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		Description

[Tickling] [Foot Fetish]
This is a very long overdue request for Mr. Ghostman.
Being royalty isn't easy. With all the meetings, summits, and training, it gets pretty stressful.
That's why the royal couple of the Crystal Empire decide to surprise each other with something kinky on random nights to keep life fun and exciting.
One night, Shining walks in to see Cadence painting her toenails.  Cadence being the tease that she is, she displays her pedicured feet to tease Shining. Shining being the opportunist that he is, he starts tickling Cadence's pedicured feet.
With the mood already set, Cadence reveals how the two of them are going to have fun tonight.
A little time and rope later, and soon the princess finds herself at the mercy of a tormentor who wants one thing only. To hear her laugh and laugh and laugh...
Thumbnail by Kuroi-Wolf
Edit: I swear I saw this is the Popular Stories Section on the 15th, so thanks!
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Another long day of ruling the Crystal Empire almost done. Cadence had no idea how Celestia had done it for the past thousand years. So many meetings, so many disputes that needed to be settled, so many threats to Equestria, it didn’t leave nearly as much time for herself or for Shining Armor as she would have liked. That’s why she couldn’t wait for tonight.
Being royalty was stressful and almost monotonous at times, they needed the occasional night full of passion to keep their lives and their marriage exciting. So they would often surprise each other in the bedroom and do some kinky experimentation. It was their private way of having fun when life got too boring or stressful.
Later in the evening, Cadence sat alone in the bedroom, preparing for her husband. She had slipped into something more comfortable, swapping her long flowing gown for a simple t-shirt and sweatpants. She hummed to herself as she continued her work, slowly painting her toenails. Cadence stuck out her tongue, concentrating as she started to work on her smaller toes. When she was done, she lifted her foot up, admiring the red polish on her nails as the coat started to dry.
It wasn’t long until Shining Armor came into the room, barely able to keep his eyes open, still dressed in his suit and dress pants. Being greeted by the sight of his wife lifting up her foot and wiggling her painted toes certainly opened his eyes. “...Woah.”
Cadence giggled, spreading her toes apart. “Hi, dear, how was your day?”
Shining started to undress, undoing the buttons on his suit as his cheeks started to redden. “Oh, uh...same as always, you know? Training the recruits, running them through drills, tough love and all that...” He tried his best to maintain eye contact, but his eyes just kept wandering to her wiggling toes.
“Oh, really? Nothing special happened, hm?” She teased, eyeing the slowly growing bulge in his pants.
“Nope, just a normal, ordinary day!” He laughed nervously, rubbing the back of his head. “You uh…I see you’ve been keeping yourself busy.”
Cadence nodded, extending her leg forward, rubbing Shining’s crotch with the ball of her foot. “Busy waiting for you, footboy.”
Shining tensed up, looking down. The bulge in his pants quickly getting bigger and stiffer the more Cadence stroked. His face turning red upon hearing the nickname. “I...I...um…”
“Heehee, you’re so easy to tease, Shiny…” Cadence giggled, tapping her big toe against his belt buckle, leaning back on the bed as she ran her sole against his growing erection. “Doesn’t take much to get you wrapped around my finger, or, I guess it’d be around my toes, hm?”
“Ooh, I’ll show you!” he huffed, grabbing her ankle, lifting it closer to his chest. His wavering lip turning into a smirk as his fingers start sliding down her soles.
“Eee! S-stop it, you jerk!” Cadence laughed, trying to pull her ankle away. She took the pillow she was leaning back on and tossed it at his face.
Shining easily dodged the fluffy pillow. ’“So, what were you saying about being easy to tease? Big talk coming from a wife who has such huge, ticklish, pretty pink feet,” he chuckled, slowly snaking his index finger between her toes, forcibly spreading her toes apart with his devious finger.
“Aaahaha! Shiiinyyy!” she squealed, kicking his shoulder with her other foot, gasping in surprise when he now had a firm grasp on both her ankles.
“Oh, you want me to tickle both of your feet? You only needed to ask,” he smirked, bringing both of Cadence’s feet together, wrapping his left arm around the ankles to keep them in place. With both feet in his clutches, he started to scribble his fingers down the soles.
“Stooooop! M-My nails haven’t dried yet!” Cadence squealed, trying to find some sort of excuse to make him stop. She clutched the bedsheets, trying to kick her feet out and away from Shining’s fingers.
Shining’s ears perked up, getting a better view at the painted toenails. “Oh? Maybe your wiggling toes will dry them off faster! Let’s see! Tickle tickle tickle!” His fingers started to crawl upwards, striking right underneath her toes, delighting in watching them splay out.
“Nohohoho! Stop it! Plehehehehease!”
Shining playfully rolled his eyes, “Oh, alright,” he said, releasing Cadence’s ankles from his grip. He soon leaped onto the bed next to her, lying sideways. “So, what’s the plan for tonight?”
Cadence gave him a light shove on the chest, pushing him onto his back, “I was gonna keep teasing you for a while, but you ruined the mood, you jerk!” she playfully scoffed.
“What? I can’t help it if you’re so ticklish,” he joked.
Cadence crossed her arms. “Hmph, first you ruin the mood, then you almost ruin my toenails, now you’re trying to ruin my plans,” she huffed, trying to force herself to frown.
“Aw c’mon, Cady, you’ve got a beautiful laugh. Is it so wrong for me to want to hear it more often?” He said with puppy-dog eyes, pursing his lips.
“Flattery’s gonna get you nowhere here you know,” she giggled, trying to hide her blushing cheeks and smile. Cheesy as it could be at times, Shining’s sweet talk brought a smile to her face. She couldn’t help it.
“There it is, see? I just want more of that,” he said before wiggling his fingers menacingly. “Or do I have to use my fingers to get it out of you?”
“Don’t think I’ve forgotten how ticklish you are, mister…”
“Ahaha, I’m aware, but is that what we’re gonna spend tonight doing?”
“Hm...maybe, I think I might have an idea…”
Shining perked up, “Oh? Lay it on me.”
Cadence leaned over and started whispering in Shining’s ear. Shining slowly started to nod as he listened, his smile growing with each sentence.
The two started their preparations. Shining started to change into a more casual shirt and shorts while Cadence grabbed some rope, handcuff and a blindfold. When handed the items, Shining quickly went to work, tying the rope around Cadence’s ankles, and her wrists cuffed behind her back. With a kiss on her cheek, he slipped the black blindfold over her eyes.
Shining cleared his throat, trying to get into character. “So, the little princess is finally within my clutches...” he said with a dark chuckle, his voice lower and menacing than his usual friendly demeanor.
Cadence started to fidget in order to feign struggle. Her wrists gently rubbed against the cuffs that bound them together. “Do you know who I am? I demand that you untie me this instant!”
That commanding tone caught Shining off-guard; there was a brief moment where he was ready to untie her, but he quickly reminded himself of the setting before he re-immersed himself in the role. “I see...well, I’ll keep that request in mind, and get back to you on that one later…”
“Hmph, I won’t talk, you fiend, no matter what you do to me!” she shouted defiantly, gritting her teeth, the corners of her lips turning up ever so slightly in excitement.
“Oh, but it’s not information I want, my dear princess…” he said, stroking his chin. Cadence wouldn’t be able to see what he was doing, but it just like the right thing to do.
“W-what? Then what do you want? Gemstones? The Empire? My magic?”
Shining shook his head, “None of those things. Tell me, are you by any chance…” his fingers slowly slid down her bare legs, stopping at her ankles. “...ticklish?”
Cadence’s toes curled, her legs trembling in both nervous and excited anticipation. “I...I…”
“So, you’re not gonna give it to me straight? That’s fine, I find it more fun to find out on my own, anyway,” he shrugged, lifting up Cadence’s tied up ankles, watching her toes twitch and squirm. His index finger hovered above her feet for a moment, trying to decide which spot to test out first. Of course, he already had the knowledge, but how fun would the roleplay be if he didn’t get to build up the suspense or add to the teasing? He pursed his lip, tapping on each of her toes to see them wiggle or flinch, before he shrugged, slowly dragging it down the arches.
Princess Cadence’s breath started to slow. Feeling her ankles being lifted up, she expected the tickling to shortly follow. But the lack of any sort of response from Shining sent a shiver down her spine. With the blindfold on, she wasn’t able to see what Shining was doing, which slowly made her imagine situation after situation, each one far worse than the last, and most likely worse than what was to come, but Cadence didn’t know that. Her feet started to cover each other’s soles, trying to defend themselves from tickles that weren’t actually happening. It was when Shining’s finger finally made contact that she let out an involuntary yelp, her soles scrunching up as she bit her lip, trying not to make another sound.
“Oh, was that a grin I saw on your face? Perhaps you are ticklish after all. I think a little more exploration is required…” he chuckled. Still using a single index finger, he lightly scratched against the ball of her foot.
Every time one part of her foot was tickled, she tried to swat it away with the other foot, which only prompted Shining to tickle the other foot in response. It was only one finger, but it was enough for a grin to be forced on her face.
“Tsk, tsk tsk…” Shining shook his head, grabbing a smaller piece of rope. “If you’re gonna be this fidgety, then I’m going to have to do something about that…” he said, wrapping the rope around her big toes, making sure to get tie a firm knot. “There we go, that should prevent any more naughty behavior. Of course, if there is more…” Shining’s voice trailed off, letting Cadence imagine the rest. As he put her feet in his lap, one finger on her foot became two, making figure-eights across her squirming soles.
Cadence grit her teeth, her ears folding to the side of her head, trying to block out her husband’s teasing words. Her body gently rocked back and forth, her wings starting to twitch. She was doing well not laughing so far, but her resistance was slowly starting to wane.
Shining gradually added more of his fingers to the tickling assault. Soon, all of his fingers were slowly raking down her feet. His index fingers made sure to scratch at her arches while his other fingers slid down her soles, starting back at the balls of her feet to make their journey down to the heels. Shining delighted in watching her toes wiggle in response.
Cadence let out a long, strained grunt each time she felt those nails rake down her feet, her cheeks turning red as she desperately tried to keep her laughter contained. Sadly, it was around the fourth time going down that she finally cracked. “Nnngh! Nooohohohoho!”
“Ah, there’s the laughter I was hoping for. It’s quite beautiful, I consider it a crime that you’ve been keeping such lovely sounds from me for so long. I think I know what your punishment should be,” he smirked, suddenly digging his fingers underneath her toes.
As soon as she started laughing, she couldn’t stop herself. Cadence practically leaped up from the bed, throwing her head back and howling in hysterics. “Waaahahaha! H-Hehehehehelp!”
“Oh, I’m afraid there’s no help for you, princess,” Shining shook his head, his magic aura surrounding Cadence’s knees to prevent future thrashing. “You’re stuck here with me, and I could listen to that pretty laugh of yours all night. In fact…”
“Pleeeeaaase! Stahahahap it! I’ll talk! I’ll tell you anything you waaaant!” she squealed, trying to lift her legs up, finding that she was immobile from the knees down to her ankles, unable to focus on the reason why.
“I told you already, I have no use for any information you may have, my sweet. I just want to hear you laugh, and laugh, and laugh…” Shining said with a dark chuckle, his fingers sliding in and out between her toes.
Cadence’s toes tried in vain to grasp onto Shining’s fingers, but every time she thought she got a grip and trapped his fingers in, they managed to snake out, merely stalling her inevitable torment. A shiver went down her spine as she heard Shining’s intentions, her pink cheeks starting to redden.
“Actually, on second thought, I may want you to talk after all. Tell me, where are you the most ticklish? Or will I have to find that out on my own, too?” Shining knew, of course, but where was the fun in just focusing on the worst parts? Even the parts of her feet that were less ticklish in comparison could still be exploited while he toyed with her captor. He could have easily extended the spell to freeze the princess’s feet, too, but it was adorable seeing her toes wiggle and her soles scrunch.
Toe wiggling and sole scrunching was the only real defense Cadence had left. Sure she could bounce up and down on the bed, but it didn’t get her away from Shining’s fingers. She could’ve tried swatting his hands away, but with the blindfold on, she didn’t know where he was going, or when. “No! Nonononononohohohohoho! I cahahahan’t!”
With his left hand, Shining grabbed onto Cadence’s big toes, “So even after saying you would talk, you still refuse to cooperate with me?” With his other hands, he started to lightly scritch right under the restrained big toes. “Shame, I would’ve gone easier on your precious feet if you just talked.” Technically, he wasn’t lying. If his captive did confess, he would’ve just moved to her upper body.
“Nohohoho mooore! Pleheheeheeheease!” Cadence laughed, her thrashing becoming more violent, save for her immobilized legs. She hopped up and down, the blindfold starting to get dark wet spots. “Stopitstopitstopitstopitstopitstopitstopit!”
“Well, I guess I’ll give you a break,” Shining said with a shrug, letting go of her feet for a solid two seconds. “...Alright, break time’s over,” he chuckled, digging his fingers back in between her squirming toes.
“EEEHEEHEEHEEHEE! Y-you’re eeevihihihihil!” Cadence jumped up and down on the bed, her fists clenched as she bounced on the bed, her handcuffs rattling with each jump.
Shining scoffed, “Evil? I’ll take that as a compliment,” he said with a sneer, slowly raking his fingers up her arches, eyeing all of the possibilities he had laid out for himself on the bed.
“Nohoho more! No more! It’s too muuuuuch!” she gasped, her handcuffs rattling against each other as she leaped up and down on the bed.
“Too much?” Shining raised an eyebrow, his horn glowing as he brought something to his hands, pushing her toes back. “If this is too much, then I don’t know how you’re going to handle this…”
“H-handle what?” Cadence began to pant, trying to push her toes forward against Shining’s fingers, unsure of what he was planning, kept in the dark until she felt multiple prickly sensations pressing on her soles. A small gasp escaped her lips, her toes trying to push back Shining’s fingers with more desperation. “No. W-wait, please!”
It was too late. The hairbrush Shining was holding started dragging down, the bristles attacking her exposed soft soles.
“No! Nononononononono NOOOOOOOAAAHAHAAHHAHAHAAA!” Cadence’s begging quickly turned to laughter as the brush dug into her helpless soles, the plastic bristles easily sliding up and down her uncurled feet.
Shining grinned as he heard his captor’s laughter reach a new volume, starting to run the brush underneath her pushed-back toes, dozens of bristles striking the stems.
Cadence’s toes twitched and shook, unable to defend themselves as the bristles slid across her restrained toes, able to sneak into the spaces in between. “STOP STOP STOP STOP IT PLEHEHEHEHEAAASE!”
Shining slowly stroked the brush down her soles in silent, sadistic glee. The strokes varied in speed, sometimes they were quick swipes to make Cadence yelp, sometimes they were slow drags down her feet to make her whine and squeal. Shining lay down on his side, resting his head on his chin as he idly stroked. “How about this, princess? If you submit to being mine, I’ll reward you and go easier on you. If you don’t, well...then I’ll just keep toying with you. What do you say?” He retracted the brush, twirling it in his hands as he waited for a response.
Cadence gasped for air, drool dripping from the corner of her lips. She was finding it harder to stay sitting upright, “Ah...hah...n-never…I...won’t...give in...to you...” she sputtered out, smirking in defiance.
“Suit yourself. I’ll ask again later. Maybe by then you’ll have changed your mind,” he said with a relaxed shrug, spreading Cadence’s toes apart.  “Now...time for round two,” he grinned, twirling a different tool between his fingers.
Cadence couldn’t see what Shining had planned. She had no idea what ‘round two’ would entail. Upperbody tickling? Heavier bondage? Another tool? All of the above? Either option made Cadence squirm in excited anticipation, even if her character wasn’t supposed to.
Shining stifled an uncharacteristic snicker. Just watching Cadence squirm made him want to tickle her more. This wasn’t the first time they had some ticklish fun, or the first time they did a tickling roleplay, but while he was preparing, he found something that he was surprised that neither of them had tried before. What better time to test its effectiveness than now? Inserting the tool between her toes, he began to saw it back and forth.
Cadence yelped, the feeling whatever it was that was going between her toes was absolutely hair-raising. “Eeeheeheeheeheehee! W-What is thaaaahahahahaaaat?!”
Shining smirked, guess it was pretty effective, after all. “You’re a smart pony, I’m sure you could figure it out,” he grinned, his eyes lighting up with an idea. “Say, how about we play a game? If you figure out what’s tickling your big, sensitive feet, I’ll stop, but if you guess incorrectly, well, I have plenty more where this came from. Okay?”
Cadence reluctantly nodded, not like she really had a choice in the matter. Her ears flopped, what could it possibly be?
“Good, I’ll give you all the time you need until you’re ready to guess,” he said, sawing the tool between her toes.
With toes curled, Cadence went into another unstoppable giggle fit. She thought of just listing every sort of tickle tool she could think of right away, but she feared that if she didn’t, Shining’s tools would be too much and she wouldn’t be able to get out another answer, but what could it possibly be? Every time she tried to focus, it seemed like Shining just changed speed or position to break her concentration, sending her another stream of laughter. It was thin enough that it could slide between her toes, but it was too prickly to be a feather. It didn’t feel like a vibrating toy, that was probably her own feet trembling. She practically squealed when she felt it go underneath her toes. Half the time, it felt like the prickly sensations doubled up. She let out a gasp, the answer finally hitting her.
“AAAHAHAHAHA! COMB! IT’S A COMB!” she sputtered out, praying to Celestia that it was a comb.
Shining pouted, slowing down to a stop. “Tch. Lucky guess. Oh well, can’t be helped,” he scoffed, tossing the comb over his shoulder.
“Please...ah...l-let me go...ah...I can’t take...any...more…” she begged, smiling unintentionally, either from riding the ticklish high or just waiting for more punishment to her feet.
“Hmm, tempting, but I think I’ll pass,” Shining said, knowing what Cadence said wasn’t what would release her.
“W-what? You said...y-you’d stop...” she said between gasps for air.
“Oh that? I did stop, didn’t I? I never said I’d be letting you go. Besides, we haven’t even gotten to the finale yet…” he said, letting his sentence linger, before a high-pitched buzzing broke the silence.
Cadence slowly winced, her toes instinctively curling. She couldn’t see the source of the noise, but there was no mistaking that sound.
“No…”
“Oh yes,” Shining nodded, holding the vibrating object closer to her face. “I’m sure you know what this is, hm?” he says nothing else, letting the buzzing to most of the talking for him.
“Wait...please! I can’t take any more!” she cried out.
Shining didn’t verbally respond, only moving the tool closer to Cadence’s feet.
Cadence started to plead for mercy, struggling and thrashing on the bed, still finding her legs stuck in place. She couldn’t see the tool getting closer to her feet, but she could just sense it. “Wait! No! Please! Stop it! No! No! NooooOOOHOHOHAHAHAHA!” her begging instantly turning to babbling, the electric toothbrush bristles vibrating against the ball of her foot.
There was nothing that Shining wanted to say at the moment, staying quiet as Cadence’s laughter quickly drowned out the buzzing of the electric toothbrush. Soon, the previous two tools joined the toothbrush, the comb sliding down the arches, while the hairbrush circled around the heels.
The blindfold was practically soaked, tears breaking through the wet fabric and streaming down Cadence’s red cheeks. Her laughter was only interrupted by the occasional desperate gasp of air.
“Poor princess, laughing her pretty head off. What was it that you first said to me? Ah yes, ‘Do you know who I am?’ Well, I think I know exactly who you are, or rather, what you are. You’re a helpless ticklish little princess. Hm...no, that doesn’t seem right. I believe you’re my helpless ticklish little princess, wouldn’t you agree?” He taunted, the electric toothbrush’s bristles going in circles on each individual toe, occasionally joining the comb in moving in between the toes. The comb itself would saw in between the toes, moving back and forth at different speeds, then suddenly move to another slot. The hairbrush moved the most, scrubbing in random patterns. One stroke down the right foot, two strokes up the left foot, one stroke across both feet, one stroke up the left foot, two circles around the left heel, four slow strokes up the right foot, it was impossible to tell what it was doing aside from tickling.
Cadence lay down on the bed, right on top of the hands behind her back. She was unable to sit back up, and unable to kick her legs. She tried pleading for him to stop, but she could barely get a word in before falling back into wild hysterics. Despite no bondage or magic used on them, her feet seemed to have stopped trying to fight the tools, only twitching involuntarily. The stimulation was maddening, and she absolutely loved every moment of it. Even so, as time passed, she really felt Shining put the ‘torture’ in ‘tickle torture’, especially with his taunting in a low, sensual voice driving her mad. Among that, she was also reaching her physical limit; her gasps of air were getting shorter, and started to feel lightheaded and woozy as a result. There was only one way out, and she had to say it before it was too late. She took one last gasp of air, and put all her focus and energy into one word.
“Kiwi!”
Shining immediately stopped everything upon hearing the safe word, the tools dropping to the bedsheets as he lifted up the teary blindfold. “You ok, Cadence?”
Cadence sputtered and coughed, trying regain her regular breathing. She squinted, her eyes adjusting to the sudden light. “U-Uhuh...whew...was not prepared for that…”
“I didn’t go overboard, did I?” he asked, wiping the tears away from her cheeks, untying the ropes and unlocking the handcuffs with his magic.
Cadence giggled, slowly sitting back up, rubbing her wrists. “No, that was amazing...whew…Making me guess that the comb was being used on my toes...oooh, that was so evil, I love it! You’re so good to me Shiny!” she gushed, laying back down on the bed, spreading her legs, enjoying the freedom from the restraints.
“Aheheh...Aw, really? Well, I do my best for you…” he grinned sheepishly, at a loss for words. His cheeks started to turn just as red as his wife’s.
“Heehee, you can come up with the evilest things to do to my big, soft feet, but you’re still so easy to tease…” she giggled, poking his cheek with her big toe.
“Careful what you say, Cady…” he warned, grabbing onto her ankle, slowly dragging two of his fingers down her arches.
Cadence yelped, slapping the bedsheets. “Eeeeee! Ok! I’m sorry, I’m sorry!”
Shining playfully shook his head as he put her foot in his lap, he knew she was doing it on purpose, but what else could he do about it? He began pressing his thumbs into her heel, making little circles into the sensitive flesh.
“O-Ooh...what are you doing?” Cadence said, her toes flexing, a small shudder escaping her lips.
“Hehe...your feet are more red than pink, dear, I think the ‘captive princess’ needs a little pampering, don’t you?” Shining replied, the circles he was making with his thumbs getting bigger.
“Oof...this...this isn’t part of the roleplay…” she tried to protest, rolling her head side to side.
“Hm? So you want me to stop then?”
“N-No...Oooh, I love you, you’re the best, dear…” she sighed, propping herself on the pillows as she offered Shining her other foot.
“Haha, I know,” he chuckled, running his thumbs up both her arches to the balls of her feet, applying firm pressure, his thumbs rolling around the balls of her feet.
“Aaah...yes…” Cadence’s shoulders dropped, leaning her head back against the pillows. If she closed her eyes, she could’ve easily drifted off to sleep.
Shining continued to work, squeezing each toe between his thumb and index finger, then moving his thumb down to press into the stem, before slowly sweeping his thumb underneath her toes, repeating the process on the other foot.
The pink toes spread and wiggled in response, Cadence gave a thumbs up to express her approval without leaving her relaxed position.
As tempting as it would be to start tickling her while she was off guard, he decided that she needed a bit more pampering. He lifted up her right foot, rubbing his muzzle underneath her toes.
Cadence let out both a giggle and a moan, lifting her head back up to see what Shining was doing.
Though still blushing from the intense treatment, Cadence’s soles were still smooth and clean, just the way Shining liked it. He lifted up Cadence’s foot further, flicking his tongue against her heel, before dragging it up her sole.
Cadence’s foot flexed, trying to keep her foot in Shining Armor’s hand, cooing as she felt his tongue run up his foot.
Shining continued to lick up her foot, starting at her heel each time, ending with a flick right below her twitching toes.
Cadence found it harder to keep her giggles in. Her toes briefly gripped onto Shining’s nose nearly almost each time his tongue approached them. She wanted to relax more, but her feet were still hypersensitive from the stimulation.
After enough neglect, Shining started giving love to her toes. Sticking her big toe in his mouth, he began to slowly suckle on it, his thumbs applying light pressure to her arch, moving up and down. The toe slid out of his mouth as he planted a kiss on the toe he was working on, before moving onto the next one.
Cadence’s toe rubbed against Shining’s tongue, aroused sigh after sigh escaping her lips. She lifts up her other foot near Shining’s face, wanting her other foot to get some attention, too.
Shining grabbed Cadence’s other foot by the ankle, alternating his licks between the two feet, adding the occasional kiss to the ball of her foot or heel.
“Ooouhh...So...good...” she moaned, running her fingers through her hair as Shining worked his magic.
“Yes, the princess loves this, doesn’t she?” Shining said in his low villain voice, trying to transition back into the roleplay, before darting his tongue between her toes.
“Ohhh yesss!” 
“Well, I could pamper you more, if you submit to me. Of course, if you’d rather not, we can always go back to the tickling.”
“NO!” she blurted out, slipping back into character. “I mean, I...I submit…”
Shining gave one long, lingering last lick up her soles. “Good, now…” he pulled down his shorts and boxers, revealing his stiffened dark horsecock.  “...Service me,” he commanded, lying down on the bed.
“O-Okay…” Cadence nodded, extending her feet out, pressing her soles against the base of his shaft, slowly pumping up and down the entire length, trying to find a comfortable position to be in at the same time.
Shining grunted, shivering as he felt Cadence’s soft, wet soles slide and squeeze his cock. It was a bit rough, but still satisfactory.
Cadence finally found a position she could be in that allowed her to easily pump her husband’s cock without straining herself. Her strokes started to get smoother, sliding up and down Shining’s shaft without much trouble.
Shining let out a satisfied growl, Cadence’s feet were starting to really work wonders. “Yes...ah! Put those soft soles to good use…”
Cadence’s speed gradually increased as she found a rhythm, her wet soles easily sliding up and down Shining’s cock.
“Nnnf! That’s the stuff,” he nodded, closing his eyes as he started to thrust against her feet.
Cadence pumped along Shining’s thrusts, going down his shaft when he moved forward, and vice versa, each pump drawing out a satisfied moan from her husband/captor. She removed her feet just for a moment, just to change position. With one foot, she began running her arch against his shaft, the other foot underneath his balls, toes wiggling against his sack.
Shining threw his head back and shuddered. The toes tickling and teasing his balls drove him wild enough to start leaking pre. He wanted to grab her ankles and just thrust between those soles like there was no tomorrow, but Cadence knew what she was doing, slowly bringing him to cum completely hands-free.
Cadence’s tongue started to stick out as she focused, using her toes instead of her soles, she squeezed his shaft, watching the pre leak out. She began working her toes up his cock, giving it little squeezes on the way to the head. When she reached his cockhead, she began rubbing it with her big toe, making little circles like the ones he did to her feet.
Each squeeze drew a grunt out of Shining, his breaths getting heavier as Cadence’s feet got closer to his tip. With each circle made on his cockhead, he felt closer to the impending orgasm, leaking more pre on the princess’s wiggling toes.
With Cadence’s big toe rubbing up and down on his cockhead, she began using her other foot to keep it in place, the length of her sole caressing the long member, with her toes gently curling and wiggling against the quivering rod.
Shining’s cock throbbed against Cadence’s toes, one of his eyes shut as he grit his teeth. “Mmmph! Yeah...that’s it, princess,” he huffed, nearly drooling from the stimulation. “J-just like that…use those toes...”
Cadence went back to pumping, gripping his cock with her toes, stroking up and down, running the throbbing cock underneath her toes, unintentionally squeezing as she got closer to his balls.
Shining’s eyes widened, his toes curled up as he felt, Cadence’s toes squeeze one last time, making him reach the point of no return. Shining arched his back, blowing his load, most of it spurt out onto Cadence’s toes and soles, the rest was dripping down his shaft.
Even after the orgasm, Cadence continued to stroke Shining’s shaft with her soft soles, just to make sure to squeeze out whatever was left in his balls. She eventually stopped, poking his dark cock with her big toes. “Nnn...right on the toenails…” she sighed, backing up to clean up her feet.
“Aaah...whew...t-that was great,” Shining sighed, crawling to the head of the bed to rest his head on the pillows.
“What are you resting for? We’re not done yet,” she said, raising an eyebrow.
“Hm? Not that I don’t mind more fun, but I thought that was a pretty good way to end things off on.”
“You’re not getting off that easily,” Cadence said, waggling her finger.
“Well, the way you used your toes, I kinda did,” Shining said with a sheepish grin.
“Cute,” Cadence grinned, putting her hand on his shoulder. “But we’re not done with our roleplay yet.”
“Ahaha...um...we just finished, didn’t we?” He laughed nervously, trying to scoot away.
“Oh, no no no. I think you’re forgetting the second part of our little roleplay. You know, the part where the princess gets revenge on her evil tormentor? You don’t think that I’m just gonna let you skip out on that part, hm?”
“Haha, o-of course not! C-Cady? W-wait! I haven’t gotten back into character yet! No! Time out! Time out! No no no no nooohohohoho!”
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