinguishable from the color of Rover's red rape rocket.
As much pain as Dazzle was in, she wasn't prepared for what came next. Fido, the largest dog, had a member to match. Engorged with blood, Fido's cock leaked precum all over the cave floor. Stroking himself with his paws, he greedily eyed Dazzle's tight butt. 
"Mmmm,” Fido said smiling, his dick aching with anticipation, “pony milf ass.”
As Fido mounted Dazzle from behind, he grabbed the unicorn's plump cheeks and spread them. The head of Fido's cock pushed against her dry asshole. Dazzle squeezes her sphincter tight, but her efforts were no match for the strong, thick shaft of the horny canine. Her butthole continued to expand, as it parted to accommodate the massive girth of Fido's foot-long hotdog.
Fido grunted as he forcefully thrusts the entire length of his cock deep inside the mare's ass. Tears filled Dazzle's eyes as Fido's knot, which was the size of a small cantaloupe and just as hard, penetrated her unwilling asshole.
Fido pressed down on Dazzle's back. Her screams echoed throughout the caves as her pussy was pushed down onto Rover's knot. The two dogs were both balls deep inside her.
Spot, the smallest one, was used to being last for everything. The leaders always went first, then they followed a pecking order from biggest to smallest. Well, now it was his turn!
Spot stood in front of Dazzle; his little legs spread on either side of Rover's face. In spite of his small stature, Spot had a member that came close to rivaling Rover's titanic tool. The pale brown dog grabbed Dazzle's face with his massive hands and forced her mouth open. She looked at him through tear-streaked eyes.
“If pony bites,” Spot said, threateningly, “pony dies. Slowly.” Dazzle thought to herself that she can't die here. She had to survive! To escape! To see her children again!
Grabbing Dazzle's mane, Spot pulled the mare's head forward until her lips rested on his knot. The white unicorn's cries were stifled by the long, throbbing member as it invaded her mouth. All Dazzle could do now was gurgle and suppress her desire to vomit as the canine's cock pushed itself down her throat.
The dogs continued to rape her, enjoying the feeling of her tight holes clenched around their hot, throbbing members. As they pounded her body faster, the three growled and started to howl as they could feel their orgasms building. Their pleasure rose until it could no longer be contained. 
The diamond dogs each let out a long howl that bounced off the cavern walls as they came. Dazzle was filled with their rich, thick dog ejaculate. Her soft uterus and her tight rectal walls were coated in salty, puppy paste. Spot shot streams of splooge down her throat. Soon the mare's stomach was full of hot, canine seed. Rover unloaded his balls into her quivering cooch. A stream of dog jizz and blood leaked out of Dazzle as the leader dog continued to fill her up with his spastically-ejaculating cock. Fido filled her tight anus with his sticky spunk. Blood and cum began to leak from her blasted asshole.
Once the dog's balls were completely drained, the three of them pulled out of the mare. She lay on the ground. Her body wracked with too much pain to move. Forcing her head up, Dazzle vomited up her stomach contents. All of Spot's semen now lay before her, mixed with last night's dinner. Unable to keep her head up, she fell back down. Her head lay on its side, in a puddle of her own sick.
Dazzle let out several loud, un-mare-like farts. Her ass worked hard to expel Fido's deposits from her body. Blood and sperm sprayed out of her butt as she continued to pass gas. This caused the diamond dogs to all chuckle.
The unicorn's white pussy had been filled to the brim with Rover's piping-hot puppy paste. The massive amount of semen that flowed out of her, mixed with the red stripes of her blood, made it look like she was giving birth to a fat candy cane.
As the Diamond Dogs looked down on their new bitch, they followed their instinct to do what all dogs do: Mark their territory.
Gathering around Dazzle, the three diamond dogs each lifted one of their scrawny legs. Dazzle lay there, unable to move, as her body was hit by three streams of of hot, acrid piss.
“You're our precious little pony now,” Rover said, as he and his fellow diamond dogs turned the mare's coat from white to dark-yellow.
As the dogs went off to rest, they left Dazzle where she lay, reeking of urine. They didn't even bother to chain her up; they knew she wasn't going anywhere.


Dust fell over Canterlot. The last rays of the sun fell on Orion as he wearily made it home after an excruciatingly-long day of not answering uncomfortable questions. He called out to his wife. Dazzle didn't answer. Finding the note on the table, it didn't take Orion long to figure out where his wife had gone. Orion ran out of the house, making a beeline for the next train to Ponyville.
Less than a minute after Orion left, Cadance flew down and landed in their back yard. 
“Orion,” she called out playfully. A quick search of the house proved he was not there. 
“Dammit,” Cadance cried. Her eyes rested on the table. She read the note she had sent to Dazzle. Cadance soon figure out where Orion must have gone. The pink alicorn did a face hoof. 
“Great,” she said, “I'd better go cut him off before he reaches his wife.” Opening the front door, Cadance was met by two Royal Guards who had been watching the house.

	
		Mutual Attraction *



Chapter 17

Dazzle trudged miserably through the diamond dog mines. Now that her horn was free, she used her magic to locate gems, marking them with an 'X'. Dazzle had been told that if she stopped finding gems, her captors would use her exclusively for their pleasure. 
She was all sweaty and dirty. A bath she had taken earlier in an underground spring had removed the smell of urine, but the thick stink of diamond dog musk still hung heavy over the unicorn
Attached to her back was a rusty harness. Dazzle used it to pull a wagon filled with gems. Rover sat atop the pile, staring at her ass as she worked. They were alone, as the other diamond dogs had stayed behind to dig up all the 'X' markings she left behind. The gray dog lay on his side as he watched the sweat drip down Dazzle's dirty, white backside. Rover stroked his hard erection with his paws. Precum dribbled down his hairy fingers.
“Stop pony!” Rover said, unable to control himself, “Huh! Huh! Turn around!” Dazzle slowly turned her head. She winced as she saw that Rover was preparing to give her a messy facial.
“Pony work hard,” he said, panting, while jerking his meat, “Huh! Make Rover hard. Now pony open mouth for treat!”
Dazzle closed her eyes and opened her mouth, resigned to her fate. When nothing happened, she got confused.
Suddenly, Dazzle heard a loud “Yip!”
When she opened her eyes, Orion was there. He had used his magic to pull Rover to the ground. The stallion then removed Dazzle's harness and levitated the cart over the lead diamond dog. 
“What's covered in gems and clueless?” Orion asked as he turned the cart upside down on Rover's head, burying him in gems.
"You're face," Orion said, answering his own riddle. Dazzle ran to her husband and nuzzled his neck.
“I know how to get out of here,” Orion said, “But we've got to go now, before the whole pack's on our tails.” 
Even in her weakened state, Dazzle found the strength to match her husband's pace as they ran out of the caves. Through twists and turns, Orion would blast any diamond dogs that crossed their path with a beam of magical energy.
Dazzle could see daylight ahead, growing closer and closer; bigger and brighter. Finally the two unicorns emerged and breathed the fresh afternoon air.
They ran until the entrance to the mine was out of sight. Then, finding a tree, Dazzle and Orion stopped to rest. Dazzle was panting heavily. She could feel feel her heart pounding in her chest.
“Look at me,” Orion said, staring at his wife, “What did those monsters do to you? Did they hurt you? If they hurt you, I swear to Celestia I'll go back down there and shove every last gem of theirs up their-”
“Orion!” Dazzle said, setting her own trauma aside for the moment, “Now is not the time to worry about me. We need to find the kids. They may not yet realize the danger they're in.”
“What do you mean?” Orion asked, “All of Equestria has branded our children as incestuous kidnappers of royalty. How could things be worse?”
“Chrysalis is the one who handed me over to those filthy beasts,” Dazzle said, shuddering.
“Shining's wife?” Orion asked in disbelief, “Are you sure?”
“Of course I'm sure!” Dazzle said, hysterically, “She was disguised as Cadance! Who else could it have been?!”
Orion sat in silence. Dazzle continued to speak.
“I don't know where Chrysalis is now, or what she's done with our kids.” the mare said, gasping for breath, “All I know is that if our kids are still okay, they won't be for long, traveling with her.”


It was nighttime at Sweet Apple Acres. Chrysalis had fallen asleep in the clubhouse. She felt so stigmatized after the harsh exchange with the Apples, that the changeling slept while disguised as Cadance. She had begun to hate her normal appearance. She never wanted another pony to see her real face ever again. It was hard for Chrysalis to like who she was when the dominant species on the planet considered her to be abhorrent. 
“Why is Shining Armor the only one who doesn't hate me?” She thought sadly as she dreamed. A tear ran down her artificial pink cheek. Chrysalis knew that Shining's family only tolerated her for their son's sake. As her mind was plagued with unpleasant dreams, the changeling queen was unaware that she was alone. Shining Armor and Twilight were not in the clubhouse.


The two unicorn siblings looked up into the starry night sky as they sat beside rows of apple orchards. 
“I wish I knew where the Princesses were.” Twilight said sadly.
“Celestia and Luna would be able to resolve this whole mess,” Shining Armor added, “But nopony's seen them since before that tabloid came out.”
They sat in silence for a moment as they watched a shooting star.
“I guess we should be grateful the media didn't blame us for their disappearance as well.” Shining said, chuckling, “Then we'd have three missing princesses to account for.”
“No,” Twilight said, “Wherever the Princesses are, I'm sure they're alright. The sun and moon still rise when they should; it's just that nopony has seen them for days.”
“I've got a feeling that wasn't the only thing you wanted to discuss with me,” Shining Armor said, suspiciously.
“Since you asked,” Twilight said, getting to the heart of the matter, “I didn't want to talk about it in front of your wife, but admit it, big brother. You have unresolved feelings for me.”
“Honestly Twilight,” Shining said, “I could never be with you. We're brother and sister. I love you as a sister, and I will admit that I am sexually attracted to you, but we're related. It just wouldn't be right.”
“But it could work perfectly here!” Twilight said, desperately, “We could live and work here at Sweet Apple Acres! We're supposed to be in hiding anyways, so I could change my name to Sparkling Apple Cider, and you could be Shiny Apple! We'd be a couple of hardworkin' hicks, and each day I'd let you pound your sweet sister's caboose 'til the cows came home.”
“What about Chrysalis?” Shining asked, indignant, “The Apple's aren't thrilled about letting a changeling stay here, and they certainly wouldn't let one live here permanently. Besides, you seem to forget that I'm already with Chrysalis. I love her as a wife.”
“But you're not attracted to her.” Twilight said, trying to analyze her brother's psyche, “Admit it! Her buggy appearance repulses you; why else would you have her change into me during sex?”
“Now Twilight, that's not fair.” Shining said.
“No,” Twilight retorted, raising her voice, “What's not fair is that my brother taunts my affections with his shapeshifting wife!”
“I found a creative outlet for my incestuous desires, without giving in to them,” Shining Armor said, matter-of-factly, “You should do the same.”
“What?” Twilight asked angrily; her eyes on the verge of tears, “Should I find some white stud with a blue mane and pretend it's you? Should make him call me 'little sis' when he screws my ass?” Twilight took a moment to compose herself before continuing. 
“My attraction to you was not based on your appearance,” Twilight said, “I loved you for who you are as a pony. Growing up, you were the one colt that I cared for. That feeling hasn't changed. When I moved out to Ponyville, I hid those desires, but seeing you again at your wedding brought them all back.”
Twilight shot a fleeting glance towards the clubhouse off in the distance where Chrysalis slept. The mare then closed her eyes as tears flowed down her face.
“I had hoped that you loved me for who I was,” Twilight said, “but if all you need to be happy is something that looks like me; if your attraction to me was based solely on my body, then I guess I was wrong. We don't have the same mutual attraction towards each other.”
“I had no idea those pictures would affect you this way,” Shining Armor said, “I never meant for you to see. I never meant for anypony to see.”
Twilight sat for a moment thinking. She was getting no where with her brother. Time to move on to a more productive conversation.
“Which raises the question,” the mare said, “how did those photos get out?” Shining Armor stared at his sister, the wheels turning in his head.
“It wasn't you, was it?” Shining Armor asked, curtly.
“What?!” Twilight asked, shocked, “You think I did it?!”
“You must have been the one spying on me and Chrysalis from the door!” Shining said, as if he was seeing his sister for the first time, “You watched us have sex! You must have taken the photos! You hoped that once word got out, I'd leave Chrysalis for you!”


While this conversation is going on, just out of earshot, two ponies were sneaking inside Apple Bloom's club house.
Dazzle had been right to visit Twilight's friends first. She knew that Applejack, the element of honesty, would tell Dazzle where her daughter was if she knew.
“Plus, pulling out the old sympathetic family card helped,” Orion said, chuckling, “They had to tell us where our kids were when we told them it was a family matter.”
“Family is important to the Apples,” Dazzle said, distractedly.
“That's only because the Apple family tree doesn't fork,” Orion added.
As they stumbled into the darkened club house, Dazzle didn't see her children anywhere. The mare's body was sore and she was tired. She just wanted to close her eyes and rest, but she dared not do it. Each time she shut her eyes, her mind was bombarded with images from her horrible ordeal. She saw the diamond dogs. Their teeth, their eyes, their red, throbbing-
Dazzle was suddenly awoken from her nightmare when Orion informed her that they were not alone in the clubhouse. The two unicorns stared at the pink alicorn sleeping. It was Cadance. 
“No,” Dazzle said, “Chrysalis.”
Before the changeling had any time to be alerted to their presence, Orion jumped on top of her; pinning her down. He lowered his head, keeping his horn pointed directly at her neck.
“Wait” Chrysalis said as she shed her disguise, “I'm not really Cadance! It's me, Chrysalis!”
“We know it's you, changeling!” Orion said through gritted teeth, “Cadance is dead! But you disguised yourself as her, didn't you? You disguised yourself as Cadance when you handed my wife over to a pack of wild dogs so they could torture and rape her!”
“Oh Celestia!” Chrysalis said crying, “I would never! Please! I don't know what you're talking about!” 
“You're just ensuring your creator's last wishes are fulfilled aren't you?” Orion asked angrily, “Completing your mission to make my family's lives a living tartarus! The only reason why I haven't squashed you like the bug you are, is because you may be the only one who can tell me where my children are!”
“They were both sleeping here beside me!” Chrysalis cried hysterically, “I don't know where they went! Please, whatever you think I did, I promise you it wasn't me!”
“The promise of a changeling,” Orion scoffed, “That and two bits could buy me a coffee at Donut Joe's.”
Chrysalis's cries carried across the fields, into the orchards. Shining Armor and Twilight heard the commotion. 
“Chrysalis!” Shining Armor said, rising to his feet, “I'll bet the Apple family turned her over to the royal guards for the bounty. Either that, or they're fixing to lynch her.”
“AppleJack would never!” Twilight said, “She's one of my best friends!” With that, the to siblings ran towards the commotion in the club house.

	
		Special Announcement *



Chrysalis was begging for her life at the hooves of her irate in-laws.
"Where's Shining Armor?" the changeling thought, "Why isn't my husband here with me?" As if in answer to her pleas, Shining Armor entered the room, with Twilight right behind him.
"Mom?! Dad?!" the children shouted in unison.
"Kids!" their parents said, relieved. Shining saw his wife being threatened by his father.
"What are you doing to Chrysalis?" Shining asked, confused.
"Stay back, son! You can't trust her," Orion barked back, "She's a changeling!"
"I know she's a changeling, dad," Shining Armor said, exasperatedly, "Celestia! I thought you two were cool with that."
"That was before she sent your mother a message saying you three were hiding in the gemstone mines," Orion said. As he spoke, Orion kept his horn pressed against the changeling's throat, "She disguised herself as Cadance and presented your mother over to a pack of wild diamond dogs!"
"Are you okay?" Twilight asked her mother. Dazzle nodded her head, but didn't say anything. She just stared at the twitching changeling with the same combination of pity and revulsion usually reserved for roadkill.
"I rescued her," Orion said, "After that, we talked to Twilight's friend Applejack and she led us here." Twilight regretted entrusting their vital secret with the compulsive truth teller.
"But Chrysalis has been with us the whole time." Shining Armor said, "Since we arrived, she hasn't left the clubhouse."
Orion raised his head. Chrysalis gulped.
"Oh," the father said, sheepishly, "Oh, I see. Sorry."
Once Orion stepped off of her, Chrysalis got to her feet. Then, without saying a word, she slowly walked over towards Shining Armor and stood beside him. She didn't cry. She didn't look at anypony; she just stared at the ground. She was becoming accustomed to having ponies hate and mistrust her. For a moment, nopony spoke. The only sounds heard were the crickets outside.
Suddenly, from the corner of the club house, the radio turned on. This caused everypony to jump.
"It's one of the Apple family's emergency EOAA radios," Twilight said, trying to calm her nervous family, "They receive a special signal that's only used to alert ponies of impending disasters or national emergencies."
Orion and his family listened carefully to the radio message.
"This is the Equestrian Oceanic and Atmospheric Administration," the radio blared, "We take you live to Canterlot Castle, where an important announcement is being made." The family gathered around the radio.
"Maybe it's the Princesses?" Twilight asked hopefully, "Maybe they'll tell us where they've been!"
"Breaking news!" a stallion said, "This is Mercury Theater, on the air. I'm coming to you live from Canterlot Gardens. We can now report with certainty that Princess Cadance has been found alive and well."
Everyone gasped. All the ponies turned to look at Chrysalis, making sure she was still there. They everyone turned back to look at the radio.
"We take you now to the steps outside the grand ballroom where Princess Cadance will address the nation," Mercury Theater said, "Fillies and gentlecolts, Princess Cadance."
There was a moment of silence as Cadance stepped forth and faced the crowd. A mass of unicorns were gathered below, cheering and adulating their princess. Some shot celebratory sparks from their horns, exploding in miniature fireworks. Overhead pegasi with cameras snapped photos for tomorrows papers. Cadance waved regally at her subjects before raising her hoof, beckoning them to be silent. She then addressed the crowd.
"I thank all those of you who searched so valiantly to find me," she said, putting on a strong face for her people,"I knew that with Celestia's grace, I would find my way back to you, my friends." The club house was silent. Shining Armor and Orion sat down, nervous.
"Cadance is still alive?!" Twilight said, dumbfounded, "inconceivable!" Dazzle stared horror-struck at her daughter-in-law.
"The things I said," Dazzle said, with tears in her eyes, "I am so sorry for ever doubting you." Chrysalis stared back at Dazzle. As she did, the changeling could feel her layers of cynicism and indifference melt away. The sincerity of her apology was there in the unicorn's remorseful eyes.
"It's alright...mom," Chrysalis said, as a tear ran down her scaly cheek.
"I have a shocking announcement to make," Cadance said, "Several weeks into my marriage with the captain of the guards, I found out a horrifying secret he had been keeping from all of us." There was a murmur from the audience. Cadance raised a hoof to silence them.
"Based on the tabloids, many of you may have guessed that I was referring to his incestuous relationship with his sister," Cadance said, scanning the crowd. Several unicorns nodded their heads solemnly. 
"And while his incest is indeed a serious crime," Cadance continued, "that is not the secret I'm referring to." All eyes were on Shining Armor.
"I have no idea what she's talking about!" the white stallion shouted, "And for the record, I did not have sex with my sister!"
Dazzle blushed. The family sat as they waited for Cadance to speak again.
"I've got it!" Twilight said, "Cadance must have been the one who took the photos for the tabloid! She spied on you through  a window!"
"Brilliant deduction," Shining Armor said, sarcastically, "Did you also know Cadance has the hots for our dad? I figured it out after I caught her shoving his schlong down her throat ON MY WEDDING NIGHT!" There was a pause in the conversation. Nobody spoke as Shining Armor shook with rage.
"No need to get mad," Twilight said, feeling miffed, "I was just excited to have figured it out where the photos came from." Shining Armor was embarrassed by his outburst.
"I'm sorry, Twily," her brother said, scratching his mane with his fore-hoof, "The only reason why you're involved in this mess at all is because of me. I shouldn't have snapped at you. It's just that, I thought we were done with her, and I know that whatever she's about to announce, it's not going to be good for us." Having built up the tension sufficiently, Cadance continued.
"After being married for a few weeks, I uncovered a terrible secret," the alicorn said, "That my husband, Shining Armor, had been in league with the changeling queen!" There was an audible gasp from the crowd assembled in Canterlot. Shining Armor and Chrysalis exchanged worried looks. He pulled her close to him. 
"During the attack on our wedding day, Shining Armor waited for the drones to amass outside the walls of the city," Cadance said, the fervor in her voice rising, "When the attacking swarm was in position, the captain of the guards purposefully lowered his shield over the city."
"Lies!" Orion and his family shouted in unison.
"He willfully gave the changeling menace free reign over our capital city," Cadance said, pausing for a moment to let the gravity of that statement sink in, "My husband planned for the changelings to take over. His goal was to usurp the throne from my aunt and replace her sovereign rule with his ironhoofed dictatorship; enforced by an army of changeling drones."
Orion and his family sat speechless around the radio. Cadance had the crowd eating out of her hooves.
"I foiled the invasion, though at the time I had no idea my...love...was the one behind it all," Cadance said, getting emotional. A tear ran down her face as she bit her lip to maintain her composure.
"In my compassionate heart, I thought he loved me," Cadance said, a righteous indignation rising in her voice, "but I was only a pawn in his scheme for global conquest. When I banished the invading horde with my magic, I thought they were working alone. It wasn't until later I found out how far the treachery went."
"How is she still alive?" Orion asked, fuming, "I thought this waking nightmare was over!" The blue stallion turned to look at the changeling queen.
"Chrysalis I'm so sorry for suspecting you." the blue stallion said.
"No, it is alright," Chrysalis said, magnanimously, "If my creator is still alive, I understand why you would have thought I was involved."
"This traitorous blood courses through Shining Armor's whole family," Cadance shouted with passion, "His parents have orchestrated this takeover since the birth of their children. Even as foals, they were groomed to one day take positions of prominence and power within the kingdom. Even Twilight Sparkle, the so-called hero, has had an active role in seeking to overthrow her mentor."
"What!" Twilight shouted, "That bitch!"
"Twily, such language," Dazzle said, curtly.
"Sorry, mom," Twilight said.
"I would've called her the 'C' word," Dazzle said, smirking as she blushed.
"Oh, mom," Twilight said, smiling. 
"Celestia and Luna's whereabouts remain unknown," Cadance said somberly, "They are believed to be in a safe, undisclosed location, due to the sun and moon rising and setting as normal. Their seclusion is a precautionary measure in order to protect them from the family of terrorists, who at this very moment are planning their assassinations."
Twilight wanted to reach through the radio and stab Cadance's eyes out.
"In Celestia and Luna's absence, and with the desertion of the traitorous Shining Armor, I will assume command of the Royal Guard and lead the effort to ensure these criminals are brought to justice," Cadance said. The crowd cheered. Sweat started running down the faces of all those in the clubhouse.
"Orion and his family should be seen as traitors to ponykind." Cadance said in a deathly serious tone, "The four are currently on the run with the queen of the changelings. Anypony with any information regarding their whereabouts should contact the Royal Guards immediately. Anypony caught harboring these known fugitives will be charged with treason."
Remembering that she still needed Orion alive, she added one final note to her speech.
"Do not kill the fugitives!" Cadance said, "They must pay for their crimes of treason! I bless you in your efforts to stamp out this cancerous plague in our fair land. May Celestia watch over you, in Luna's name. Good night."
The crowd cheered as the Equestrian national anthem played the alicorn off stage.
"The fire of friendship lives in our hearts, as long as it burns..." 
(Boom!)
Shining Armor had caused the radio to explode with a blast of magical energy. He grit his teeth and started to hyperventilate. 
"She can't do this!" Shining Armor shouted, fuming, "She's made our family the most hated thing since Discord!"
"Welcome to my world," Chrysalis said, annoyed, "It's no fun being hated for who you are when you haven't done anything to deserve it!"
"Chrysalis!" Shining Armor said, shouting down his wife, "You know I'm on your side, but that isn't helping right now." Before the family could figure out what to do next, voices could be heard outside.
"Twilight!" Applejack shouted, "You an' your kin best come out quietly! We ain't gonna' harbor any traitors to Princess Celestia!"
"Never trust a bug buggerer." Applejack muttered, to her brother. 
"Eeyup," Big Mac said.
"You might as well turn yourselves in," Applejack said, "Your sitchiation is purty nigh hopeless."
"Damn, we're in a tight spot!" Orion said.
"Come out, Twilight!" Applejack said, "We have you surrounded!"
Twilight looked out the window. They were indeed 'surrounded.' Applejack, Big Macintosh, Apple Bloom and Granny Smith were each guarding a side of the club house.
"Just like Daring Do," Twilight said, smirking, "The path of least resistance."
With that, the entire group jumped out the window. They knocked Granny Smith down as Orion and his family ran through the Apple family orchards. The family ran, following Twilight towards the Everfree Forest, with the Apple family in hot pursuit,

	
		Stripesploitation **



Twilight led her family through the Everfree Forest. The Apple family didn't follow them in at night, as It was too dark to see anything without unicorn magic to light the way.
"Once this whole mess is sorted out, I'm turning every one of those inbred hicks over to the authorities," Orion said, grumbling. Twilight walked in silence. She wasn't mad at Applejack. Her friend was just a simple earth pony, after all.
"It's not Applejack's fault we're in this mess," Twilight said, sticking up for her friend, "Even the unicorns in Canterlot were fooled by Cadance's subterfuge."
"I suppose it isn't hard to manipulate an earth pony," Orion said, "I mean, they're so ignorant, they've convinced themselves that incest is alright." Twilight forced an awkward laugh.
"Yeah, uh...let's just drop the subject," the purple mare said, glumly.
Dazzle was fatigued, both mentally and physically. Her ass was still sore after being reamed by Fido's firm flank flooder. She needed time to recover, but she couldn't to it now. The lives of her family depended on all of them sacrificing and remaining vigilant during this time of crisis.
"The only way our family can be at peace is when Cadance is dead," Dazzle said, coldly.
The sullen family continued to trudge through the dark forest. Twilight was careful to navigate them around the poison joke flowers.
"There's nopony we can turn to," Shining Armor said, defeatistly, "All of Equestria wants to see us dead. It's a bug hunt! Game over, mares, game over!"
"Hey!" Chrysalis said, angrily, "I take offense to your 'bug hunt' remark."
"Sorry, honey" Shining Armor said, blushing at his faux pas, "My point is we're on our own." 
Twilight's eyes lit up as they neared their destination.
"I know somepony in these woods who might be able to help us," Twilight said, "Or should I say, some zebra!"
Twilight had brought her family to the hut of Zecora the zebra. Surrounding her gnarled tree were tribal masks sticking out of the ground.
"We're going to see a witch doctor?" Shining Armor asked skeptically, "What's she going to do? Shrink Cadance's head? Make a voodoo doll? Actually, now that I think about it, a voodoo doll would be pretty cool. Is it a voodoo doll?!"
"Please," Twilight said, smugly, "Voodoo's a bunch of horse hockey. No, Zecora's skills lie with potion making. She can whip up something that will put an end to Cadance once and for all."
Inside Zecora's home, she was leaning over a burlap pony doll. It had a little police officer's uniform and a lock of real pony hair tied to it. The zebra had a sharp metal pin in one hoof, with another pin already stuck in  the doll's backside.
"Ticket me based on the color of my skin,
Let's see how your ass likes another sharp pin!" Zecora said, vindictively.
Just then, there was a knock at her front door. Zecora threw the doll and the pins into a drawer. She threatened the doll, with more pain. 
"I must find out who is at my front door,
We're not done here pig. I'll be back for more." Zecora said.
She opened the door and saw Twilight and her family staring back at her.
"Hurry, Twilight! Please come inside, 
My home is safe for you to hide." Zecora said, looking around anxiously, making sure they weren't being watched.
Twilight's family was impressed with the zebra.
"It's like she was expecting us" Dazzle thought.
"She must be psychic," Shining Armor thought.
"Zecora, you need to help us," Twilight said, "My family and I are on a mission to stop Princess Cadance."
Zecora stared at them solemnly as though this was not new news to her.
"In Cadance we can't put our trust,
I sense her heart is stained with lust." Zecora said.
"Zecora, that's incredible," Twilight said, in awe, "How did you know Cadance has lusted after my father for seven years?"
Zecora opened her eyes in surprise and looked at the family. She chuckled.
"I did not mean that when i said it,
You ponies give me too much credit." Zecora said.
"So, you're not psychic?" Shining Armor asked, slightly depressed.
"What i felt was no premonition,
but just a healthy intuition." Zecora said.
Zecora pulled out her bright yellow EOAA emergency radio.
"I did not channel her aura through my psychic ESP,
I heard her speech on this radio that was given to me." Zecora said.
The zebra set the radio back down.
"When I heard her speech in a voice so dower,
I thought her tone concealed her lust for power." Zecora said.
"Oh, that kind of lust," Twilight said. 
Zecora smiled as she looked at Orion, then back at Twilight.
"So it's not just the kingdom she wanted to rule,
The princess also lusts for your father's firm tool." Zecora said, smiling mischievously. 
"Yes it's all very funny," Twilight said, dismissively, "Can you make a poison for us?"
"A poison is what you desire?
Has your conflict grown this dire?" Zecora asked, wanting to make sure they were serious about killing Cadance.
"It's the only way," Chrysalis said, having built up enough courage to speak, "As long as my creator lives, our family can never be at peace."
"Then I'll make for you a special brew,
one sip and Cadance's life is through." Zecora said.
Zecora set to work pulling out ingredients. Her cauldron started to bubble and steam. The color of her brew was blood red. The zebra turned to look at the two stallions. There stood Shining Armor, Cadance's husband, and Orion, the alicorn's lustful obsession.
"The stallions of Cadance must both stand united,
One marriage unwanted. One love unrequited." Zecora said, solemnly.
"We both agree to do whatever it takes to kill Cadance." Orion said, speaking for his son," Where do we need to go to get the ingredients for this poison?"
"There is no need for you to roam, 
We have what we need in my home." Zecora said.
The family looked relieved.
"So, when will the poison be ready?" Dazzle asked, hopefully.
Zecora looked at her list. She didn't have one of the ingredients.
"There's one missing thing that I will require,
The stallion's essence of love and desire," Zecora said.
"What do you mean by that?" Chrysalis asked, apprehensively.
"I hope that this request will not make you squirm,
but I need to collect these two stallions' sperm." Zecora said.
Orion and his family blinked. A look of confusion on their faces.
"In order to poison an alicorn's body and mind,
I will need a part from both stallions with whom she's entwined." Zecora said.
"I don't think we heard you right," Dazzle said, nervously, "What is that last ingredient?"
"To complete the poison, I will need,
A large cup of salty pony seed." Zecora said, spelling it out in the simplest of terms.
Everyone blushed. The two stallions shuffled their feet.
"So what?" Shining Armor asked, "Do we clop into a cup, or are we supposed to just jerk one out straight into the cauldron?"
"Shining!" Dazzle said, horrified, "Don't be so vulgar!"
"If this poison is to have its full effect,
The ingredients I, alone, must collect." Zecora said, a sly smile crossing her face.
"What?! No!" Dazzle and Chrysalis shouted together.
Shining Armor and Orion managed to calm their wives down.
"Just a few quick tugs and it'll be over. Then we'll have the poison," Shining Armor said.
"We need this to kill Cadance, right?" Orion asked.
"right," the wives agreed sadly.
"This way my two studs. Please follow my lead,
Here is the place where we shall do the deed." Zecora said.
In the corner of her shabby hut was Zecora's bed. On a shelf above it were several obscene zebra fertility statues. Another shelf displayed a collection of hand-carved wooden dildos with intricate designs running along their lengths. A third shelf had more extreme sex toys. Whips, ball gags, butt plugs, anal beads and candles for dripping hot wax. Shining and Orion gulped and exchanged nervous looks.
"I see you admiring my collection of toys,
Don't worry. I have something else planned for you boys." Zecora said.
Zecora climbed on the bed and lay down on her back. The zebra spread her legs and grabbed a particularly large, gnarled dildo, covered in bumps, and started rubbing it across her pussy lips.
"Now you may be wondering why I have all this stuff.
It lets me cum really hard when I pleasure my muff." Zecora said.
Once she had made herself sufficiently wet, she brought the dildo up to her face. Running her tongue along its length, the zebra licked off all of her lube. Shining Armor and Orion were both rock hard; much to their wives displeasure.
"I enjoy every fetish. Each kink short of snuff,
Though tonight we'll do nothing that's nearly so rough." Zecora said.
The zebra crawled to the edge of her bed. As she lay on her stomach, she gestured for the stallions to come closer. They did so. Sitting on their haunches, their throbbing erections were on either side of Zecora's face.
"I'm not an evil enchantress, but a demon in bed,
I can do vaginal, anal and give really great head." Zecora said.
Alternating between father and son, Zecora put her lips on both their cock heads and spun her tongue around their tips. She pulled back once their precum was flowing freely.
"I really should warn you before we hop in the sack,
that once a stallion's gone zebra, he'll never go back."
"Wait!" Dazzle shouted at Zecora, "I thought you were just going to give them a hoof job!" 
"We didn't agree to this!" Chrysalis cried.
Twilight was silent. She was too busy staring at her brother's throbbing member. The purple mare licked her lips hungrily.

	
		Ebony, Ivory and Zaffre ***



The zebra and the stallions seemed to be ignoring the lamentation of the wives. Orion sat down on the bed, hypnotized by Zecora's big bouncy butt.
"I hope you won't think this request is too crass,
but please stick your cock in my plump, stripey ass." Zecora said, naughtily.
Orion grabbed a bottle of anal lube from Zecora's shelf and smeared it over her butthole. After smearing more of the lube on his cock, the blue stallion pressed his tip against the zebra's back door.
With a bit of force, the stallion's cock head slowly started to poke through Zecora's tight sphincter. The zebra screamed at the intense pain. She cursed and swore in her native language as Orion slowly pushed in deeper. 
"Your rod is so tight on my small backdoor path,
It feels like you'll soon tear my anus in half!" Zecora said, her eyes welling with tears.
Eventually the zebra took his full length. Her asshole gripped the base of his cock. Orion stayed buried inside her butt and waited until Zecora was ready to continue.
"I will not give up. I'm not a quitter,
No matter how hard you wreck my shitter." Zecora said. Her voice was strained, but determined.
Zecora leaned back so her filled butt rested on Orion's lap. The blue stallion helped spread her legs. This allowed Shining Armor a view of her exotic pussy. The son also caught glimpses of his father's cock balls-deep in her zebra ass.
"Now that the father's in my derriere,
Let's try out the son; See how they compare." Zecora said, playfully.
Shining Armor moved forward and rubbed the underside of his stiff cock against Zecora's puffy pussy. Her natural lube made his shaft nice and wet. He closed his eyes and tried to picture Chrysalis, but it was no use. Zecora's vagina wasn't scaly.
The zebra's lower lips were moist, and quite large. Shining Armor wondered if the rumors were true about male zebras being genetically bigger.
"Maybe it's not genetics," Shining Armor thought, "Maybe she just stretched her snatch out from all those dildos."
A lesser stallion might have been intimidated, but Shining Armor was above average in terms of girth. Plus, he'd tackled a changeling's pussy. This would be nothing.
"You have quite the impressive batch,
Now put your dick inside my snatch." Zecora said, using her hooves to spread her wide pussy lips even wider.
In one swift motion, Shining Armor slid his entire length into the zebra's love cave. He was shocked by how roomy she was inside. Determined to prove to himself equal to any male zebra, Shining Armor wanted to make sure he made Zecora cum before he did. He leaned forward, resting his head on her left shoulder, and began pumping her pussy hard, his long shaft penetrating her full length. 
Not able to go in any further in her ass, Orion used his fore-hooves to lift Zecora's butt off of his cock. As the lower half of his shaft withdrew itself from the zebra's rear entrance, her sphincter's tight hold gave the stallion a tingling sensation throughout his member. 
As he began lowering Zecora back down, the zebra's moans of pleasure became shrill squeaks as the recesses of her ass spread again. Her anal canal welcomed Orion's cock back, like a hero returning triumphant from a bloody battle.
Orion bucked his hips and thrust upwards, until the base of her tail pressed against his stomach. Orion's balls were visible directly below her ruined sphincter.
Zecora screamed at being so completely filled and wrapped her arms around Shining Armor's waist. To distract herself from the pain in her ass, she pulled the white stallion close, and began to grind her swollen clit against his sweaty loins.
"Cock in my pussy and my butt!
I'm such a horny zebra slut!" Zecora screamed.
The zebra quivered as the father and son alternated their thrusts. When Shining Armor pulled his massive member out, Orion hammered his cock back up Zecora's butthole. Their merciless double team never gave the zebra a moment to catch her breath. 
As Zecora's mind became lost to the sporadic pleasure and pain exchanged between pussy and ass, her speech patterns became more...basic.
"I would screw you on a boat!" Zecora screamed,
I would screw you with a goat!
I would screw you using whips!
I would screw you with my hips!
I would screw you using drugs!
I would screw you with butt plugs!
I would screw you on thumb tacks!
I would screw you with hot wax!
I would screw you bound with cords!
I would Screw you in the fjords!
I would screw you using lard!
I would screw you raw and hard!
I would screw you here or there!
I would screw you anywhere!"
As the three females watched this primal three-way from across the room, they couldn't help but get turned on. Their entrances were already lubed from the natural slickness produced by their bodies. The two wives knew their stallion's cocks were occupying the holes of another and would be unable to satisfy their needs this time. If they wanted release, they'd have to take matters into their own hooves.
Chrysalis, Dazzle and Twilight Sparkle all sat on their haunches and began playing with their pearls, groans of pleasure escaping their lips.
"Oh Shining" Chrysalis moaned, as she took slow, smooth strokes across her g-spot.
"Mmmm Orion," Dazzle moaned, as she rubbed her fore-hoof in tight circles around her joy buzzer.
"Oh big brother," Twilight moaned, as she lay on her back, rubbing her clit furiously with both fore-hooves.
Dazzle stopped clopping for a moment and gave her daughter a concerned look. Twilight's eyes were shut tight, and her tongue was sticking out of her mouth. The purple mare was concentrating hard.
After giving a sigh and shaking her head, Dazzle returned to clopping and set her sights back on her husband.
"Pound that zebra skank," Dazzle thought, "Make her hurt in the morning."
Zecora heard the clopping of hooves and turned her head to look at the wives. The three females looked away guiltily when they saw someone was watching them. Too far along to stop, in spite of staring eyes, the three kept rubbing their soaked hooves around the edges of their pussies; their feminine scent emanating throughout the hut. The zebra then addressed the two stallions pistoning her.
"I sincerely hope you'll beg my pardon,
As I watch your wife tend to her garden." Zecora said, nodding her head in the direction of the three females.
Orion and Shining Armor turned their heads to Zecora's left. The saw their wives and Twilight clopping. The three ladies were blushing as they rubbed themselves raw.
"Don't look at us!" Chrysalis said, mortified, as her green lube dripped onto the dirt floor.
"This is embarrassing enough without our husband's watching," Dazzle said, humiliated, as she rubbed her nub like a shiny penny.
"I'm sorry, daddy!" Twilight said, ashamed, as the tip of her fore-hoof penetrated her purple pussy lips to fondle her feminine folds.
Even amidst their embarrassed protests, the lustful females were driven to clop faster, trying desperately to reach their orgasms.
"Since your wives are enjoying watching us go,
How about we give them a bit of a show?" Zecora whispered playfully to the two distracted stallions. The zebra then began taunting the wives, bragging about their husbands.
"I'm jealous of you ladies. You two have all the luck!
Both your husbands are giving me a glorious..oooaaahhh!" Zecora said, as Orion slapped her ass hard, stopping her mid-rhyme.
"Hey Zecora," Orion said, as his shaft stretched so far down her ass that his cock head was practically kissing her colon, "Zebras like riddles, right?"
"That's true,
We do." Zecora said, gently wiggling her butt against the blue stallion's balls.
"Then answer this riddle," Orion said, as he pushed and pulled her hips, "What's black and white and red all over?"
On each named color, Orion grunted as he slammed his cock hard into her butt. Taking a moment to catch her breath, the zebra replied.
"I'm able to answer the riddle you said,
A printed newspaper is black, white and read!" Zecora said, as her mohawk bounced in sync with her body.
"Good guess, but that's wrong," Orion said, as he stopped thrusting and raised his right fore-hoof high, "The correct answer is your stripey ass!" The blue stallion then brought his hoof down hard on her butt, leaving a red mark.
"My aching ass! Oh, not so hard!
You'll break me, you pony bastard!" Zecora said, adding additional curses in her native tongue.
Ignoring her cries, Orion continued to rain down fire, using both hooves to repeatedly spank Zecora's butt. The only thing distracting her from the pain was the increased speed of Shining Armor's thrusts.
As Orion continued tanning the zebra's hide, he gave his wife a wink. Dazzle returned with a coy smile and raised her sopping hoof to her mouth and sucked her juices off, while further moistening her tool of pleasure. Orion's fore-hoof soon began to tire. He stopped the assault once the zebra's ass was black, white and red all over. The exquisite mixture of pleasure and pain helped spur the zebra on to her orgasm.
"You two have slacked my carnal thirst,
My pussy dam is set to burst!" Zecora said, wrapping her fore-hooves around Shining Armor's neck and hugging him tight. She could feel the powerful unicorn's heart beating roughly against her chest.
Zecora's zebra senses were tingling. She could tell the stallions were nearing their climaxes as well. She leaned forward and whispered in the son's ear.
"If you don't want a zebra foal,
Make sure that you maintain control." Zecora said, cautiously. She then leaned back and whispered to the father.
"If you feel you're going to cum,
Do not shoot it in my bum." Zecora said, warningly.
The zebra's pussy squeezed Shining Armor's cock; her inner walls churning against his hot shaft. Shining Armor bucked his hips hard. The stallion's muscular hind legs slapped against the zebra's thighs.
"Forgive me if I sound too blunt,
But harder! Harder! Pound my...yyeeaahh!" Zecora said. Her rhyme was interrupted again as she came on Shining Armor's cock. The stallion felt satisfaction that he outlasted the zebra.

	
		Potion Commotion **



Not wasting any time, Zecora caught Shining Armor off guard and pushed him unceremoniously to the ground. As the white stallion's cock slid out, more of the zebra's jungle juices squirted onto his chest. 
With the son still on his back, Zecora pulled her ass off of Orion's cock, which sent one last wave of pleasure rippling through their bodies. The zebra's gaping asshole worked to try and reclose itself, but the severe stretching of her anal ring made things difficult.
Zecora sat between the two stallions, Orion sitting on the bed and Shining Armor sitting up on the floor. The zebra brought them close and set an empty coconut shell on her lap.
"Now that you two have pleased my thighs,
I'm ready to collect your prize." Zecora said, as she rubbed a hoof against each cock. 
Both stallions were very close. They didn't need much stimulation by this point. The zebra licked around their cock heads; her tongue tickling their tips. Their slick, blood-engorged members pulsated in her hooves as she stroked faster.
"I can't believe it. You're both so huge!
Cum for Zecora! Give me your splooge!" the zebra cried. The two stallions could feel their balls twitch as their sperm began its short and fast journey.
"I'm cumming!" Shining Armor said, straining.
"Me too, son!" Orion said, grimacing.
"pump pump, jizz jizz,
Oh, what a relief it is!" Zecora sang cheerfully, as she gave one final tug to both dicks.
Zecora held up the coconut shell as the father and son shot their wads inside. The viscus semen sloshed together filling the cup to the brim.
Watching their loved ones ejaculate into a coconut was too much for the masturbatory voyeurs. The three females came as well, spraying Zecora's dirt floor with three different flavors of pussy punch.
As Orion and his family lay on the ground, panting over their collective orgasms, Zecora trotted over to her cauldron with the coconut shell hanging from her mouth. She set the cup on her table, then stoked the fire to make it nice and hot.
The whole family watched as Zecora held the stallions' essences over the cauldron, then tilted it back and began to chug its contents. The greedy zebra didn't spill a drop, as the entirety of the father and son foal sauce cocktail slid down her throat.
"What are you doing?!" The females shouted. The stallions didn't say anything, as watching Zecora chug a cup of their collective baby batter had gotten them both hard again.
"Are you curious why I drunk,
A cup of salty stallion spunk?" Zecora asked, licking her lips.
"You said you needed that!" Twilight shouted, as she struggled to find the strength to stand after her climax, "What about the potion?!"
"Twilight, don't raise a commotion,
I have not forgot the potion." Zecora said calmly.
The zebra walked back over to the stallions, who's cocks were eagerly ready and waiting for round two to begin. Instead of another go, Zecora reached down with a pair of tweezers and plucked several pubic hairs from both stallions and put them in a bag. She then casually walked back over to her cauldron and dumped in the hairs.
"That was fun,
Now it's done." Zecora said, proudly.
"What?!" the females shouted, "That was the ingredient you needed from them?! A few hairs?!"
"Because you're all a bunch of potion noobs
I didn't say I'd only need their pubes." Zecora said, coyly. 
"Then what was the point of sleeping with our husbands?" Chrysalis asked, irritated. The potions master offhandedly told them the cost for her services.
"It's been a long time since this zebra got laid,
Consider the sex as your poison's price paid." Zecora said.
The family stared at her. Dazzle and Chrysalis were shaking with silent rage. Orion and Shining Armor put their arms around their irate wives and kissed them on the cheeks.
"Just remember," Shining Armor said, "I did it for us. So we can kill Cadance."
"Yes," Chrysalis said, sadly. 
"Now, now," Orion said to his wife, "If this helps us kill Cadance, it will all have been worth it. Besides, watching you clop was so hot." Dazzle blushed and giggled.
"Watching you spank that zigger's ass made me so horny." Dazzle said, flirtatiously.
Zecora didn't hear the racial slur, as she was preparing the poisons in little vials.
"Mom!" Twilight said, shocked by her mother's insensitivity, "xi-nay on the igger-zay."
"What's the big deal?" Dazzle asked, "You can't watch Striped Entertainment Television without hearing that word at least ten times an hour."
"We'll discuss it later," Twilight said, curtly.
Zecora came back with two little vials, filled with blood-red liquid. She carefully handed them to Twilight, who put them in her saddlebags.
"To really ensure that there are no mistakes, 
here's a second vial for when the first one breaks." Zecora said.
"You mean 'if it breaks,' right?" Twilight asked, helpfully. Zecora stared at the unicorn like she was an idiot.
"Yeah, whatever. Let's go with that." Zecora said, momentarily slipping out of her usual speech pattern.
As the family prepared to leave, Zecora pulled Dazzle and Chrysalis aside to apologize.
"I'm sorry for misappropriating your husband's goods,
but as the only zebra, It gets lonely in these woods." Zecora said, ashamedly.
"We all have needs," Dazzle said, sympathetically. Chrysalis stared at Dazzle. 
"How can she just forgive like that?" the changeling thought. Chrysalis looked at the ground, then back up at the zebra. Fidelity was one of the few things the changeling cherished about her marriage, and now it was gone, She didn't know if she's be able to forgive Zecora's dishonesty.
Sensing her daughter-in-laws fragile emotional state, the white mare tried to offer some perspective.
"Listen," Dazzle said to the changeling, "There's more to marriage than complete fidelity. My husband was molested by our teenage foalsitter on several occasions."
"Hey!," Orion said, embarrassed.
"My point is," Dazzle continued, "Bad things happen in marriages. Life's too short to dwell on them. You know I still have issues that I need to work through, but I don't have time to deal with them now. The important thing tonight is to protect our family. My son still loves you. That needs to sustain you for now." Chrysalis thought about Shining Armor. She thought about the poison Zecora had just provided for them.
"(sigh)" the changeling said, "You are forgiven for your deceit."
Zecora, Chrysalis and Dazzle smiled and hugged each other.
"I want you to know that I'm ready anytime, night or day,
if either of you and your husbands would enjoy three-way." Zecora said, helpfully.
"Don't push your luck," the wives said, sounding slightly annoyed at the whorish zebra.
"The sun's coming up," Twilight said looking outside. 
"How can you tell?" Shining Armor asked as he stared upwards into the thick forest canopy.
"If we hurry to the train station, we can have the final showdown with Cadance by nightfall!" Twilight said, excitedly.
"That's assuming the five of us aren't caught along the way," Shining Armor said, raining on his sister's parade, "And even if we do poison Cadance, that's not going to fix the problem of our family being number one on Equestria's Most Wanted. If anything, killing the ruling princess will confirm the belief that we want to take over the kingdom!"
Twilight looked sad. Setting aside the burning crush she had for him, Twilight also respected her brother's opinions.
"Don't get me wrong," Shining Armor said, "I want to see Cadance dead, too. I just don't expect this plan will work."
"Wait," Twilight said, her mind on the verge of an epiphany, "Say that again."
"I don't expect this plan will work." her brother repeated.
"That's it!" Twilight said leaping into the air, "We'll do the thing Cadance would never expect!" Her family and Zecora listened intently for her plan.
"We turn ourselves in!" Twilight said, smugly. Everyone else groaned.
"How is that going to help us?" Shining Armor asked, irritated.
"Let's trot and talk," Twilight said, "We're going to have to hoof it to the train station if we want to make it to Canterlot by nightfall. I'll explain the plan as we go."
"Mom? Dad?" Shining Armor asked, looking at his parents, "What do you think?"
"Twilight did save Equestria from Nightmare Moon," Dazzle said.
"And Discord," Orion added, "I think we should trust her judgement." These affirmations of her abilities actually made Twilight feel more unsure.
"The only reason why I succeeded those times was by the power of friendship," Twilight thought, "That can't save me now. Hopefully, the power of family will be enough," As the group started back towards Ponyville, they thanked Zecora for the poison. The zebra stood at the door and waved them off.
"I hope that Princess Cadance won't give you much hassle,
Once you exit these woods, have fun stormin' the Castle!" Zecora said.
"Cadance dies tonight!" Twilight shouted as she disappeared with her family into the inky blackness of the Everfree Forest.

	
		Love is in Bloom *



As the sun set behind the dragon mountains, its light fell upon the glistening towers of the majestic Canterlot Castle. The entire city below was abuzz with gossip. Rumors regarding the whereabouts of the princesses and Orion's infamous family spread throughout the kingdom. Some speculated that the family had used their position and influence to kidnap the royal sisters. Others thought that the princesses were safe and in hiding. All ponies were on the lookout for Orion's family in an effort to eradicate the changeling menace once and for all.
Anti-changeling sentiment was at an all-time high. Cadance had been busy printing up propaganda and posting them all over Canterlot. The alicorn wanted everypony to watch for and report any drone activity, or turn in changeling sympathizers.
Posters depicted the insectoid drones as gross caricatures, with exaggerated features. They had big, buggy eyes and their sinister, smiling mouths drooled green slime and were filled with long, razor-sharp teeth. The citizens of Canterlot walked the streets apprehensively, eyeing their neighbors as though they expected them to transform into a changeling at any moment.
Wanted posters for Orion's entire family were placed everywhere. Shining Armor, Chrysalis and Twilight Sparkle were even featured on some of the propaganda. One of the posters featured crude depictions of them. The former captain of the guard and his hero sister were made to look shifty and duplicitous. Chrysalis was illustrated in the typical changeling style, with bug eyes, sharp teeth and drooling slime. It showed the three surrounded by inky-black shadows. Along the bottom of the poster the caption read in bold, white letters: 'WHAT HAVE YOU DONE TODAY TO PROTECT EQUESTRIA FROM THEM?'
Even Celestia and Luna's likenesses weren't free from their niece's propaganda. The illustration showed the two princesses looking determined as they led a charge, flanked by unicorn, pegasi and earth ponies. The group was chasing some wretched-looking changeling drones over the hills and out of Equestria. The alicorns were armed with giant old-timey pump bug sprayers. Celestia's pumper was emblazoned with the word 'TRUTH,' while Luna's said 'JUSTICE.' The caption below the picture read: 'TOGETHER WE CAN BEAT BACK THE BUGS!' In her short time as leader, Cadance had managed to unite all of Equestria against a common scapegoat. 
High above the huddled masses, a lone alicorn watched the sun as it fell below the horizon. Cadance pensively gazed out her study window as day turned to night. "It's twilight," the pink princess muttered angrily.
Evidences of Cadance's obsession were littered across her study. She had a lock of Orion's hair tied together with a pink ribbon. There was a photo of Orion and his family that was taken with Cadance when she was little. The young alicorn smiled innocently in the picture as she stood beside the father. Cadance had burned out all the eyes in the photograph except for hers and Orion's. 
In a manila envelope on her desk the princess kept the original negatives of Shining Armor's incriminating tabloid photos. Concept art for the propaganda posters were sketched into her diary, which also documented her obsession since its inception.
A large map of Equestria hung on the wall. Red string was used to connect all locations where Orion had been spotted. The red line stretched from Orion's house to the diamond dog mines to Sweet Apple Acres. Cadance stared at the map, trying to calculate the family's next move.
Having received word earlier that the fugitives were last seen entering the Everfree Forest, Cadance sent guards to monitor the exits. The alicorn walked over to the wall so she could update her map.
She struggled to levitate a piece of red string and a push pin. Her once god-like abilities had been curtailed to the point where even the most simplest of spells required immense concentration. She focused hard to stick the quivering pin into the Everfree Forest portion of the map.
Cadance seethed with anger as she thought about the unicorn family that had taken her powers. Creating an army of changelings had taken its toll on her magical abilities, but Cadance would have recovered with time. 
What ultimately ended up damaging the alicorn's magic beyond repair was Twilight Sparkle casting the Want It, Need It spell on her. Under the spell's influence, the changeling army used their emotional-syphoning powers to drain Cadance of her love, which was the source of her magic.
She thought about what she had done to the family. She had ruined the children's reputations. They had gone from respected and prominent ponies to pariahs overnight. She also orchestrated the tortured humiliation and violation of their mother. 
"I've done nothing wrong," Cadance said, reassuring herself, "My actions were completely justified. What's wrong with those tabloid photos I took? I could've won a journalism award if I didn't submit the pictures anonymously!" 
Cadance walked over and looked at herself in the mirror. Although she was still in her mid-twenties, her face was starting to look like a world-weary traveler. Minor crows feet were appearing at the corners of her eyes. Her obsession for Orion was beginning to affect her physical appearance.
"How about when I left Dazzle at the mercy of those salacious diamond dogs?" Cadance said, as her indignation rose, "If Dazzle wants to talk about being violated, have her call me after she's had thousands of changeling dicks rubbing against her and exploding." It had taken Cadance weeks to wash the dried cum out of her coat.
Even though Twilight was the one who cast the spell which resulted in her losing her powers, as far as Cadance was concerned, the mother and brother were just as responsible. In spite of spreading the blame around, she couldn't bring herself to bear any animosity towards Orion himself.
"I just wanted to be with my special somepony," Cadance said, sadly, "If the family would have just let me have Orion, there would have been no problems. They brought this on themselves."


Far below the castle, Orion and his family kept to the backroads and the shadows. On the train ride over, Chrysalis hid her identity by disguising herself as Applejack. She had hoped that the absence of her normal changeling form would allow her family to blend in with the crowd. Once she made it to the seclusion of the alley though, Chrysalis dropped the Applejack disguise. When she noticed the wanted posters of Orion's whole family, she realized they'd be caught if any of them were recognized. While she could appreciate the justice of ponies having to deal with the intolerance usually reserved for changelings, Chrysalis was sickened that it was her own family being persecuted.
The fugitives stood in a dark alley. Orion glanced around the entrance to make sure nopony saw them, Dazzle stood by her daughter, who had her horn dimly lit. Twilight was studying a visitor's map of Canterlot Castle that she picked up at the train station.
"Your plan to kill Cadance seems like it will work," Dazzle said, "But what do we do once she's dead? All of Equestria will be out for our blood."
"Then we'll just have to find evidence of what she's been doing." Twilight said, "She's got to have something in her room we can use to prove she's evil."
Chrysalis stared sadly at a propaganda poster that had been plastered on the alley wall. It was a sketchy drawing of her, looming over Shining Armor like a vampire. Blood was dripping from her long fangs and Shining Armor lay on he ground with a bleeding bite mark on his neck. The stallion looked as though he'd just been possessed, with glowing green eyes. Above the illustration the caption read, "DON'T BE THEIR NEXT VICTIM!"
Shining Armor walked up beside his wife and stared angrily at the photo. A translucent green tear fell from Chrysalis' eye. Without a word, Shining Armor cast a spell on the poster, which ripped it into confetti-sized pieces.
Putting away her quill, Twilight had finished drawing out her plan on the map of the castle.
"Gather around, everyone," Twilight said, "Let's go over the plan one more time."


As Cadance stared at the moon rising, she couldn't help but wonder about the location of Celestia and Luna. She didn't know where the princesses had gone, but she wasn't going to look a gift horse in the mouth, so to speak. Without her aunts around, she was in charge.
Suddenly, there was a knock at her chambers. Thinking quickly, Cadance hid all evidences of her obsession. The lock of hair and pictures were moved inside of desk drawers and locked. She granted the figure at the door be allowed to enter her chambers.
It was one of the royal guards. He was a squat, bulky white pegasus, with beady eyes and no neck. When he pulled his helmet off, Cadance saw his head was shaved. She would have had no clue as to the color of his mane if it weren't for his sandy blonde tail. His cutie mark was a golden shield with silver wings.
"Stalwart Shield reporting," the stallion said, "You wished to see me, your majesty?" 
"There's no need to be so formal," Cadance said, "You can just call me captain of the guards."
"Y... yes, captain," Stalwart Shield said, nodding nervously. Cadance ordered him to close the door behind him and walk to the middle of the room. The pegasus complied and stood at attention. The alicorn stood in front of him and stared at him.
"I've received several complaints about you from your fellow guards," Cadance said, "They say you accepted bribes from ponies who were poaching and illegally transporting parasprites." She looked deep into his eyes. He refused to look away, lest it be seen as an admission of guilt. Stalwart Shield played it cool.
"That was never proven, captain," he said, calmly.
"Maybe not, but your unnecessary use of force has been well documented," Cadance said as she walked over to her desk and pulled out his file, "Broken wings, fractured horns, my my. You have quite the violent streak. Do any of the criminals you arrest make it to jail, or do they all end up in the hospital?"
"I find that the direct approach is the best way to deal with scum like that," he said.
"The direct approach?" Cadance said, scoffing, "And I suppose all of these sexual harassment allegations are the result of your 'direct approach' as well?" Stalwart Shield's small eyes watched as a scroll was opened and a long list of complaints rolled along the floor and stopped just short of his hooves. He made an audible gulp.
"Some mares just can't take a joke," he said, sullenly.
"You know full well sexual humor is not tolerated here," Cadance said, "Your commanding officers are recommending that you be dishonorably discharged." Stalwart Shield fidgeted on the spot. 
"They're all against me!" Stalwart Shield said, desperately trying to save his job, "They're jealous because I bring in the criminals that they can't! I'm an honorable guard, I swear!"
"Oh, that's too bad," Cadance said, pouting, "I needed some crooked guards for a special detail." Stalwart Shield didn't move a muscle. He stared at Cadance, trying to read her facial expression. He wondered if he had heard her right? Was she serious about wanting dishonorable guards? 
"No, it had to be some kind of trick," he thought, "Just play cool and you can bluff your way through this." The guard became stone-faced and refused to admit to any misconduct. Cadance gave a sigh and walked over to the window. She put her hooves on the windowsill as she overlooked the lights of the city below her.
"We live in troubled times," Cadance said, sorrowfully, "There are criminals out there whose atrocities are so grievous that the only punishments befitting them fall outside the realms of law and order." The guard couldn't believe what he was hearing. Cadance walked back towards him and stared Stalwart Shield down.
"With the desertion and betrayal by the former captain of the Royal Guard, I have taken over his position," she said, "Using my authority, I'm creating a new task force, and I want you to lead them. You will be off the grid, and answer only to me." In spite of himself, Stalwart Shield listened intently, hoping against hope that it wasn't all a big trap.
"Either you take this position as head of this detail, or I'll have no choice but to transfer you to Zebra-bwe on a peacekeeping mission," Cadance said, threateningly, "Be sure to give my regards to the warlords." That clinched it. There was no way Stalwart Shield was going to let himself bleed out in some Celestia-forsaken desert.
"Hypothetically, let's say I was interested," the guard said, cautiously, "Who would be serving with me?"
"I'm sure you could think of a few other guards who would gladly leave their posts for a position in this new detail." Cadance said. Stalwart Shield knew of a few other guards who also viewed the rules with contempt. He bowed before Cadance and said he was grateful for this opportunity to serve.
"Your first mission will be to capture Orion and his family," Cadance said, "Bring him in, along with Shining Armor and his changeling bride. Dazzle, the mother, and Twilight Sparkle. As reward for their capture, I will give you a cell in an isolated part of the dungeon to use as your own personal...clubhouse." Stalwart Shield cocked his head, unsure what she was implying.
"I'll see that the males and the changeling are dealt with," Cadance said, "but the fate of the rest of the family I leave in your gropey hooves." Stalwart Shield started to sweat as he felt his heart race. Cadance stood beside him and whispered seductively in his ear.
"The mother and daughter will be kept chained down in your clubhouse for the amusement of you and your fellow guardstallions," she said, sinisterly, "You have my permission to make all the dishonorable discharges you want on them." A sadistic smile spread across the guard's lips. Cadance walked away from the guard and returned to look at her map.
"You may go," Cadance said, "Round up the other guards for your company, and find those fugitives." Stalwart Shield bowed again as he left Cadance's room. He wasn't sure what had just happened. One thing he knew for certain; he loved his new job.

	
		You Can't Always Get What You Want *



Stalwart Shield walked down one of the the long corridors that eventually connected to the main entrance. His mind raced as he played back Cadance's words in his head. He couldn't believe a sitting princess would not only condone, but encourage his brand of dishonorable cruelty. He hoped that Celestia and Luna would stay missing for a long time, allowing him and his fellow debaucherous guards to have free reign under Cadance's new rule.
"Let the good times roll," Stalwart Shield said, smirking. He thought that the first thing to do was find the other recalcitrant guards and inform them of the new regime's policies. All the subversive sentries used to be in the same regiment, until their commanding officer sensed dissension brewing within the ranks. When their superior realized that the unruly whole was greater than the sum of its parts, he scattered Stalwart Shield and the rest of his disorderly friends. Each guard was moved to a different regiment in order to curb disobedience.
To prove his loyalty to Princess Cadance, Stalwart Shield knew he needed to be the one to find the fugitives and bring them in. The guard was about to open the large front doors of the main entrance, when they were magically-opened from the outside. 
Into the castle trotted the pony Stalwart Shield despised above all others. He was a blue unicorn guard with a narrow face and a short, black mane. He was taller than Stalwart Shield, but not nearly as bulky.
The guard was known as Vigilance and he certainly lived up to his name. His cutie mark was a golden door crossed by two silver unicorn horns. Vigilance was the second in command of the royal guards, and he was the one who gave the order to scatter all the disobedient guards to different regiments. Stalwart Shield and Vigilance had a mutual hatred for each other. 
The petulant pegasus stood there, face-to-face with his nemesis. They stared each other down. Stalwart Shield squinted his already beady eyes. The unicorn was the first to speak. 
"Shield," Vigilance said, contemptuously, "I haven't seen you since I separated you from your little friends. I hope you've managed to keep out of trouble." Stalwart Shield gave a smug smirk.
"Yes sir, Vagilance," the pegasus said, mocking the guard's name, "I almost didn't recognize you without your brown-nose up Shining Armor's butt." Vigilance was shocked that the guard had the balls to insult him like this to his face. Stalwart Shield didn't care. Now that he answered directly to the princess, there was nothing Vigilance could do to him. The pegasus continued his merciless taunting.
"When Shining Armor abandoned his post to go bang his sister, everypony thought you were the shoo-in to be the new captain of the guards," Stalwart Shield said, rubbing the unicorn's failure in his face, "I bet you were shocked when Cadance made herself captain instead of promoting you. Life's a bitch, ain't it?" 
Vigilance smirked at the cock-sure pegasus. The unicorn knew he would have the last laugh. Tugging on a chain with his magic, Vigilance dragged another blue unicorn into view, who had been standing outside of the castle's entrance.
It was Orion, wearing a chained collar. Vigilance was levitating one end of the chain as he dragged the fugitive into the room. Vigilance gloated at the stunned look on Stalwart Shield's face.
"I caught this intruder attempting to sneak in," Vigilance said, proudly, "and likely foiled an assassination attempt in the process." Orion looked incredulously at Vigilance.
"I was walking down the main path in broad moonlight," Orion said, deflating the unicorn guard's ego, "I came here to turn myself in." Stalwart Shield snickered as Vigilance shot Orion a stern look.
"Sounds like you had to work real hard to nail this perp," Stalwart Shield said sarcastically, "You must be bushed. Why don't you hand over the prisoner to me and I'll take it from here?"
"You'd like that, wouldn't you?" Vigilance said, narrowing his eyes, "You should show more respect to your superiors."
"You're not the boss of me anymore," Stalwart Shield said, defiantly, "I've been given a special assignment by Cadance herself." Vigilance looked dubiously at the pegasus guard. 
"I'll need to hear that directly from the princess," Vigilance said, cautiously.
"Hear what?" Cadance asked, as she entered the main hallway. Vigilance and Stalwart Shield stood at attention.The pegasus guard turned around and stood to the left of Orion. Stalwart Shield wanted to give the impression that he also played a role in the fugitive's capture. Vigilance shot his fellow guard an angry look out of the corner of his eye.
"Now, what was it you wanted to ask m..." Cadance said. Her words trailed off as her eyes made contact with Orion. Two guards stood on either side of her love, who was in chains with a collar around his neck. The scene was playing out just like the start of her wet dreams. She wanted to throw Orion to the ground and start fellating him right in front of everypony, but she decided to play it cool. Taking a deep breath, she tried desperately to keep her lustful desires in check.
"Well Orion, it seems you were only able to elude your fate for so long," Cadance said, staring at the stallion as though she couldn't believe he was really here and expected him to vanish at any moment.
"We both know it's me you want," Orion said through gritted teeth, "I'll submit myself to your will. You may do with me as you see fit. All I ask in return is that you spare the lives of my family." Cadance smiled devilishly.
"A noble sacrifice," she said, "but I'm afraid it won't do. Your family still has to pay for their traitorous activities." Orion was crestfallen. Cadance looked at Vigilance and Stalwart Shield.
"Guards, take him to my chambers," the princess said, "I plan on interrogating him... personally. Once you've secured the prisoner, stand outside my bedroom and make sure he doesn't escape. I'll inform the other guards to start searching the castle grounds. If Orion is here, his loved ones can't be far behind."
Cadance didn't know how right she was. A white unicorn mare hid behind a pillar in the main hall, listening in on the conversation. She wore a long cloak so as to cover her face and body. Only her nose and mouth was visible. It was Orion's wife Dazzle, who had successfully infiltrated the castle.
The mare secretly watched as Cadance left to go order the other guards to scour the alleyways for the rest of Orion's family. Once she had gone, Vigilance and Stalwart Shield walked towards Cadance's chambers, with Orion plodding along behind them. The two guards continued to bicker with one another as they walked side by side. Their conversation about who deserved credit for the capture became so heated, that they didn't even notice Dazzle sneaking up to whisper into their prisoner's ear.
"You will not have to sleep with her," Dazzle whispered as she quietly walked beside Orion, "I told one of the servants that the princess requested two glasses of wine be brought to her chambers. Cadance will die when she drinks the wine. I poisoned one of the glasses."
"Which one?" Orion whispered, so as not to alert the bickering guards.
"I put the poison in the chalice from the palace," Dazzle said.
"The chalice from the palace?" Orion repeated.
"Right. The pétillant with the poison is in the chalice from the palace," Dazzle said, "But you don't want the chalice from the palace. You want the flagon with the dragon."
"I want the flagon with the what?" Orion asked.
"It's a tall metal flagon with a figure of a dragon." Dazzle said.
"Does the flagon with the dragon have the pétillant with the poison?" Orion asked, growing more confused.
"No," Dazzle said, exasperated, "The pétillant with the poison is in the chalice from the palace."
"The palace from the chalice?" Orion asked.
"Chalice from the palace." Dazzle said, correcting him.
"What about the dragon with the flagon?" Orion asked, "Where's the pétillant with the poison?"
"In the chalice from the palace," Dazzle said, growing more frustrated, "Don't you see? The chalice from the palace has the pétillant with the poison. The flagon with the dragon has the wine that is fine. It's so easy to remember!"
"Well then you sleep with her," Orion said, petulantly.
"Listen carefully," Dazzle said, "The chalice from the palace has the pétillant with the poison. The flagon with the dragon has the wine that is fine."
"The chalice from the palace has the pétillant with the poison," Orion repeated, "The flagon with the dragon has the wine that is fine."
"Just remember that," Dazzle said, "and I want you to know how much I love you. Your whole family is here supporting you." With those words, Dazzle left Orion's side and ran down a branching corridor. A lump formed in Orion's throat. He knew he wasn't in this alone.
"The pétillant with the poison is in the flagice with the chagice...," Orion muttered quietly. The guards continued to argue with each other while Orion desperately tried to remember the location of the poison. 
Eventually the guards brought Orion to Cadance's room. They led the prisoner inside and removed his collar. Once the guards had left the room, Vigilance stuck his horn into the circular keyhole in order to magically lock the door. The two guards stood watch outside the room. Stalwart Shield continued to cast furtive glances down the hall before slowly starting to inch away from the door.
"Don't even think about abandoning your post!" Vigilance barked, "We were given direct orders to watch the prisoner!"
"He's not going anywhere," Stalwart Shield said, dismissively, "Besides, I want to be the one to bring the rest of his family to justice. I don't get lucky breaks like criminals falling into my lap. I have to actually work for my arrests!"  The pegasus stepped away from the door.
"I command you to halt!" Vigilance shouted.
"You can take your command and shove it up your ass," Stalwart Shield said, raising his own tail for emphasis, "So long, Vagilance! Have fun guarding the door! Maybe if I'm feeling generous, I'll leave one of the fugitives for you to find." The guard then jumped into the air and flew quickly down the hall.
Vigilance stood at the door, grimacing. Sweat dripped down his face as he kept glancing between the locked door and the long hallway.
"Dammit," he said, quietly. The unicorn then left his post and galloped down the hall to join the hunt for the rest of the fugitives. He wasn't about to let the lazy and shiftless Stalwart Shield best him at anything.


Meanwhile, inside the room, Orion saw a pair of eyes staring back at him from outside the high tower window.
"Aaaah!" Orion screamed. He calmed down when he realized it was only Twilight, who was standing on a small cloud outside of Cadance's window by means of a cloud walking spell. Orion ran to the window and recited what he had memorized.
"Twilight!" Orion said, "I've got it! The chalice from the palace has the pétillant with the poison. The flagon with the dragon has the fine that is wine... er, wine that is fine."
"That's right," Twilight said, "but there's been a change." Orion's face fell and his eyes grew wide. He asked Twilight what she meant.
"They broke the chalice from the palace." Twilight said, dishearteningly. 
"They broke the chalice from the palace?" Orion said in disbelief.
"It's been replaced with a quaich." Twilight said.
"What's a quaich?" Orion asked.
"It's a shallow, two-handled drinking cup," Twilight said, "but that's not important. What is important is that the chalice from the palace was replaced by a quaich with a picture of a jay."
"The quaich with the jay?" Orion asked. Twilight nodded her head and indicated that a new cup had been poisoned.
"So one of the cups is poisoned," Orion said, growing frantic, "What's pictured on the poisoned cup?"
"No, What's on second base," Twilight said.
"I'm not asking you who's on second!" Orion shouted.
"Who's on first," Twilight replied.
"I don't know!" Orion yelled.
"He's on third," Twilight said, dismissively. 
The two ponies had gotten off track due to the stressful nature of their mission. They stared blankly at each other and took a moment to recollect themselves. They each took a deep breath before continuing.
"Mom couldn't get close enough to poison the quaich with the jay," Twilight said, "so she had to pour the last vial of Zecora's poison into the flagon with the dragon."
"So the pétillant with the poison is in the flagon with the dragon and the quaich with the jay has the wine that is fine?" Orion asked.
"You've got it," Twilight said, "Now I've got to go find the rest of the family. The entire castle is crawling with guards." She ducked her head down, then popped back up to deliver one final message.
"I may not have always shown it, but I love you," Twilight said.
"I love you, too," Orion replied.
Orion stood alone in the room for what felt like a long time. He looked around Cadance's ornate bed chamber. She had a desk with a large vanity mirror on it. A golden letter opener was placed beside a stack of official Canterlot Castle stationary. Her heart-shaped bed was covered with rose petals. Orion wondered if her bed always had rose petals strewn on it; and if not, why were they there tonight?
Such thoughts were interrupted as Cadance entered the room. She was angry when she realized that the two guards she set at the door had abandoned their post. However, her mood immediately improved when she saw Orion standing defiantly by the window. A seductive smile crossed her lips. Cadance was about to close the door behind her, when somepony cleared his throat from out in the hall.
It was a teenage colt with an orange mane and an off-white coat named Atlas. He worked as an errand colt in the castle. Atlas was levitating a tray that carried a flagon and a quaich, each filled with sparkling wine. The colt was so intimidated by Cadance's presence that he had a difficult time holding the tray steady. The cups wobbled as the colt shook with fear.
"I... I was told you could use some refreshments," Atlas said in a cracked voice that was halfway through puberty. Cadance smiled at him.
"Interrogation is thirsty work," the princess said as she used her own magic to take the tray from Atlas, "Thank you." Once the wine was inside the room, Cadance closed the door on the colt's face. The princess turned and walked slowly towards Orion.
"I'll do whatever you ask," Orion said, "I'm willing to be your slave, provided you spare my family."
"We shall see," Cadance said, coyly. Orion stood before the princess, with only a small end table placed between them.
"A flask of wine, a book of verse... and thou," Cadance said, quoting one of her favorite poetry books. She set the tray on the end table before Orion. The stallion wasted no time in claiming the quaich with the jay as his cup. Cadance levitated the flagon with the dragon to her lips and sniffed her wine's heavenly bouquet. Orion hoped that the poison was completely odorless, as Cadance seemed to be keen on the finer art of wine-tasting.
"A toast!" Orion declared hastily, raising his quaich, "To achieving your goals!" 
"To achieving your goals," Cadance said as she raised her flagon.
Both ponies then levitated their respective glasses to their lips. Orion kept his eyes locked on Cadance's mouth. Zecora's words echoed inside his head. 
"One sip and Cadance's life is through."
The lip of the flagon touched her own lips and she slowly began to tilt the container back, when she suddenly stopped herself.
"Wait!" Cadance said. Orion stopped himself from drinking his wine as he sadly watched Cadance pull the flagon away from her lips.
"I think it would be much more romantic if we drank out of each other's glasses," Cadance said, "Just like they do in the movies." Orion gave a nervous gulp and started to sweat. Cadance levitated the flagon to Orion's lips as he moved his unpoisoned cup to her mouth. He didn't know if the poison in the flagon was only capable of killing Cadance, but he wasn't about to risk it. 
The princess slowly started to tip the flagon back against Orion's lips. Pulling his quaich with the jay away from Cadance's mouth, Orion used his cup to knock the flagon away from his lips, causing the two glasses to spill their contents onto the floor.
Oh, what's the matter?" Cadance asked innocently. Her face then went from naive to stern as she lowered her eyebrows and stared evilly at Orion.
"I could order up some more wine," Cadance said, darkly, "Would you prefer the unpoisoned glass this time?" Orion felt his heart skip a beat as the hairs on the back of his neck stood on end. Cadance towered over him menacingly.
"I knew all about your little plot to poison me," Cadance said, "Did you think I was stupid?" The princess crouched down as though she were some sort of jungle cat, ready to pounce. She crept towards Orion, forcing him to walk backwards until his back was pressed against the foot of her heart-shaped bed. 
Cadance forced Orion onto her bed, scattering the rose petals as he went. He lay there panicking. Nothing had gone according to plan. Cadance crawled onto the bed and rested her head on Orion's chest. 
"I'm not mad at you," Cadance said, in an obsessed tone, "I could never be mad at you. You're panicking because you love me. You aren't sure how to resolve your feelings for me when you already have a family. Well, don't worry. I'll take care of everything." Orion gave a nervous gulp.
Cadance listened to his irregular heartbeat and assumed it must be due to the fear she was inducing. She nuzzled up under his neck and told Orion something that made his blood run cold as ice.
"While your son and his changeling whore still elude me, I have managed to capture your wife and daughter," Cadance said, "I've left them in the capable hooves of a special kind of royal guard, one I picked out especially for his salacious cruelty." Orion had to force himself to keep from crying as he imagined Dazzle and Twilight's fate.
"Take comfort in the fact that I won't kill your wife and daughter," Cadance cooed as she rubbed a hoof across Orion's chest, "Dazzle and Twilight will both have new lives, hidden deep within the castle dungeon as cum dumpsters for a whole regiment of corrupt guards."

	
		But If You Try Sometimes ***



Orion lay on the bed staring up at the ceiling. There was a full-length mirror hanging above him. He felt physically ill as he stared at his reflection, with Cadance resting on his chest. Inexpressible grief and sorrow had prematurely aged his face. Orion looked as though he didn't recognize his own reflection.
His view was obscured as Cadance lifted her head up and looked deep into his eyes. The horny princess licked her lips to moisten them, before she stuck her tongue on his chin and ran it up the length of his face. She stopped just before reaching his mane. Cadance pulled her head back and looked deep into his eyes. Orion blinked.
"Forget all about your family," she whispered lovingly, "Tonight there's just you and me." Without another word, Cadance kissed Orion full on the lips. As much as Orion hated to admit it, the princess throwing herself at him and showering him with affection was having an unwanted effect on him. 
Cadance continued her passionate kissing until she felt a slight tap against her bottom. Releasing Orion's mouth with a wet popping sound, the princess turned her head around to see what had bumped her. Cadance let out an excited squee sound when she saw that Orion's penis had risen on its own and tapped her butt as it became erect.
A network of muscles, arteries, and veins ran through the length of the stallion's throbbing penis. The sponge-like tissues inside his shaft filled with blood and stiffened as a result of the alicorn's stimulating kiss.
"You need this, don't you baby?" Cadance asked sympathetically. Orion looked away, ashamed. Cadance repositioned herself so that her pussy was over Orion's face and her head was mere inches from his dick.
"What's the matter?" Cadance asked as she lazily played with the firm schlong between her hooves, "Does Dazzle not put out anymore? I guess since she became the diamond dog's bitch, she only wants to suck on knotted dicks." Cadance licked the tip of Orion's cock head. He shivered with a mix of anticipation and regret.
"Well, I think your cock is perfect just the way it is," Cadance said, tenderly, "I love you." Orion gave a moan of pleasure as his stallionhood twitched in Cadance's hooves. The expert ministrations of her hoof job had made Orion rock hard.
Starting at the base of Orion's shaft, Cadance ran her tongue up its entire length. She familiarized herself with every vein and wrinkle of her lover's luscious love pipe. This was her prize; the instrument of her imminent defloweration.
Orion shuddered with delight from the skilled touch of the cock-hungry Cadance. The wanton lust exuded by the princess  was too much for Orion to resist.
Cadance spread her legs wider, allowing Orion a better view of her moist sex. Her vulva glistened with a combination of sweat and her own natural lube, while her pink, swollen lips looked like a firm peach. Her thin labia lips and clit hood were practically nonexistent, completely concealed behind the closed outer lips of her soft mound. It was the kind of marehood a pornstar would kill for.
"Is it not a thing of beauty?" Cadance cooed, sensing the stallion's hungry eyes staring at her wet sex, "And I've saved it all for you, my love." Orion groaned as he tried to resist the enticing words of the salacious siren straddling him, but it was no use. Orion's desire for fidelity was losing to his body's desire for release.
Cadance flexed her vaginal muscles, opening herself up like a budding flower and showing her lover a part of her that nopony had ever seen before. The walls of the alicorn's vagina were composed of soft elastic folds of mucous membrane. Orion stared mesmerized at the moist hole which contained her intact hymen.
Cadance's cherry was thin, smooth, nearly translucent and perfectly preserved. This gossamer ridge formed a horseshoe shape a quarter of the way into her vagina and covered all of her inner walls except for the roof and upper middle half of her vaginal canal. Behind Cadance's virgin barrier, the deepest folds of her moist love sex were undulating; practically begging to be filled for the first time after years of denial. 
Cadance was a virgin, but not a saint. She enjoyed polishing her pearl on occasion, but was careful to not do anything which would compromise her carefully-constructed copulation cover.
"Make my petals bloom before you take my flower," Cadance said, romantically, "I want you to tease my clit, but make sure your tongue doesn't tear the symbol of my virginity. I want your stallionhood to be the first thing to plume the depths of my lower lips."
Orion leaned his head forward and began to timidly lap at the princess' exposed nub. Cadance cooed with delight at the realization that she was being touched for the very first time by another pony.
As Cadance became more aroused, her vagina produced a natural lubricant which slowly started leaking out of her. In response to her clitoral stimulation, the alicorn's inner walls began to expand in both length and width, enabling her to more easily take her lover's shaft inside her.
Orion began to lick and suck on her hot, tender clit, which Cadance reciprocated by deep-throating his pulsing shaft. The two lovers began leaking their own natural lube into their partner's mouth as they continued to pleasure each other. 
The two ponies continued in this fashion until Cadance grew eager for more than just foreplay. Lifting her rear, Cadance turned around one hundred and eighty degrees until she stood over Orion. The alicorn looked down as her long, flowing mane caressing the side of his right cheek, while her pussy was positioned directly above his slick dick.
Cadance couldn't believe it was finally happening. She was going to fulfill the dream she'd had since she was small. Her heart beat fast as she savored every emotion associated with this sensual act. Cadance was about to claim her prize, when she paused. She expected Orion's family to have somehow escaped their prison and avoided the guards, only to burst through the door and rescue him at the last moment. Cadance stared at the door anxiously, wondering what was keeping them.
"Are they not coming?" Cadance thought, "Am I actually going to get to do it this time?"
Cadance used her magic to open the door and looked out into the hallway, expecting to see Orion's family run headlong into the room to stop her. They weren't there. Instead of an irate family, there was another pony who had been sitting outside listening to them. Atlas, the errand colt, sat on the ground, using his unicorn horn to levitate a glass against the door in order to better hear the lovers. He held his inexperienced member in both fore-hooves and was masturbating furiously. 
When Cadance opened the door, Atlas dropped the cup in surprise. He stared at the princess and blushed. In spite of being caught in a compromising position, the colt compulsively continued to beat his meat. He began taking slower strokes as he stared longingly at the princess's radiant beauty. Cadance winked at the colt and blew him a kiss. Atlas's mouth hung open as he stared at Cadance. 
Feeling the pressure erupting from his little balls, the colt came, shooting his youthful seed onto the stone floor of the entrance to her bedroom. Embarrassed, Atlas ran down the hall, his musk trailing behind him. Cadance chuckled and closed the door shut.
"Does it turn you on to know that somepony was jerking off to us?" Cadance asked Orion. He stared distractedly at the recently closed door, hoping against hope that his family would somehow burst in to help him.
"Our love is the stuff erotic novels will be written about," Cadance said, puffing her chest out with pride as she stood over her stallion, "Years from now, mares will squirt rivers of vajaculation and stallions will shoot streams of splooge as they read the sordid details of our passionate lovemaking. The result of all this wanton masturbation will flow to form an ocean of orgasms, created by our love." 
Cadance was lost in her fantasy world. She pictured herself as the almighty Goddess of Love who could make ponies climax with a single word. As she had learned from the example of Atlas, even a simple wink from her could bring a pony to orgasm.
"That young colt watching us reminded me of something," Cadance said, "One of these days we should visit your wife and daughter in the dungeon. It would be so kinky to force them to watch us screw." Orion stared up into her face and shot Cadance a look of resentment. She didn't notice this as she was too busy fantasizing. 
"Of course by that point Dazzle and Twilight might not be able to  to see anything at all," Cadance said, sinisterly, "on account of their eyes having been encrusted by thick layers of guard semen." Orion wanted to kill Cadance with his bare hooves, but he was too soused by his own sexual desire to resist her advances.
Cadance took a deep breath and slowly began to lower her haunches onto Orion's slippery pony pole. The alicorn's vagina was a locked door to new sensations. Fortunately for her, Orion had the key. The bulbous head pressed against her puffy lips as her soft sheath spread to accommodate the girth of his virile blade.
"Dreams do come true," Cadance whispered joyfully. In her mind, she was still a teenage foalsitter. The princess felt as though all her adventures were about to come to a happy ending.
As the tip of Orion's stallionhood disappeared inside her, Cadance tried to keep calm and breathe normally. She relaxed the rest of her body as her vagina muscles tightened around Orion's fleshy tip. The sensation of her labia being stretched for the first time began to feel uncomfortable, so Cadance froze in place and relaxed her pussy muscles. She waited until the pain subsided before continuing. Straddling Orion meant that she was in charge and she would control how fast things went.
Cadance winced as she felt something start to tear. Orion's battering ram had penetrated her deep enough to connect with the slim barricade that partially-covered the inner depths of her moist love hole. The pain of her hymen tearing caused her eyes to tear up. Cadance looked below her and saw a single drop of blood trickle from her vagina and down Orion's cock. Cadance's popped cherry juice dripped off of her lover's ball sack and onto the bed, where it blended in with the crimson-colored sheets.
The alicorn stopped and trembled as she tried to reconcile the conflicting emotions of pleasure and pain. For a moment, she didn't move and waited for the stinging sensation in her loins to pass.
Her heart was pounding in her chest as she was struck with a sudden realization. She had just lost her virginity to the stallion she loved. This thought made Cadance so elated that she forgot all about her pain and wanted nothing more than to be brought to orgasm by Orion's cock.
"This is starting to feel nice," Cadance thought, "I better make some noises so he knows how much I like it!" 
"Mmmm..." Cadance moaned, "Ohhh... that's good. More! I want it deeper!"
Cadance braced her fore-hooves on Orion's chest as she rocked her hips slightly, allowing Orion's lubricated instrument to slide deeper inside her. She alternated between tightening and relaxing her vaginal muscles as Orion's member massaged her from the inside. Her pink face was flushed as red as the drop of virgin blood that stained her sheets.
Cadance's breathing was labored as her mind entered a new plateau of pleasure. She marveled at how perfect their bodies were from each other. Even though Orion was twice as old as her, it was as if their bodies were created for the sole purpose of giving each other pleasure.
Orion grimaced as Cadance stroked his slick shaft with her accordion-like folds. Her vagina was long and narrow, allowing her to take the stallion's full length when the time came; but for now, she was content with just the first half of his member inserted inside her. 
In spite of the uncomfortable look on Orion's face, Cadance could tell he was enjoying this and wanted to give her lover as much pleasure as possible.
"Do you like that?" Cadance asked as she shifted the tempo of her gyrations, "Should I keep doing this, or did it feel better before?" Orion didn't say anything.
"You may not want to talk, but I can see it in your eyes," Cadance said, "You're enjoying yourself. Admit it."
"N... never," Orion said, through gritted teeth.
"Don't try to deceive me," Cadance said, "We can't build our lives together unless our relationship is founded on honesty." Orion gave a hollow laugh.
"Honesty?" Orion said in disbelief, "That's rich, coming from you. Your whole life has been one big web of lies. You deceived everypony, especially Shining Armor. How could you toy with his emotions like that? He trusted you."
"I knew I deserved better than that muscle-bound colt scout," Cadance said, dismissively, "I needed a stallion, and your son played his part by allowing me to get closer to you, my love. Now that we're together, I intend to get as close as possible."
Their conversation was halted as Cadance let out a gasp. She lowered her hips, enabling the last few inches of Orion's cock to slide inside her. From behind, her pink, pert ass cheeks rested directly above Orion's balls.
"Oh, Celestia!" Cadance shouted, taking the name of her aunt in vain, "I never knew taking a stallion to the hilt would feel this good!"
Eager to express her gratitude to Orion for introducing her to all these new sensations, Cadance leaned in and kissed him on the lips. A thrill ran up her spine as her feminine folds caressed every inch of the stallion's ample girth. With a loud smacking sound, Cadance broke the kiss and looked into Orion's eyes.
"Ever since I laid eyes on your erect stallionhood, I knew we were meant to be together," Cadance said, "Don't you see, Orion? This is fate! This is destiny! This is Kismet!" Cadance lifted her hips off of Orion's lap. His stallionhood was covered in a thick coat of her mare lube. 
When she had pulled out so that only the tip of his cock was inside, Cadance slammed back down, pounding her ass cheeks against Orion's inner thighs. She repeated this action several times; keeping an average, steady pace, which allowed herself to savor each full thrust. Each time her pussy lips connected with the base of his cock, she repeated one of the words she had emphasized earlier.
"Fate! Destiny! Kismet!" Cadance said, maniacally as she bounced, "There's no avoiding it!" Cadance let out a scream as she felt her own orgasm building. This was more pleasurable than masturbation ever could be. This would be a shared climax with the love of her life. Cadance pounded harder, trying to bring them both to the point of orgasm. Orion was biting his lip in a desperate attempt to keep himself from cumming.
Cadance sat straight up on Orion's cock and bounced wildly, her long mane waving as she increased her speed. Her cheeks made a slapping sound each time they connected with the stallion's lap. The alicorn looked up at the mirror over her bed. She saw Orion's reflection, as he struggled against the mounting pressure in his balls. She was determined to force him to cum. Cadance then looked directly at her own reflection. She had a wide smile that was formed from pure elation. Cadance began to laugh hysterically as she watched herself screw Orion.
It was all over. She had won.


Far below Cadance's room, there was a winding staircase which led down to the Canterlot Dungeon. This relic from the past contained several empty cells and was hardly ever utilized today. A portrait of Celestia was hung high on one of the walls. The painting of the princess was hundreds of years old, indicating how long it had been since anypony felt obligated to update the dungeon's decor. 
In the painting, Celestia's face looked the same then as it did today; beautiful and virtually unchanged. Her hair in the picture was different, as she wore a tall powdered wig, which was white. She also had a superfluous beauty mark on her cheek.
Beyond the vintage portrait and down the dank corridors, the sounds of struggling could be heard coming from an isolated corner of the otherwise empty dungeon.
Twilight Sparkle and Dazzle stood tied with ropes that attached to a thick wooden pole in the middle of the cell. The area was dark, except for a few torches high on the walls that illuminated brief patches of shadow.
The two mares were surrounded on all sides by stallions who were partially obscured by the dark. Stalwart Shield had managed to convince his friends to abandon their posts and join in the gang bang. They discarded their armor in a pile and stood on three hooves, while using one of their fore-hooves to stroke their rapidly-swelling members until they became firm. 
Stalwart Shield smiled as he stepped out of the shadows and approached the immobilized mares. His wings fluttered excitedly and his stallionhood was fully erect.
"What a lovely image of mother and daughter," Stalwart Shield said, patronizingly. The stallions surrounding the mares all chuckled. Dazzle and Twilight looked at the pegasus with mounting fear.
"As your captain, I will have the honor of going first with the mares," Stalwart Shield said to his fellow guards, "After I've broken them in, feel free to take each of them three at a time. I want you to fill them with sloppy seconds, tainted thirds, foul fourths, filthy fifths, sickening sixths, sour sevenths, exacerbating eighths and nasty ninths. I want to see the jizz of ten different stallions pouring out of their holes by morning."
"Yes, sir!" the other guards said in unison, all standing at attention with rock-hard members. Stalwart Shield walked menacingly towards Twilight's backside.
"Alright, you sibling-sucking slut," the pegasus said, "Once you've had my cock, you'll never crave your brother's dick again." Twilight shot the stallion a look of loathing.
"So your plan is to turn me into a lesbian through bad sex?" Twilight asked, mocking her captor. Some of the other guards in line snickered. Stalwart Shield shot them angry glances before attempting to reassert his dominance over the mares. He took his fore-hoof and smacked Twilight hard across the face. 
"No please!" Dazzle cried as she struggled against her ropes, "Take me! Leave my baby alone!"
"Oh, so the MILF wants some?" Stalwart Shield said coyly, as he glanced at the mother's face. The pegasus seemed to be daring the mother to convince him of her sincerity. Dazzle said what she had to say in order to save her daughter.
"Please put your cock in all my holes," Dazzle said, trying to sound seductive, "I've been in gang bangs before and have experience on how to please several males at once." Stalwart Shield raised an eyebrow at the kinky mare and momentarily considered sampling her pussy first.
"I'll have to pass on your generous offer," Stalwart Shield said, decisively, "You'll just have to wait your turn until I finish with your daughter." The pegasus put his fore-hooves on the purple flank of the struggling mare.
"No!" Twilight yelled, "Don't do this!"
Twilight Sparkle let out a blood-curdling scream that echoed throughout the cell. The sound of her cries traveled up from the dungeon, but faded before they made it halfway up the desolate, winding staircase. The screams of the mother and daughter never reached the ears of the Canterlot Castle servants as they walked the halls beside the long and winding stairs which led down to the dungeon.

	
		You Might Find **



Cadance and Orion were both nearing their respective orgasms. The latter of which was struggling in a desperate attempt to not cum. Their coitus was suddenly interrupted by Cadance's bedroom door being blown off its hinges. Orion was balls-deep inside the princess as she sat up to look at the mysterious intruders.
Dazzle and Twilight Sparkle stood in the doorway, having forced their way in using Twilight's powerful unicorn magic. Dazzle stared defiantly at Cadance with her head held high. Twilight's back was tensed and her horn glowed with magical energy. She lowered her head with her horn pointed threateningly at Cadance.
"A funny thing happened on the way to the gang rape," Twilight said, breathlessly. Orion's face lit up when he saw that Dazzle and Twilight were safe. Cadance stared at the two mares in disbelief.
"How did you two escape the guards?" Cadance asked, surprised, "I would have thought all your holes would be oozing cum by now."
"We made sure to bring protection," Twilight quipped.
Right on cue, Shining Armor stepped into view and stood between his mother and sister.
"I arrived just in time to trap each of your would-be rapist guards inside an individual-sized force field," Shining Armor said, "They won't be able to penetrate anything until I remove my protective shields"
"Speaking of penetration," Cadance said as she raised her hips. She gave the family a good, long look at Orion's horse pole jutting out of her. The alicorn gave a groan of ecstasy as she slid back down his impressive length.
"I could care less that you've escaped, Twilight," Cadance said, incorrectly wording the phrase, "Orion and I have consummated our love. Soon I'll make my stallion cum for me and the guards will come for you. After I subject you and your family to the punishments I have planned, you'll wish you'd stayed in the dungeon and let the guards rape you."
Shining Armor stood there, staring at the copulating couple. He looked deeply into Orion's eyes.
"Stop screwing my wife," Shining Armor said, authoritatively.
"Me? Your wife?" Cadance said in disbelief, "If I haven't already made it abundantly clear, I never loved you. I find you repugnant." Cadance leaned down and nuzzled Orion's nose.
"This is my one true love," Cadance said, gesturing to Orion, "Shining Armor, as far as I'm concerned, our marriage null and void." With those words, Cadance leaned forward and passionately kissed Orion on the lips, while moaning loudly.
"Actually, I was talking to you, Cadance," Shining Armor said, smirking, "Stop screwing my wife."
Cadance opened her eyes in surprise. Where once had been Orion, she was now kissing Chrysalis. Cadance quickly broke the kiss and stared in horror at the insectoid body she was riding. Chrysalis's changeling anatomy had formed synthetic male genitalia to accommodate her disguise. When she no longer looked like Orion, her cock retracted back inside her four-lipped vagina. As the changeling's shaft pulled out of Cadance, it rubbed against her G-spot, which brought the alicorn over the edge.
At that very moment, Orion stepped out from behind the doorway and stood next to his wife. Cadance stared into the real Orion's eyes right as she came, coating Chrysalis' cooch in mare jizz and squirting prostatic fluid out of her urethra and onto the changeling's chest.
Cadance backed away from Chrysalis, grief-stricken, as the alicorn slowly realized that she hadn't lost her virginity to her true love. Her orgasm was utterly wasted, as she felt as though she'd just been violated. Her heart beat fast and she panted heavily as she dabbed a hoof on her recently-screwed pussy lips.
"I just lost my cherry to a changeling," Cadance said in shock.
"And since you created Chrysalis with your magic," Twilight said, "That technically makes you guilty of incest." Cadance shook her head in disbelief and stammered incoherently.
"No, no, no... I..." Cadance said, "It can't end this way. It can't." The whole family stared at her as she darted her head around the room; looking into each of their eyes.
"It's over Cadance," Orion said, "You lose."
"You tricked me!" Cadance cried. The family was ready for a fight, but what they hadn't prepared for was how pathetic Cadance would act. She apologized repeatedly to Orion for giving her virginity away to someone other than him.
"I'm sorry, Orion. I'm so sorry!" Cadance wailed as she sat on the bed and looked at him with tears streaming down her face, "I wanted to save myself for you. I really did." She jumped off the bed to further distance herself from the changeling who deflowered her and backed herself into a corner of the room. She huddled into a ball and sobbed, while Orion and his family watched her awkwardly.
Once Cadance had left the bed, Chrysalis hopped off as well and ran to her husband. She kissed Shining Armor and stroked his neck with her hole-covered fore-hoof. Shining Armor smiled as he whispered to his wife how proud he was of her for being so brave.
Suddenly, Cadance stood up with her hindquarters facing towards Orion. He saw her recently deflowered vagina, which had turned from pink to red due to her intense screwing session. Laying her head on the ground, Cadance used her fore-hooves to spread her ass cheeks.
"Orion, I'm still an anal virgin!" the alicorn sobbed, "You can be my first! Please screw my ass!" The once-mighty alicorn had been reduced to begging for sex. It was pathetic.
As Twilight stared at her former foalsitter's pink asshole, she worried if she would eventually become just as consumed by unrequited lust. Twilight thought about her desire for a relationship with her brother. She had an abiding amorous affection for Shining Armor, which he was unwilling to return. Twilight didn't want to be like Cadance and become obsessed with something she couldn't have.
She stared at the her brother and his wife with a deep sense of melancholy. Twilight knew she had no chance of getting together with her brother as long as Chrysalis was still alive. 
Cadance turned her head towards the family and also stared at the changeling. The happy couple's eyes were closed as Chrysalis hugged Shining Armor.
"You stole my virginity!" Cadance thought as she stared daggers into the changeling, "Now Orion will never want me! I curse the day I created you!"
"This is your last chance to submit yourself to my desires," Cadance said to Orion, showing off her puckered asshole, "Screw my ass or face my wrath!"
"It's five against one," Dazzle said, "I think we can take you."
"Then I guess I'd better try to even the odds!" Cadance said as she summoned all of her remaining limited magical abilities to levitate the golden letter opener from her vanity and sent it flying towards Chrysalis's throat.
Shining Armor opened his eyes too late and could only stare horrified, as he wasn't quick enough to do anything to prevent the dagger from hitting his wife. Time slowed down for Twilight as she had an inner monologue.
"I can protect Chrysalis with a force field," Twilight thought, "but if I do nothing and let Cadance kill her, then maybe I can convince Shining Armor to admit his feelings for me and we can finally be together..."
Chrysalis didn't have time to react as the letter opener flew towards her. Before she could move, everything went purple as she heard the 'tink' sound of a knife bouncing safely off of a purple force field and clattering onto the stone floor. 
Twilight had used her heightened magical senses to instantly summon a defensive bubble around Chrysalis and Shining Armor.
Chrysalis smiled as she looked through the protective barrier at the purple mare she had come to think of as a sister. Twilight smiled back at the changeling. Even if it meant she had to sacrifice her dream of being with her brother, Twilight loved Shining Armor too much to let him lose the love of his life.
"Nice job, Twily," Shining Armor said, "That was some fast shield summoning."
"Just like you taught me, B.B.B.F.F.," Twilight replied, beaming.
Cadance didn't seem bothered by the fact that her murder attempt had been foiled. Like everything else that had happened to her, she was determined to take this in stride.
"Assaulting a princess is a serious crime," Cadance said as she slowly turned around and stood facing the family. She stared at them defiantly, before bolting to the window and throwing her head outside.
"Rape!" she screamed loudly to the palace guards below, "Rape! Rape!"
Several unicorn guards who were patrolling the courtyard suddenly teleported up into the room. They found Cadance curled up in a fetal position in the corner, with Orion and his family standing around the changeling queen.
"He... raped... me," Cadance sobbed as she pointed a hoof at Orion. Surrounded on all sides by guards, Vigilance stepped forward to arrest the family and looked deeply saddened as he instructed the other guards to detain the prisoners.
"This is all my fault," Vigilance thought as the Royal Guards attached shackles to the family, "If I hadn't abandoned my post, this never would have happened to the princess."
Orion was charged with rape and all of his family was charged with conspiring to rape and murder a member of the royal family. Vigilance and the other guards then led the prisoners out of Cadance's bedroom and towards the castle's main hall. The plan was for Orion and his family to be subjected to a quick trial, before being found guilty and led outside for a public execution.
Cadance led the procession down the long hall that led to the castle's main entrance. She was surrounded by unicorn guards who formed a circle of protection around her. In spite of the princess holding her head high, Cadance's lip quivered with emotion. The guards surrounding her assumed that she was putting on a strong face in the wake of her recent sexual assault and attempted assassination. In reality, Cadance was prematurely mourning the imminent death of Orion and cried over their love that would never be. 
In here mind, Orion was already dead, along with her only chance at happiness. What remained of him and his family she viewed as a blight upon the world that she was only too eager to eradicate.
Behind the princess, Orion and his family shuffled down the hallway in chains, flanked on every side by a guard. Far from resigned to their fate, the family racked their brains trying to think of a way out. Shining Armor leaned forward and whispered to Vigilance, trying to convince him of their innocence.
"Come on, V," Shining Armor said, "You know me. My family aren't traitors."
"You chose your side when you started sleeping with the enemy," Vigilance whispered back, as he kept his eyes focused forward.
"The changelings aren't our real enemy," Shining Armor said, trying to keep his voice low so that Cadance wouldn't hear him, "Cadance is the evil one! She has a group of rogue guards who do her dirty work."
Shining Armor knew of the animosity Vigilance had for Stalwart Shield, and he planned on using that knowledge to his advantage.
"Stalwart Shield is one of them," Shining Armor said, "If you don't believe me, go check in the dungeon. I have ten rogue guards trapped under my force fields. Their first assignment was to rape my sister and mother. They would have done it too, if I hadn't stopped them."
Vigilance stopped for a moment and stared forward. This caused the others behind him to stop as well. Shining Armor smiled as he watched Vigilance process this new information.
"Stalwart Shield did say that he'd been given a special assignment by the princess..." Vigilance muttered loud enough for Shining Armor to overhear. After a moment's hesitation, Vigilance resumed following Cadance's procession, with everyone else walking close behind him. Vigilance whispered his response Shining Armor.
"If somepony were to tell me that Stalwart Shield attempted to rape a prisoner, I'd believe it," Vigilance said, "He has no moral code and I know that with enough evidence, I could have him and his gang all dishonorably discharged."
"So does that mean you'll help us?" Shining Armor asked.
"Of course not," Vigilance said, furrowing his brow, "Stalwart Shield was a bad apple long before Cadance took charge. Just because he and his gang are breaking the law now, that doesn't mean they're getting their orders from the princess."
"You said yourself that Stalwart Shield had a 'special assignment' from Cadance," Shining Armor said, "Aren't you curious what that was? What else isn't your princess telling you?" Vigilance let out a gulp and continued to stare forward while his eyes darted towards Shining Armor. Vigilance didn't turn his head, but he was losing his focus as the seeds of doubt had been planted in his mind.
Vigilance ordered one of the guards to take his place in leading the prisoners. He then trotted towards Cadance's protective circle and managed to squeeze in between some guards. Vigilance approached the princess to ask her a few questions.
"Your majesty," Vigilance said, "According to Stalwart Shield, you gave him a special assignment."
"That's true," Cadance said, passively. Orion's face grew more concerned.
"Far be it from me to second-guess the Captain of the Guards, but is your majesty aware of his reputation?" Vigilance asked, "Stalwart Shield has no regards for the rules or anypony else. It's only through his cunning that he's avoided being caught committing any major infractions." Cadance looked over at Vigilance and saw the concern in his eyes. The princess knew she needed to appeal to his sense of decency if she hoped to keep him as an ally.
"Of course I knew about Stalwart Shield's reputation," she said, curtly, "Why else would I bring all the rogue guards together and allow them free reign? I knew they would reveal their true colors and we would finally have sufficient evidence of their disobedience."
Vigilance found this information somewhat reassuring, but he was still slightly suspicious and wanted to know the specific nature of the new assignment she gave Stalwart Shield. Cadance knew she'd have to bring out the big guns in order to kowtow the guard. She needed to use guilt.
"As long as we're on the subject of disobedience," Cadance said menacingly, "While I'm deciding punishment for Stalwart Shield, maybe I should also consider what punishment you should receive for abandoning your post and leaving your princess open to an attack in her own bedroom."
Vigilance became very quiet. He stared straight ahead and began to sweat as Cadance glared at him.
"Consider your own poor choices before you second guess my decisions," Cadance said, coldly, "It cost me my virginity and it very nearly cost me my life, but the traitors of Equestria will soon be brought to justice. If only my guards were willing to make the sacrifices I've made in order to keep us safe from changeling oppression."
Cadance stared into Vigilance's eyes as the unicorn shrunk from her presence and retreated out of her inner circle. Vigilance soon rejoined the prisoners and retook his place, marching ahead of them. He remained silent for the rest of their march and refused to further speak to or acknowledge Shining Armor.

	
		You Get What You Need *



The night was at its darkest point as one unicorn stallion tore through the deserted streets towards Canterlot Castle. His coat was light brown, with a dark brown mane. He wore black, round glasses that rested on the bridge of his nose and the clatter of his hooves echoed across the still night air as he ran. The stallion's cutie mark depicted yellow radio waves being emitted from the red bulbous end of a thermometer. The reporter was known as Mercury Theater, one of Canterlot's most respected announcers.
After a short sprint, he arrived at the front steps of Canterlot Castle, panting breathlessly. The reporter levitated his microphone from out of his black saddlebags and flashed his press badge to a pair of guards. They stepped aside, granting him entrance into the castle. As Mercury Theater walked into the main hall, he let out a yawn.
"It's too early for this," he thought, "Couldn't they have waited until a decent hour to announce that they caught the fugitives?"
A small crowd of reporters and Canterlot Castle staff had gathered around a small platform that was floating slightly above the ground at the foot of the grand staircase inside the main hall. With the exception of the Royal Guards stationed throughout the room, nopony in attendance looked particularly alert. Some photographers and cameraponies were still wearing their sleeping caps and occasionally nodding off. 
In spite of everypony's sleepy state, there was an underlying sense of excitement and accomplishment at having captured Orion and his family. The general feeling was that after an exhaustive search, the traitorous rapists and attempted assassins would finally be brought to justice. 
A hush fell over the crowd as Cadance stepped onto the platform, followed by two royal guards, who directed Orion and his family to line up behind Cadance and face the crowd. Shining Armor stood on the far left, next to his wife, who stood next to Twilight, who stood next to Dazzle, who stood next to Orion. 
The clanking sounds of the family's shackles reverberated throughout the massive hall as they reluctantly stood before the Canterlot press. The family flinched as cameraponies immediately began blinding them with flash photography. 
In spite of the close scrutinization, Chrysalis resisted her chameleon-like urge to blend in with her surroundings. She didn't take on a more appealing form for her captors, because she realized that at this point, her disguises couldn't help her anymore.
"If this is to be the end," she thought, "then I want to spend my last moments with Shining Armor as the real me; the changeling he fell in love with."
With the cameras rolling, Cadance stood with her back to Twilight and informed the public of what had happened in the events leading up to the capture of the dangerous fugitives. As she spoke, her thoughts drifted towards her unrequited love.
What started as a simple desire for sex soon grew into a full-blown obsession for Orion. She viewed intimacy as the ultimate expression of her love; a love she wanted to share with Orion, whom she viewed as the perfect husband. In her mind, he was the only stallion worthy of her and she coveted him for herself.
Cadance appeared normal at first glance, but there was a deep swath of madness festering below her surface, which was fueled by her obsessive lusts. She was a monomaniac, which meant that her insanity was completely channeled into one thing: her unchecked desires. Apart from that, Cadance was completely sane in every other facet of her life. Her madness manifested itself exclusively in her motivations towards Orion.
Since her initial infatuation, Cadance's main goal had been to experience joy with Orion. In order to make that happen, she had sacrificed everything she had before the alter of her lusts. And even with that extreme level of consecration, it wasn't enough to obtain what her heart desired most.
The princess had poured her soul into her first act of intimacy. When Cadance realized that she had given her virginity to a changeling instead of Orion, she lost more than just her cherry. Once the shock had worn off, Cadance soon lost the last semblance of compassion and affection that she possessed. She became an empty vessel, completely devoid of love.
"If I can't have Orion, then nopony can have him," Cadance thought, bitterly. She informed the press that with the help of an observant member of the kitchen staff, she had managed to foil the family's attempt to poison her.
"When the traitorous Orion failed to take my life," Cadance said, "he decided that he would instead take my virginity." This admission resulted in a collective gasp from the audience. The cameras were momentarily silenced as the press waited on bated breath to hear the details of Cadance's struggle.
"He threw me roughly to the ground," Cadance said, blushing, "He stood over me, drooling like a lust-crazed changeling. I did my best to resist, but his strong, sinewy, well-toned fore-hooves kept me pinned to the ground." Orion and his family grimaced as they saw members of the press shoot them contemptuous looks.
"In spite of my best efforts to resist him, Orion had his way with me," Cadance said, in a tone that was attempting to be sad, but came off as sounding eagerly giddy. It was as though in describing the events, Cadance was vocalizing what she had hoped her first time would have been like.
"He called me his special somepony," Cadance said, wistfully, "He informed me that he had always lusted after me, ever since I was his teenage foalsitter." 
This statement caused the crowd to gasp a second time, as Orion's alleged pedofoalia was brought to the forefront. Dazzle leaned in close and sadly rested her head on Orion's shoulder as Cadance continued her unnecessarily vivid description.
"The sweaty stallion's towering frame overpowered me as he deflowered my body," Cadance said, growing more aroused with each word, "He forced his hot shaft inside me and ravished me over and over and over and over!..." 
Drifting off into her fantasy world, Cadance felt herself getting hot and her pussy becoming moist. Twilight watched chagrined as Cadance's glistening marehood began to drip lube onto the platform. 
Suddenly, the harsh reality of Cadance's actual deflowering came back to her. She remembered the changeling beneath her and Orion standing in the doorway, staring at her.
"He made a mockery of our love," Cadance thought, "What he did to me was unforgivable." Having regained her focus, Cadance continued her story.
"In the midst of my assault, the rest of Orion's family invaded my bedchambers, desiring to have an incestuous orgy with me," Cadance said, her face slowly becoming enraged as she thought of the ones who had worked so hard to keep her from Orion, "The changeling queen announced that at the conclusion of their orgy, she would devour me and take my form in order to rule Equestria." 
The crowd gasped and stared horrified at Chrysalis. Those in the front row took several steps back, as though they feared the monstrous changeling might spew venom on them at any moment.
Chrysalis stared angrily at Cadance as she spoke. The changeling queen could no longer tolerate her creator's constant deception. Chrysalis was determined to expose Cadance for who she really was in front of her subjects. They would know the truth, even if it was the last thing she did.
"I knew I could never let my subjects languish beneath the oppressive rule of a changeling abomination," Cadance said, "Inspired by the indomitable spirit of my fellow Equestrians, I summoned enough strength to throw off my assailants. They attempted to hold me down, but I quickly ran to the window and alerted the Royal Guards. The traitors and usurpers were quickly subdued and stand before you now, awaiting judgment."
Cadance finished her account of the night's events and walked over towards Orion. She stared at him for a moment before leaning in close to whisper in his ear.
"I was faithful to you, Orion." Cadance said, icily, "We could have had something special, you and I. It's a pity you chose death."
"I chose my family," Orion said, "Death would be living a life without them." Cadance slowly pulled her head back as Orion's words cut into her like a knife. She stared coldly into his eyes.
"They enjoy what little time you have left with them," Cadance said, dispassionately, "For soon you will be united with your precious family in death."
Cadance turned away from Orion to face the crowd. She spoke loudly as she listed off the many crimes which Orion and his family were allegedly guilty of committing.
"Orion and his family have all been found guilty of the high crimes of sedition and treason," Cadance said, "For their numerous offenses against ponykind, I, your sovereign ruler, find each of them worthy of death." 
A murmur rumbled through the crowd as some of those in attendance questioned the legality of Cadance's swift ruling. Those with concerns opted to keep such opinions to themselves, as any sympathy shown towards a traitor could been viewed as a sign of support for their cause.
"Do any of the condemned have anything to say before their sentence is carried out?" Cadance asked. Orion and his family stared out into the crowd as the light of a new dawn slowly crept into the room. 
Before anypony could answer Cadance's question, a flash of light illuminated the entire entrance hall and temporarily blinded everyone. When the bright glare had dissipated, Celestia and Luna were standing at the top of the grand staircase. Orion and his family turned around and looked up to see the source of the light. Everyone except Cadance bowed before the royal sisters, even Chrysalis. Cadance stared nervously at her aunts.
"Hello, everypony. Did we miss anything?" Luna asked, innocently. All the photographers were snapping pictures frantically as the sisters descended the staircase. Cadance stepped in front of Orion's family and tried to explain the situation to her aunts.
"Aunt Celestia! Aunt Luna!" Cadance said, in a desperate tone, "Now that I've captured Twilight Sparkle and her family, your kingdom is safe!" Celestia stared blankly at her wide-eyed niece, unsure of how to respond. Candance realized that in order for her plan to succeed, she needed to weave a web of lies thicker than a changeling's cocoon. 
"Twilight's family orchestrated a plot to take control of the kingdom," Cadance said, seriously, "In their mad quest to usurp power, they've joined forces with our sworn enemies, the changelings! Following his unnatural lusts, Shining Armor abandoned his post to commit incest with his sister! The bug-eyed changeling queen turned the once-respected family into a perverse, incestuous orgy of madness and violence." 
Celestia and Luna both opened their eyes wide and looked at Twilight's family, who stood shackled to each other behind Cadance. In spite of all the accusations leveled at them, the entire family was just grateful that Celestia and Luna had returned.
"When you disappeared for a time, the family couldn't assassinate either of you, so they tried to kill me," Cadance said, "After that plot was thwarted, Orion forced himself on me and would have succeeded in killing me if the Royal Guards hadn't come to my rescue."
"Those are serious charges to be sure," Celestia said, "Fortunately, I know someone who can divine the truth for us."
Celestia's horn lit up, so as to magically open the entrance door on the far end of the hall. All heads turned to watch as a lone figure walked slowly into Canterlot Castle.
"Zecora!?" Twilight said shocked, as she watched the zebra walk towards them. The crowd parted until Zecora stood in front of Twilight. All eyes were on the zebra as she stared at the family and the three Princesses standing behind them.
"I was summoned by Celestia's magic,
to save this family from a fate quite tragic.
Cadance must prove her grievous charge and not get a free pass.
Will her words ring out true, or is she speaking out her ass?
For claims of rape, there must be proof,
That's why I brought Seeds of Truth." Zecora said.
The zebra reached a hoof inside her saddlebags and pulled out some golden seeds that sparkled in the morning sunlight. She then pulled out a flowerpot filled with dirt.
"Once these seeds are planted in the ground,
Then the truth can finally be found.
To see these flower petals is quite a rarity,
because they only bloom from words of sincerity." Zecora said.
Celestia gestured for Cadance to stand next to Orion at the end of the line. Cadance stood there, nervous, as she stared out into the crowd. 
Once everyone was in line, Zecora planted the seeds into the fertile soil. She then balanced the flowerpot on her head and walked over to Twilight Sparkle. Leaning her head forward, Zecora positioned the pot so that it was right below Twilight's face. Twilight leaned in close and spoke loudly and clearly into the flowerpot.
"My family and I plotted to seize control of the kingdom from Princess Celestia," Twilight said. The dirt in the pot didn't stir or move, indicating that the truth had not been spoken. Cadance started to sweat as Zecora moved on to the next pony in line, Dazzle. The mare leaned in close and spoke loudly into the flowerpot.
"Cadance didn't  give me to a pack of horny diamond dogs as their sex slave." Dazzle said. The flower didn't bloom, which caused a collective gasp from the audience. Cadance shifted her feet nervously and watched as Zecora brought the flowerpot to Orion.
"Cadance hasn't been conspiring to destroy my family for the past seven years." Orion said loudly. Everyone stared at the pot. The flower didn't bloom. Cadance's eyes darted around the room, but there was no escape. The truth was finally coming to light and there was nothing she could do to stop it.
Cadance was sweating profusely as Zecora brought the flowerpot before her. Cadance's mouth was dry as she tried to speak.
"I... I...," Cadance said, choking on the words, "I was ra... was ra..." Cadance was unable to utter the words. When faced with something that couldn't be fooled by her deception, she felt powerless. She hung her head in defeat and shed a tear.
"Orion loves me...," Cadance said into the flowerpot as she looked wistfully into the ostensibly-barren soil. She hoped against hope that somehow her words would cause the Seeds of Truth to bloom, but nothing ever happened. Cadance raised her head and looked at Orion. They stared into each other's eyes for a moment, before Orion turned his head away from her. Cadance continued to stare at him as her lip quivered.
Celestia looked pitiably on her emotionally devastated niece before turning her head to address Vigilance.
"I think my niece needs a time out," Celestia said to the Royal Guard, "Send her to her room and make sure she stays there until I can think up a suitable punishment."
"Yes, Princess," Vigilance said, bowing. He was so grateful to have the rightful princesses back in control that he didn't feel the need to question anything. 
Cadance wept gently as she was escorted back to her room by Vigilance and two other guards. Orion turned his head towards Cadance and watched her as she was led away.
Using her magic, Celestia removed the shackles from Orion and his family. Once they were free, Shining Armor knew exactly what he wanted to do. The stallion pushed Chrysalis next to Zecora and shouted loudly into the flowerpot.
"I'm Shining Armor and this is my wife, Chrysalis!" he said. "We love each other!"  With an audible pop and a flash of light, the Seeds of Truth bloomed into a beautiful flower that spread its majestic petals for all to see.
Before Chrysalis could say anything, Shining Armor leaned in and kissed his wife on the mouth. Chrysalis cried tears of joy as they held the kiss while everypony in the audience watched with shocked expressions. This was a first time a pony had ever kissed a changeling in public before.
Celestia cleared her throat behind the two lovers, prompting them to break their kiss. Shining Armor and Chrysalis blushed as Celestia stared at them. Chrysalis felt nervous, as though she had broken some sort of rule by kissing a stallion. Her worries were somewhat abated when Celestia smiled at her sweetly.
"As the Seeds of Truth have made clear, Shining Armor and Chrysalis care deeply for one another," Celestia said, "The strength of their commitment is clear. The power of their love is undeniable." 
Twilight, Dazzle and Orion all stood smiling as they watched the happy couple receive Celestia's blessing. Dazzle rested her head on Orion's shoulder. Twilight gave a melancholy sigh as she watched her brother and his wife.
"He's happy," Twilight thought, "Just let it go."
"I, Celestia, do hereby sanctify this union between the newly reinstated Captain of the Guards and his changeling bride!" Celestia said, "Let it be so in the eyes of all ponies!" Having their marriage endorsed by Celestia herself left no room for ambiguity in the eyes of the audience. Everypony in the crowd cheered, seeing this union between the Captain of the Guards and the Queen of the Changelings as a symbol of peace between the two species. 
Orion levitated a tissue to Dazzle, who used it to wipe a tear from her eye. He then leaned in close and shared a kiss with his wife. 
The crowd focused on Shining Armor and Chrysalis, as Celestia and Luna excused themselves. The two sisters walked away in order to get caught up on all the royal duties they'd missed in their absence. Twilight smiled as she watched her parents kiss for a moment. Noticing the princesses leaving, Twilight ran over to catch up with them. She walked beside her mentor, her mind racing with questions.
"Where have you two been?" Twilight asked, emphatically.
"For the past few days, Luna and I controlled the sun and the moon from the top of the highest tower in the castle." Celestia said, "We left a note."
"You mean this note?" Twilight asked as she used her unicorn magic to pull off a piece of paper that was taped to Luna's tail, "Up in the high tower. Be back soon. - PC & PL"
"Oops," Luna said, sheepishly, "It must've fallen off our bedroom door on our way out."
"What were you two doing up there for so long?" Twilight asked.
"Training for the WWR." Celestia said.
"What's the WWR?" Twilight asked.
Celestia and Luna each pulled out a red bandana they had concealed beneath their wings. The bandanas had a big gold "W" with a little "2" in the top right corner.
"No," Twilight said in disbelief, "Then that means you and Luna...?"
"Wincest Warriors, and proud of it!" Luna said, beaming.
"When you've been around as long as we have, it becomes difficult to find a partner who knows just how to push your buttons." Celestia said, "That's why I'm so thankful for the relationship I have with my sister."
"But... but...," Twilight stammered, "Then why is incest so frowned upon in pony society? If you two are doing it, why not just make it legal so everypony could do it if they wanted?"
"It's because the forbidden nature of the act is part of the appeal," Luna said, "Legalizing incest is the first step towards making it routine and mundane."
Twilight sat quietly and tried to process this new information. While she was busy with this, Celestia continued to give more information as to their recent whereabouts.
"We were preparing ourselves to compete in the annual Wincest Warriors Ruckus, or WWR for short," Celestia said, "There are several competitions. I think Luna and I are going to take first place in this year's sister pie-eating contes-Ohh!"
Celestia blushed as Luna disappeared behind her sister and began hungrily eating her out. Twilight blushed from hearing the obscene slurping sounds Luna made as her tongue tickled her sister's pussy. Her pie eating skills would rival Soarin's abilities.
"Lulu, not here" Celestia said blushing, while spreading her wings to hide Luna from view, "Somepony might see."
Begrudgingly, Luna pulled her head away. A trail of saliva connected her lips to Celestia's pussy before the strand eventually broke.
"Sorry," Luna said, breathlessly, "But if your only entertainment for the last one thousand years was to watch ponies masturbate, you'd be constantly horny, too." Celestia giggled at her sister before turning her head to address Twilight.
"Congratulations, by the way," Celestia said, "I read about your open relationship with your brother from the tabloid Applejack mailed to me."
"It was Chrysalis disguised as me," Twilight said, "In spite of my suspicions, Shining Armor insisted that he doesn't want to be anything more than siblings with me."
"I see," Celestia said, disappointed, "He did seem pretty content with Chrysalis. I guess that means you two won't be joining us for the WWR?"
"I guess not." Twilight said, sadly. She thought it might be fun to one day compete in the sister / brother hot dog eating contest. Twilight's mentor stared at her with compassion.
"You know Twilight, you are the Element of Magic," Celestia said, "If you apply yourself, could find a solution to your problem..."
"But you told me to never use the Want It Need It spell ever again," Twilight said, taking a step back, "Not after what happened with my Smartypants doll..." Twilight looked at Celestia and Luna, who were both looking at her sympathetically.
"Besides, I love Shining Armor," Twilight said, "It wouldn't feel right to make love with him knowing that he was under a spell."
"I'm not suggesting that you do that," Celestia said, shaking her head, "There's something else you can do to solve your problem; one solution that you've overlooked."
As Twilight walked off with the princesses to discuss arcane magic, Shining Armor and Chrysalis stood before a crowd of reporters and answered their questions. The Captain of the Guard came clean about all the scandals involving him or his family. Shining Armor told the press what really happened to them since they were labeled as fugitives. As he spoke about the tabloid and the incriminating photos, Chrysalis transformed into Cadance, followed by Twilight Sparkle, to serve as a visual aid. The photographers continued taking notes and snapping pictures as the couple spoke.
Once their entire tale had been related, the crowd dispersed to get some breakfast and carry on with the rest of their day. Since Twilight had left to discuss spells with Celestia, the only ones who remained in the main hall were Dazzle, Orion, Zecora, Shining Armor, Chrysalis and several guards who were patrolling the perimeter.
"You know, I never got to cum from earlier...," Chrysalis whispered coyly to her husband, "Want to help me finish what Cadance started?"
"That all depends," Shining Armor whispered back, "You won't have a dick this time, will you?"
"Not unless you want me to...," Chrysalis said with a sly wink.
Orion and Dazzle thanked Zecora on behalf of their whole family for helping them expose Cadance once and for all. Her work now completed, Zecora prepared to return to her gnarled tree in the Everfree Forest. On her way out the door, she was stopped by a guard.
"Wait a moment, zebra," the guard said, "Before you leave, Princess Celestia wishes to speak with you about a job opportunity. With your skills at cultivating Seeds of Truth, the princess wants you to become the castle's official... interrogator." Zecora smiled and walked with the guard as he took her to meet with Celestia.
Orion and Dazzle breathed a sigh of relief as they closed their eyes and pressed their foreheads together. They had survived. The nightmare was finally over.

	
		Epilogue: Shining Armor and Chrysalis***



Later that night, Shining Armor and Chrysalis enjoyed their first evening alone together since becoming capital fugitives. Thanks to Celestia's pardon, they no longer worried about seeing their faces on Equestria's Most Wanted. The couple decided to spend their first night of freedom by participating in one of their favorite forms of foreplay.
Shining Armor lay back against a pillow, stroking Chrysalis' silky hair. The changeling had her face buried deep in her husband's lap as she happily fellated him. The stallion shivered with pleasure as his wife's long, forked tongue ran down the length of his cock and wrapped itself around his balls. Chrysalis thoroughly licked her stallion's scrotum, savoring its sweaty taste and pungent aroma. As she continued to service her husband, Shining Armor marveled at how her tongue had the pleasing texture of oiled leather.
"I love you more than anypony," he said, tenderly, "You changed my life for the better." The romantic sentiment was undercut slightly by the sound of Chrysalis gagging as she took her lover to the hilt. Some of her translucent, green saliva drooled out of her mouth and onto the floor as she choked on her husband's cock. Shining Armor wasn't concerned, as he knew Chrysalis liked to push herself to her limits when it came to oral sex. 
Shining Armor leaned back and sighed contentedly, closing his eyes and savoring the deep, fulfilling sensations brought on by his blowjob. His body tingled as his knob brushed against the back of his wife's throat. Shining Armor could feel his impending orgasm swelling within him. The stallion was eager to bust a creamy nut down her throat, but Chrysalis had other plans. The changeling removed her husband's cock from her mouth and ran her leathery tongue along its length.
"Is my stallion ready to cum?" Chrysalis cooed.
"Yes, my queen," Shining Armor said, submissively. His body was shaking from anticipation.
"Well, my captain," Chrysalis said while seductively brushing her hair back, "I want to see how much pressure you can take before you finish."
Chrysalis then used a sensual massage technique known as edging. Her goal was to bring her husband to the brink of orgasm multiple times, without allowing him to cum. To achieve this, she pressed a fore-hoof against Shining Armor's chest and had him lie on his back. He stared down at his cock sticking straight up in the air, glistening with green saliva.
As part of her changeling physiology, Chrysalis had several large holes in each of her hooves. She swirled her tongue around one of the holes in her fore-hooves to lube it up. When she was ready, she raised her fore-hoof and rested it gently on top of her husband's cock.
"Nopony could ever give you a hoofjob like this," Chrysalis said proudly as she slid Shining Armor's cock through her lubed hoof hole. The stallion moaned with pleasure as he watched the bulb of his cock pass completely through his wife's fore-hoof. Shining Armor's body rippled with ecstasy as he enjoyed an experience like no other. 
The insides of Chrysalis' hoof holes were made of a soft, spongy material that caressed her husband's cock as she slid her hoof up and down his length. The pleasurable pressure was quickly becoming more than the stallion to contain.
"I'm... gonna cum," Shining Armor said, straining. Wanting to prolong their session. Chrysalis slowed her movements and decreased the pressure. She cautiously lifted her hoof off the stallion's cock, ensuring that she didn't accidentally cause him to cum in the process.
Shining Armor lay there, panting. Having been brought to the brink of an orgasm caused him to produce seminal fluid, but it had nowhere to go until he climaxed.
Wanting to keep her stallion hot while he was cooling down, Chrysalis looked down towards the base of Shining Armor's twitching member. Seeing her prize, the changeling lowered her head and slid her tongue around her husband's balls and massaged them vigorously. With her tongue wrapped around the base of his sack, Chrysalis squeezed and tugged on Shining Armor's gonads. 
After ten minutes of intense tongue massage, Shining Armor's testicles appeared much larger than normal and hung loose below his cock. This was due to Chrysalis' expert ministrations, which resulted in more blood circulating to the stallion's genitals. Once Shining Armor was safely brought back down from the edge, Chrysalis went to work bringing him back again.
This process of build up and denial was repeated several times. Chrysalis would bring her husband to the point of orgasm, only to stop him each time before he came. It was a delicate balancing act, but Chrysalis was up to the challenge.
Each time Shining Armor was brought to the brink, more seminal fluid was produced, only to be denied an exit. His scrotum was red and swollen from from all the ministrative misdirection he was receiving from his wife. On top of that, his desire to get his rocks off was becoming more intense.
"Please, let me cum," Shining Armor said, desperately. His cock was so sensitive, he felt as though the tickle of a feather would force him to blow his load. Chrysalis took this into consideration and focused exclusively on his balls until she could successfully bring him back down from the edge again.
Chrysalis kissed his sweaty sack before eventually sucking on it deeply. Her husband's scrotum felt hot inside her mouth as she gently massaged his balls with her tongue. Chrysalis knew that she could have as much fun as she wanted sucking his nuts, without having to worry about him climaxing. Regardless of how desperate Shining Armor was to cum, stimulating just his balls was not enough to push him over the edge. All it did was tease him and intensify the feeling of his impending release.
By focusing on her husband's equipment, rather than just merely giving him a wet hole in which to relieve himself, Chrysalis was doing something truly special for the one she loved. The intense pleasure which engulfed Shining Armor's body felt similar to the euphoria of a full ejaculatory orgasm, except this was potentially unending. 
Working in tandem with his wife, Shining Armor was learning how to better control his body, resulting in delayed, and intensified, gratification. His honed mental and physical stamina greatly increased the scope and range of his sexual pleasure.
This was no mere fleeting euphoric high as a result of ejaculatory contractions, but a continuous feeling that was sustained for minutes on end. The buildup itself felt like a near-continuous, mind-blowing, delicious orgasm. Shining Armor couldn't imagine what it would feel like to finally ejaculate after being brought to the edge so many times without cumming.
In a desperate effort to stifle his orgasm for as long as possible, Shining Armor closed his eyes and talked with Chrysalis as she continued to suck his nuts.
"I'm so proud of you for your bravery last night," Shining Armor said to his wife, "Without your help, we never would've been able to be rid of Cad-Oh!" Shining Armor moaned in ecstasy as his wife released his swollen balls and returned to servicing his cock with her mouth. Shining Armor felt the immense pressure building in his balls and knew that this was it.
"The way you tricked Cadance by disguising yourself as my dad was brilliant!" Shining Armor said as he opened his eyes and looked down at his wife.
Instead of Chrysalis, Shining Armor staring into the eyes of Orion, who was sucking on the tip of his cock as he shot Shining Armor a sly wink.
"Stop it!" Shining Armor said embarrassed, as he felt his penis growing more flaccid by the second, "That's not funny!" Orion pulled the cock out of his mouth and held it in front of his face.
"Come for me, son!" Orion said, "Give dear old dad a grandfoal facial!"
In spite of the quick onset of revulsion, Shining Armor had been pushed over the edge and had no choice but to comply. With a groan, he experienced the most intense orgasm of his life. Shining Armor's whole body shook as he ejaculated thick, white ropes of gooey stallion seed. The repeated build up had allowed him to produce an inordinate amount of splooge, which he shot all over Orion's face. Orion closed his eyes and stuck his tongue out in order to catch as much cum in his mouth as he could. 
Once the final shot had been fired, Orion's face was drizzled in jizz. Cum stuck in his mane and dripped down his horn.
"That's my boy!" Orion said, wiping the cum from his eyelids and licking it, "For being so good to your father, I'm going to raise your allowance."
"Would you knock it off?" Shining Armor said, mortified, "This is embarrassing." Chrysalis giggled as she shed her disguise and resumed her proper shape. With one continuous slurping motion of her long tongue, she licked up all the cum that stubbornly clung to her face.
"So, how was it?" Chrysalis asked as she crawled over to her husband and rested her head on his shoulder.
"Amazing," Shining Armor said, feeling satisfaction and chagrin in equal measure, "But why did you have to turn into my dad at the last second? That nearly killed the moment."
"You're not the only one in this relationship with fantasies, big boy," Chrysalis said, slyly, "Just be glad no one took any photos of you cumming all over your dad's face."
"You can never be too careful," Shining Armor said, cautiously as he glanced out their window into a solid purple barrier.
Prior to their intimate evening together, Shining Armor had taken the liberty of creating an opaque forcefield around their bedroom, in order to deter any peeping Toms from taking unwanted photos of their lovemaking. From far away, their tower looked like a giant, purple lollipop jutting out of Canterlot Castle. Moans of pleasure could be heard from within the forcefield as Shining Armor returned the favor by pleasuring his beloved wife.

	
		Epilogue: Dazzle and Orion**



Orion didn't realize it at the time, but he had been forever changed since his experience in Zecora's hut. Her words still echoed in his head, haunting him.
"I really should warn you before we hop in the sack,
that once a stallion's gone zebra, he'll never go back."
While his son, Shining Armor, had somehow managed to remain virtually unaffected after screwing Zecora, Orion walked away from the experience with a severe case of jungle fever. 
Unbeknownst to his wife, Orion had become obsessed with zebras. His recent attraction prompted him to purchase an issue of Striped magazine, which he hid in their bathroom. His newfound zebra fetish was so pronounced, that he had to look at several pages of hardcore zebra porn before he could become aroused enough to make love to his wife.
Acting on her suspicions, it didn't take Dazzle long to figure out what her husband was doing. After a quick search of the bathroom, she found the explicit magazine rolled up and stuffed inside several stacked toilet paper rolls at the back of the cupboard under the sink. Shaking with rage, Dazzle went to confront her husband about his extramarital masturbatory aid.


Orion was blissfully unaware of his wife's revelation as he watched the end of a stand up comedy performance on SET (Striped Entertainment Television).
A zebra with a shaved mane and an earring was making witty observations about the differences between unicorns and zebras. Having been raised in Canterlot, the young comic grew up with no trace of a native zebra's rhyming speech pattern.
"And that's another thing," the zebra said, "When zebras do magic, we're all like this." The comedian then made energetic gesticulations with his fore-hooves as though he were throwing ingredients into an imaginary cauldron. He chanted incantations and made sound effects as he went.
"Mmmmmzzzooommmbop!" the zebra said while swinging his arms in sweeping arcs, "Hibbity Habba Hobba Hoo! Blap! Shwing! Sploosh! Boom!" He paused for a moment while the audience cheered. Once they had calmed down, he finished his routine.
"But when unicorns try to do magic," the zebra said, "they're like this." He then lowered his voice and began to speak in a very stilted speech pattern in his attempt to imitate a unicorn.
"Excuse me, sonny," the zebra said, in a voice that was a blend of authoritative and nerdy stereotypes, "Step back, won't you? I'm going to try some magic." The audience burst out laughing and stomped their hooves in applause. Orion laughed uproariously at the comedian.
"It's true! It's so true!" Orion said, mirthfully, "We're so lame." 
His fun ended abruptly as the TV was became unplugged by Dazzle's magic.
"Hey, I was watching that," Orion said, dejected, "Why'd you turn it off?"
"I guess that's all I am to you?" Dazzle asked, coldly, "Sompony who just turns things off?"
Dazzle threw the issue of Striped magazine onto their coffee table. Orion stared at it wide-eyed and gulped nervously. 
On the cover of the magazine was a curvacious zebra sitting up while wearing a skimpy loincloth. She lifted a bumpy, obscenely-shaped gourd to her lips and was licking it suggestively with her tongue. Her ample posterior sat atop a manticoreskin rug as she looked at the reader with a "come hither" stare.
"Apparently, in addition to the TV, I'm also good at turning off my husband," Dazzle said to Orion, "That's why you keep telling me you're 'too tired' to do it! You've been clopping to filthy zebra porn after I fall asleep!" Orion stared blankly at the issue of Striped magazine. His words had failed him.
Dazzle gave a dry sob as she levitated the magazine in front of her and skimmed through it. 
"Let's find out exactly what these ziggers have that I don't," Dazzle said, disgustedly, "because it's obvious that I can't excite you anymore!" The irate mare squinted her eyes as she browsed the table of contents.
"Page sixteen," Dazzle read aloud, "Mutuba hides a coconut." The magazine rustled as Dazzle flipped to page sixteen. Her white face became even more pale as she stared at explicit images of Mutuba's coconut insertion.
"Oh my..." Dazzle said, queasily, "How did she manage to fit the whole thing..." 
Dazzle threw down the magazine in disgust, feeling as though she was going to be sick. The issue of Striped lay between Dazzle and Orion. He stared at it on the ground, but couldn't bring himself to look up at his wife.
"When Zecora made the poison for us, she asked me if I was interested in doing a three way with you," Dazzle said, "I told her no, but something tells me you would've enjoyed it. In fact, I bet you'd like it even more if I wasn't there, since my stripeless skin obviously repulses you now!"
Orion still loved Dazzle, but the thought of screwing a zebra again was a very tempting proposition. He felt horrible for thinking such things, but he couldn't help it. Dazzle seemed to read his mind.
"It's obvious that I can't make you happy anymore," Dazzle said, as she cried, angrily, "So why don't you just run back to that exotic zigger whore of yours?"
"You're being too harsh," Orion said, gathering his courage, "Zecora saved us from Cadance."
"The truth saved us from Cadance." Dazzle said, "Zecora just happened to bring the pot with her, which was nothing special. Everypony knows ziggers are notorious for bringing some pot with them wherever they go."
Dazzle's mistrust of the zebroid race went far deeper than Zecora. When she was a little filly, her father had an affair with a zebra named Doodledust, who also got him addicted to drugs. When Dazzle's mother found Poison Joke spliths hidden in their home, she confronted her husband and discovered his infidelity. Dazzle blamed zebras for destroying her parents' marriage, which instilled within her a crippling case of racism.
Over the years, she had tried to grow more tolerant of those with stripes. She even acted civil towards Zecora, in spite of the zebra using her husband for sex. At the time, Dazzle tried to put her prejudices aside because she was desperate for a poison to kill Cadance.
Everything changed once Dazzle saw just how much that one tryst with Zecora had affected Orion. Dazzle felt a potent mix of sorrow and anger. She felt worse than when her father abandoned her so he could go get high off Poison Joke with Doodledust. 
In Dazzle's eyes, those with striped skin were all lazy, shiftless thieves who did nothing but ruin the lives of happy pony families. Her husband was just the latest victim of their untamed jungle wiles.
"You sound more upset at Zecora than you ever were at Cadance," Orion said, "Remember, Cadance was the one who gave you to the diamond dogs and tried to kill us."
"I would rather have spent the rest of my days as a diamond dog's bitch. At least then I would've had the memory of your undying love to sustain me," Dazzle said, "I would have preferred it if Cadance had killed us when I still thought we loved each other. Instead, we survived all those trials only so I could discover that my husband can't stand the sight of me."
"That's not true," Orion said, "I mean, I'll admit that Zecora is a horny slut, but she lived by herself for Celestia knows how long. I can see why she'd be so desperate for a screw that she'd trick somepony in order to make it happen."
"Zecora did the one thing Cadance could never do," Dazzle said, "She drove a wedge between us."
Orion stared into his wife's eyes, which were red and puffy from all the tears she had shed. He wanted to make everything better, but he didn't know how.
"I'd never abandon my special somepony," Orion said walking slowly to his wife as he cautiously tried to comfort her, "I'll always love you."
"You keep away from me," Dazzle said, backing towards the front door, "I need to take a walk and think some things over. Don't wait up for me."
Dazzle slammed the door behind her, leaving Orion alone and feeling very hollow inside.


As she trotted down the streets of Canterlot in a blind rage, Dazzle thought back to the night when Zecora had a three way with her husband and son. Dazzle couldn't believe that at the time, she actually tried to defend Zecora's actions.
"Chrysalis was right," Dazzle thought, "What that zebra did to us was unforgivable. I was a fool for feeling sympathetic towards her."
Dazzle had admittedly become aroused while watching Orion screw Zecora, but it wasn't because she approved of her husband sleeping around. Orion's tryst with a zebra involved rough anal sex, which was just how Zecora liked it. It also allowed Dazzle to live out her fantasy by pretending that Zecora was the zebra who seduced Dazzle's father. Watching her husband dominate and 'punish' Zecora by spanking her was strangely therapeutic for Dazzle. It allowed her to project the abuse onto the zebra who broke up her parents' marriage. Through her husband's spanking and humiliation, Dazzle got to see an "uppity zigger" be put in her place.
Dazzle was tempted to take a train to Ponyville and visit Zecora in the Everfree Forest to give the zebra a piece of her mind. She managed to save herself a trip, when who should she see walking the streets of Canterlot, but Zecora. The zebra was pulling a cart filled with all her possessions, half of which were concealed sex toys. Zecora smiled as she saw Dazzle approaching.
"Well, if it isn't Dazzle, my dear.
Funny thing to bump into you here." Zecora said.
"What are you doing in Canterlot, homewrecker?" Dazzle said angrily, as she blocked Zecora's path, "Are you off to go sleep with another married stallion and ruin more lives?" Zecora was taken aback by Dazzle's bluntness.
"I did not come to sleep around.
I came here for a job I found.
Since I got this brand new vocation
I needed a closer location." Zecora said. Dazzle gave a hollow laugh.
"She's obviously lying," Dazzle said, "Everypony knows that jobs are like soap, because ziggers avoid both of them like the Cutie Pox."
"Behind your eyes, I sense a fire
What have I done to raise your ire?
Are you mad that your son and husband's poles,
were both used to pleasure my tight, hot holes?" Zecora said.
"You wicked, evil enchantress," Dazzle said as her horn glowed threateningly, "You cast a spell on my husband. Now, he's lusting after zebras." 
Zecora felt proud knowing that she had left such an impact on Orion after just one night. She wanted to smile, but resisted the urge; as Dazzle looked like she was out for blood. Thinking fast, Zecora knew diplomacy was required in order to diffuse this situation.
"When your Orion gave me a thorough butt sexing,
I didn't know that you'd find our actions so vexing.
Where I'm from, it isn't uncommon to render
sexual favors as valid legal tender.
In Zebra-bwe a pussy can pay off a debt
and a tight, stripy ass is a ready asset.
In that context, it's hopefully less of a shock
to know I'd want as payment your husband's hard cock." Zecora said.
"That may be how your kind gets by in Zebra-bwe," Dazzle said, "but my husband and I value trust and fidelity. At least, he did until you hypnotized him with your jungle wiles."
"Dazzle, I'm afraid there's been some big mistake,
I did not turn your husband into a rake.
Before you call Orion a no-good rapscallion
You should perhaps find out why you can't please your stallion." Zecora said. Dazzle was stunned silent.
"Is this uppity zigger insinuating that it's my fault Orion looks at porn?" Dazzle thought. Seeing Dazzle's disgruntled face, Zecora felt prompted to press the issue further.
"Has he said he wants to live his life,
with somepony other than his wife?" Zecora asked.
"Well, no," Dazzle said, "He said he still loves me; but if that were true, he wouldn't look at porn."
Zecora stared at Dazzle like she was a foalish filly. A smile crossed the zebra's face as she looked pitiably at the naive mare in front of her.
"There's no need to be forlorn,
just because you found his porn.
If you wish to relight Orion's fire
then just play along with his heart's desire," Zecora said. 
Dazzle didn't know what to say. She wondered if their sex life had become so mundane that Orion felt forced to turn to porn for excitement.
"What do I have to do?" Dazzle asked.
"There's just one solution that I can figger,
You must get in touch with your inner zigger." Zecora said.
"Will that work?" Dazzle asked.
"Play pretend with his little game.
For you, he might just do the same." Zecora said. Dazzle stared at the zebra, processing her words.


It had been hours and Dazzle still hadn't returned home. Orion sat alone in the dark, reflecting on his life and his crumbling marriage. He felt worse than he ever had before and blamed himself for Dazzle walking out on him.
"There's no point, is there?" Orion muttered sadly.
Standing up, Orion walked over to his nightstand, unlocked the drawer and opened it. From inside the drawer he pulled out a gun and carefully set it on the bed. 
"At least I have fond memories I can look back on," Orion said, taking out a picture. Orion then put the gun back in the drawer and closed it.
Sitting on his bed, he stared at a photo of him with his family. There was a hole in the picture where Cadance once stood, Orion had cut her out with scissors. He stared at his children, then his wife, before letting out a sad sigh. He knew that his relationship with his wife would never be the same.
Orion closed his eyes and tried to picture Dazzle in the most erotic poses he could think of, but it was no use. In spite of his efforts, thinking of his wife failed to give him an erection. Orion set the picture down and glanced longingly at the issue of Striped magazine. Just the thought of what lay within its pages sent blood flowing to his member, much to Orion's chagrin.
He was semihard as a mysterious figure crept quietly down the hall to his bedroom. Orion jumped as his bedroom door slowly began to open. Thinking it was his wife, Orion quickly hid the porn under his pillow. A dark figure obscured by shadows approached his bed through the open door. Orion could tell it was a female and could make out her silhouette. She had a mowhawk.
"Zecora?" Orion thought, "If Dazzle catches her here, I'm as good as dead!" The figure stepped into the moonlight, and for the first time, Orion could see that it wasn't Zecora.
In addition to styling her purple and white mane into a mowhawk, Dazzle had painted violet striped all over her white coat. Large golden hoop earrings pierced her ears and five gold necklaces covered her neck.
"Dazzle," Orion said shocked, "Are you in stripeface?" He stared, mouth agape, as he looked at his wife from head to hoof.
"What's the matter?" Dazzle said, walking seductively towards her husband, "You act like you've never seen a zebra before."
"Never one as beautiful as you," Orion said, impressed. That little bit of flattery earned him some serious brownie points with Dazzle.
Orion turned on their bedroom light and circled his wife. He examined every inch of her painted body. The violet stripes were applied to her coat with a special body paint, which was guaranteed not to smear.
"I realized that if my husband wanted a zebra, then my husband would get a zebra," Dazzle said. Orion smiled weakly before looking at the ground ashamed.
"But after all my secrets and lies," he said sadly, "why would you go through all this trouble for me?"
"Bad things happen in marriages," Dazzle said sincerely, echoing her advice to Chrysalis, "Life's too short to dwell on them."
Seeing the lengths his wife had gone to please him made Orion's length grow rock hard. Her roleplaying made him feel important, instead of impotent. He felt like the biggest stallion in Canterlot and was determined to have fun with his "zebra" bride.
"Well, you certainly look authentic," Orion said, tauntingly, "but if you really want to convince me that you're a zebra, you need to talk like one. Let's hear how well you can rhyme." Dazzle took a deep breath and altered her speech patterns in order to sound more like Zecora.
"Did you hear about the zigger who died of starvation?
Someone hid his food stamps under a job application." Dazzle said, smiling. Orion shook his head at her racist joke.
"Cute," he said dismissively. Orion was about to say something else, when Dazzle gasped. She stared at her husband's throbbing stallionhood.
"I knew if I looked like a zigger
My stripes would make your cock grow bigger." Dazzle said smiling.
"Give me some of that stripy goodness," Orion said, practically drooling over his wife as he led both of them over to their bed.
As they lay beside each other, Orion began showering her chest with kisses, but Dazzle wanted something more forceful.
"Call me names and degrade my race
then slap your cock against my face!" Dazzle said. Orion was reluctant at first, but eventually gave in and began insulting zebras. He actually had nothing against zebras, but he did it for Dazzle's sake. Orion sat up in front of Dazzle, while she continued to lie on her stomach.
"You're just a dirty, worthless zigger slut," Orion said,as he rubbed his member against the side of his wife's face, "If you want my cock so much, let's hear you beg for it."
"Master, give it to me quick,
let me suck your stallion dick," Dazzle said, licking her lips. 
Orion was surprised that he was so turned on by being called "master." It excited him. Fully embracing his role as the dominant partner, Orion took his cock and slapped it against Dazzle's face a couple times. Dazzle let out a squeal of pleasure as her husband's hot tool repeatedly struck her face. Drops of his precum stuck to her cheek in little beads.
Grabbing her husband's cock in her mouth, Dazzle sucked on it hungrily. Orion moaned as he put his fore-hooves on Dazzle's head and helped control her movements. It felt weird to get head from somepony with a mohawk. Most of her head was shaved, with only one tall thick stripe of mane in the middle. It didn't feel like Dazzle, which only added to the eroticism.
Once Orion's shaft was well-lubed, Dazzle pulled it out in preparation for the main event. She repositioned herself so she was facing away from her husband. Orion returned the favor by licking at his wife's moist folds. He inserted his tongue and began tickling her clit. Dazzle shivered as her body released more of her natural lube onto Orion's lips and chin.
"Now's the time to screw your slave,
stick it in my hot, wet cave!" Dazzle said, eagerly.
Mounting his wife, Orion thrust the tip into her sopping pussy. Orion's cock was so sensitive that he knew he wouldn't last long. Wanting to make the most of his time, the stallion buried himself completely within his wife. Dazzle loved the sensation of being completely full and gave a squeal of delight.
"Oh, Celestia! More! More!
Screw your little zebra whore!" Dazzle shouted. Orion pumped his wife repeatedly as her hoop earrings bounced wildly with each thrust. Her gold necklaces rattled from the force of the hard screwing she was receiving. 
Orion felt his orgasm swelling within him. Before he finished, there was one thing he wanted to do, but only if Dazzle was willing.
"Dazzle," Orion said, cautiously, "I was wondering if I could try something different with you." He didn't even have to say what it was. Dazzle knew exactly what he wanted.
"Even though I find it heinous
you may stick it in my anus," Dazzle said, acquiescing to her husband's desires. The mare clenched her asshole tight in anticipation.
Not waiting around for her to change her mind, Orion quickly pulled out of her pussy and gave her a rimjob. Once her sphincter was loosened, the horny stallion pressed his slippery knob against his wife's tight back door. Orion grunted as he forced his way passed her sphincter. Dazzle groaned as a prickly pain from Orion's sodomy shaft filled her rear. The sweaty stallion paused as he waited for Dazzle to acclimate to their anal activities. After some deep breathing exercises, Dazzle nodded her head, indicating that she was ready for the buggering to continue.
Orion pressed forward one inch at a time, while Dazzle reached a fore-hoof between her haunches and teased her clit. Once he'd made it half way inside her butt, the stallion pulled out slowly. The pressure of his hot shaft rubbing against her sphincter sent foreign pleasurable sensations coursing through both of their bodies. 
Orion and Dazzle were both close to orgasm. With one final thrust, Orion forced his entire length inside his wife's ass. Dazzle's body shook with pleasure as she felt herself being brought over the edge. Orion stuffed his entire package inside and rested his balls against Dazzle's pussy lips. When she came, she coated the stallion's nuts with her thick mare jizz. Feeling his wife cum all over his balls sent Orion over the edge.
"I'm cumming!" he said straining, as he tried to pull out. Dazzle stopped him.
"I can feel you in my gut!
Cum inside my stripey butt!" Dazzle said.
Orion let out a deep moan of pleasure as he ejaculated deep within his wife's bowels. Load after load of his salty pony semen filled Dazzle's ass until the stallion was completely spent. 
Orion pulled his cock out and lay beside Dazzle on the bed. Levitating the issue of Striped magazine out from under his pillow, Orion tore it to shreds with his magic and dumped the remains in the wastebasket beside their bed. Dazzle smiled at the symbolism of tearing down the wall that had sensually separated them from each other. She felt confident that Orion was once again hers, and hers alone.
Even though he was in a state of bliss after his orgasm, a part of Orion still felt a little uneasy after having wild jungle sex with his wife. He felt awkward that Dazzle had gone through so much trouble just to spice up their sex life. Fortunately, his guilt was diminished as his wife offered him a chance to return the favor.
"Since you got to choose how we screw
I'm next to decide what we do." Dazzle said.
"Anything for my exotic jungle bunny." Orion said, nuzzling her nose, "What did you have in mind?"
"When we make love tomorrow, I thought it'd be cute
if you screwed me while wearing a diamond dog suit." Dazzle said as she turned out the lights.
The entire room was dark, except for a beam of moonlight which shone on Orion's face. He stared up at the ceiling, wearing a nervous expression.

	
		Epilogue: Cadance and Zecora***



Howls of pain emanated up the deserted staircase which connected the dungeons to the rest of Canterlot Castle. The screams grew louder as the sounds of severe beatings could be heard echoing off the cold, stone walls. The new torturer of Canterlot Castle was eagerly "breaking in" her prisoners.
Zecora stood there with a cold, steely look in her eyes. She was breathing heavily as she held a long, black instrument known as a sjambok in her mouth. 
The sjambok was a type of riding crop from her native land, with considerable reach and devastating impact. Carved out of thick sea serpent hide, Zecora's sjambok also included a woven, leather handle that prevented it from slipping when clutched in one's teeth.
Since it was swung like a rod or a stick as opposed to being cracked like a conventional whip, the weight, speed and flexibility of the sjambok did all the work and little skill was required in order to wield it effectively. In spite of this, Zecora had trained for years; honing her skills until she had become an expert on using her sjambok to inflict pain.
Zecora was dressed in a sexy dominatrix outfit. She wore a leather collar that bore the official Canterlot Castle crest, signifying her as the official torturer. 
In addition, she also wore tall, rubber boots over each of her hooves, which were connected to a leather corset by metal rings and leather straps. The boots had small spiked studs going around her hooves. 
A thick, black, double-ended strap-on dildo had been inserted between her haunches. It was "L" shaped, meaning that the short end was inserted inside her, while twelve inches of hard rubber dangled between her legs. The intimidating fake cock bobbed up and down as Zecora's pussy tightly gripped the smaller shaft shoved inside her. She walked beside her prisoners and inspected their sore asses as they whimpered pitiably.
Fido, Rover and Spot were tied up beside each other. The three diamond dogs had been apprehended for their numerous crimes, including rape. Now their fate was in the merciless hooves of Zecora.
The dogs were spread eagle, with their backs to their tormentor. Their arms and legs were tied to large wagon wheels placed in front of them. Rover was on the left, with Fido in the middle and Spot on the right. The wheels were angled like a semicircle, instead of being in a straight line.
Their wrists and ankles were tied with ropes to their respective wheels. They were forced to stand while their hands lay limply atop the wooden, circular frame. Since the dogs were of differing sizes, their wheels matched their respective heights.
The wood was fastened to metal clamps on the ground, which prevented the prisoners from moving. Each dog had a metal clasp around the base of their tails. The clasps were each tied to a wire which connected the other end to their collars. It was so taut that if they tried to lower their tails, the wire would tug at their collar and choke them. In order to breath, they needed to keep their tails hiked up, fully exposing their asses to their torturer.
Zecora mercilessly beat each of the diamond dogs in turn with her sjambok. The dogs would howl whenever the black rod connected with their rears and those who weren't currently being beat whimpered pitiably as they anticipated their turn. 
Zecora knew it was best to space out the punishments she inflicted. Otherwise, the sting of the previous beating would dull her victim to the pain of a fresh torture. As Zecora prepared to deliver another blow, she could feel the heat coming off her prisoners' reddened ass cheeks. 
"Gracious, I can't take this anymore," Spot, the littlest diamond dog, said, "Stop whipping, zigger!" Zecora was taken aback by the audacity of her prisoner's outburst. Narrowing her eyes, she stared at Spot. He craned his neck behind him and flinched when he saw the malice in her eyes.
"I don't want to hear that slur
leave your mouth again, you cur.
Call me Mistress Zecora. That's not asking too much.
I own all your asses and will be treated as such." Zecora said sternly. She then inflicted one last hard beating to Spot's behind, causing the dog to yelp in pain.
Zecora then returned to Rover in order to resume striking his butt with the sjambok. The lead diamond dog struggled against his restraints, but the ropes held as firm as the sjambok which was currently striking him.
"Enough!" Rover said, his eyes tearing, "Your beating it... it hurts!" The other two dogs nodded their heads in agreement. Zecora's face became unnervingly calm and traces of a smile could be seen forming at the corners of her mouth.
"You whine about your savage beating?
My ears are deaf to your entreating.
Since you all still feel the need to complain
I'm going to show you the meaning of pain." Zecora said.
Zecora intensified the speed of her torture, shaking her head violently as her sjambok repeatedly stuck Rover's already sore ass. The once proud diamond dog had been reduced to a blubbering mess. Not stopping to rest, Zecora moved over to the other dogs and gave each of them the worst beating either of them had ever received. After a while, she began to grow tired and paused for a moment to remark on her work.
"As a punishment this sjambok works just fine,
When I'm done, your butts will have more stripes than mine!" Zecora said, before continuing her assault
"Make it stop!" Spot said, crying. Fido was blubbering too much to speak.
"Stop beating!" Rover said, desperate to spare his derriere, "We'll do anything, zigger!"
Zecora snorted and furrowed her eyebrows.
""Oh," Rover said, realizing his error, "We'll do anything, Mistress Zecora. Heh heh heh."
"You will do anything, you say?
Then I've a new game we can play." Zecora said, smiling.
Walking over to her chest, Zecora pulled out three ball gags and placed them over the diamond dogs mouths. The leather straps protruding from the sides of the gag connected to a metal ring that has additional straps which wrapped around the mouths of the dogs like a muzzle. Another strap on the gag went over the bridge of the dogs' noses and between their eyes. The top strap converged with the two side straps at the back of the dogs' heads, which were all fastened tight with buckles.
Her new job as official torturer of Canterlot Castle meant that Zecora could put her extensive dildo collection to 'good' use. Taking three phallic symbols from her chest, Zecora set them on the ground in front of her. The dildos were each ten inches long, and quite thick. 
"These cocks are carved from ginger roots,
which burns when shoved between your glutes." Zecora said.
Zecora produced a small vial of green potion and poured it over the three ginger dildos. After doing that, the whittled shafts began to writhe and vibrate against the dungeon floor. Her potion had given the roots some unnatural locomotion. While this effect would only last for a few hours, it would seem much longer to the diamond dogs once the toys were inserted.
Approaching Rover's tail, Zecora held the fat end of the enchanted dildo in her mouth. The green potion had somewhat lubed up the ginger root, but it was still pretty dry, overall.
Rover's eyes went wide as he felt the tip press against his asshole. The alpha male tried to protest his impending sodomy, but due to the ball gag in his mouth, all he was able to do was moan. Rover gave a muffled scream as the knotted knob penetrated his sphincter. He clenched his fists as the wriggling vibrator churned within his bowels. The ginger burned his ass as Rover screamed repeatedly into his gag.
"Why do you make such awful moans?
I thought all dogs loved buried bones." Zecora taunted as she pressed her hoof against one end of the vibrator to drive it in further. Spearing his shit hole with such a searing shaft caused Rover's ass to bleed a little. Tightening his anal muscles around the ginger root only intensified the burning sensation.
Once a good nine inches had been inserted into Rover's ass, Zecora moved on to Fido and Spot and gave each of them a similar treatment.
When she was finished, Zecora stepped back to admire her work. The three diamond dogs stood before her, blubbering, beaten and sodomized. The white-hot pain of their gyrating dildos had begun to blur their vision from the sheer agony of it all. The vibrations from the enchanted ginger root had begun to affect their prostates. The surprisingly mailable shafts continued to churn and squirm within them, much to their discomfort.
Eventually though, the three diamond dogs felt themselves begin to grow erect, in spite of the constant burning pain. Their hard, red shafts slowly poked out of their doggy sheaths. Being restrained as they were, their cocks had no where to go except through the hub of the wagon wheel.
The dogs' members continued to swell until they were erect. They stood there panting with gyrating ginger roots up their asses and their red dicks poking through the metal hub. As their members began to swell, the hub began to tighten around them like a cock ring. When the three prisoners were fully erect, their cocks protruded out of the other end of the hub. The metal pinched at their members, making ejaculation impossible; not that Zecora had any intention of allowing them to achieve release.
Zecora stared at the three throbbing doggie dicks poking out of the hubs in the wagon wheels. The diamond dogs tried rocking their hips in a vain attempt to cum, but the hub was too tight against their shafts for them to move. They desperately wanted a pleasant distraction from the rectal wreckage happening inside them. Zecora smiled at her three captives' blood-engorged shafts with sadistic glee.
Walking over to her bag, Zecora pulled out a sledgehammer before returning to face her victims. The diamond dogs eyes went wide as they watched the zebra drag the heavy hammer across the ground towards them. They struggled and moaned in fear.
As much as they desperately wanted to hide their cocks from their psychotic mistress, the anal vibrator coupled with the hub cock ring made that impossible. The enchanted dildo was simply too stimulating for any of them to get soft. Zecora turned her head to one side and lifted the hammer over Rover's regrettably erect cock. The diamond dog's face went pale and he let out a long muffled scream through his gag. Unable to watch, Rover shut his eyes. His imagination didn't help, as he pictured fountains of blood spraying from his mutilated member onto the psychotic zebra.
Spinning around in a circle to build up momentum, Zecora released the sledgehammer like an Olympian and sent it flying across the room where it hit a large gong. The sound echoed throughout the dungeon. 
When it became apparent that the sledgehammer wasn't going to be used on his cock, some of the drained color returned to Rover's face. He exhaled deeply through his nose, breathing a sigh of relief.
Zecora stared at the door to the dungeon expectantly. When her assistant failed to appear in a timely manner, she began to grow impatient.
"Now where's that shrimp?
Send in the gimp!" Zecora shouted.
Responding to his master's cries, the door slowly opened and a young figure entered the dungeon. The former delivery colt, Atlas, had been given a new position as Zecora's assistant. His new uniform was a drastic departure from the bellhop outfit he wore at his last job.
Atlas wore a full rubber gimp suit, with holes for his eyes, nose and horn. There were rubber slips on either side of the mask which covered his ears. In addition, there was a zippered hole for his mouth, which was currently zipped shut. The mouth hole could be opened at anytime, if Zecora wanted it. The zipper lightly tapped against the colt's rubber mask as he walked.
Atlas's gimp suit was covered in large metal rings. Five rings ran down each of the four legs of his suit and made clinking sounds as he walked. Three metal rings were placed on the front of the neck of his suit. Starting with the back of his neck, a large zipper ran down the back of the suit and stopped at the metal clasp where his orange tail poked through. The zipper in the back was what allowed him to put on the suit in the first place. 
The colt's erect member was trapped behind a leather jockstrap, which fastened onto his suit and was decorated with metal studs. The zipper on the front of the jockstrap was only allowed to be opened with Zecora's permission. Only then would Atlas be allowed to relieve his throbbing stallionhood. Zecora smiled as her assistant approached, bringing with him their newest prisoner.
Atlas wheeled in Cadance, who was tied with ropes to a wooden table. After a lengthy "time out" session, the once-powerful princess was now going to pay for her atrocities. She looked up sadly and saw her partners in crime, the diamond dogs, who stared back at her.
Zecora directed her assistant to set Cadance in front of the other prisoners. Cadance was laying on her stomach with her hooves tied to the legs of the table. Less than a foot away from her face, Fido's massive cock was at her eye level. She could see a thin line of his precum leaking from the tip. Spot's cock was to the left of her face and Rover's was on her right. While humiliating to Cadance, this also served as a torture for the horny dogs. It was agonizing for them to be next to a female and unable to cum on her.
Cadance had all but resigned herself to her fate. There was nothing left for her now. No magic abilities. No power to command. No Orion. Her anal virginity was the only thing she had left to offer. It was the only thing keeping her from a complete mental breakdown.
"Just don't touch my ass," Cadance implored, sadly, "I'm saving it for my special somepony." Zecora looked pitiably at the deluded alicorn. If it wasn't her job to torture Cadance, Zecora might actually have felt sorry for her. Exercising a small modicum of compassion, Zecora resolved that she would spare Cadance's ass.
"Fear not, my dear princess. Your ass I won't abuse
Your pussy is already the tightest of screws." Zecora said, rubbing her studded boot algainst Cadance's dry pussy. The alicorn moaned in discomfort as Zecora put her lips on Cadance's tight hole and began eating her out.
"You have the cutest little slit
Let's see if I can't find your clit." Zecora said, while making obscene slurping sounds. Cadance moaned as the zebra's tongue tickled her pleasure nub and started her juices flowing. Once Cadance's love hole was sufficiently slick, Zecora removed her tongue and tightened the straps attached to her mounted dildo.
Resting her fore-hooves on the table, Zecora prepared to take Cadance. Her pink marehood was hanging over the edge of the table until Zecora slammed inside, pushing her forward. Cadance groaned as the force of Zecoara's thrust pushed the princess ever closer to the diamond dog's cock. Fido was going crazy as he desperately wanted to shove his schlong down her throat. Much to his dismay, Cadance never got close enough to touch his cock.
Cadance's second sexual experience since her deflowering was decidedly less romantic. She had at least been the dominant partner when she lost her virginity. The experience was soured when she discovered her lover wasn't Orion, but his changeling daughter-in-law. 
With Zecora, it was completely different. There was no subtle nuance to her lovemaking. Hers was a primal, visceral form of copulation that involved repeatedly pumping pegs into holes. Not very creative or romantic by Cadance's standards. 
Zecora rammed her rubber dildo inside the alicorn's pink snatch until it was raw. Cadance screamed in pain as blood leaked from her tearing vaginal walls. Zecora pumped her strap-on deep within Cadance's folds, while simultaneously spanking the alicorn's ass with her studded boots. Zecora had dominated both mares and stallions before, but it had never felt this good.
"Your cunny pot is quite a treat.
I've never seen one so petite!
In all my years of penetrations
this is the greatest of sensations!" Zecora said, breathlessly. She felt her heart beat fast as the pressure was building in both their bodies.
Zecora knew that she would need more sensation in order to achieve release. She looked over at Atlas, who stood mesmerized as he watched the scene play out in front of him. The colt's codpiece was pinching tightly on his swollen member as he watched his mistress screw the princess. It pained him to not participate, but he knew he needed to wait patiently until his mistress allowed him to join. Zecora decided to reward her assistant for his obedience.
"Assistant, if you want to cum
then stick your dick inside my bum." Zecora said, as she continued ramming her rubber strap-on into Cadance.
Not needing to be told twice, Atlas used his magic to unzip his jockstrap. It took some finesse, but the young colt finally managed to free his cock. Atlas felt a stark contrast in temperatures as the heat from his shaft was exposed to the cool, clammy air of the dungeon. The teeth of the zipper also had a tendency to dig into the underside of his shaft, but he was too excited to let a small bit of pain bother him.
Running up to Zecora, Atlas levitated a tube of anal lube from his mistress' box of toys and squirted some onto his cock. When his member had been adequately lubed, he prepared to stick it in Zecora's ass. The three diamond dogs groaned with jealousy as they watched the colt prepare to bugger his mistress. Zecora stopped thrusting long enough for her assistant to find his mark.
Directly above the base of the strap-on was Zecora's asshole. Atlas took  a moment to admire its beauty before his youthful impetuous nature got the better of him. Unable to wait any longer, Atlas thrust forward as hard as he could. He buried his bone completely with one firm push. Zecora moaned with delight as her rectal walls spread for her assistant's shaft. Atlas was above average for his size, a fact which Zecora was keen to notice.
"Oh, Celestia! Your cock is so big
Ram my ass harder, my young, horny sprig!" Zecora shouted.
Once the two had successfully formed a train with Cadance, they resumed their gyrations. Atlas and Zecora began by frantically pumping as hard as they could, but eventually they found their rhythm and started making smooth rocking motions in unison. 
Atlas plumbed Zecora's depths, which pushed her deeper into Cadance. When she retracted out of the princess, he pulled out of his mistress. They repeated these steps for several minutes.  
The diamond dogs whimpered as the watched the erotic display before them. Part of their moaning was caused by the prickly, burning pain of the ginger root shoved up their asses, but their lamentations were also caused by their raging boners. With their limbs bound and their cocks in a tight ring, the dogs had no way to relieve the stockpile of cum in their balls.
Atlas moaned through his gimp mask as Zecora's sphincter roughly massaged his shaft. He closed his eyes and became completely lost to pleasure generated by his own body. As they progressed, their movements became less refined and more frantic. Zecora voiced her feelings as she continued pounding the pink pussy beneath her.
"Your tool is burning my butt; I should've used more lotion!
For you performance today, I'll give you a promotion!" Zecora said as she reached her orgasm. Her jungle joy juice flowed freely down her hind legs and dripped onto the floor. Her entire frame shook from the strength of her full-bodied orgasm. Overcome by the sensation, Zecora slumped forward and rested on Cadance's back, the strap-on still shoved up her pussy. Cadance looked disgruntled as she could feel Zecora's elevated heart rate as it beat against her back.
Atlas was grunting as he pumped Zecora's ass faster and faster. She could tell her assistant was getting close to his climax.
"Blow your hot load inside my rear
You need release. That's crystal clear!" Zecora said.
At the word "crystal" Cadance's eyes went wide as it suddenly dawned on her that she didn't need to subject herself to a life of humiliating degradation. She had an out.
"Crystal," Cadance whispered to herself as an evil smile crossed her lips.
Cadance's sinister mutterings went unnoticed by Zecora and her assistant. They were too busy enjoying the perks of their new jobs.
Atlas couldn't focus on anything else except his own orgasm. The colt pressed himself so tight against Zecora that her butt cheeks scraped across the zipper on his codpiece. Humping her like a wild animal, Atlas groaned as he blew his wad in Zecora's ass. The colt's copious amounts of population paste flooded his mistress' cave; coating her rectal walls in rich, sticky goo.
Atlas kept his spent cock inside her butt as the two rode out their respective orgasms. Atlas lay on Zecora's back, while she remained on top of Cadance. Zecora inhaled deeply as the scent of sweat and sex flooded her nostrils.
Once their afterglows had subsided, Atlas pulled his flaccid cock out and dismounted his mistress. Zecora pulled her rubber strap-on out of Cadance and turned around to face her assistant. Standing on her hind legs, Zecora balanced herself against the table, leaning her back against Cadance's slick butt. Her black strap-on wobbled straight out in front of her as her assistant's cum dribbled out her butt. Atlas stared in awe as a small puddle of his seed dripped onto the ground.
Sensing her assistant was getting distracted, Zecora informed him that it was time to proceed to the next phase of the torture. Atlas ran over to Zecora's toy chest and strapped a metal tray to his head. Once he was sure that it was secure, he levitated four dolls and a jar of pins onto the tray. The diamond dogs watched as the obedient assistant trotted back to Zecora and leaned forward allowing her to use his head as a table. Zecora remained standing on her hind legs as she balanced against Cadance's rump. 
The zebra smiled as she lifted a doll which bore a striking resemblance to Rover. It looked exactly like him, right down to the tail, which was made from Rover's actual hair. Zecora had acquired a piece of hair from each of her prisoners in order to fashion these voodoo dolls.
Zecora grabbed a pin from her jar and ran it seductively across her tongue before sticking it into the doll's back. Rover made a muffled scream through his ball gag as he clenched his fists. The diamond dog thrashed about as much as his restraints would allow. The one benefit of the voodoo dolls was the new pain distracted Rover from the burning sensation caused by the ginger root.
"While bondage and whips inflict pain, it's true
Never discount good old-fashioned voodoo!" Zecora said, sticking a pin in the doll's left shoulder. Rover moaned in agony and shook his head violently. He craned his neck to the left in a desperate attempt to stop the sharp pain that had spontaneously materialized in his left shoulder. Fido and Spot watched horrified as their leader shook and screamed through his gag.
Atlas couldn't see what was going on, but he could hear the muffled screams of his mistress' victims. Being used as a table, all he could currently see was zebra crotch and a slick strap-on. He stared intimidated at Zecora's black rubber dildo, which was slick from Cadance's natural lube. Sensing him ogling her aftificial shlong, Zecora spoke directly to her assistant.
"You're quite perverted for one so young
so come clean my dildo with your tongue." Zecora said.
Obeying his mistress' commands, Atlas unzipped his mouth hole and brought his face next to her shimmering strap-on. Taking an experimental lick, Atlas tasted Cadance's pussy juice and immediately found himself becoming hard again. Such were the benefits of youth.
Atlas ran his tongue along Zecora's strap-on, cleaning it thoroughly. To further please his mistress, the colt took the rubber cock inside his mouth and began to deep throat it. Atlas moaned in pleasure as he sucked off all of Cadance's pussy juice. He wanted to show his mistress how grateful he was for the privilege of cleaning her cock.
Even while he was bobbing his head back and forth, Atlas still made a decent table. Zecora had pins in all three of the diamond dogs now. The voodoo dolls slid back and forth on the tray as Atlas continued to suck Zecora's cock. In spite of the jostling motions, the pins never became loose from the dolls because they were in too deep.
Rover, Fido and Spot were all screaming through their gags. Speaking in muffled, unintelligible grunts, they begged Zecora to stop the torture. Between the gyrating ginger roots in their asses to the pins in the backs of their voodoo dolls, the diamond dogs had never experienced a pain this excruciating and all-encompassing before. They howled in agony as their dolls were poked repeatedly by Zecora's pins.
When her strap-on was sufficiently cleaned, Zecora ordered her assistant to stop. Atlas complied and slid the dildo out of his mouth. Zecora left her assistant sitting there and approached the diamond dogs.
Snot and tears were running down their faces and their eyes were puffy and red from crying. They begged Zecora with their expressions to remove the pins and end their suffering. She stared at them contemplatively.
"Do you poor pups long for a means of escape?
Maybe this will teach you it's not nice to rape.
I'm quite pleased that you've had such a painful and horrible end.
It's justice considering what you did to Dazzle, my friend." Zecora said. The diamond dogs' eyes went wide as they recalled the "pretty pony" given to them by Cadance.
"I know you three are not solely at fault.
Cadance herself organized the assault." Zecora said, shifting her attention to the princess.
Cadance lay there smiling at her torturer. She had no remorse for what she did to Dazzle. As far as Cadance was concerned, anypony who would challenge her right to Orion deserved whatever punishment they got.
Obeying his mistress' command, Atlas levitated the alicorn's doll and a jar of pins over to Zecora. Staring at the princess, Zecora placed the first pin in the back of Cadance's doll, right between the base of her wings. Cadance flinched in discomfort as the needles poked into her doll, but she never lost her smile. She knew that the pain she was experiencing now was insignificant when compared to the endless torment she would give to her enemies when she had her revenge.
When Cadance didn't scream or lose her smile, Zecora checked the alicorn's voodoo doll to make sure it was working. The lock of Cadance's mane was there, but she didn't cry out in pain.
With her cold, dominatrix demeanor somewhat shaken, Zecora took another pin and stuck it between the eyes of Cadance's doll. Cadance teared up as she felt the symptoms of a sudden onset headache, but she didn't scream. She had known emotional pain the likes of which Zecora could never fathom. What were a few physical pains to her now?
"Pins and needles, needles and pins. A happy mare is one who grins." Cadance sang in an unsettling, lilting voice. She grinned sinisterly at the sadistic zebra.
Feeling her heart pounding in her chest, Zecora fearfully placed a third pin into Cadance's doll; sticking this one in its lower back. Cadance closed her eyes and arched her back as much as her restraints would allow, adjusting her body to this new pain in her spine. She took a deep breath and slowly opening her eyes before staring at Zecora.
"Cadance and Orion sitting in a tree. K-I-S-S-I-N-G." Cadance sang, giggling like a filly. Zecora was legitimately scared now. No one had ever had this reaction to her torture before. Atlas and the diamond dogs were staring at Cadance as well. In spite of the great pain they were in, Rover, Fido and Spot were all mesmerized by how calm Cadance was acting in spite of her torture.
"Don't tell me the great torturer of Canterlot Castle is losing her edge," Cadance said, mockingly. Zecora's eye twitched as Cadance gave a hollow, mirthless laugh.
Losing her temper, Zecora grabbed the remaining pins and stuck them all over Cadance's doll. The diamond dogs watched horrified as the alicorn's voodoo doll now resembled a pin cushion.
With each new needle that was inserted, Cadance let out a moan. She twitched or flinched with each new pain, but she never cried out or begged for mercy. A single tear ran down her face once Zecora's last needle had been inserted into her doll's chest. Cadance smiled through the pain, while breathing hard. She felt like her skull was going to split, but she remained as calm as reflective water. Hiding her pain, Cadance stared unfocused at her voodoo doll, which had dozens of pins sticking out at every angle.
"I still see there's still some,,, empty space on my doll," Cadance said, panting, "Why don't you... take the pins out of the other dolls... and add them to mine?" The three diamond dogs nodded their heads encouragingly at Cadance's seemingly selfless act. 
Instead of playing along with the alicorn's game, Zecora narrowed her eyes and threw Cadance's pin-filled doll on the ground. Then, having been put out of the mood to torture, the zebra calmly walked towards the door. Cadance considered this a victory, but the diamond dogs considered it a horrible defeat.
The three dogs screamed through their gags, begging Zecora to remove their pins and the ginger roots. She ignored their muffled lamentations as she reached the door.
Atlas removed the tray from his head and quickly caught up with his mistress. The colt used his magic to extinguish the lights in the dungeon. The only light that remained came from the open door leading up to the castle, and a small barred window near the ceiling which let in moonlight. Cadance was singing as Zecora and Atlas left, closing the door behind them.
"Survive today. Live for tomorrow.
I can endure all pain and sorrow." Cadance sang merrily. She and the three diamond dogs remained trapped in the dungeon, with only a faint sliver of moonlight to illuminate part of their features.
The three diamond dogs sniffled and whimpered as they found it impossible to grow accustomed to the pain. Worst of all, Zecora had left the three dogs with severe cases of blueballs. Their knotted dicks were still hard and aching for release. Cadance looked at her fellow prisoners with pity. Fighting through the pain, she tried to talk.
"I'm sorry... I got you into this mess," Cadance said, "Even though you failed,... you at least tried to help me and my special somepony be together. I would try and help you get off,... but I don't have the magical strength to remove the pins,... let alone help you rub one out." To prove it, Cadance focused her magical energy on Fido's erect cock. Her magical aura couldn't get a grip on it. Fido was disappointed, but appreciated her efforts.
Ignoring the whimperings of her fellow prisoners, Cadance closed her eyes and focused on the few places in her body that were not in immense pain. She didn't need her magic. She didn't need to control the Royal Guards. She would make Orion hers while enacting her revenge on all other ponies. Eventually, this torture would end and she would escape. Until then, she would bide her time and plan.
"Crystal," Cadance whispered again cryptically.

	
		Epilogue: Vigilance and Stalwart Shield*



Vigilance stood behind Stalwart Shield in a locker room. With nopony else around, the blue unicorn was preparing to administer his own brand of punishment on the recalcitrant pegasus. Vigilance smirked as he tightened the straps around Stalwart Shield's hooves. 
"No, please!" Stalwart Shield begged, "Not again! I can't take another session. The merciless pounding is more than I can take."
"What's wrong?" Vigilance asked, grunting, "I guess it's not as fun when you're on the receiving end, is it?"
"I was never this rough on anypony, you self-righteous dick," Stalwart Shield muttered as he winced in pain, "It's too tight! This is cruel and unusual punishment."
"Quit acting like a little filly. I'm almost done," Vigilance said, straining, "At least I remembered the protection this time."
To accentuate his remark, Vigilance tapped his fore-hoof against the hard protective cup covering Stalwart Shield's genitals. Vigilance had spent the last several minutes helping the whining pegasus put on the protective padding that now covered his entire body.
After it was proven that Stalwart Shield and his fellow dishonorable guards were in league with Cadance, Celestia had threatened to punish them most severely.
In order to avoid being shipped off to the front lines of Zebra-bwei, Celestia offered Stalwart Shield and his friends one last chance at redemption. This required them to spend their time assisting in a mare's self-defense class.
"It really is poetic justice," Vigilance said, gloating, "Your new job is to teach mares how to protect themselves from stallions like yourself."
"Bite me," Stalwart Shield muttered as Vigilance tightened the last straps on the body armor.
"There we go. Nice and secure," Vigilance said as he levitated a whistle around his neck, "We wouldn't want another accident to happen, now would we?" 
"Yeah, 'accident,'" Stalwart Shield grumbled sarcastically. When he said the word 'accident,' the pegasus made quotation marks in the air using his wing tips. 
During last week's demonstration, Stalwart Shield's cup had somehow managed to fall off moments before he got kicked in the groin. This resulted in him writhing in pain on the ground as he was subjected to the full force of the nut shot. Looking back on the event, he didn't think his cup fell off by mere coincidence and guessed that Vigilance's magic was somehow responsible.
Giving a heavy sigh, Stalwart Shield followed Vigilance out of the stallions' locker room and towards the self-defense class.
Inside the gym, two rows of ponies faced each other. One was a row of mares who were being instructed on how to defend themselves. The other row consisted of Stalwart Shield's friends, who had been given the same punishment. All the former guards had turned in their armor in exchange for white helmets, white padded vests and protective cups. 
Stalwart Shield took his place at one end of the row and stared at the mare directly across from him. She was a pretty green earth pony with blond pig tails and freckles. Stalwart Shield felt his binding cup grow even tighter as he leered at the attractive mare.
Once Vigilance blew his whistle, the stallions stood at attention. All the mares looked at Vigilance as he instructed them on what they'd be doing here today.
"You are here to learn self-defense," Vigilance said loudly as he walked between the two rows of ponies on the padded floors. The mares looked at each other excitedly, while the stallions across from them wore expressions that ranged from mild disinterest to annoyance.
For the purpose of instructing the class, Vigilance had memorized the steps in Iron Will's self-defense pamphlet. 
"Never be afraid to tell your assailant that 'No Means No,'" Vigilance said, "There are many decent ponies out there who understand the need for mutual consent in sexual partners. Unfortunately, there are also some ponies who we'll refer to as "N.M.E's." Your N.M.E. think that 'No Means Eeyup' and will use you sexually unless you learn proper defense techniques." The mares looked slightly uncomfortable as they stood across from the row of padded stallions.
"According to statistics from the Equestrian Health Organization, a mare is raped in Equestria every two minutes," Vigilance said gravely.
"If she's raped every two minutes, I bet her cooch is so loose that it drags along the ground when she walks," a grey Earth pony stallion whispered to Stalwart Shield. Normally, the pegasus would've smirked at misogynistic humor like that, but he was so angry with Vigilance and his punishment in general that he didn't even crack a smile. 
Stalwart Shield wasn't the only one who heard the joke, as Vigilance soon walked over to the grey stallion and looked him in the eye.
"I believe I just heard you volunteer to demonstrate," Vigilance said, narrowing his eyes. The grey Earth pony gulped and reluctantly stepped forward. Vigilance asked the grey stallion and the mare standing across from him to move to the middle of the two rows.
The mare was a lavender pegasus with glasses and a lime green mane. Her cutie mark depicted two bright green round melons. She looked up at the grey stallion, who looked like an intimidating hoofball player with his helmet and padding. Vigilance walked beside the mare.
"What's your name?" Vigilance asked politely.
"Dewey Melon," the mare said.
"Dewey, today you're going to learn self-defense," Vigilance said, "I'll teach you what to do and Blazing Buckler here will assist me."
He instructed Dewey Melon to turn around so her behind was facing her assailant. She let out a timid squeak as Blazing Buckler mounted her, resting his fore-hooves on her flank.
"Nice melons," Blazing Buckler whispered to her as he rubbed his padded fore-hoof against her cutie mark. Dewey Melon grit her teeth as a chill ran down her spine.
"Tell him that no means no," Vigilance said, seeing the mare start to panic.
"No means no!" Dewey Melon shouted, "Get off of me now!"
"Shut up!" Blazing Buckler said, quoting his lines, "Don't resist or I swear to Celestia I'll kill you." Dewey felt her heart race as the stallion leaned forward. Dominating a mare while groping her was Blazing Buckler's favorite part of the demonstration. Unfortunately for him, it was always short-lived. Seeing the panic in the mare's eyes, Vigilance offered her some words of advice.
"Always fight back," Vigilance said, "A stallion's most vulnerable spot is located between his legs." Dewey Melon hesitated for a moment as her padded assailant brushed up against her privates. She let out a terrified squeak and Vigilance knew she needed further prompting.
"When somepony won't follow the rules, then kick him hard in the family jewels!" Vigilance shouted, quoting directly from Iron Will's pamphlet.
Raising her hind-hooves off the ground, the mare bucked hard, connecting with the protective cup. The force of her kick sent Blazing Buckler falling flat on his ass. The grey stallion winced in pain as he rolled onto his side, covered his groin area with his fore-hooves.
Dewey Melon stood there beaming at her accomplishment. She assumed that Blazing Buckler's whimperings were still part of the act.
In actuality, the pain he felt was quite genuine. In an effort to adequately punish the stallions, the cheapest of materials were used on their protective coverings. Even when the cups were securely in place, they provided only the most basic of protection to the groin area, due to their flimsy construction.
Once the technique had been successfully demonstrated, the other mares were eager to try it themselves. The line of students advanced towards the stallions and turned around in order to assume the position. The padded guards hesitated to make a move, because they knew what would happen if they did. Vigilance blew his whistle impatiently, which prompted the other stallions to mount their respective mares from behind and try to hold them down.
Stalwart Shield stood there apathetically as he waited to feel the searing pain in his nethers. Being a skilled apple farmer, the green mare bucked the pegasus with enough force to send him flying into the padded gym wall.
"Ow," Stalwart Shield said in a high, squeaky voice. Sliding down the wall, he teetered for a moment before falling flat on his face.
Cries of 'NO' and other shouts of defiance echoed throughout the gym as the mares kicked their assailants squarely in the junk. One by one, the stallions fell to the ground as they were struck hard in the gonads.
The self-defense classes continued for weeks. During that time, dozens of mares had bucked their hind-hooves directly against Stalwart Shield's crotch. All the guards took turns advancing on the mares, only to be incapacitated and emasculated.
After several months, the classes finally ended. Vigilance hung up his whistle and returned to his regular job as second-in-command of the Royal Guards, under Shining Armor.
Stalwart Shield and his friends were eventually allowed to leave the Royal Guards with an honorable discharge. The repeated nut shots during their self-defense assignment had permanently raised their voices by several octaves. 
Eventually, Stalwart Shield and his friends became famous as Equestria's first all-male soprano choir. They performed renditions of popular songs, calling themselves 'The Royal Nards.'

	
		Epilogue: Celestia and Applejack***



It was a crisp fall afternoon, with the trees showcasing their fall colors, Amidst all the splendor, the Wincest Warriors Ruckus was in full swing. The squelching sounds of an incestual orgy emanated from within a secluded spot of Sweet Apple Acres.
Surrounded by orchards, the Apple family had set up tables and chairs for the event. A big banner hung over the festivities that said, "Welcome Wincest Warriors!"
In addition to the various orgies scattered throughout the clearing, there were also several games and contests taking place.
Some ponies were bobbing for apples, though not in the traditional sense. The Wincest Warriors version of the game involved cousin Braeburn laying on the ground with a wooden tub placed over his groin. There was a rubber-sealed hole in the bottom of the tub through which Braeburn inserted his erect stallionhood. Warm water was poured into the tub until it was filled. 
Several Apple family cousins were waiting in line to try the game. One by one, the mares would attempt to get Braeburn to cum by giving him an underwater blowjob. Submerging their heads in the wooden tub, the mares would bob their heads up and down on his dick until they had to come up for air. The goal was to make Braeburn expel his apple seed in one breath.
Apple Fritter was next in line to try. She had a yellow coat and a green mane, which was tied up in pigtails with red bows. She approached the wooden tub with an eager expression. She could see the tip of Braeburn's horse pole just below the water's surface.
"I hope you're ready cousin," Apple Fritter said, "cause I can't wait to sample your tasty salt water taffy!"
"Good luck," Braeburn said, "I've been storing it up for a while now."
Taking a deep breath, Apple Fritter plunged her head into the tub. Water splashed over the sides and onto Braeburn's cowboy vest as the mare's bobbing motions sent ripples throughout the tub. Apple Fritter was blowing bubbles out her nose while simultaneously blowing a cock in her mouth. Braeburn tried to resist the urge to cum as the mare's caressing tongue brought him closer to his climax.
Before long, Apple Fritter ran out of breath and had to come up for air. She was drooling Braeburn's precum from her mouth as she gasped and sputtered.
"I was so close," she said, breathlessly.
"Better luck next time, darling," Braeburn said encouragingly, "You almost had me there." Slightly disappointed, Apple Fritter wandered off to look for a towel. After she had gone, another mare took her place.
It was cousin Apple Cobbler, who had a coat the color of sweet potatoes and a sandy-blonde mane. Taking a deep breath, she wasted no time sticking her head into the tub. Once the cock head was in her mouth, she lowered her face until her whole head was submerged in the tub. Suppressing her gag reflex, she managed to take Braeburn's entire shaft in one quick motion.
Using long, meticulous strokes, Apple Cobbler was determined to make her cousin cum before she ran out of air. Braeburn groaned as his cock head repeatedly rubbed against the back of her throat. Hearing him moan caused a crowd to gather, as they knew he wouldn't hold out much longer. The stallion felt a familiar tingling sensation as his sperm traveled quickly up his shaft.
I'm cumming!" Braeburn shouted. Apple Cobbler pulled her head out of the bucket, while still struggling to breathe. Her wet, open, panting mouth was soon filled, as Braeburn shot viscous cords of sticky, white semen all over her face. 
Watching Braeburn ejaculate underwater was a unique experience. His semen shot up out of the water, like a trained dolphin, before landing with a splat on Apple Cobbler's face. She swallowed what landed in her mouth and opened it again, encouraging her cousin to fill her up with more of his apple seed.
Once Braeburn's sporadic spurting had ceased, his cousin stood there dripping semen from her mane and nose.
"Now that's what I call Apple Cobbler served a la me!" Braeburn said, proudly.


While that was taking place, in another corner of the clearing, the Sister Pie-Eating Contest was underway. 
Granny Smith and Uncle Apple Strudel presided over the event as the official judges. Shirking her duties, Granny Smith had removed her dentures and was currently under the table, gumming Apple Strudel's flaccid cock. She sucked on his sagging balls before running her tongue along the underside of his limp prick.
Apple Strudel tried to focus on the contest instead of his blow job. With his co-judge fellating him, the withered stallion knew that the responsibility to choose a winner rested on him, and him alone.
The contest was held atop a long table, with dozens of mares laying on their backs with their legs splayed. Each contestant had a sibling between their legs who was trying to make their sister cum by lapping furiously at her clit. Participants were prohibited from using their hooves; only their tongues were allowed.
Applejack was out of breath as sweat streaked down her orange face, which had turned crimson from her intense arousal.
"Huh... huh," Applejack panted, "Deeper, Big Mac, deeper! I'm almost there!" The red stallion had his snout buried in her nethers as he greedily ate her out.
"Eeyup," Big Mac said, as he took a second to come up for air. His lips were dripping with his sister's apple juice-scented mare lube. Lunging forward, Big Mac flicked her clit with his tongue and sucked on it like a teat.
"Ohhh," Applejack moaned as her eyes rolled aimlessly in her head, "Plow me harder, big brother!"
Next to Applejack, at the far left side of the table, was Princess Celestia. In addition to her tiara, which was now slightly askew, she proudly wore her red neckerchief emblazoned with the golden "W squared" logo. Luna was going to town on her sister's mound, as she ran her long tongue along Celestia's labia. 
While normally very neat, both sisters' manes had become disheveled from the intensity of the cunnilingus. Feeling emboldened, Luna pulled out of the sopping wet snatch and stuck her tongue into Celestia's asshole.
"Oh, Lulu," Celestia moaned in ecstasy, "You can't diddle my royal rump. That's cheating."
"Nonsense, sister," Luna said, momentarily taking her mouth off her sister's butt, "The rules state that we must make thee cum using only our tongue and that is what we intend to do."
Sticking her tongue back in, Luna proceeded to give her sister a first class royal rimjob.
"Oh, Pip is right," Celestia said to Luna, "You are the world's best backside gobbler."
The Princess of the Sun shuddered as Luna ran her tongue in ever-wider circles, teasing Celestia's sensitive sphincter with her multifarious ministrations. 
After sticking her tongue in deep, Luna pulled out and slowly moved her tongue over the stretch of skin between her sister's vagina and anus, more commonly known as the taint. She continued north in one long, unbroken motion, brushing against Celestia's pussy lips. Celestia cooed in pleasure. 
Luna stopped when her tongue came to her sister's protruding clit. 
Celestia suddenly found her vagina being penetrated by Luna's tongue, as she ran it up and down her sister's tender folds. Luna had spent all of last winter licking eight-foot-tall candy canes in preparation for today. It was about more than mastering new licking routines; Luna wanted to stretch the length of her tongue further than anyone. Getting stuck to multiple poles had hurt at the time, but now it was all going to pay off. Thanks to her efforts, Luna now had a limber tongue that could stretch as far as two inches. Once she was inside Celestia's moist entrance, Luna extended her tongue as far as it would go.
Like a giraffe searching for tender Acacia leaves, Luna probed the depths of her sister's mound. Curling her elongated tongue upwards, Luna touched a place no tongue had ever been able to reach before; a mare's g-spot. 
Celestia's g-spot was nestled about an inch inside the upper walls of her vulva. Luna could tell she had reached Celestia's special spot, because it felt different from the rest of the vagina. For one thing, the g-spot had a spongy, ridged texture. As she tickled it with the tip of her tongue, Luna thought that the sensation was remarkably similar to rubbing your tongue against the roof of your mouth where your teeth and gums meet.
Luna's touch simultaneously stimulated hundreds of thousands of nerve endings within her sister's body. Celestia's reaction was instantaneous.
"Oh! Oh, Lulu!" Celestia cried as she arched her back from the intense sensation, "Don't stop! Don't stop!" Celestia instinctively thrust her pelvis forward, trying to drive her sister deeper inside. Luna continued to rub her tongue along Celestia's g-spot. Luna's lips locked with her sister's lower lips as the cunnilingus reached a fever pitch. Each stroke was bringing the Princess of the Sun closer to the most explosively-delicious orgasm of her life.
"I think I had too much cider," Celestia said, blushing, "I feel like I need to use the little alicorn's room." What Celestia felt wasn't urine, but a build up of prostatic fluid. It had the same consistency as a stallion's semen, except without the sperm. 
"Oh me! Oh me, yes!" the Sun Goddess screamed, taking her own name in vain, "I'm cumming!" Celestia's entire body went into convulsions as she squirted a thick spray of prostatic fluid out of her urethra and onto Luna's face.
Luna was shocked by the sheer volume of fluid produced by her sister's orgasm.
"Cum!" Luna said startled, before Celestia squirted more fluid down her sister's open mouth.
"The cum has been doubled!" Luna said excitedly, turning to the judges, "How many points do we receive?
Luna looked eagerly over at the judges table. Her face was still glistening from the copious amounts of her sister's juices, which stuck stubbornly to her coat and mane.
Granny Smith was still under the table, while Uncle Apple Strudel was slumped over on the table, not moving a muscle. For a second, Luna was afraid he was dead.
In actuality, it was just his nap time. Granny Smith still poked and prodded the slumbering stallion's limp dick with her hooves.
"Is this thing on?" She said in a cantankerous tone, "I don't think this thing is on." In spite of the ancient pony's best efforts, Apple Strudel was just too old to get a stiffy.
Applejack and Big Mac finished next, with the red stallion getting a face full of his sister's warm apple sauce.
"Ah horse apples!" Applejack said, breathlessly, "They beat us! What do you say, big brother? Wanna' try for best two-out-of-three?" 
"Eeyup," Big Mac said.
"You're on," Celestia said, confidently, "Right, Lulu?"
"Right, big sis," Luna said.
It truly was the best Wincest Warrior Ruckus the Apple family had ever seen.

	
		Epilogue: Twilight Sparkle*



"Not all forbidden magic is inherently evil. Some spells are banned due to their level of difficulty."
Celestia's words echoed in Twilight's head as she walked down the stairs to the basement of the Ponyville Library. She looked around at all of her scientific equipment and sighed. As Twilight reviewed her detailed sketches of pony anatomy, she wondered if she had gone too far with her latest spell.
"Should I be allowed to wield this much magical power?" Twilight thought, "Is the temptation for abuse too much for one unicorn to handle? If I can't control myself, will I become like Cadance?"
Twilight reflected on the fate of her foalsitter with a somber countenance. Cadance started out an innocent filly who only wanted somepony to love. She had a chance at happiness until her undisciplined study of forbidden magic warped her perception of reality. Cadance's obsession with a married stallion would continue to grow and fester until insanity consumed her. The alicorn was now a sex-obsessed shell of her former self; incapable of receiving or giving love on a genuine level.
"Even if I don't have confidence in myself," Twilight thought, trying to assuage her guilt, "Celestia has confidence in me. She trusts me to make the right decisions."
Celestia had encouraged Twilight to attempt the Creation Spell, in spite of its level of difficulty. Due to the complex physiology of ponies, they were almost impossible to magic into existence. 
"I can see why this method for creating life never became popular," Twilight thought, "The natural, mammalian way for making ponies is much easier... not to mention more fun."
Where Cadance had failed in mastering the creation spell, Twilight Sparkle had succeeded. Using her vast knowledge and magical skill, Twilight had become the first unicorn to create a perfect pony proxy.
Celestia knew that her student yearned for her brother's touch. Twilight loved Shining Armor, even though his heart belonged to another. 
Since they could never be together, Twilight did the next best thing. With the consent of her mentor, Twilight made a clone of her brother. She named the copy Simulacrum Archetype, but called him Simmy for short.
Thanks to some genetic modifications, Twilight made Simmy the perfect coltfriend. He was gentle, always said the right things and wanted sex only whenever Twilight was in the mood... which was frequent.
Speaking of sex, Simmy's stallionhood had been modified to be slightly larger and thicker than what would normally be considered healthy for a stallion. Since she was playing the role of creator, Twilight decided to fix one of nature's most glaring oversights by making Simmy's cum taste like white chocolate.
The only heartbreaking thing was Twilight's inability to be seen with Shining Armor's clone in public. Since her brother was the Captain of the Guard and married, making out with his doppelganger in public would be awkward for several reasons. 
Simmy was forced to live in his creator's basement and never leave the Ponyville Library. Twilight would've felt sorry for him, but he was only a clone and didn't really know what he was missing. To him, Twilight was his entire world. Her happiness was all that mattered in his eyes.
Twilight sat on Simmy's bed and waited for him while he was upstairs fetching a book for her.
"Hey, sis," Simmy said as he walked down the stairs, "I brought that Daring Do book you asked for."
Twilight had specifically directed Simmy to call her 'sis.' It made her feel especially naughty during sex. He noticed her laying on his bed with a "come hither" stare.
"What are we gonna do on the bed?" Simmy said as his girthy goo gun began to poke out of his steath, "Another marathon night of wild sex?"
"No, brother," Twilight said, "I'm still sore from the previous five nights."
"I could give you a deep tissue massage," Simmy offered helpfully, "That might help relieve some tension."
"Maybe later," Twilight said, "Right now, let's just cuddle."
Simmy crawled beside Twilight and held her in his hooves. She rested her head on his chest and hugged him as she listened to his heart beat. A heart she created. Levitating an ink quill and parchment over to the bed, Twilight began penning a letter to Princess Celestia.
"Dear Princess Celestia," Twilight said as she wrote, "if there's one thing that I've learned from this experience with Cadance, it's that life's full of compromises. If you obsess over something you want that you can't have, it can drive you crazy. My foalsitter taught me that. It's not 'settling for less,' when you're mature enough to recognize your limits and make the best you can with what you've been given. While my Shining Armor isn't the genuine article, he's close enough to the real thing and even better, in some respects. Half a cupcake is better than none, even if its less than what you wanted. When you have your mind set on 'all or nothing,' like Cadance had, you often wind up with nothing. You can't always get what you want; but if you try sometimes, you might find, you get what you need.
Your faithful student, Twilight Sparkle."
Twilight set the letter down, with the intention of giving it to Spike to deliver in the morning. She levitated the Daring Do book onto her lap for her to read to Simmy. She was about to start where they had left off, when she got a sudden urge to add something to her letter. Levitating her note back over, Twilight set the parchment on the back of her book and added a PS.
"P.S.," Twilight said as she wrote, "You'd better be ready to defend your title at next year's Wincest Ruckus. Simmy and I have been training for the sister-pie-eating contest and plan to beat your record."
The End.
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