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		Description

Cadance is ready to make sure Shining doesn't think of any other mare again and knows just how to do it.
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Shining Armor laid on the bed to his and Cadance’s honeymoon suite in Canterlot Castle. It had been a long day for everyone, but finally, he was married, and Cadance had claimed to remove all thoughts of Chrysalis from his mind. That he didn’t need to make up for it so long as he forgot, something he wasn’t sure he could do. Not after over a month spent with the evil woman and her… interesting ideas for sex.
He did have faith in Cadance though, and so he kept waiting, sitting back and staring at the ceiling, naked as the day he was born. At least, until the door creaked open. Then, he looked to his wife, and his jaw almost hit the ground upon seeing what she could look like in the dim light of the bedroom suite.
Her curves were modest, with nice, round thighs, supple breasts that could easily be cupped in one’s hand, and a smile that was able to stop his heart. In an instant, he knew this was her, and not an imposter. Not with how she looked upon him. Not with how her hips swayed as she came to the bed. And, best of all, she wore what only she would have known. A too small, pink, sheer slip of a nightgown that hid nothing, unlike the day she wore it for their first time together.
Her smile grew as she leaned down, one of her hands cupping his cheek as their lips came together. It was a brief peck for now, a tease for her lover more than it was to be intimate. Simple deep kisses weren’t a part of her plan anyways. Not when she had a lot of catching up to do, after that harlot imprisoned her, and left her libido to grow.
She did take a calming breath though as she grabbed his hands. This night wasn’t for her. It was for her poor, tired knight. To let him know he didn’t fail, or at least was forgiven, and that he was still well and truly loved, despite his possible infidelity. It was her night to show him how much she still cared for him, and she knew the best ways to do it.
She guided his hands to her bosom, letting a small moan slip between her lips as they came around her breasts. His touch was gentle and sweet, just like it always had been, and it made her shudder in anticipation for what was to come. Well, that, and the sensitivity spell she’d cast on her perky mounds before coming in.
Her horn began to glow, her magic surrounding her chest and his hands as she whispered, “Say when.”
Shining blinked a couple times at the request, confused as to what she could mean. Say when to what? Then he felt the flesh between his fingers began to push against his palms. He quickly looked down, watching as his wife’s usually modest chest began to grow before his very eyes.They went from barely being able to be cupped by his hands, to quickly causing him to have to stretch his fingers to keep ahold of their entirety.
They didn’t stop there though, nor did Shining say for them to even slow down. It was one of his biggest weaknesses as her bountiful flesh began to squeeze between his fingers, her normally firm, tight bosom now becoming soft and malleable in his hands. Shining loved giant breasts, though he’d always found joy in his wife’s smaller chest. For her to have a hefty set of breasts though… He wanted as much as he could get out of the treat if she was willing to give it to him.
So he let them keep growing, first becoming larger than his hands could hold. At this point, this, plus the sensitivity spell Cadance had used before, now has the mare’s loins burning with pleasure as his hands ground into her heaping flesh. She loved feeling his lust for her like this, and didn’t care as she felt the strain on her back to stand with these ridiculous tits.
It was only once Cadance’s breasts were well past the realm of reason and twice the size of Shining’s head, that he finally whispered, “When.”
To which Cadance could only chuckle and whisper back, “You pervert.” She then leaned in, letting herself sit on his lap, their lips locked now as they took in the others body. Her breasts pressed against his sculpted abs, grinding against them and, much to Shining’s surprise, leaving them wet. When he looked down, he saw white stains on her bosom around her areolas, and his eyes widened.
Cadance merely pushed away, smiling her teasing grin as she whispered, “You’ll get to drink your mommy’s milk soon, but first, me and my breasts want a taste of their daddy’s cream. Pwetty pwease?”
Shining groaned as he heard her baby voice came out, and he reluctantly nodded. He wanted nothing more than to bury his face between her tits now, but he couldn’t say no to that voice. That wonderfully cute voice, so he let himself lay back as she slid off of him and onto the floor.
Her breasts did not follow her there though, instead slipping onto his thighs, enveloping his cock with their hefty mass. Shining jumped a little at the sudden sensation, before smiling to himself. This was all he could have dreamed of for tonight and more already, and he was still promised a chance to suckle at those amazing teats. He just had to wait and enjoy what she had to offer.
And what she had to offer was a lot as she pressed her weight down onto him. The yielding, soft flesh wrapped itself around every inch of his cock, squeezing and massaging it with Cadance’s smallest sway or swing. Not only that, but he could feel their immense heat pressing down on his genitals, pouring over him like a certain pair of twin sun’s that these now outshone. Best of all though was knowing they were all for him, and that no other stallion in Equestria would ever get this treatment from her. Get this sort of devotion to their cock. Not by this princess.
Gentle teasing wasn’t going to be enough though, and Cadance knew this well. Shining wasn’t exactly a giant stud in the bedroom, but he was versed well enough not to simply cum. Thus, she began to grind herself along his thighs, lifting and pouring her breasts over his thighs, all the way to his stomach, keeping them squished against him so he never forgot their weight. Their girth. Their heat, and her love. All the way, he could feel more of her precious milk spill onto his skin, before being rubbed into his skin and fur by the same teats they came out of.
The best part was when those hard nipples finally came against his shaft. Everything else needed pressure to be hard, but it became a nebulous cloud of flesh and pleasure for Shining to lightly thrust into. Now though? Now he could feel the naughty nipples nibble nicely along his shaft, pushing against it and passaging it wherever they went. Even better was how he could feel her natural lube run along his shaft, before being lapped up by his beloved’s chest. It poured down his cock though as Cadance panted, her body now trembling from how aroused it was.
Cadance lifted one of her nipples away from his cock, not knowing that she was about to do the single naughtiest thing Shining could watch her do in his eyes. Practically fisting herself like when they first tried arousal spells? No. Riding a sybian when she didn’t know he was watching? No. Fucking Twilight that one time? … Maybe.
But sucking her own nipple as her eyes rolled back from cumming? Acting like some desperate whore while she still pushed her entire weight against him, her other tit spraying her milk over his chest, that was the ultimate pleasure for him, because it played to every bit of his fantasy, and he thrust hard into the warm pocket that was her cleavage, spraying his hot seed deep inbetween them as he grunted and groaned in time with Cadance’s frantic moans.
Both of them panted for a few moments as they caught their breaths from the sudden climaxes. On shaking legs though, Cadance stood up, her body glowing now. It was unknown to Shining though, so when he felt her sit onto the bed, he expected his regular Cadance. Instead though, she was approximately three feet taller, smiling at him as his head was directly next to one of her giant breasts. “What…”
Cadance reached down, putting a hand on his cheek, before whispering, “Twilight has helped me find all of your porn before, so I know everything you want. Even this idea, you naughty, little boy.”
Shining gaped at her, his mouth opening and closing, before she patted her hips, gesturing for him to sit there. It was indeed all Shining could have hoped for, but it wasn’t supposed to be possible. It was silly, and meant for stallions much smaller than him. Not to mention the need for a lactating woman like… like…
Shining slowly slipped himself into Cadance’s lap, looking into her beautiful, green eyes as she wrapped her arms around him. Her breasts did just the same, trying to practically suffocate him between their great masses. They were soft, and now the size of his torso, and so wrapped his entire body in a hug like this, warming every inch of the naked stallion.
Shining then felt his hopes be fully realized as her hand wrapped itself around his cock. Her fingers were soft and gentle, and, for the first time during all of this, she truly seemed, nervous. Shining, to help her, placed one hand on her cheek, while another lifted up one of her teats. “Don’t worry, honey. I’m way too ready for you to possibly hurt me.”
Cadance smiled at that, before letting out a long moan as her husband’s lips wrapped themselves around her teat. His mouth almost immediately then sucked on her, hard, and she moaned even louder as her cream poured into his mouth. Shining did the same as he tasted the wonderful milk, wanting only more of it as he suckled on her harder and harder.
In turn, Cadance’s desperation, as her whole body was on fire at this point, was reflected with her hand as she furiously stroked Shining’s cock. There was no real skill to it, only desperate need as they ground against his shaft, running harder and harder, the more she fought her own climax.
She couldn’t last though, and gripped his shaft just barely soft enough not to hurt as she screamed into his ear. Meanwhile, he was treated with an extra large draft of milk, while her other tit sprayed against his shoulder and his chest as it poured out liters of its wondrous cream, having not been properly drained like the other one.
It was only a few moments later, with her hand still trying to wring out every drop of cum from his cock, which sprayed directly against the bottom of his wife’s breasts, painting them in thick, white ropes. It was almost all Shining could ask for, and it almost made him forget about what he’d done to get it.
Unfortunately, when he backed away, and his wife collapsed on the bed, panting beside him, he had to stare at his sin as Chrysalis stared back.
She frowned as his eyes darted away from her for a moment, before she reached over, taking his hand into hers. “Please, I know it’ll be hard, but I’m your Cadance now. I’ll always be your Cadance. You don’t want to be with one you don’t love after all, right?”
Shining looked back at her, taking in those beautiful green eyes. Her smooth, black skin. Her round, hefty chest, and soft, green lips. They were all he had ever wanted, and the month he’d been forced to stay in Canterlot, unable to leave, unable to have his honeymoon, all while Chrysalis came and went from his office, talking to him, tempting him…
She had been able to feed off on his love to such a level as to beat Celestia for a reason, and he now bent over, kissing her again as he let her image slide neatly back into the place it had been before the invasion. He would never know exactly what she did with Cadance, but it didn’t matter now. Not in this bed, and not with the one be loved.

			Author's Notes: 
Chrysalis was left off the character list to avoid spoilers.
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