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		Description

Sometimes you just need a break. And who better to unwind with than your closest loved ones?
Princess Cadance knows how to arrange a vacation. She and Shining Armor have cleared their schedules. Flurry Heart is away on a sleepover, the Royal Apartments are stocked up, and no distractions or national emergencies are allowed. Spike has just gotten off the train from Ponyville, and Cadance is looking forward to having some fun with her brother-in-law...
Everything is ready for a long weekend of good company and unbridled desires, where all the normal rules get thrown out the window. For a few days, everything goes, so long as everypony is having fun.
A light-hearted clop story for light-hearted clop's sake.
Tags: Sparkle family love, aged-up Spike, anthro dragon & ponies on human foursome.
With thanks to Naughty_Ranko, for inspiring this story, for writing quality uplifting clop, and for letting me use her author avatar.
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		Cadance the Dragon Layer



	“I don’t know how you can stand it,” Starlight said, looking out the train window at the glittering structures of the Crystal Empire. “I mean, the light this far north is sharp enough on its own. But then on top of that everything in the Empire has a reflective surface! Even the ponies!”
“Dragon eyes,” Spike said cheerfully. “I can see through volcanic smoke or spot a white rabbit running on mountain snow from two miles in the air.”
Spike had grown a great deal in the last few years. Though in his twenties, by dragon count he was still barely an adolescent, but in pony society he was an adult, and was already taller than an average stallion. Taller, but still skinny, and his face had kept its round, boyish shape and his eyes were still wide and his mouth was still small and soft: not the long, craggy muzzle of a mature dragon.
He stepped down from the Crystal Express with his luggage hanging over his shoulder, ready for a weekend in the Empire, wearing a flowery summer shirt and jeans. Starlight Glimmer came down after him, dressed more conservatively in a severe though pretty dress, wearing a hat and sunglasses to shield her from the dazzling light of the Crystal Empire in summer.
Spike took hold of Starlight’s luggage. “Oh, you don’t have to carry that, please,” Starlight said, reaching for her luggage. But Spike shook his head and effortlessly swung it over his other shoulder.
“Don’t worry about it!” Spike grinned. “I’ll walk you over to Sunburst’s house and then head out to the Palace.”
“Thanks,” Starlight muttered, walking along beside the dragon. “It’s going to be great seeing Sunburst again… It’s been months since last time, I’ve been so busy with my new job at the school.”
“Well, you have a long weekend to catch up,” Spike said happily. “And hey, at least you know you have something to talk about.”
“I’m sure we’ll be able to fill the time,” Starlight said, adjusting her sunglasses. “But that’s not what I’m worried about. You know Flurry Heart is going to be spending the weekend with us?”
Spike snickered. “Yeah, I heard.”
“I haven’t seen her since she was a baby,” Starlight said, worry filling her voice. “I don’t know how to talk to a regular teenage filly, much less a princess! What if she doesn’t like me?”
Spike adjusted the bags and put a hand on her shoulder. “Relax,” he said. “Flurry Heart listens to Sunburst, and he’s your friend. She’s been looking forward to this. I’m sure she’ll adore you!”
“You think so?”
“Totally.”
Starlight smiled. “Thanks for the vote of confidence,” she said. “And I’m sure we can keep her occupied for a weekend, and give her parents some alone-time. What about you? Looking forward to your vacation at the Palace?”
“Oh yeah,” Spike said with a sparkle in his eye. “Vacation in the Crystal Empire with Shining and Cadance! It’s gonna be great. It always is.”
“Got any special plans?”
Spike tilted his head to the side. “I think we’ll just figure something out. We always do.”
“Well, I hope you have fun,” Starlight said. “It’s just a shame Twilight couldn’t come. She’d been looking forward to it all month.”
“Tell me about it,” Spike said, shaking his head. “Stupid last-minute schedule…”
They passed through the Empire, Spike cheerfully greeting the crystal ponies as they went, until they reached Sunburst’s house. A pair of Crystal Guards were stationed at the gate, and they saluted Spike as he and Starlight arrived.
Starlight leaned in and gave Spike a farewell hug. “Have fun! I’ll see you in a few days.”
“You’ll be fine,” Spike said. “Give Flurry Heart a hug from me.”
“I will. Tell the Prince and Princess I said hi… only, you know, respectfully.”
Spike chuckled. “So long.”
The dragon watched Starlight pull her luggage up to the front door, and gave her a last encouraging wave and a thumbs-up before he turned away.
“You’ll figure it out,” he said to himself with a growing grin as he thought about what his vacation might bring. “Oh, we always do.”
He turned away and wandered down the broad, glimmering promenade towards the Crystal Palace. Before long he found himself with an impromptu Crystal Guard escort, which followed him through the city, into the palace, and finally left him at the door to the royal apartments. He stepped inside, and closed the great crystal door quietly behind him.
Inside, Princess Cadance and Shining Armor were eating dinner. They both looked up at his arrival, and waved him in. Shining Armor sat in his chair with military bearing, wearing his red uniform. His hair was just beginning to turn gray, but he had kept his military fitness and muscle. Opposite him, Princess Cadance was eternally youthful as always, wearing a beautiful shimmering dress.
Her face lit up as she saw Spike, and she rose from her seat and smiled. “Spike, welcome! So good to see you!” She skipped over and wrapped him in a tight hug, and kissed his cheek for good measure.
Spike returned the hug. “Hi, Cadance. It’s great to see you too. Starlight says hi.”
Shining Armor came up behind them and patted his adopted brother’s shoulder. “Glad you could come, Spike. It’s been much too long since we were all together. But where’s Twilight?”
“Is she still in town?” Cadance asked, her eyes worried. “Did she and Starlight get distracted by something?”
Spike shook his head sadly. “Twilight couldn’t come,” he said. “She had to go to the General Assembly of the Reborn Mystical Order of Librarians, Third Circle.”
“That was this week?” Cadance frowned. “I worked so hard to find a date that would work for everypony!”
Spike shook his head again. “It wasn’t supposed to be, but they changed it at the last minute. Twilight wanted to come, but they threatened to excommunicate her from the Order for life if she wouldn’t preside over the secret mysteries.” He felt a pang of ache in his chest at the sight of Cadance’s disappointed face. “She’s really sorry.”
“At least we have you, Spike,” Shining Armor said, putting his arm around his wife’s waist. “It won’t be the same without all four of us. But we’ll have more chances.”
“Hrmph.” Cadance crossed her arms and scowled. “Ordering a Princess of Equestria around just to give himself airs, cutting into our personal time… I won’t let this slight go by, Shiny. I’m going to have a talk with the Grandmaster of the Reborn Order, and he won’t like it one bit.”
“I won’t stop you,” Shining replied. “But even though we all wish Twilight were here, she wouldn’t want us to spend all weekend talking about how we miss her.”
Cadance sighed, and nodded. “You’re right.” She wrapped her husband in an embrace. “I love you… Should we get started?”
Spike and Shining nodded. The three of them walked into the royal bedchamber, where the royal couple’s huge heart-shaped bed stood in the center.
“I’ll do the honors,” Shining Armor began. “The rules are the same as always. We’ve ordered the entire palace that we’re not to be disturbed. We’ve all cleared our schedules of any and all engagements for the next two days. Flurry Heart is spending the weekend with Sunburst and Starlight. The Crystal Council in the Palace and the officers at the Crystal Guard have been put in charge of our respective duties for the time being, with authority to speak for us in all but top-level emergency situations. If there’s anything short of a nation-threatening emergency, they will be equipped to handle it without us. The kitchen will bring our meals here when we want them, and our stockpile is full of toys, games, and supplies. Now, is everypony ready? I’m ready!”
Spike nodded. “I’m ready.”
Cadance, the Crystal Princess of the Empire and Princess of Love, stepped lightly to her husband’s side. She put a hand on his cheek to lead him in, put her other arm around his neck, and pulled him into a long, tender, loving kiss.
She pulled back with a tender sigh and caressed his cheek gently. “I’m ready.”
Shining Armor nodded. “I hereby declare this Sparkle Family Free Vacation,” he picked up a little mallet with his magic and used it to strike a little gong, whose sound reverberated across the dome of the royal bedchamber, “opened!”
Once he said the word, Spike immediately grabbed hold of Cadance and she kissed him deeply, hungrily, impatiently, an I’m-horny-now-fuck-me kiss. She pressed her body against his, and took hold of his claw and brought it up to her breast. He eagerly squeezed it, and she let out a soft “Ah!” of encouragement.
“Not wasting any time, are we?” Shining Armor chuckled. He pressed up against his wife from behind, planted little kisses on her neck, and began to play with her other breast.
Cadance nodded. She reached out and rubbed both stallions’ groins with her hands, pinned between their bodies. “Oh yes,” she breathed. “I’ve waited too long for this already…”
“Well then,” Shining said, as he magically opened the little clasp on the back of Cadance’s dress, “let’s not wait any longer.”
She raised her arms and let the dress fall from her body, and she smirked as she heard both stallions gasp. Underneath the dress she wore a red velvet bra and thong, dark against her pink fur coat, revealing enough to entice and concealing enough to inflame. A simple movement showed off her curvy hips and chest, inviting them with a wickedly beautiful gaze.
For a moment the two stallions stood stunned, and drank in the sight of their princess. She spun around in a little dance, winking at them as she presented her not-quite-naked body to their eyes.
Shining Armor licked his lips hungrily, watching as his beautiful wife made herself desirable to him and his brother. “Well, there’s one silver lining to Twilight not being here, Cady,” the stallion said. “You have both us stallions here, and all to yourself. No other mares to compete against.”
“I like a little bit of competition,” Cadance said with a seductive smile. “It helps keep things interesting… And there are things I can do with a mare that don’t work with only stallions around…” She chuckled. “I do like being the center of attention, though, so I guess it’s okay.”
She pushed away from the stallions and walked towards the bed, their gazes locked on her shapely hips swaying back and forth as she went. She purposely put a little extra sway into the motion, and smiled knowingly at the effect it was having.
She sat down on the bed and leaned back on her elbow with a finger resting against her lips. “So, since it’s just me and you… what can I do to hold your attention tonight, boys?”
“That’s a difficult question,” Shining said with a chuckle. “There’s such a lot of work in the Empire nowadays, it’s all very distracting. My mind wanders back to it all the time.” Cadance frowned at him, unamused. “But, since Spike is our special guest here tonight, maybe he has some suggestions?” Shining winked at his little brother. “Cadance has been looking forward to her Spike Time all week. You two go ahead. I’ll follow your lead.”
Cadance turned to Spike with a broad smile. “Yes, Sir Spike the Brave and Glorious! What can the Crystal Princess do to repay you for all your heroic deeds this night?”
Spike smirked. “Take your bra off. I want to see your tits.”
“Spike!” Cadance gasped in mock horror and put a hand in front of her mouth. Then her expression softened, and her half-lidded eyes gazed seductively at him. “...Well, if that is your wish, I can’t very well refuse to honor such a hero of the Empire.”
Reaching back, she loosened her lacy red bra, and let out a sigh of relief. “Mmm… The velvet feels nice, but it feels even better to get out of it.”
The bra hung from the straps over her shoulders, loosened, but still covering her breasts from view. Cadance shifted slightly, and both stallions’ eyes followed her chest, watching hungrily and silently cursing the piece of fabric that obscured their view.
Cadance delighted in teasing them, slowly running her finger under the one strap, then the other. She pulled one arm out through the straps while holding the bra in place with her other arm. She licked her lips, and put the finger of her free hand in her mouth, biting it gently as she tossed the garment aside, revealing herself to the stallions. Her full, round breasts stood proud, flawless and inviting. She stretched out, and jiggled lightly side to side, letting them bounce. “Sir Spike, I have fulfilled your wish.” She cupped them in her hands, holding them up for his inspection. “Do my breasts please you?”
“Oh, yes,” Spike said under his breath, running his tongue over his sharp fangs.
“I am very glad to hear it,” Cadance said, giving him a sultry, seductive smile. “Is there anything else you desire me to do for you?”
“Yeah,” he growled, a hint of smoke escaping from his mouth. “I want to watch you play with yourself. Lose those panties and finger your pussy for me.”
Cadance gasped again. “Such a request! Well… Very well, Sir Spike the Brave and Glorious, I will.” She winked. “Now, while I’m putting on a show, will you do something for me?”
Spike nodded. “What do you want?”
“Get undressed and show me what you’re hiding there,” Cadance glanced down at Spike’s pants, and the sizable bulge that was pushing out. “Make sure you stay hard and ready for me. You too, Shiny. I want to watch my two boys getting naked together.”
Shining Armor chuckled as he pulled his shirt over his head. “Don’t let her fool you, Spike. You can tell her to suck your cock right away and she’ll love you for it.”
“I know,” Spike said. “But I just love to watch her do this.”
“Sir Spike is a gentledragon who appreciates the art of seduction,” Cadance said as she laid back on the bed. She raised her long, slim legs into the air, making sure to keep her butt pointed at the two stallions, and began to roll the thong down across her hips, and then up her legs. When it was bunched together around her toes, she reached her hands down and cupped her pussy as she spread her legs, lowering one and leaving the other pointing straight up. Then she murmured to herself as she slipped a finger inside her folds and into her soft, warm hole. “Mmm…” She began pressing her long finger in and out of her tight wet passage slowly, languidly, while rubbing her pubic mound with her thumb and running her other hand over her naked body. All the while, she was looking at the two stallions while they stripped down to their undies. Both of their bulges strained against the fabric of their briefs. “Does this sight please you, Sir Spike?”
Spike nodded as he lowered his underwear, letting his stallionhood stand freely, and kicked the garment away. Shining Armor stepped up beside his brother, already naked, and looked at Cadance with a sly, amused smile.
Cadance bit her lip and pressed her finger deep inside as she admired her boys, side by side and ready to pleasure her. Her eyes focused on the dragon’s member, their special guest of the night. It was bigger than a pony’s, thicker and longer than her well-endowed husband’s, and along its length it had little soft bumps and ridges, before ending in a head in the familiar shape that she loved to suck. His balls swinging underneath, looking full and heavy in a scaly but soft sack. “I think we’re all ready to go here.”
Spike climbed onto the bed, his erection swinging between his legs, and he grinned, showing a row of sharp fangs. “So, my dear Crystal Princess, what do you want to do next?”
“What do I want...” Cadance tilted her head this way and that, pretending uncertainty, and crossed her arms, letting her breasts rest on them, and not accidentally holding them up for the gaze of the two stallions while she appeared to think. “I think… I want to take your big dragon cock in my ass. Yes, I definitely want you to fuck my ass. Could we do that please?” She flashed him pleading puppy-dog eyes.
Spike’s arm slipped and he fell over sideways on the bed. Cadance giggled.
“I don’t know, that’s quite a request,” Spike said jokingly after he got back up. “Maybe I should check with your husband first. I’m not sure he’ll like that idea. Maybe you can help persuade him?”
Cadance nodded and quickly turned to her husband. “Shining, honey? Can I please have the dragon fuck my ass?” Teary-eyed puppy-dog eyes with wobbling lips underneath. “Pretty, pretty please?”
“Gee, honey, I don’t know,” Shining Armor said with a smirk towards Spike. “No that I don’t want Spike to fuck your ass. It’s just that taking your ass can be pretty daunting, and I’d hate to send Spike on a mission he wasn’t ready for. What do you say, Spike? Are you up for the challenge?”
Spike puffed up his chest. “For the Crystal Princess, I can do anything.”
Shining grinned. “That’s good enough for me.”
Cadance giggled, and flipped over on her knees and waggled her rear at Spike. “You have your orders, sir dragon! Go right – whoa!”
Spike had grabbed her in his arms and pulled her back so she was sitting on his lap, his hard dick pressing against her back. He squeezed her breasts in his hands. “Hey Shining, lube us up please.”
Shining Armor immediately levitated up the bottles of lube and spread a generous dollop across his brother’s member, and under his wife’s tail. “Fill her up good, Spike!”
Spike roughly handled Cadance, pushing her up and holding her in place while he lined up the head of his dick to her rear opening, both of them glistening with lubricant. Then he pulled her down, pushing inside of her.
“Ah!” Cadance moaned in pleasure as the dragon’s cock entered her. “Oh, Shiny, he’s sooo biiiig…”
Her eyes rolled back as Spike began to fuck her, his big dick pushing slowly, rhythmically, in and out of her rear hole. Every thrust brought a new wave of pleasure shooting through her, and her every breath became a soft moan urging him onwards.
Just a few yards away in front of them sat Shining, stroking his length as he watched them go at it. “This is what you’ve been waiting for, honey,” he said with a smirk. “Is it as good as you hoped?”
Spike’s eyes furrowed with intense concentration as Cadance’s tight warm hole enveloped him. The sensations shooting through him were incredible, and though this was far from their first time together, the fact that it was one of his oldest friends, his own sister-in-law bouncing up and down on his cock while his brother watched from across the bed, always added to Spike’s arousal.
“Ohhh yessss,” Cadance mumbled. “Shiny, he’s filling me up so nice...”
She adjusted her position on Spike’s lap. He was sitting up, and she was sitting on his lap, leaning back into him, her legs raised so her weight rested on her impaled ass. She tilted her head, baring her neck, which he kissed and licked. “Fuck me hard,” she whispered back to him, as she pulled his hands to her breasts. He kneaded her mounds, tweaking her nipples between his fingers, as he began to thrust his hips harder into her.
Cadance was in ass-fucking heaven, feeling the warmth of the dragon’s dick filling her rear passage entirely, deeper than any stallion ever had. Her mouth hung open and her tongue lolled out, her breath going in ragged gasps, in and out, in and out, thrust, release, thrust, release, her nipples little buds as hard as diamonds and begging to be squeezed.
With one hand still massaging her tit, Spike shifted his other hand down between her legs and began to rub her dripping pussy. Once his hand was nice and wet, he slid his long finger inside her while his thumb stroked over her clit.
That pushed her over the edge. Cadance’s eyes clamped shut as she came for the first time of the night, the muscles of her pussy and ass gripping and squeezing her invited intruder along his length. She pressed back hard against Spike and shuddered as the pleasure swept through her body. Spike continued his thrusts, and didn’t let up on stimulating her breasts and her clit, and it drew out the orgasm running through her, keeping her gasping and shuddering for a long time before she finally fell back against him, limp, his cock still hard inside her.
Cadance drew long, deep breaths, her eyes half-closed and unfocused, draped over her lover like a rug. “Aaahhh…. Ahhhh… Oh Sweet Celestia, that was good… Ah!”
That last yelp had come when the hard, sharp tips of Spike’s claws had pinched her nipple. “Nah-ah-ah, I’m not done yet,” he said with a grin. “You wanted to get fucked by a dragon, Princess, and you’re gonna get it.”
She gasped as he lifted her up, pulling his cock part-way out of her well-fucked ass, before slamming it back in. But Cadance beamed, her face almost glowing with desire. “I… Ah!! Yes, don’t stop – ah! – fuck my – AH – assssssURGH!” Her cries degenerated from words to simple moans and gasps and cries of lust.
Spike held her tight as he fucked her, thrusting his dragon pride in and out of her ass again and again. Cadance could only give little gasps and yelps of pleasure that didn’t stop, forced out of her with each thrust.
“Hey – unh – Shining,” Spike said, his mind racing with dirty fantasies, “Seems Cadance can’t talk right now. Maybe we should – rrrgh – put her mouth to other uses? How about you come over here and fill it up?”
Shining looked to her, considering. Cadance’s eyes lit up and she nodded enthusiastically. He smiled. “That sounds like a fine idea, Spike.” He got up and walked across the bed, stood with his erect stallionhood in front of her muzzle.
Spike squeezed her nipples tight and she let out a loud yelp, her mouth open wide, and Shining Armor thrust forward with his hand on the back of her head, filling her mouth.
Cadance immediately began to work the shaft, bobbing up and down eagerly and running her tongue expertly around its head. She groaned her appreciation, the sounds muffled but easily understandable.
“Yeah, that’s my Cady...” Shining Armor said, enjoying the sight of his wife’s lips wrapped around his shaft. “I know you love a hard cock in your ass, but that’s not enough for you, is it? You want to suck your husband’s cock while your brother-in-law fucks your ass?” He grinned as she grunted an affirmative and bobbed up and down on him faster. “Damn, Cady, you’re such a good cocksucker, I want to fuck your throat all the way down to your stomach.”
Her horn lit up and moved his hands to the back of her head as she sucked him. He didn’t need any more encouragement. He took firm hold of her head and thrust his hips forward, driving his cock deep into her throat. His heavy balls slapped her face and she groaned in desire. He held her head in place as he pulled out, then thrust in again, in and out, fucking her mouth while she slurped and licked and groaned in encouragement.
He pulled back far enough that his cock flopped out of her mouth, leaving Cadance sitting there wide-mouthed, her face dripping with a mixture of her spit and his precum, her hair disheveled, her eyes dazed and satisfied, gasping for breath with long, lusty breaths. “Hahhh… Cock… More… Fuck me… Spike… Pussy…!” She drew a deep breath. “Please, Master Spike, I need your big dragon cock in my pussy!”
“Spike the Brave and Glorious is happy to provide!” Spike shifted forward, the push into Cadance eliciting one last yelp, before tipping her onto her knees and pulling his stallionhood slowly out of her. She murmured regretfully as the big cock left her body inch by slow inch, until finally his head popped free, leaving her hole gaping and clenching, dripping lube and dragon precum.
Cadance moaned and wiggled her rear towards the dragon, whipping her tail out of the way and showing her wet, inviting, and still un-fucked hole. “Hurry – ahh – just take that big dragon cock and – ahh – fill my pony princess pussy!”
Spike licked his lips and obeyed. He lined up the head of his dick with Cadance’s wet lower lips, put his hands firmly on her hips, and pushed.
Cadance felt a burst of lust and pleasure shoot through her as Spike entered her marehood. She arced her back and pushed backwards, helping him fit more of his length inside her. “Oh yeeeeaaaaah… That’s what I need.”
“Sweet Celestia, your pussy is incredible,” Spike said in a husky breath. “Shining, your wife is the greatest.”
“Oh, I know,” he said, watching her face. He stroked her cheek. “Go on, honey. Tell Sir Spike what you want.”
Cadance nodded. She spread her legs wide and looked back at the dragon with a desperate lust. “Please, master Spike, fuck me! Please take your slutty pony princess hard!”
Shining Armor grinned at his wife’s words. “You heard her, bro,” he said. “Don’t leave her waiting!”
Clenching his jaw together, Spike took a firm grasp of Cadance’s hips and rammed himself deep inside her, letting out a grunted “Ah!” as Cadance moaned loudly.
Shining watched them enjoy each other, smiling as mindless bliss took them both, melting under their mutual pleasure as his cock fed her pussy, her pussy enveloped his cock. “Enjoy your vacation,” he said, smiling. “As for me…”
Shining Armor went down on his knees in front of Cadance so that, once again, his cock was level with her face. With each of Spike’s thrusts, her face was pushed forward towards it, and she opened her mouth in expectation. But with each thrust, Shining Armor pulled back so her was just too far back. Cadance desperately reached out with her tongue trying to reach, but he shook his head. “You want this cock in your mouth, dearest wife?” She nodded. “Then beg for it. Show us both how much you want it.”
Even in the middle of their screwing, Cadance blushed at this request. “Ohh… Husband dearest? Would you—Ah!—please fuck my face again?” She stared lustily at the erect stallionhood swinging inches in front of her eyes, pointed at her face. “I want to be spitted by your two beautiful cocks!”
Spike didn’t let up his fucking, caught in a lust-filled frenzy. He stared down at her ass, at the lips of her pussy stretching around his length as he pulled back, drops of her juices glistening on his skin.
Spike thrust into her again, and this time Shining Armor was ready to meet her, and filled her mouth with his pride. Cadance moaned happily and began to lovingly caress her husband’s stallionhood with her tongue and cheeks.
Soon they found a good rhythm. With each thrust from Spike, Cadance was pushed forward onto her husband’s cock, and he was ready to thrust back a moment later, pushing her back onto the dragon.
For Cadance, every moment was a cacophony of pleasurable sensations that threatened to overwhelm her mind: the huge dick filling her pussy going in and out, the smell and taste of her husband’s pride filling her nose and covering her tongue, the girth of his shaft pushing into her throat, the lightness in her head as she ran low on breath.
Her face getting more lusty and disheveled with each passing minute as her two lovers brought her to higher realms of pleasure, her husband’s balls slapping her chin and her breasts bouncing forward and back with each thrust. Her orgasm was rapidly approaching. It was all she could do to keep up on her arms and legs, weak from sheer pleasure: if not for the two cocks keeping her in place, she might have slumped down to the bed in a daze.
Shining noticed. He ran his fingers through her mane and stroked her cheek. “You okay, honey?”
Don’t stop, I’m so close.
“Mmm…” She moaned feebly around his cock. She spread her wings and flapped them, once, twice, three times and left them standing, spread wide, a signal to her lovers that she was still up for more.
The stallions sped up in response, thrusting into her with wild abandon. Spike’s claws dug into her ass, holding her tight as he drove his cock into her pussy, huffing and puffing as he ran near to the end of his strength. Shining Armor gritted his teeth together and clenched his eyes shut, his shaft feeling red-hot in his wife’s mouth as he reached his own limit.
After mere moments Cadance came hard between them. Her entire body shuddered as she let out a long, muffled groan that reverberated through Shining’s cock, and brought him to the verge of peaking. “Cady, I’m getting close,” he huffed.
“Me too,” Spike said. “She’s massaging my cock deep inside her, it’s incredible… I can’t hold on much longer before I explode.”
“Mmm…” Cadance reached out a hand and pushed her husband away, regretting slightly the absence of his cock from her throat. “Stop, not inside! On my face, I want you both to cum on my face! Together! I want to feel your hot cum cover my face!”
Spike groaned, and cursed softly as he pulled out. It was an act of titanic willpower for Spike to release his grip on Cadance’s hips, and let himself slide out of her warm, wet pussy, but he managed it. Cadance looked back at him and ran her tongue around her lips. “You’ll get more chances. Princess promise.”
She sat down on the bed, her movements unsteady, and for the first time since they began the stallions both got a good look at their princess of love. She was good and ravished, rumpled and sticky and wet, but glowing with pleasure and eager to receive more. She idly rubbed her breasts, giving a soft hum of lust, and her eyes were inviting.
They stood up in front of her so the two stallionhoods were right in front of her, level with her face, and she licked her lips hungrily. She took hold of each of them with her hands, and began to jack them off with long, expert strokes, making sure to keep their heads pointed right at her face. “Cum for me, baby,” she muttered. “Let me taste your yummy cream.”
She leaned in and took the head of Shining’s stallionhood in her mouth again, running her tongue all over it, knowing exactly where he was most sensitive. After a few second she pulled off, turned to Spike, and dove in to repeat the process with him, lovingly kissing and tonguing the head of his pride.
Spike looked down at the love goddess who sat before him, working his cock as if she were addicted to it, and reached the end of his endurance. His orgasm hit him like a train, blinded him to everything but the jolts of pleasure as he released his load, and Cadance heard him cry out just in time to pull her head back off him and let the first spurts of dragon cum splatter all over her face. Shining Armor followed a split-second later, releasing burst after burst of stallion seed on his wife.
Cadance accepted it eagerly, her mouth hanging open and her tongue lolling out. Thick streams of cum splattered all over her, falling on her face, her hair, and her tongue. Her eyes were closed, but her face was full of bliss, basking in the glow of their orgasms.
“Ahhhh...” Cadance smacked her lips together loudly, and ran her tongue around her muzzle while she firmly and swiftly stroked the two stallionhoods with one hand each, moaning happily as they spurted jet after jet of thick seed on her face.
Spike and Shining Armor’s cries of pleasure died down as their climaxes ran out, their balls emptied onto their willing princess.
Their legs were on the verge of buckling from the power of the orgasms they had just gone through, and the soft mattress they were standing on didn’t help them keep their balance, but the velvet-iron grip of Cadance’s hands on their still-erect cocks kept them in place. The frenzy of their fucking spent, they looked on the Princess of Love again and were astonished.
“I love the taste of cock,” Cadance said, in a low, sultry tone. “And the tastiest cock is cock that’s just been inside me. That way, it’s flavored with the pleasure it gave me…” She licked up a load of their mixed seed and moaned sensuously as the taste of them filled her mouth. “I’m such a lucky filly, to have such big boys nearby to feed me when I’m hungry… Thank you.”
She leaned in to her one hand and took the head of her husband’s cock in her mouth, and he gasped in agonized pleasure as she swirled her tongue around it to lick it clean. That done, she pulled off and gently kissed its tip. “Thank you, my loving husband, for being willing to share.” Then she turned and leaned over to Spike and repeated the process, taking his ridged, erect, but smooth and warm dragon member in her mouth. She bobbed up and down on it for a few second, fluttering her eyelids up at him as she blew him, making sure to get every last drop of dragon seed from his head into her mouth, before she pulled back. “And thank you, Master Spike, for joining us.”
Once she let go of the stallions, they both fell back onto the bed, panting for breath, exhausted, and Cadance smirked in satisfaction. She scooped up a strand of cum with her finger, and licked it clean with a long appreciative hum as her two lovers rolled over to lie on either side of her in the bed. She stretched out her arms, and laid down between them.
“You were amazing as always,” Shining said, stroking his wife’s chin and leading the now-cum-stained fingers to her mouth, where she eagerly sucked and licked up the remnants of their mixed seed.
Spike nodded, still staring up at the high crystalline ceiling in a daze. “That was so good,” he said, his voice low and breathy. “I love you, Cadance.”
Cadance took his hand in hers. “I love you too, Master Spike.”
“Master Spike,” Spike said wistfully. “That was a lot of fun, but maybe I shouldn’t make a habit of it. It… could get out of hand.”
“Oh, but that’s the point,” Cadance said, pressing up against him. “It’s natural for dragons to hoard things, you know. Here, with us, you can let that side of you run free without running the risk of hurting anyone. And besides…” She smiled seductively and continued in a sultry voice. “You get very passionate about things that belong to you.”
“Very passionate,” Shining Armor agreed with a chuckle.
“Mm-hm,” Cadance nodded. “So passionate it’s made everything below my waist wobbly. It was a whole lot of fun.”
Spike chuckled. “You ponies are so fragile. Last time I visited Ember, she kept saying I needed to build more strength.”
“She just wants to keep you all to herself,” Cadance said, wrapping her arms around Spike and rubbing up against him. “But don’t worry: we’ll protect you. She’s not taking my playmate without a fight!”
Spike wrapped his arm around Cadance and rested his hand on her breast. “You know I could never give you up.”
“You know you’re always welcome here. But… I can’t very well keep you to myself, either. What kind of Princess of Love would that be?” She smiled. “So how about it, Spike? Any cute mares in your sights lately?”
Spike blushed a bit at the question, which Cadance noted only made him more adorable. “Not really,” he muttered. “Not since Rarity. It’s kinda hard to know where to begin, what with being a dragon, and a national hero and a member of the royal family… Makes you self-conscious.”
“You don’t have anything to worry about, promise,” Cadance said. “Ponies comes to me for romantic advice every day, you know. I know for a fact there are at least a hundred mares here in the Empire that give you a special place in their fantasies. A few work right here in the palace!”
“And there’s one lying in bed right beside you,” Shining Armor interjected with a chuckle. “But you already knew that.”
“Oh shush,” Cadance said and lightly slapped her husband’s side. “Really, you know I’m going to be very happy for you when you find a special somepony of your own, but I admit I’m gonna miss my Spike Time.”
“Well, I don’t know where I’m going to find a pony like you two,” Spike said. “I mean, I guess I can try to seduce Celestia and Luna, and there’s always Twilight, but none of them are as hot and dirty as you two.”
“Oh, don’t be too quick to judge Auntie Celestia,” Cadance said. “Once you get under her skin you might find she’s quite the beast in bed! Didn’t you ever wonder how it was that she brokered a peace deal with Dragonlord Torch?”
“…She didn’t,” Shining Armor said in disbelief.
Cadance nodded vigorously, smirking with such wicked glee that no decent publication could possibly tolerate. “They had a name for her, you know. A name no dragon has spoken for one thousand years. They called her… The Roomy One.”
The three of them erupted in a fit of giggles, chortles, and laughs that went on for several minutes straight.
In the end, once they were able to control themselves and look at each other without giggling, Cadance stretched out and rubbed up against her companions. “Mm… You two ready for more?”
“With you, always,” Shining replied, but Spike said nothing.
The two ponies looked over at the dragon. He held a hand on his throat and seemed surprised for a moment, then coughed loudly, and in a burst of green flame there materialized a sealed letter.
Cadance grabbed it and immediately ripped it open and began to read. “It’s from Twilight! ‘Dear Cadance, sorry for the intrusion… I am so sorry I couldn’t join you… But I have just finished working on something that I hope will… See the enclosed magic spell, which…’”
Cadance began to read the spell, her grin growing wider with each line. “Boys, we need to hit the shower and get dressed. Twilight just gave us a new plan for the weekend.”
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	It was snowing, and the sun had already set by the time Ranko got back to her apartment.
She dropped the heavy bags by the door and took off her winter jacket, relieved to lose the extra weight. Underneath her jacket she was nicely dressed in professional attire, a comfortable but stylish dark blouse and skirt over a white shirt, but in the winter the impression was lost beneath a bulky down jacket. Freed at last, she stretched her arms out above her head, and lightly ruffled her long red hair.
It had been a long day, and she dreamed of lying on a tropical beach somewhere, listening to the lapping waves and feeling the sun on her skin as she sipped a fruity drink. Instead, she was home in Germany, in a messy apartment strewn with books and clothes and movies and other things. She had classes to attend, course work to complete, bills to pay, and a job hunt that never went anywhere.
At least it’s the weekend, she thought to herself as she put away the groceries. Maybe I can do something fun. Wonder if any of my friends are free? She grabbed her phone to shoot off a few text messages, and that’s when she saw the email.
It was from her classmates, a baffled and baffling reply to the work she had turned in the night before. She fired up the computer with a sinking pit in her stomach that turned out to be entirely justified.
Ranko sighed, and resisted the urge to facepalm when she saw what her classmates had done to her work. The entire page, clean and clear when she put in her part last night, had turned into a garbled mess she could barely begin to unravel.
So much for my plans for a relaxing weekend, she thought to herself as she tried to parse the crude code that had destroyed her work.
It was all work lately, unfortunately, as the compsci class she was taking was both boring and frustrating, with material she already knew and classmates who were jerks and idiots. And with all the time it was taking, she hadn’t had the chance to go out and do anything fun, or anyone fun for that matter.
Ranko dreamed of being a warrior princess riding her steed across the plains of Asia, commanding warriors, winning wealth and territory, seeing her fame spread far and wide, and bedding warriors in every town. She dreamed of discussing history and rule with Cleopatra, and Wu Zetian, and Caterina Sforza, of sailing the seas with Ching Shih.
Nowhere in those dreams was she spending the winter cooped up in her apartment doing homework.
Fuck this, she thought to herself and started surfing the web instead. After a few minutes of browsing social media she headed to Fimfiction. Let’s see if there are any promising clop stories up today.
A look over the front page didn’t show anything that looked good, and before long she found herself on her own story page, looking at her past work. Maybe I should write another story myself. But what?
Ranko let her mind fill with idle daydreams, picturing characters, wondering who they liked, what they wanted. Cadance, Shining Armor, and Spike, having a threesome? She held on to that thought. Cadance was her favorite character, for all that she was treated horribly by the show, Shining Armor was pretty yummy, and Spike was growing up nicely. That could have potential. Those three have a lot of chemistry.
Ranko felt herself warming up as she imagined the three of them in bed together. Cadance lovingly working both her boys at once with her hands and her mouth, Cadance sandwiched between the two of them, filling her up and stretching her out, Cadance coming hard as their hands explore her body, the two males working together to bring her pleasure… She imagined herself in Cadance’s place, on her arms and legs, taking one of them in her mouth while the other took her from behind, and bit her lower lip. Yeah, this definitely has potential.
She fired up her word processor and began to write.
She was already several pages in when she suddenly felt a gust of wind in her hair. Did I leave the window open?
Ranko turned and felt the blast of wind hit her face. It came from nowhere, ruffling objects across her messy apartment and tugging at her sleeves. Then there was a flash of light in the center of the room, and a loud ripping sound like paper being torn through, and a hole in space opened in front of her. It glowed in dark colors, distant sheets of light like the aurora spinning in a vortex, and in the center of it something appeared. At first small and distant, in a few seconds it grew to human size, and stepped through the portal into her apartment. Two more figures emerged on either side of the first, and with a loud hum the portal closed.
The first figure was mostly pink. The other two were mostly white, and mostly purple.
Ranko blinked. She had fallen onto the floor, and sat there looking up at the figures in dumbstruck shock. There, right in front of her, was Princess Cadance, radiant and beautiful. She wore a dress that seemed to shimmer of its own nature, looking like something out of ancient Greek myth, draped softly over her shoulders and clinging to her curves, open in the back letting her wings sit free, and wearing a necklace with a heart-shaped jewel in a gold setting. There beside her was her husband, wearing his red dress uniform, and Spike, looking much more casual in a loose-fitting shirt and jeans. They were all right there in her apartment.
“We’re here!” Princess Cadance proclaimed. “Those portals are quite exhilarating.”
“That’s one way to put it.” Shining Armor put a hand on the wall to steady himself. “I’m not sure my insides came out the same way as the rest of me. How Twily does this all the time I’ll never understand.”
“Eh, you get used to it,” Spike said. He grinned and stretched out his arms. “Hey look! I’m not a dog in this world!”
Cadance was the first one to spot Ranko, who was sitting awkwardly on the floor with her back against her chair. “You must be our host,” she said, and reached out a hand. “My name is Cadance. My companions and I have traveled here from a distant world.”
Ranko hesitantly reached out and took Cadance’s hand, and the pink-furred pony pulled her up to her feet. Her mouth was still hanging open. “You’re – you’re Princess Cadance,” she breathed in shock. “And Shining Armor and Spike. You’re real!”
“You’ve heard of us?” Cadance asked, smiling broadly. “That’s great! That will make things much easier. And who might you be?”
“I’m Ranko,” she quickly answered. Something clicked in her mind. “Wait, what do you mean I’m your host?”
“Oh, right, this must come as a surprise to you,” Cadance said kindly. “Well, Ranko, we’re on vacation. I cast a spell that would take us to a friendly place, where we would receive a warm welcome with someone who would enjoy our company.” Her face turned worried. “Are we intruding? I’m sure I cast the spell properly, but if I’m mistaken please accept my apologies.”
At the sight of Cadance's worried frown, Ranko felt an overwhelming urge not to disappoint the Princess of Love. “No, no!” Ranko waved a hand. “You just – we don’t get many portals from other worlds here, is the thing.”
“Oh, that’s good to hear,” Cadance sighed in relief. “For a moment there I was afraid I had made a mistake. I just wanted to make friends and have a nice time together.” The Princess smiled warmly at Ranko. “So do you think it might be possible for us to stay here with you for a few days?”
I have ponies in my apartment!
“Of course you can stay!” Ranko said. “It’s kind of a mess right now, but I’ll clean it up! You’re welcome to stay as long as you like.”
“Oh, wonderful!” Cadance took Ranko in a hug. Behind them, Spike and Shining 
Ranko squealed with childlike glee in the pony’s embrace. “This is so great. You’re my favorite Princess! I have so many things to ask you! Can you tell me about the Crystal Empire? What it’s like to be a ruler?” Can I try your husband?
Cadance laughed. “Certainly, I’ll be happy to. And in return, you can tell us about your world. What do you do for fun?”
“Oh, you know. Go out on the town, get drunk, watch movies…” Ranko wondered what would happen if she took them outside. “We’ll think of something.”
“Hey guys, check this out,” Spike said, and Ranko turned. She froze in shock: he was looked at her computer screen. “Cadance moaned in pleasure as the dragon’s cock entered her. ‘Oh Shiny, he’s sooo biiiig...’.”
Ranko pulled him away and stood in front of her computer, her face burning. But instead of shock and horror, she saw the three of them looking at her with barely-suppressed grins and giggles.
“Oh really! So what do you do for fun…?” Cadance said with a teasing, sultry voice as she walked forward towards Ranko, putting a little extra sway of her hips into each step. “Shining, Spike, it seems our new friend has a dirty mind! What do you think about that?”
“I don’t have any problems with that,” Shining said. “Me neither,” Spike agreed.
“I was thinking earlier that I want to form closer diplomatic bonds,” Cadance said jokingly. “Do you think this might be a good way to do it, miss Ranko?”
Cadance, Spike, and Shining Armor are flirting with me. That’s one hell of a Christmas present.
Her earlier fantasies came back into her mind. Carpe Diem, Ranko.
Ranko put a hand on her hip and a finger on her chin in pretend thoughtfulness. “Well, let’s think about this. You are the Princess of Love, and I know lots of great ways to make new friends in bed. Plus you want to form closer diplomatic relations, and history has plenty of examples of how love can bring countries closer together.” Ranko tilted her head to the side and gave a flirtatious smile. “If you like, I can be Cleopatra. Shining Armor can be Caesar, and Spike can be Marc Antony.”
“I recognize this story,” Cadance said with a sly smile. “At the end, will Spike bite your breast?”
“I don’t have any venom,” Spike said, and licked the air with his tongue. “I’ll happily bite you anywhere you want, though.”
“I’ll think about it,” Ranko said. She winked, and stuck her tongue out in a way that suggested that she would think about it, and she would be playing with herself as she did.
Cadance grinned wickedly, and licked her pearly white teeth. “Miss Ranko? Will your nation accept an ambassador from my home, so that we can get to know each other better?”
Ranko stepped back, straightened her posture and raised her hand. “Hail, travelers from distant lands! Mighty Caesar and Marc Antony, a great military commander and his closest friend, have come to visit me. I, Queen Cleopatra Ranko, warmly welcome you to my domain.” She stepped forward towards the dragon with a little seductive dance, showing off her curves and the sway of her hips. She halted just in front of the tall dragon’s and gave him a sultry come-hither glance. “It would please me greatly to discuss plans for a closer alliance between us.”
Cadance clapped her hands together from behind Spike. “Excellent! Spike, you are hereby appointed our ambassador.” Spike glanced back to Shining and the Princess, who were both watching them with eager desire. “Please entertain our hostess the Queen, and report back to us if we can make friends here.”
Spike smirked and stepped forward to Ranko. “Your highness,” he said with a bow, before taking her hand and pulling her into a kiss.
Spike was, Ranko had to admit, a damn good kisser. His lips were soft, and warm, and his tongue, though forked and narrow, felt as good as a human’s. In fact his entire body was warm against her, slightly warmer than a man, and in his breath she thought she felt a taste of dragon’s fire that burned inside him.
After a few seconds they broke the kiss, leaving Ranko feeling giddy and tingling. She licked her lips and looked up into Spike’s eyes. “Well, noble Antony, as ambassador I must treat you with all the courtesy I would treat your sovereign,” she said, stroking his pants and letting her hand trace the outline of his bulge through the fabric. “Perhaps I can show you how pleased I would be to have your friendship…?”
The lust was obvious on Spike’s face now, though he tried to restrain himself. Ranko dropped down to her knees and made eyes up at the dragon.
“Oh, she’s good,” Cadance remarked. Shining nodded in agreement.
Ranko swiftly undid Spike’s belt and opened his fly, and pulled down his pants and shorts, letting his member, already hard from her relentless flirting, stand free.
Ranko stared at the dragon cock, her mouth hanging open in an O. It was huge, long and thick and hard and warm, but the scaly skin was smooth and soft to the touch, damp and enticing.
She drew a small breath as she stared. “Oh wow,” she gasped. “It looks even better than I imagined...”
I get to suck Spike’s dragon dick.
Maybe it was just an outlet for Ranko’s frustrations. Or maybe it was something in the scent that made it almost intoxicating, that locked her mind in rapt fixation.
The dragon member smelled of sweat and salt. It smelled of burning desire, of exotic spices, and, unmistakably, of sex. It smelled of mating, of breeding, of fucking, of cumming, and just by holding it Ranko picturing herself being ravished by it, her pussy stretched taut and straining, her head rolled back, screaming out her pleasure to the heavens, wanting the world to know that she was being fucked by a dragon and she loved it.
She licked her lips, dived forward, and kissed its tip, smiling as she heard Spike make a small groan of pleasure. She ran her tongue around it, and licked down its length, letting the sexy, sweaty taste of the dragon’s cock fill her mouth. Holding the shaft with one hand, she rubbed it against her face, drawing in the scent deeply as she ran her tongue along its length. She stroked it up and down, and noted that it felt not too different from a man’s, the outer skin soft and yielding over a hot, hard central shaft.
Her whole body was getting warm, and she knew her panties were getting soaked as she showered the gorgeous alien member with adoration. She licked down to its base, and buried her face in Spike’s sack, kissing it lavishly before kissing and licking her way back up to his tip. Then she opened her mouth wide and dove in, taking the head of it in her mouth with a moan. She pulled back and then dived in again, filling her mouth with his flesh.
She ran her tongue around the intruder, making sure to coat its surface with her spit, as far as she could reach. She pulled back and then dived in again, taking deeper into her mouth each time.
She sucked her lips tight around it and pulled back so that it came out with an audible pop, and licked her lips greedily. “I want it deep,” Ranko moaned. “I want to take it as deep down my throat as I can. And then when my mouth is all plugged up so I can’t speak, I want you to fuck my face as much as you want.”
“Kinky,” Spike said. “You want me to be in charge?”
“I trust that you’ll be a gentlecolt,” Ranko said, stroking Spike’s cock with her hand, and winked. “Up to a certain point.”
Cadance came up behind Spike and wrapped her arms around his chest. “Aww, look Shiny, Spike’s made a new friend!”
“Yeah, the kind of friend who wants his dick,” Shining Armor said. “Well, Spike, you know what I say in situations like this.”
“Never keep a horny mare waiting?”
Shining nodded happily, and Cadance grinned. “Go on, Spike,” she said from behind his ear. “I want to see naughty Ranko swallow your cock. I think she’s gonna be good at it.”
Okay, Ranko, it’s time to show what you’re good for. She nodded. “I’m ready.” She opened her mouth wide and stuck out her tongue, her eyes wicked and hungry, staring at the dragon cock in front of her. “Please fuck my face as much as you want, Sir Spike.”
Spike put one hand on Ranko’s head and took hold of his shaft with the other, guiding the head into her mouth. Ranko kept stroking the shaft with one hand, while resting the other on Spike’s thigh for balance, as she slowly took the dragon cock deeper into her mouth, down past her tongue and into her throat. Keeping her gag reflex down, Ranko let inch after inch of thick, delicious cock into her mouth. The ponies watched in eager expectation, then in amazement, and finally in stupor.
Ranko sank all her concentration into iron cock control, wanting to impress the ponies. Spike gasped as she swallowed, and twisted this way and that, the muscles in her throat massaging along the length of his shaft. Her eyes were stinging and her chest was tight when her nose brushed against Spike’s belly, his cock reaching down through her throat and right into her stomach.
She imagined him holding her head firmly in that position, shooting his cum straight into her belly, and the image almost made her come on the spot. But fun as that sounded, it meant she wouldn’t get to taste it… And how could she, given the opportunity to be possibly the first human woman ever to suck dragon cock, let that chance go by? Better to get it in her mouth.
Slowly, she pulled back and let Spike’s cock emerge from her mouth, one inch at a time, like an X-rated magician’s trick, sliding across her tongue and letting her kiss every inch of the beautiful beast.
Cadance and Shining Armor were both staring at the sight with wide eyes, their mouths hanging open. Cadance’s hand had found its way into Shining’s pants and to stroking his shaft, and Shining was fingering his wife under her dress, his horn aglow, his magic focused on Cadance’s nipples.
Spike was gritting his teeth together, his claws biting into the palms of his hands. His breathing was regimented, deep inhales and exhales, as he teetered on the verge of explosion.
At long last the tip emerged from Ranko’s mouth, and she drew in a deep gulp of breath, and coughed. A long trail of saliva ran down her throat and into her cleavage. She gazed longingly at the tip of the huge cock that had just been deep inside her stomach, now glistening with her spit all over. She licked and smacked her lips, and growled, “Delicious.”
Cadance let out a high-pitched squeal of delight. “That,” she said as she grabbed Ranko by the shoulders, “was the most amazing thing I’ve seen in many moons! Even I can’t take all of Spike in my mouth and I’ve been trying for years!”
Cadance then pulled Ranko into a voracious kiss before she could say anything.
Ranko, still dizzy and light-headed, melted into the princess’s warm embrace.
Eventually Cadance broke off the kiss and stroked Ranko’s chin with a seductive smile. “Well, miss Ranko, I think you have definitely shown that an alliance with you would be beneficial to both our peoples. So what do you say we consummate our new relationship?”
The two big, strong stallions stood directly behind her, their strong arms wrapping around her eagerly. Princess Cadance herself stood right in front of her, offering to make her fantasies come true.
Ranko bit her lip. “Welcome to Earth, everypony! Make yourselves comfortable,” She leaned back, pressing up against the two stallions, shooting a playful glance back at them. “As my honored guests, you are welcome to use everything in my flat as you like, including me.”
Given the invitation, the ponies immediately became even more aggressive. Shining Armor and Spike began to play with Ranko’s breasts through her blouse, and Cadance leaned in and gave Ranko a deep, passionate, lingering kiss that left the human woman’s head spinning.
Cadance licked her lips. “I think we’re all going to have a lot of fun together,” she said. “I just hope your bed is big enough for all four of us.”
Ranko nodded, blushing as the strong hands explored her body through her clothes. Their hands fondling her breasts felt so good, she was barely aware how skilfully they were disrobing her. Her blouse was gone, and then her shirt, and her skirt dropped to the floor, and then she felt their hungry gazes running over her naked skin, covered only by her sadly functional and uninteresting bra and her soaked panties.
Man, if I’d have known I would get guests tonight I would have dressed up sexy.
None of her guests seemed to mind. “Oh, wow,” Spike breathed huskily into Ranko’s ear as his warm claws slipped under the cups of the bra and closed around her soft mounds. “Her tits are nice… real nice.”
“And sensitive too, judging by her expression,” Cadance said, stroking her fingers softly down Ranko’s cheek. “Keep going, Spike. Shining, would you be so kind as to bring our new friend someplace comfortable?”
Shining Armor nodded, and Ranko was barely aware of the magical glow that enveloped her half-naked body. It felt like being picked up by a hundred soft hands from below, comfortable and secure, and she hung in the air as the stallions walked through her apartment to her bedroom, with Spike still behind her kneading her breasts.
The hundred hands gently laid her down on her bed, and one of them opened Ranko’s bra and pulled it off, leaving her ample bust supported only by Spike’s hands.
Spike the Dragon is playing with my tits. The thought rang through Ranko’s mind, and her face erupted in a huge grin. And he’s just as cute as I imagined him, and hot too! He can play with my tits all he wants.
She moaned delightedly as his big hands hungrily caressed her. And he really wants.
Ranko was laid in bed with two ponies and a dragon, all looking at her with seductive, desiring faces. Shining Armor stepped in front of her, standing next to Cadance, and the two ponies began to undress each other. Without taking her eyes off Ranko, Cadance unbuttoned her husband’s shirt while he ran his fingers under Cadance’s hair and released the little clasp on the back of her neck that held her dress in place. It sank down the pony princess’s body, revealing lacy black velvet bra and panties that looked stunning and devilish on the love goddess.
Cadance pulled Shining’s shirt away, letting Ranko enjoy the sight of his muscular upper body, and then she dropped down to her knees so her face was level with his crotch. Her slim, graceful hands swiftly undid his belt, unbuttoned his pants, and pulled them down along with his underwear.
Ranko watched with wide eyes as Shining’s stallionhood came into view. Already hard, it sprang up as Cadance pulled down his underwear, and lightly smacked the Princess’s chin, making her gasp. It was huge, long, covered in mottled skin and light fuzz.
Cadance ran her eyes up and down Shining’s pride, smiling. She made eye-contact with Ranko, and without breaking sight, Cadance took her husband’s cock in her hand and ran her tongue around the tip.
The tingling between Rankos legs gradually turned into a burning need. Oh Celestia, I’m so wet… “Ah!”
Spike had pinched Ranko’s nipples between his fingertips and rolled them around back and forth, making Ranko roll her head back and let out a loud cry of pleasure. She grabbed Spike’s hands and squeezed them. “Don’t stop!”
Spike sniffed up and down the human’s neck. “You smell nice,” he said, and Ranko grinned. He let out his dragon tongue, and Ranko felt it slide up and down her neck.
Ranko turned her head and smiled up at the dragon with bedroom eyes. “Hey Spike… Just out of curiosity… How long is your tongue?”
He smiled knowingly down at her and began extending his tongue. It emerged from his mouth and brushed against her lips, tickling her. She opened her mouth and let out her tongue, and the two muscles met. But rather than enter her mouth, Spike’s tongue continued reaching out, rubbing against Ranko’s tongue, and down her chin.
Ranko kept her mouth open and her tongue stretched out, feeling a strangely thrilling shudder as the dragon’s tongue crept down her chin, along her throat, and down into her cleavage. It licked up the taste of her sweat from her boobs, and pulled back. “Long enough,” Spike said with a wink.
Cadance stood up and Shining Armor took off her bra, letting her full, round breasts hang free. Spike put a hand on Ranko’s back and pushed forward, urging her to get up, which she did. The human, naked but for her panties, stepped towards Cadance, who looked longingly into her eyes.
Cadance took Ranko’s hands in hers, folded their fingers together. “You’re a beautiful mare.”
Ranko blushed. “Woman.”
Cadance giggled. “If you like. But anyone who takes a stallion cock as eagerly as you did back there is an honorary mare in my eyes.”
Then the Princess of Love leaned in, and kissed Ranko. Ranko moaned. Cadance wrapped her arms around the woman and pulled her close, their naked chests mashing together. “Mmm… Ranko, I want to taste you.”
“Please do,” Ranko muttered breathlessly. Cadance nodded, and Ranko felt Spike behind her once again, his hands running over her naked skin, brushing against her neck, briefly squeezing her right breast, down over her tummy, and to her hips, where they crept under the band of her panties. His fingers brushed over her tuft of trimmed pubic hair, and barely whispered across her lips, like a soft wind that gave her goosebumps. Then his hands were pulling her panties down, leaving her completely naked with her three guests.
Shining Armor, Ranko noticed, had himself pulled off Cadance’s panties, leaving little kisses across her firm, round butt as he did, and the Princess of Love pushed Ranko so that she fell backwards on the bed.
With a wicked smile, Cadance got down on all fours and began to crawl forward towards Ranko with catlike grace, her hips swaying and her tail swishing back and forth with each step, alternately revealing and concealing her pussy to the two stallions who stood behind her, looking on appreciatively. Ranko looked into Cadance’s eyes and saw her desire shine clearly. This feeling, like she was being sized up as prey, sent a jolt of burning desire through her.
Princess Cadance wants to eat me out! Well, we mustn’t disappoint Best Princess, must we?
Ranko leaned back on her pillows, her legs spread. “Princess Cadance, will you please eat my pussy?”
“I thought you’d never ask,” Cadance said, and dove in.
Cadance lapped her tongue over Ranko’s pussy with a feverish hunger, and Ranko immediately gasped at the sensation. The pony’s tongue was long, broad, and dextrous. The warm, wet muscle ran over Ranko’s lower lips from bottom to top, agonizingly slowly, the tip slipping in between her folds and pushing inside Ranko’s hole before pulling back out and rubbing against Ranko’s swollen, protruding clit.
“Oh my god!” Ranko blurted out.
Ranko wasn’t averse to eating pussy or playing with a nice pair of boobs, though it didn’t match her love of a nice hard cock or three. But if anyone could convince her to make the switch for good, the Princess of Love was it. The feel of the mare’s expert tongue dancing over her clit and in her pussy was driving her out of her mind. Ranko spread her legs wide and bucked her hips into Cadance’s eager mouth, one hand playing with her breast and the other resting on the Princess’s head, urging her on.
“You… you’ve got to – oohhhh – you’ve got to teach me how to do that,” Ranko moaned.
“Hmmm,” Cadance hummed into her sex, sending vibrations rippling through her sensitive flesh. “Certainly, if you want… You can practice on me later.”
“Definitely,” Ranko murmured, and fell back, writhing on the bed, lost in the pleasure as Cadance’s tongue brought her to ever higher realms of ecstasy.
Cadance sped up, driving her closer and closer to climax, but stopped short and looked up at the panting, lust-filled human. “Your sex is delicious… But us mares shouldn’t have all the fun. Would you like to take care of my boys, Ranko?”
Ranko looked up and saw Shining Armor and Spike stepping towards her from either side of the bed. Both stallions were naked, and their huge cocks swung side to side with each step. Ranko’s eyes followed them with her eyes as though hypnotized.
“Cock… Pony… cock...” Ranko managed to say between gasps of pleasure. She drew a breath and nodded. “Yes please… Come on up here, boys, so I can take both your dicks in my mouth.”
And then Ranko was sitting up in bed with the two stallions in front of her, one hand resting on each of their big hard shafts. Ranko imagined herself taking the enormous stallionhood in her tight, wet pussy, and her heart fluttered.
“Scared?” Spike said.
Ranko shook her head. “I like a challenge. Especially if that challenge is a big cock.” She felt the warmth of the stallionhoods radiating into her hands, and licked her lips.
She began to stroke them both, grinning at their appreciative murmurs. “I’m gonna be a pony cocksucker slut,” she muttered to herself, giggling like a child. Then she dove in and kissed Shining Armor’s tip, running her tongue around it, letting the taste of his sex fill her mouth.
Shining drew a sharp breath as he felt her warm mouth envelop his tip and her tongue eagerly exploring him, her hand holding him in place and stroking up and down his rod. “Oh she’s hungry for it,” he said, and the corners of her stretched mouth curled up in a smile. He ran a finger through her long red hair.
Ranko bobbed up and down on his stallionhood eagerly, and her hands sped up her strokes on both of them. After a minute she pulled herself away and turned to give Spike the same treatment, lovingly slathering her tongue around his head. “Pony cock… dragon cock… so tasty,” she moaned before taking the dragon’s head into her mouth.
Cadance watched the performance from the other side of the bed, lying back and pleasing herself with her fingers as her husband and brother-in-law received the expert double blowjob. Ranko lovingly sucked on each of their cocks in turn, gradually taking more and more of their hard meat into her mouth, her hands never leaving the shafts or letting them feel neglected.
“Oh Cadance,” Shining muttered, his breathing heavy as he rested his hands on Ranko’s head, gently urging her on as her lips marked the half-way point on his dick. “You have got to try this… It’s like she was born for this, she’s so hungry for it you wouldn’t believe...”
Ranko pulled her head off his cock and gasped loudly for air, spit running down her chin and throat. She licked her lips greedily, filling her mouth with the cock-flavored saliva. “Your cocks are so tasty,” Ranko moaned. “I can’t wait to taste your yummy seed in my mouth. Give it to me!”
She held both their heads to her face and stroked them towards her open mouth, licking up the precum as it leaked out, and the taste of stallion and dragon seed filled her mouth, sending shivers of pleasure down her spine. She ran her tongue around, making sure to catch as much as possible, savoring the taste: primal, wicked, and delicious.
“Ahh… ahaha...” Ranko’s moan turned to a slight but manic cackle. “I’m tasting your stallion cum… tastes so good…” Then she returned to her task, taking Shining into her.
“Nuh-uh-uh! Don’t blow your loads yet, boys!” Cadance called out from behind them. “Now that we’re all warmed up and comfortable with each other, who wants to fuck Ranko?”
“If her pussy is as good as her mouth is,” Shining huffed as Ranko bobbed up and down on his stallionhood, “I don’t think there’ll be a problem.”
Cadance reached down between Ranko’s legs and let her fingers stroke over her clit. “Well, Ranko? Would you like to feel those big yummy cocks inside you? Are you ready to have my boys make you their mare?”
Ranko’s head was already swimming with pleasure as she bobbed up and down on the two enormous cocks. The image of her pussy impaled on one of their members only caused the fire within her to flare up even stronger, and any doubts were burned away with the promise of impossible pleasure. These two gorgeous monsters in my tiny human body? Oh hell yes.
Her first response was only the loud slurping sounds of enthusiastic cocksucking as Ranko ran her mouth up and down Shining’s shaft. Spike took hold of her head and pulled her back until she loudly gasped. “Yesss… fuck me,” she blurted out. “I want you both inside me, please use my slutty human body for your pleasure.”
“I like Ranko,” Cadance giggled. “Alright boys, you heard her! Let’s show this human cock-lover the power of Equestrian stallions!”
The stallions each grabbed one of Ranko’s hands and pulled her to her feet. Then they leaned in, pressing their bodies against her: Spike in front, and Shining Armor behind, their arms roaming over her naked body, their mouths kissing her ears, her neck, her shoulders while she moaned softly. “Oh yeah… Good boys, that feels so good… Now fuck me, don’t make me wait.”
Shining Armor’s hands found their way under Ranko’s arms and to her breasts. Holding them firmly, he lifted her up under her shoulders while Spike dug his fingers into her luscious, round butt and picked her up. Shining took hold of her feet with his magic and pulled her legs apart.
Ranko looked down and saw Spike rubbing his huge, hard cock across her pussy, the tip reaching up to her tits. She licked her lips in eager anticipation. “You have a very nice cock, Spike. But it needs to be inside of me.”
Spike nodded, and while Shining held her in place, Spike rolled his hips back and positioned the tip of his cock at Ranko’s entrance. Then he thrust into her.
Sparks went off in Ranko’s mind at the sensation of Spike’s cock straining to her into her. She felt her pussy stretch out wider than she had ever gone to accommodate him, wider than that time she had gotten too drunk and tried to take the wine bottle, but it didn’t hurt. There was only pleasure as the warmth of Spike’s smooth, long member stimulated every part of her sex.
She dared to look down and saw that there was still plenty of cock to go: less than half of him had pressed into her on the first thrust.
“Is that alright?” Spike asked, his young voice earnestly concerned, and Ranko’s heart fluttered. A giant dick and a heart of gold. Cadance is lucky Rarity doesn’t know what she’s missing. She nodded. “Keep going,” she whispered.
Spike nodded, his face already straining as he resisted the urge to explode inside her. “Sweet Princesses, Ranko, you’re so tight…! Shining, you have got to try her.”
Spike pulled back, and then thrust back into her, deeper. “Ah!” Ranko cried as she took a few more inches. Already she was getting accustomed to his girth. “More! Give me more! Fill me with both your cocks!”
Shining Armor massaged her breasts rhythmically from behind her. “What do you say, Spike? Think we can arrange that?”
Spike nodded, and then Ranko felt something slick and hard poking at her asshole. “You want big pony cocks filling both your holes at once, Ranko?”
“Uh… Huh… Yesss, fill me up like I’ve never been filled before,” Ranko moaned, and then gasped as Shining Armor’s stallionhood spread her asshole wide open and forced its way into her rear. Another thrust from the front, and Spike had pushed another couple of inches into her pussy, followed by a thrust from behind. Ranko moaned eagerly, arced her back and moved her hips to add pleasure to their movements as they fucked her deeper and deeper.
Shining’s hands clamped down hard on her breasts as he pushed into her, his breath hot and heavy in her ears as he grunted. “Oh Cadance! You were right, Spike, she feels amazing.”
The sparks in Ranko’s mind had turned to fireworks. She had never been so filled before. Sandwiched between two hulking stallions keeping her locked in place, their hands roaming freely around her body, teasing and playing with all her most sensitive bits, and she unable to do much more than hold on for dear life: her fingertips dug into Spike’s back, ineffectually scraping at his strong scaled skin, her legs spread as wide as she could, the weight of her body helping both cocks push up inside her. She wanted to push back down on them to add to the sensation for them, but held in place as she was by their huge members pressing together and against each other inside of her, she could barely move, could only be fucked exactly as they pleased.
Before long, Ranko could only cling to them for support, stuffed full of their cocks, her words quickly degenerating into lusty gibberish and pleas for more. The barrage of sensations was too much, and her orgasm was rapidly approaching. “Don’t stop,” she cried out. “Don’t stop until you come inside my holes! I want you to fill me up with your stallion seed!”
“Won’t be long,” Spike muttered, and Shining grunted in agreement. “You feel so good, I can’t hold back.”
“Do it!” Ranko moaned. “Fuck me until – oh god! I’m cummiiiaaaaaann…!” Her words turned into a simple scream as she came. Her legs clamped down around Spike’s waist and her fingers dug into his back, pulling him in as deep as she could take him. Behind her, Shining Armor thrust rapidly in and out of her asshole with long, hard strokes while Spike felt her pussy clench down along his entire length buried inside her.
“Take it!” Shining Armor screamed as he slammed his entire length into her, and released his pent-up orgasm, filling her with his cream. “Fuck!”
Spike’s claws dug into Ranko’s butt. Her legs were gripping him tightly as she came, but he pulled back and thrust back into her with dragon strength that she couldn’t hope to restrain. His eyes turned red as his orgasm built up, his thrusts growing wilder and more forceful. Ranko’s screams, which had been petering out with her orgasm, began to grow louder again as another one chased after it.
Spike rolled back his head and roared, smoke rising from his nostrils, as he held Ranko tight and fired his dragon seed inside her, hot and forceful. She came again, her entire body quivering as her pussy milked Spike’s length.
And then the three of them were clinging together on the bed, holding each other tight and gasping for breath. Shining Armor rubbed her breast in a circle, his other hand reaching down between her legs, while Spike gently rubbed her ass.
Ranko felt as if her brain was dozing off in a warm bath. For a minute all she could do was lie there, basking in the afterglow of her orgasms, letting Shining Armor and Spike have free reign to play with her body in any way they pleased. They’ve earned it.
All the while Ranko was getting fucked harder than she could remember, Cadance laid back on the bed and played with herself as she watched her new friend enjoying her company. She had brought herself to orgasm once while enjoying the sight, but now that the object of her spell had gotten a good start with her stallions, Cadance wanted to join in again.
Cadance pressed her body against Spike’s back, blew a breath against his ear-fin to draw his attention. “Spikey… I know Ranko’s pussy must feel amazing, but look! You’re wearing her right out. Come over here and let me take care of you for a while, okay?”
Ranko moaned as Spike obeyed his Princess, withdrawing his still-hard member from her well-worked flesh. Her breath was a low moan, her face was a mad expression of mindless desire, begging for cock. “Hahhh… Hahh… Fuck… fuck me more...”
Ranko looked on in jealous regret as Spike and Cadance made out, the Princess’s hands quickly getting him ready to go again. “Oh, we will,” Cadance promised. “But I have plans for you, and I’m going to keep you up all night long. Shining, take care of Ranko please?”
“As my princess commands,” Shining Armor said, lying on the bed behind Ranko with his hands on her breast and between her legs. With a kiss on her neck, he slid his member out of her ass, and laid her down on her back. He spread her legs and kneeled between them, his still-hard pride pointed at her snatch.
Ranko looked down at the stallionhood poised to enter her and grinned. She reached down between her legs and spread her lips with her fingers for him. “Yeah, Shining, take care of me… Fill my pussy with your beautiful stallion cock…”
Shining looked down hungrily at her open pussy, inviting him to come inside, and grinned hungrily.
Beside them, Cadance and Spike were ready to go. Cadance laid down and spread her legs while Spike got into position on top of her, the pony princess lovingly gazing up at her dragon while her husband prepared to fuck another mare.
Ranko felt Cadance’s hand take hold of her own, and turned. The two ladies’ eyes met, and their fingers intertwined, before their attention turned back to the stallions.
Ranko let out a soft moan of delight as Shining pushed into her. He moved slowly, his slick cock easily pushing into Ranko’s eager passage before he began to screw her in earnest. He leaned in and kissed her deeply, his hands finding her chest as he thrust his dick in and out of her in a steady rhythm. His tongue pressed into her mouth and met hers, exploring her in a dance as they pressed against each other. When he pulled back, a trail of fluid linked their tongues together. “Spike was right, your pussy feels amazing…”
“She’s being treated very well today,” Ranko said said playfully, thrusting her hips up to meet Shining and drawing him in deep. “She wants you to feel welcome.”
“Oh, I do,” Shining whispered in her ear. “Your pussy was made to take stallion cock.”
Ranko nodded eagerly. Shining’s stallionhood filled her up perfectly, pressing up against her womb. Spike’s dragon cock was bigger, but Shining was a pony, and by the strength of his thrusts and his girth inside her Ranko knew that she was being mounted and bred by a stallion. She felt the hard muscles in his arms and his hips, and knew that even as hard as he was screwing her, he was holding back his after the mad, ravenous fucking she had received earlier. That he could keep up the pace for hours, that he could – and if she let him, would – keep her pinned down and bouncing on his cock for hours on end without slowing down, until her mind was empty of everything but the feel of his cock inside her pussy.
Cadance’s fingers gripped harder, and Ranko turned to see the Princess being ravished by Spike. The dragon had pinned her legs over his arms, forcing them wide apart and tilting her hips up so she was wide open for his raw, primal thrusting, and she gasped and screamed while his cock drove in and out of her like a piston. Her eyes closed, a ragged grin adorned her face and it was clear she was loving every second of it.
“Hey Cadance,” Ranko said, her voice low and sultry. Cadance glanced at her questioningly. “The stallions are working so hard to please us – Ah!” Shining was kissing her neck and teasing her nipple and her clit simultaneously. “How about we show our gratitude with some girl-on-girl action?”
Both the boys perked up instantly at this suggestion, and they looked at each other with eager expectation. Cadance grinned. “Shining, bring her over here.”
Ranko suddenly felt herself picked up again by countless invisible hands, and shifted a few feet over on the bed so she was pressed against the Princess, who wasted no time leaning over for a kiss and reaching for the human’s breasts.
For the next minutes the two mares were kissing each other eagerly, playing with each other’s breasts and stroking each other’s clits. Cadance moaned and pushed her breast up for Ranko to suckle, which she did with a passion. The two stallions enjoyed the sight, judging by how Ranko suddenly felt Shining’s member twitch inside of her.
“Mmm… I love your tongue,” Cadance said. “I wonder how it would feel between my legs.”
“We’ll have to find out later,” Ranko said, between nibbling on the Princess’s erect nipple, her fingers expertly stimulating her clit while Spike fucked her.
“Yes we will,” Cadance whispered, and ran her hand through Ranko’s disheveled hair, smiling wistfully at the human’s face, blissed out on cock and orgasms. Spike was above her, panting, his body warm, holding her tight and filling her good. Ranko’s soft body pressed against her, held in place from behind by Shining Armor, panting and moaning with each thrust.
“Mmm… Ah!” Ranko moaned into Cadance’s breast, and as she felt her own chest being toyed with by two pairs of hands, and Shining’s stallionhood pressing harder and deeper into her. “I think your husband – unhh – likes to watch us, Cady,” she said with a smirk.
Cadance nodded, her own eyes rolled back in delight as Spike, grinning down at the sight of them, fucked her with more force.
“That gives me – ah! - another idea,” Ranko said.
“Mmm… What do you – ohh – have in mind?” Cadance asked.
“A little friendly competition,” Ranko said with a grin. “Me and Spike – anhh – versus you and Shining: whichever mare cums first loses, and has to do what everypony wants next.”
Cadance’s grin widened. “Go faster, Shining! Make her scream!”
“Ah!” Ranko cried as Shining adjusted his position, dug his fingers harder into Ranko’s hips, and drilled his cock deeper into her pussy. “Fuck her harder, Spike! Show that pony what a dragon cock can do!”
Spike immediately obeyed. His forked tongue whisked out of his mouth, snaking down his torso to where his shaft met Cadance’s stretched slit, and began to stimulate her clit. He took hold of her leg and raised it up over his shoulder, sat astride her thigh, and redoubled the intensity of his pounding.
“AH! Aaah!” Cadance squealed and squirmed under the assault on her pussy. She shot a hurt glance to her lover. “Traitor!”
Spike expertly twirled his tongue around Cadance’s swollen clit before drawing it in again to answer: “Can’t argue with the rules.” He then resumed his licking.
“That’s right, Spike!” Ranko cried between her own moans as Shining spread her legs wide and used his hands and his magic to rub, pinch, kiss and lick every one of her most sensitive parts at once. “Make her – Ah! – your pretty pony princess fucktoy! You know she’ll love it!”
“She’s got you there, honey,” Shining remarked, as his wife fell back to the bed in ecstatic pleasure.
“Ooohh… Fuck her, Shining! Fuck Ranko as hard – ahh – as you fucked me on our wedding night! That’s an order!”
“You can do it, Spike! Dragon power!” Ranko moaned breathlessly as Shining Armor plowed into her, his hard, veiny rod moving slickly in and out of her pussy, tickling and pressing against her deepest secret parts. Her eyes rolled back in her head and she screamed in delight. “Oh fuck, Shining, that feels so good…!”
“Go on, Shining! She’s breaking!” Cadance cried out triumphantly as Spike huffed and puffed a little dragon fire on his claws and his tongue, and then pinched her nipples and her clit with a touch so hot it was just barely below painful. The effect was immediate: Cadance’s entire body squirmed under him, and her hot wet passage clamped down tight on his member as she let out a mad scream. “Spiiiiiiiike…! OH CELESTIA DON’T STOP!”
Ranko wrapped her legs around Shining’s waist and locked them together behind his back. “Harder, Shining! Do me harder!” She gritted her teeth together and panted. “I’m so close! I’m gonna cum on your fucking pony cock!”
Cadance’s breath turned into a single long moan under Spike’s tender mercies on her most sensitive parts. “Keep going! Oh Spike, I love you! I’ll do anything, just don’t stop fucking me!”
Ranko looked up at Shining’s face, locked in furious concentration as he pounded her, and finally her mind was purged of all thoughts as she came. She screamed, and it was only after a long time that she noticed Cadance was screaming as well, her arms wrapped around Spike’s head and squeezing him into her chest.
Shining sped up his thrusting as Ranko writhed and squirmed under him. He reveled in the sensations of the tight human pussy wrapped around his stallionhood, the way she twisted and moved her hips so her insides were always moving around him, how her inner muscles clamped down hard on him as she came. The smell of her arousal filled his muzzle, exotic yet unmistakable, and he was rapidly reaching the limit of his endurance. “I’m close,” he grunted. “Cadance, her pussy is so tight… she’s milking me for all I’m worth, she wants to be bred…!”
“Gonna cum,” Spike huffed in agreement, his voice muffled by Cadance’s ample boobflesh.
Ranko barely heard the words through the lightning of her orgasm, but she immediately dug her fingers deep into Shining’s back. “Cum on my face!” She cried. “I want to drink your cum, I want to taste it, I want to rub it all over my face and my tits until the scent sticks to me and everyone knows that I’m a huge slut for stallion cock! I want to be your mare!”
“Do it, Shining!” Cadance cried. “Both of you, together! Pour your seed all over us!”
After a last thrust the couples pushed apart. Both stallions pulled out of their partners and stood up on the bed, their dicks standing at full attention, begging for release. The mares both clambered up into a sitting position on their knees.
Cadance and Ranko pressed up against each other, leaning their heads close together. Cadance rubbed Ranko’s thigh, and Ranko idly stroked Cadance’s tit as they looked up at the stallions with hungry, lust-filled eyes. Both their nipples were stiff and proud, pressing against the other’s naked skin as they gave the stallions a show, and an easy target to aim for.
Ranko stared at the two enormous cocks, and could barely stop herself from drooling. Both stallionhoods stood proud before their faces, slick and coated with her and Cadance’s love juices, their balls heavy with seed and ready to release it. The whole night had been building up towards this, her favorite way to end a bang, and now she was ready to seize the moment.
Cadance took Spike’s cock in her hand and began to work the shaft. Ranko took Shining’s and stroked the stallion cock that had so recently been inside her, that she had quickly grown to adore.
“Come on, boys,” Cadance said. “Time to feed your mares.”
Cadance and Ranko’s hands raced up and down their shafts and both stallions instinctively thrust their hips forward as they came, shooting thick long spurts of seed at the two mares, who eagerly leaned forward, mouths open, to receive it.
“Ah! Yes!” Ranko grunted as a long, thick rope of pony cum fell across her face and on her tongue. “That’s what I want. More!”
Cadance and Ranko brought their heads together so their faces were side by side, and a jet of dragon seed struck both of them, then Shining followed suit with another burst that did the same. Some fell on Ranko’s neck, some on her outstretched tongue, and it kept coming.
Cadance turned and licked up a portion of seed from Ranko’s cheek, her tongue barely grazing the corner of Ranko’s lips, and Ranko followed suit, kissing and licking up a thick thread from Cadance’s muzzle while both boys continued firing. Before long, the two mares’ tongues met and locked together in a passionate kiss under a rain of cum.
The torrent of mixed pony and dragon seed finally slowed down as both stallions were spent, the last few drops falling on Ranko’s legs.
Spike growled, a deep rumbling sound from low in his throat that was completely different from his regular voice. “Oh fuck… Oh that’s beautiful…”
Shining panted for air and almost stumbled as he came down from his climax, and gasped. “Oh, wow...”
Cadance broke the kiss, leaving Ranko dazed, her head swimming and gasping for breath.
Part of Ranko was disappointed that the torrent of warm cum had drawn to an end, but the thick smell of stallion seed was filling her nose and Cadance’s taste mixed with both stallions on her tongue.
She opened her eyes. “Oh my...”
Both women’s faces were drenched, almost completely covered in the thick, sticky seed of their stallions, far more than Ranko had ever gotten from a man. Cadance beamed at her with a wide smile, basking in the afterglow, languidly stretching and arcing her back as a thick dollop of cum fell from her muzzle to her breast. She put her hand on her breast and happily smeared it all over. “Mmm…”
Ranko watched, and her mouth watered. I want more.
She leaned in and kissed Cadance’s cheek, and eagerly began to lick up every drop of cum she could find. Cadance did the same, and the two mares were cleaning each other, their mouths occasionally meeting in sloppy kiss, their tongues dancing, exchanging cum that dripped out and down from their lips, catching it with their tongues and returning it to its rightful place inside their mouths while the stallions watched, spellbound.
“We need to keep her,” Spike said under his breath.
“We are definitely keeping her,” Shining said.
When their faces were mostly clean of cum, Cadance wrapped Ranko in her arms and pulled her down on the bed with Cadance on top, their chests mashing together. Ranko’s heart fluttered as she looked up at Cadance’s face smiling down at her wickedly, and saw the thick, white cream slowly flowing through her lips.
Ranko sank her fingers into Cadance’s back in encouragement and opened her mouth wide to accept the river of cum. It flowed into her mouth slowly, the thick taste of the two stallions and of Cadance herself mingling inside of her, gradually filling her mouth and coating her tongue, that swirled around eagerly to feel as much of it as possible.
When the stream ran out, Cadance licked her lips clean and pulled back.
Ranko sat up, her mouth closed, breathing slowly through her nose. Then she tipped her head back and showed them all her open mouth, her tongue swimming in a pool of their thick cum.
Then she closed her mouth and swallowed loudly, her throat visibly shifting as it sent their seed into her tummy. She licked her lips clean and opened her mouth again to show it was all empty. “Thank you kindly for feeding me. It was delicious.”
Without turning their heads, Spike and Shining Armor silently bumped fists.
Cadance sighed contentedly and laid down on the bed, pulling Ranko down with her. The stallions followed, and the four of them lay together, spent and exhausted, in a pile of cuddle with the two mares in the middle. Ranko rested her head on Cadance’s chest, warm and peaceful.
“That,” Ranko said, “was the best Christmas present ever.”
“Happy Hearth’s Warming,” Cadance said softly, warmly. “I wasn’t sure myself if the spell was going to work. Serves me right for doubting: you’re exactly what it called for.”
Ranko thought about that for a moment. “Your magic spell could tell this was going to happen?”
Cadance smiled in the happiness of satisfied love. “Twilight designed it for me: a spell that brings together ponies who don’t know how well they’d love each other. And people too, it seems.”
“That was a really good magic spell,” Ranko said.
“Sure was,” Cadance said, cuddling her newest friend. “And we still have the rest of the weekend to play with.”
It was only minutes later that Ranko remembered the contest. “Who won?”
“I… have no idea,” Cadance admitted. “Spike, Shining Armor, who came first?”
“Cadance,” said Spike.
“Ranko,” said Shining Armor.
Ranko chuckled. “I think we both won.”
Cadance giggled with a goofy grin. “You’re right,” she said. “This is a victory for friendship! And since we both won...” the grin grew wider. “That means we both get whatever we want from the other.”
Ranko’s mouth curled up in a smile. “And the stallions get whatever they want from both of us?”
“It’s the least we can do for two such diligent, hard-working stallions,” Cadance said. “Don’t you think so, boys?”
Both the guys eagerly murmured their approval from either side of the mares. Cadance stroked Ranko’s long hair. “You ready for more?”
Ranko smiled. “Give me five minutes?”
“No rush,” Cadance said, and leaned in for a kiss. “We have all weekend.”

	
		The Sacrament of Venus



Out the window of her apartment Ranko could see snow falling in the glow of the streetlights, under a dark and cloudy midwinter sky.
It had its charms, even if the charms of cold and snow grew old quickly, but it was a stark contrast from the sight of the ponies and the dragon in whose warm embrace she was still delightfully entangled on her bed.
It was not long ago that Ranko had gotten home from a long and tedious day with nothing to look forward to but a long night of debugging her idiot classmates’ work. Then two ponies and a dragon had emerged from a magical portal, stripped her naked, and screwed her silly.
“So, why did you come here?” Ranko asked. “I mean, don’t get me wrong – you’re great and please stay for good! I’m just curious. It was so sudden.”
“Oh you know,” Cadance said, stretching out on the bed. “Spreading the message of free love across the universe. And just getting away from work for a few days. Like I said, I cast a spell that Twilight sent me, to open a portal to a friendly place, with a willing host.” She gave Ranko a sultry look and a smile that, even then, made butterflies flutter in her stomach. “I’ll report back that it worked excellently.”
“Well, you’re very welcome here,” Ranko mumbled, her eyes glittering as she looked down the length of Cadance’s body before returning to her eyes. “I’ve never had a princess in my apartment before… I still have so many questions to ask you! I want to know how you run the Empire, what changes you’ve made, what’s Celestia like, and, and, everything!”
Cadance chuckled, and placed a finger to Ranko’s lips. “We’ll find time for that, my dear. But right now we have some relaxing to do.”
“Only the best for my wifey,” Shining Armor said, and kissed her cheek. “Running an Empire is hard work. You deserve some time off.”
“And I’m so lucky to have the best husband ever,” Cadance said playfully. They glanced at each other with warm, loving, lusty eyes that sent a twinge of envy through Ranko. “Being the Princess of Love is pretty great, when you can share the love with such great ponies.”
“Ponies and dragons,” Spike said, wrapping his arms around Ranko’s waist. “And humans, too, even.”
Ranko reflected again that this was not how she had expected her weekend to go, but she wasn’t complaining. “This is the best weekend ever,” she murmured. “You are staying the whole weekend, right?”
“I vote yes,” Spike said.
“We cleared our schedule, we can do whatever we want,” Shining said.
“Well, make yourselves comfortable,” Ranko said. “Come to think of it, I never gave you the grand tour, did I?”
“We kind of got sidetracked,” Shining Armor said.
“We’re all very distracting,” Cadance concurred.
“Alright, well…” Ranko disentangled herself from Spike’s arms, sat up on her knees, and looked around. Quite aside from the mess they had made on the bed, the apartment was eminently messy all on its own. In fact there were just two spots that were properly organized: the bookshelf, and a smaller shelf in a corner displaying a large collection of anime figurines, dvds, and convention memorabilia.
Ranko’s sight first fell on the bookshelf. “Well, here’s my library, source of intellectual stimulation and escape from the daily grind. There’s a lot of information about this world there, and all my favorite fantasy novels, in case you’re interested.”
Spike snorted. “I see more than enough books on a daily basis thanks to a certain purple princess, thank you very much.”
“Be nice, Spike,” Cadance said.
“It’s cool,” Ranko said, waving it off. She pointed to a corner. “But if that doesn’t spark your attention, over there is my dvd and anime stuff collection.”
Both boys immediately jumped to the anime figurines. Spike picked up a twirling Dark Magician Girl while Shining squeed over a busty anime lady. “Hey Spike, look! It’s Ponyville DxD, but with humans!”
“My fantasy collection is cool too!” Ranko called out behind them. She shrugged. “Eh, I can’t blame them, I’d probably do the same thing.”
“Oh, let them be,” Cadance said. “I’ll take the tour. Tell me about your home.”
“Alright, well…” Ranko stood up, still quite nude, and took a single, very theatrical step forward, as if to suggest movement and distance rather than actually provide any, and pointed to the table where her open laptop still sat. “Well, this is Table, Holder of Things, my loyal companion who performs even the most thankless tasks I give him without complaint or hesitation. This is where I imagine expansively, and write down the results, and also where I eat.”
She looked around, pointing from one object or patch of space to another. “That’s where I pace. That’s the cushion I mash my head against when I’m bored. That’s the mirror where I practice sultry looks. And that’s the window where I pose dramatically and pine. And that’s the shadowy corner where I monologue, and plot dastardly schemes.”
“You’ll have to demonstrate your pining for me later. We can compare notes.”
“Well, you’ve already met Bed, Bringer of Comforts, and this is Couch, who is generous enough not to chafe, unlike some couches I’ve known. Good job, Couch… And then there is Kitchen. Unlike Bed and Couch, who are loving and kind, Kitchen is treacherous, and best avoided. It has hated me ever since I first ordered pizza instead of cooking for myself, and since then everything I try turns to ashes in its vile oven-mouth.”
“And there’s a Nintendo by the tv. And… I think that’s everything,” Ranko admitted. “It’s a small apartment, but it’s home. Ish.”
“Uh huh. So, I notice you didn’t say anything about that nondescript cupboard with the potted plant on it so I’m assuming that’s where you keep the good stuff, you don’t mind if I look right?”
“Wait, what?” Ranko said as Cadance hunched down to look in the other cupboard. “No, wait!”
The pony princess flung open the cupboard doors, revealing its contents to the visitors. “Oh my, this is quite the collection!” Cadance exclaimed, looking down at a broad array of sex toys in a variety of styles and formats, as well as a tall stack of erotic magazines, drawing both the men’s attention from across the room while Ranko turned red as a tomato. “What’s this one? A ‘Magic Wand’? You have to show me what spells you can cast! Oh, what’s this one, from the ‘Bad Princess collection’? We’ll see about that… What’s this supposed to be, a dragon?” Cadance pursed her lips as she held up an elaborate, colorful rubber dong and appraised it thoughtfully, glancing back to Spike for comparison. “It’s interesting in its design but I’m not sure whoever sculpted this has ever seen a dragon penis.”
“That’s not—hey, careful with that, that’s expensive,” Ranko said, grabbing at the piece of dragon-inspired art and clutching it protectively to her chest. Behind her, Shining and Spike were watching them with amusement, and her cheeks were burning. “Quit it! You’re embarrassing me in front of the boys!”
“Oh don’t mind them. I just wanna see what you like,” Cadance said, as she picked up a magazine and opened it to the middle. “Oh my! Lady Hildebrand finds herself the only woman in the castle entertaining a whole company of knights. Fortunately that’s just the way she likes it.” Cadance grinned as she flipped through the pages. “Junior Ambassador Marix is sent on her first mission to make first contact with a new alien species. But to succeed she must perform their ritual of friendship: an orgy that is broadcast across the planet! Fortunately that’s just the way she likes it.” Cadance chuckled. “Okay, it’s decided.Once I get back home I’m gifting you a subscription to Badlands Boys. It has all the dragon dick photo references you could ever wish for, not to mention changeling and yak action. Yaktion!” She shot Ranko a playful smirk that made it clear it was all in good fun, and dropped the magazine on the table. “Oh alright, I’ll stop. Besides, I think I need to freshen up a bit. Where’s your shower?”
“Oh. It’s right in there.” Ranko pointed at a door at the far end of the room. “I need one myself, I guess. But you go first. Guests and all.” She glanced back at the two men, enjoying the sight of their naked bodies as they explored her apartment, and licked her lips. “I’ll keep the boys warm for you.”
“Don’t be silly,” Cadance said. She took Ranko’s hand and pulled her along. “You don’t mind some mare time, do you? It saves time in the shower, and it’s more fun that way. These two,” she glanced at her stallions with a cunning smile, “will still be here when we’re done.”
“Oh, alright..,” Ranko wobbled unsteadily in the alicorn’s strikingly strong grip before she found her footing, and then she was dragged along, skipping to keep up. “There’s a Nintendo over there,” she called back to the stallions. “Make yourselves at home!”
She just caught a glimpse of Spike firing up Mario Kart, while Shining Armor shot a playful, knowing glance to the two ladies as they hit the bathroom.
Once inside, Cadance closed the door behind them. Then she pressed Ranko against the wall and kissed her deeply. Ranko made a sound of surprise, but quickly melted into the alicorn’s embrace.
“I couldn’t help myself,” Cadance said, pulling away for a moment. “You’re such a good kisser, I just wanted you to myself for a bit.”
“You only had to ask, you know,” Ranko said, and kissed the Princess of Love back with equal vigor. They stumbled into the shower, and Ranko pushed Cadance against the wall, their bodies pressing against each other, their chests mashing together. Ranko squirmed and giggled into Cadance’s mouth before pulling back. “Dammit, Cadance, your fur is tickling my nipples. That’s not fair.”
“Love and war, my dear,” Cadance said, smirking. “I’ve barely even started with you. Let’s see, water...” She turned the shower on, and both of them yelped as a flood of freezing water blasted them. “Darnit!” Cadance’s horn glowed, and immediately the water heated up to a comfortable, relaxing warmth.
“Special spell,” Cadance said. “Babbling Brook’s Soothing Shower. Perfectly comfortable hot water that never runs out.”
“That’s a nice one,” Ranko said, letting the water splash her face. “I forgot to mention, it takes ages for the water to heat up here, sorry.”
Cadance smiled. “Not to worry, sweetie. Now where’s the soap…” She turned around, and her wings bumped into the walls. “Oh dear, it’s a bit cramped in here isn’t it? Ranko, would you be a dear and do my back?”
“Why certainly,” Ranko said. She grabbed the bottle and squeezed some in her hand. They pressed together, face to face, and Ranko reached around to work the soap into Cadance’s back while the pony spread her wings. “What are friends for, if not some innocent shower convenience?”
“Exactly,” Cadance said, their faces inches apart, their chests pressed together. “Just two gals being pals.”
“In the shower. Naked. You know what would be really efficient? If we just soaped up both our chests and then rub them together.”
“Can we kiss at the same time? You know, as friends.”
Ranko grinned. “Of course!”
Cadance smiled, and levitated the soap bottle and spurted some on Ranko’s chest, her smile turning to a grin as Ranko cupped her breasts in her hands, raising them up to receive the hygienic ejaculation. Ranko licked her lips as Cadance showered her own chest with a large dollop as well, and the two of them pulled together again in a soapy, slippery embrace.
Cadance stroked Ranko’s cheek with her fingers as the water ran down them. The pony leaned in. Their lips met, the touch warm and soft, and parted gently as they pressed together. Their arms tangled as they felt for a way to hold each other close, and, finding it, stayed with the kiss.
Ranko felt the warmth of Cadance’s breath in her mouth, the pony’s arm across her back, stroking her skin, and it sent a soft shudder of anticipation down her spine.
Cadance’s wings wrapped around them. Their lips played together, little smooches across the mouth and muzzle, before Ranko felt Cadance’s tongue press forward, seeking a way in through her teeth. She let her, and their tongues met in a warm, wet embrace inside the human’s mouth.
The kiss was long, slow, tender; a far cry from the hungry, passionate kisses from before, but no less delightful. They fought, and they danced, and they played, while their naked bodies pressed together in a soapy, wet, paradise.
After several minutes the kiss broke. “You’re good at this,” Cadance said in a sultry voice. “You handled my stallions like you were born to it… but you know how to go slow too…” She ran a slick, soapy finger across her partner’s nether lips as she spoke. “I’m not your first mare, am I? Has Ranko had a lot of pussy?”
Ranko gasped and squirmed at the pleasurable touch, and blushed as Cadance questioned her. “Some… I usually prefer guys,” she said. “But, I can appreciate a beautiful woman.” She met Cadance’s gaze and licked her lips. “And well, if a Goddess of Love wants to fuck me, well then, I’ll worship her body with no hesitation.”
Cadance smirked. “Oh, I’m no goddess… But I don’t mind being worshiped.” She stepped back and spread her wings in the cramped shower, her long mane clinging to her body under the water. Her necklace glistened, soap suds adorning its edges, and she smiled with unearthly beauty.
The alicorn princess leaned back against the wall and bared her marehood, spreading her lips with her fingers. “So, my loyal servant, your goddess has heard your prayers. Will you kneel before me, and worship me with your tongue?”
Ranko didn’t need any more encouragement. She dropped to her knees, the warm water running down her back and over her skin, while Cadance spread her legs, letting her in close. Ranko ran her eyes over the glistening folds of Cadance’s marehood. It was not so different from a human woman, pink and luscious and inviting, and Ranko found herself drawn in, her tongue sticking out before she realized it. Pretty pink pony princess pussy, she thought with a smile, and inhaled deeply. Her nose and mouth filled with the scent, heady and warm on the thick, wet air. It was intoxicating, like liquor, full of flavors like a fine wine. Damn, Ranko thought to herself. A lot more like a porn story than any other pussy I’ve eaten. Not that I’m complaining.
Cadance looked down at Ranko’s face between her legs, and bit her lips. Her one hand was massaging her breast, idly pinching her nipple, while her other spread her pussy lips. “Like what you see?”
Ranko nodded. “I love your pussy,” she said breathily.
“Your goddess all ready for you,” Cadance said. “If you please me, I’ll reward you for your devotion, and I think I know exactly what you want.”
Ranko pressed her face into Cadance’s marehood and kissed it hungrily. She slathered her tongue all over the soft flesh, getting her first taste, then lined her mouth up with Cadance’s entrance and pressed her tongue deep inside.
“Mmm...” She heard Cadance murmur in approval from above, felt the pony’s hands rest on her head. “Oh yeah, that’s it...”
Cadance’s fur tickled Ranko’s nose, filled with the intoxicating scent of Cadance’s sex. Ranko pulled back and drew a deep breath, the shower water running down her face, before diving back in and running her tongue all over Cadance’s outer folds.
Her lips, so puffy and warm and soft, were swollen with her arousal. Ranko ran her tongue up and down them, then sucked the flesh into her mouth, holding it between her lips and letting the taste fill her mouth. Cadance moaned in pleasure, one hand on the back of Ranko’s head, pressing her servitor’s face into her pussy. She raised her right leg above Ranko’s shoulder, giving her more access, and Ranko eagerly dove in, fucking the pony princess with her tongue, thrusting in and out of her opening, lapping up her nectar and letting it flow into her mouth.
“Well, you sure look like you’re having fun,” Cadance said with a smirk. She ran her hands over her breasts, cupping and squeezing them as she looked down at her lover’s face between her legs. “Maybe I could bring you home, and have you eat me out every night… I want to share you with my aunties, and with Twilight, and all our friends… They’re gonna love you.” Cadance grinned. “Come with me and you’ll have all the stallions you want, too of course. If you like, you could have the whole Crystal Guard take you.”
Ranko moaned. Her cheeks burned in lust as the images filled her head: a dozen strong, tall stallions using her, giving her pleasure and gaining pleasure from her, their strong arms holding her in place, her hands stroking their big cocks as all her holes were filled.
Ranko’s pussy burned with desire, she was sopping wet inside and out, and she sank her tongue into Cadance’s flesh with fresh urgency. She kneeled before her goddess in rapturous service, unable to think of anything but her lust and her desire to please the pony above her. Her hands ran across Cadance’s thighs, even as her own pussy burned and longed to be soothed.
Cadance moaned huskily, and as if reading her mind, saying: “Play with yourself… I want you to bring yourself pleasure while you serve your goddess.”
Ranko obeyed immediately. She let her hands drop from Cadance’s thighs. With one she started toying with her breasts and with the other she reached between her legs and began to stroke her pussy, both feeding and sating the fire within her. With each lick of Cadance’s lips, she stroked her own. When she pressed her tongue inside Cadance’s entrance, she slid her finger inside herself, reveling in her warmth and wetness. She ran her tongue over Cadance’s swollen clit, and rubbed her own in rhythm.
The warm patter of water on her skin made every sensation more alive. Ranko looked up through a haze of lust and saw Cadance’s horn glow as her face grimaced in ecstasy. The shower head was still running, but a thick cloud hung under the ceiling, mist rose up around their legs, and warm rain poured down on their naked bodies from above.
“Tell me you love my pussy,” Cadance moaned. “Worship your goddess.”
“I love your pony pussy,” Ranko moaned eagerly. “I love your lips and your hole and your clit, I love the way you taste… I love eating you out and I could stay between your legs forever, lapping up your love juice.” She mashed her face into Cadance’s marehood, covering it with kisses and licks. She pinched her nipple and her clit, the twin shock of pleasure made her moan in pre-orgasmic madness. “I’m your love-slave! I’ll be your priestess, your missionary, I’ll eat pussy and suck cock in your name… I worship love, and sex, and I’ll be your obedient servant for life if you’ll have me!”
“Yesss… Make your goddess cum!” Cadance moaned. “Make me cum, and take your goddess’s blessing! Suck my goddess clit until I cum all over you, and drink it up like the nectar of the gods! Be a good pussy-eating slut for your goddess, and be rewarded!”
Ranko obeyed, shifting her attention to Cadance’s swollen clit. She kissed it, running her tongue heavily over it with long, loving licks. Cadance’s love juices trickled down Ranko’s cheeks and down her throat, and ran down her chest and between her legs, setting her lips on fire.
Ranko brought up a hand and slid two fingers inside the pony’s marehood, her other hand working her own pussy in matching rhythm. She felt Cadance’s hands on the back of her head, gripping her harder.
The alicorn quivered and writhed in pleasure as her most sensitive spots were assaulted, her moans growing louder as her pleasure built higher and higher with each moment. Her moans lost all coherence as her orgasm finally exploded, and she screamed as she came, her juices flooding out of her pussy and onto Ranko’s waiting face, who eagerly lapped up as much as she could.
Ranko’s tongue and fingers continued working on Cadance’s sex as she came, drawing out as much pleasure as she could, sustaining the orgasm for as long as possible. Her moans came in waves, interrupted by gasps for air, weak cries of “Please,” and “Fuck,” and “Oh Celestia.”
While Cadance’s orgasm still rocked her body, Ranko felt her entire body pulled away. She stretched out and reached with her tongue to remain nestled between the pony’s legs, but the magic lifted her and raised her face to face with her patron. Cadance smiled, her half-lidded eyes promising untold pleasure.
Ranko struggled against the magic. Pulled away from the divine pussy, her attention couldn’t help but drift back to her own sensations. Her pussy felt like it was on fire, her nipples hard as rocks, her entire body screamed for release. Her hair was a tangled mess. She had been only seconds from cumming when she was pulled away, her hands held apart, and she squirmed with pleading eyes.
Cadance glanced at her lovingly, enjoying Ranko’s appearance, all ruffled and disheveled. “Your goddess is pleased with your service,” Cadance purred, stroking Ranko’s cheek, and then running her hand down the human’s hair. “Now, it’s time for my loyal servant to receive her reward.”
“Please,” Ranko moaned desperately. “Get Spike and Shining to fuck me. I want them both. I need a cock in me so bad…!”
“Oh, there’ll be plenty of time for that,” Cadance said with a smirk, batting her eyelids at her servant. “But first I’m going to show you what a pretty pony princess of love can do.”
Still held in Cadance’s magic, Cadance pulled Ranko close and kissed her.
Ranko melted into Cadance’s embrace. Her tongue, that had so recently been pressed inside her lover’s pussy, now playfully wrestled for dominance in their mouths. Ranko wrapped her arms around Cadance’s neck, while Cadance took hold of her around her chest and pressed their bodies together, water pooling in their cleavage.
Cadance spread Ranko’s legs wide around her hips and pressed forward. Ranko moaned into Cadance’s mouth as she felt her pussy press against Cadance’s pelvis. Her moan turned into a gasp as she felt their clits rubbing together, slick and warm and soft and hungry for touch.
Suddenly she felt something else: a jet of hot water shot directly at her pussy from underneath. She felt Cadance’s lips curl into a smile: the showerhead was right beneath them, held in place by pony magic, the torrent aimed directly at their bare marehoods.
Cadance seized the offensive and pushed forward. Her hands took firm hold of Ranko’s ass and pulled her close, their clits rubbing and grinding against each other while her tongue pushed into Ranko’s mouth, eagerly tasting her kiss.
Ranko was helpless as the pleasure rocked through her. Her every nerve was under attack, her body building towards an orgasm she was powerless to control. Cadance thrust her hips forward, and Ranko gasped in pleasure as their pussies rubbed together while being massaged softly but forcefully by the burst of water from below. Their nipples poked into each other, firm and sensitive, and Ranko clung to her lover tighter, digging her fingers into Cadance’s neck to urge her on. Her legs spread wide open, Ranko held on for dear life as she lost the ability to form complete sentences, reduced to desperate pleas for more.
Cadance took in the sight of Ranko’s face, all thought driven out by lust, and she smiled. “Are you ready for your reward?”
Ranko nodded eagerly, her every breath a moan of pleasure.
Cadance’s fingers dug into Ranko’s buttcheeks, pressing her tight against the pony’s pelvis. “Do you want to receive the blessing of the princess of love?”
“Please,” Ranko gasped. “Yes! I want it!”
“Do you pledge yourself to serve love in all its forms?”
“Yes!” Her eyes rolled back in her head as she screamed, her pussy twitching in desperation.
“Then say after me,” Cadance whispered softly in Ranko’s ear. “I swear to give myself, body and soul, to the Princess of Love, and to making love eternal!”
“I… I swear – to give myself – oh fuck! - Body and, body and soul, to you! To the Princess of – fuck! – of love! And to making love eternal!”
“Then receive my gift, and be my pleasure!” Cadance said, more breathed, and unleashed her magic and brought them across the threshold.
Ranko screamed as they both came, her mind stripped of all thoughts, conquered by ecstacy. It rocked through her body, and her every muscle locked on to her lover, her fingers sinking deep into Cadance’s fur coat and holding on for dear life as her pussy spasmed and clenched, spurting her hot cum to mingle with Cadance’s love-juice and the warm water, pouring down the pony’s legs.
She lost all sense of time as her body kept going, seemingly unable to stop cumming for what felt like hours. She lost her breath, and all strength, and could only slump against Cadance’s chest, gasping for air as the pony held her securely in her magical grip, slowly, slowly letting the post-orgasmic fog sink into her head.
Cadance stroked Ranko’s back tenderly, and lowered them both gently to the floor. She placed Ranko beside her, their backs to the shower wall as the rain gradually stopped, her arm around Ranko’s shoulder, Ranko’s head resting against her chest.
For some minutes, the only sound was the pitter-patter of soft rain, and their breathing, deep and ragged at first, slowing gradually to long, contented sighs as they stared at nothing, basking in the afterglow.
“That was amazing,” Ranko said at last, her voice still weak. “I think my pussy’s gone numb.”
Cadance smiled. “Maybe I’ll kiss it and make it better.”
“Yes please,” Ranko said and shuffled, feeling a twinge in the nerves between her legs. She took hold of Cadance’s hand, and held it tight. “No-one’s ever made me feel like that before. Man, what a cliché. But it’s true.”
“Advantages of being a goddess,” Cadance said with a brief laugh. “But you were pretty great yourself, you know. I might just have to get you to eat me out again so the boys can watch.”
Ranko nodded with a smile. “I bet they’ll like that. But only if they both fuck me again.”
“It’s a deal.”
Cadance’s fingers gripped Ranko’s tightly, and Ranko grinned. “Anything for my goddess,” she purred. “I’m your high priestess now, right? Do I get any special powers?”
“Only the usual,” Cadance said. “You know, unmatched endurance, anypony who sees you wants to fuck you, you can make cocks hard and pussies wet at will, your tongue will never get tired…”
They both erupted in soft giggles that went on for a long time.
Ranko rested her head on Cadance’s shoulders, and Cadance rested her head on Ranko’s. They sat like that quietly for a few minutes while they caught their breaths, the warm water still falling on their naked bodies.
Ranko finally broke the silence. “Well, just call my name and I’ll put on quite a show for them. I’m sure I could teach them a few tricks.”
“Will do,” Cadance said with a grin. “They’re both very fast learners. If you get the chance, you have to have Spike go down on you. He can do things with that tongue you can’t imagine.”
Ranko smiled involuntarily as she thought back to the time she’d shared with Spike so far, and the sight of him and the Princess going at it. “I can believe it. He knows how to use his other tools, that’s for sure.”
Ranko thought of the dragon, admiring his tall, slim, powerful yet cute features in her mind. “He is so different from on the show,” she said. “On the show he’s cute. But in the flesh he’s drop-dead gorgeous. I don’t know how Rarity could have turned him down. Or why somepony else hasn’t nabbed him, for that matter.”
“Spike could have just about any mare he wants. But try telling him that… Boys and their insecurities.” Cadance shook her head sadly, then glanced down at Ranko. “Can you keep a secret?”
“Sure.”
“Pinkie promise?”
“Cross my heart, hope to fly, stick a cupcake in my eye.”
Cadance nodded. “Alright… Spikey is kind of a special project of mine,” Cadance said. “I want him to find happiness with a sweetheart of his own. But he faces some… pretty unique challenges.”
“Because he’s a dragon?”
“A dragon living in a world of ponies,” Cadance said quietly. “He’s spent his entire life living with ponies. He only got to know other dragons when he was already grown, and… There were parts of that experience he didn’t like.”
They were both silent for a while, Ranko waiting while Cadance gathered her thoughts. “These weekends of ours are a chance to let him safely explore a side of himself he usually can’t. They’re great, but they’re not often, and I’m afraid he might get too comfortable with us, and not pursue relationships with others.” Cadance sighed. “He’s comfortable with ponies. He’s comfortable with me and Shining. But I want him to be comfortable with himself… And he’s not quite there yet. I hope that with time and practice he’ll get there. And then he’ll make some lucky mare very happy indeed.” She leaned down and kissed Ranko’s cheek. “In the meantime, we can all play like ponies.”
Ranko chuckled. “Yeah. We can play while the boys watch, and then they can fuck us silly. It is a shame they missed out on the fun in here. They’re just sitting out there playing Mario Kart.”
“Oh, don’t be too sure,” Cadance said. She gently pushed the door open, and glanced out. She gestured for Ranko to see.
Ranko crawled over and looked out the door. On the couch on the far side of the room, Spike was lying on his stomach, his hands wrapped around Shining Armor’s rod, his long reptile tongue slithering across the sensitive head. Shining Armor sat back, almost melting into the couch, and watched his adopted brother give him a blowjob, stroking the dragon’s head-spines and murmuring incoherent words of encouragement.
“I guess we know who won the game,” Cadance whispered with a grin. “Or… Well, no, it could have been either way.”
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