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Blatant clopfic with heavy emphasis on bondage and BDSM. Steer clear if not your thing.
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To many the relationship between between Princess Cadence and Prince Shining armor seems like fairy tale. A princess of Love married to her knight-turned-prince, inheriting and entire kingdom to rule and govern on their own. Those who think about it for a few moments more realize that the married couple aren't quite so majestic and storybook like behind closed doors, certainly nothing the foals should know about it. It turns out, something much more interesting happens in the walls of the Crystal Palace, something only two are aware of, and not the two one might think.
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Cadance yawned as she stretched her arms and popped her neck as she leaned back into her chair. “Ugh. Finally done.”
“Goody for you,” Shining Armor groaned.
“Hey, no complaining. You’re the one who chose to take on the more important issues,” she replied. “Besides, at least you don’t have to deal with how stupid some of these requests get.”
Both of the ponies were working on paperwork for the Crystal Empire, specifically motions that the citizens (read ‘nobility’, mostly) wanted to have put forth or previous decisions that they wanted overturned.
“I mean really, some ponies. ‘No, you don’t get a tax exemption just because you’re rich.’ ‘No, we can’t invade any neighboring villages to prove our superior might.’ Oh, and my personal favorite, ‘No, we can’t just make interspecies relations illegal because you don’t like it.’ Honestly, you’d think a city that erected a statue to Spike would be ok with the idea of ponies finding love in other species.”
“Ok, I’ll admit, that does sound pretty bad,” he affirmed as he shook his head. “Thank Celestia we finally found somepony who could watch over things for a while while we take a much needed vacation.”
“Ah, the Gallopagos Islands! A whole week of gorgeous beaches, warm temperatures, and most importantly, no paperwork!”
“Yeah, though with our luck, a world threatening emergency will happen and we’ll need to be called back,” Shining quipped.
“Aww, is my Shiny’s work making him all pouty wouty?” she teased in a babyish tone. She then got up out of her seat and grinned before stepping behind him, placing her hands on his shoulder before leaning down so her mouth was level with his ears. “Maybe you’d like a taste of what we can look forwards to?” she asked in a seductive whisper.
Shining Armor stopped for a moment before turning to face her with a grin. He gently yet firmly pulled her lips to his, both of them moaning contently as their tongues explored each other’s mouths. Shining reached his other hand around her back, but she stopped him.
“Ah ah ah, you’ve still got work to do,” she said after they broke the lip lock, getting an annoyed grunt in return as she stood back up. “Besides,” she began before sauntering over to the door, making sure to swing her hips before stopping to look back at him. “It’ll give me plenty of time to get ready.”
Shining growled in frustration, but still a grin crept onto his face. “You evil mare, why must do you always do this?”
“Because you look so cute when you’re frustrated,” she replied, giving him a flick of her tail and quick peek at her lacy black panties. “Make sure you get it all done right, but don’t take too long!” she called as she walked out the door. The princess headed straight for her and Shining's bedchambers, arriving in just a few minutes before closing and locking the door.
Let's see... It'll probably take him around an hour to get everything done before he comes here. She smirked, heading to the cabinet and stripping as she did, letting her dress and her undergarments slide off her figure. Plenty of time to get in some fun.
She turned and cast a soundproofing spell on the room before reaching into one of the drawers and hitting a hidden switch. As the wall began to rotate a green flame trailed up the alicorn, revealing the nude form of Queen Chrysalis. She licked her lips as the as the hidden wall revealed her captive, the real Princess Cadance, bare aside from her dark green restraints. Her hands were in mittens, forcing her fingers into fists and making them useless, and were attached to a posture collar by a very short chain, making it look like she was praying. A spreader bar was locked to her ankles as well as tethered to the floor with chains, ensuring that she couldn’t close or move her legs in any way. Her collar kept her from moving her head in any direction, while the short chain tethered to the wall behind her kept her from pulling forwards or bending down, and her wings were bound shut with leather straps. Keeping her mouth shut was a muzzle gag, covering everything but her nostrils, the straps going around her head and keeping the leather blindfold and magic suppressor in place. A container filled with a water and nutrient mixture was bolted to the wall, and a tube ran into the small hole in the muzzle, giving the bound princess something to sustain herself for her long, isolated stay. Finally around waist was a pair of leather panties, padlocked into place, and bulging from the two invaders buzzing away inside both her holes, just low enough to give her pleasure without release. A tube connected from her marehood ran to another container bolted to the floor, ensuring it had somewhere to go.
Cadance humped the air in both need and anticipation. She’d gone through this before, hidden and teased for days without rest, and knew what the movement of her prison meant: reward and release.
“A whole week this time. I was afraid that maybe I hadn’t given you enough to drink, slut,” Chrysalis taunted before approaching her captive. “I mean really, just look at how much you’ve wasted,” she continued before licking the sweat off her cheek, the touch sending shivers down her body. “Well, we’ll just have to make do, won’t we?” Chrysalis used her magic to carefully remove the two tubes, then the chains tethering Cadance to the wall and floor, the alicorn stumbling into her captor’s embrace, her legs already on the last of their strength. “Oh, so eager, are we? Well, let’s not waste time then.”
Chrysalis carried her captive to the bed, sitting Cadance on her lap, feeling the two vibrators buzzing away against her own marehood as well. “Oh, these look like they’ve been fun. Tell me, were you able to cum with them, or did they do their job?” The princess answered by letting out a frustrated moan from behind her gag, pushing the bulging toys against her mistress, causing her to moan in pleasure as well. “Now now, don’t rush. This kind of thing should be… savored,” she purred seductively into Cadance’s ear, gently kneading her breasts. Cadance moaned as her mistress played with her, her hips grinding against Chrysalis’ leg as she cherished the firm yet tender touch. As she continued to play with her slave, occasionally pinching her nipples, Chrysalis began to nibble on the pony’s ear, eliciting a sharp squeal of surprise before she gave in to that as well, only struggling slightly. After a few minutes of teasing, which to her felt like hours, Cadance loudly moaned in frustration and leaned back into her captor.
“Is that as long as you can last? Well, you were in there for quite a while, so I suppose I’ll give you some leeway. However, you know the rules: no cumming unless you pleasure your mistress first,” Chrysalis teased. Cadance responded by pushing her hips back into her mistress’, making sure the vibrators still buzzing in her marehood could pleasure her as well, actually getting a bit of a moan out of her. “An interesting idea, but no.” She pushed her slave off her before setting her on the floor, forcing the alicorn to get on her knees. “After all,” she continued, turning her around before standing up. “This is where you’ve always belonged,” declared as she forced Cadance’s gagged muzzle into her own pussy, making sure she got a whiff of her mistresses sent. “As much as I love that tongue of yours though, I don’t feel like replacing that gag. So let’s try this.” She used her magic to reach into one of the compartments hidden in the floor, pulling out a strapon muzzle gag. She tightened it over the gag her slave was already wearing and then guided the tip against her marehood. “Get to work, slut.”
Cadance moved her head back and forth, pumping the phallus into her mistress, receiving a pleasured moan in return. “Ah, good. Keep, ah, it up,” Chrysalis ordered. As she continued Chrysalis used her magic to increase the vibrating speed of the toys inside her slave, causing her to groan out, distracting her from her task. In response, she turned them back down. “They only get turned up as you do your duty, slut. You know better.” Cadance huffed in frustration and began pumping the tool on her face in earnest. “Oh my, ah! Yes, yes! Like th-AH!-that! Keep goin-OH!” Chrysalis could barely form a sentence, her body shaking with pleasure, and rewarded her living toy with another increase in speed. This time Cadance remained focused and kept up her task. In no small time Cadance felt an orgasm coming and sped up her efforts. She knew that her mistress could tell when she was near and wouldn’t let her climax without properly finishing her task.
“Yes! Yes! Oh YEEEEEEES!” Chrysalis screamed, her juices flowing out all over her slave’s face. Cadance stopped, moaning as her own climax was near. Then both toys cruelly shut off. “What? You didn’t think I reward you for just one, did you?” Chrysalis chuckled. With a muffled shout of rage and frustration Cadance began pumping the toy into Chrysalis, harder and faster than before. “Ah! Wait, what aah!” she tried to say, only for the sensation to overwhelm her, causing her to fall back onto the bed. Cadance didn’t lose her spot though, and continued to pound away. “Stop! Hold AH hold oooaaaAAAH!” Chrysalis tried to say, only for her to convulse in pleasure again. Despite her protests she was too weak and distracted to stop her slave, who furiously serviced her. Within less than a minute she screamed out in orgasm again, but Cadance refuse to stop or even slow down. “FINE! TAKE IT!” Chrysalis screamed, and managed to focus her magic long enough to switch both of Cadance’s vibrator’s to max. The reaction was almost instant, and she roared as she climaxed, finally stopping as she was too distracted to do so. Chrysalis mustered up her strength and pulled the toy out of her, letting Cadance fall to the floor. She panted in exhaustion as Cadance squirmed, the toys still buzzing violently away inside her. It wasn’t long before she reached another orgasm, spasming on the floor, and by then Chrysalis had finally regained her strength.
“Alright. That’s enough for you,” she said and used her magic to shut off the two toys. Cadance stopped struggling and just began to breathe, her muffled pants of exhaustion filling the room. After a few moments of resting Chrysalis sat up and levitated Cadance into her lap. She firmly wrapped one arm around her midsection before gently stroking her mane, letting the bound mare rest her head into her breasts. After a few minutes of this Chrysalis broke the silence. “Shining will be here soon. We should get ready.” Cadance nodded as much as her posture collar would allow her in response. Chrysalis unbuckled her muzzle gag, carefully removing it and the large rubber stallion cock from her throat, making her gag a bit before gasping for breath once it was finally out. Next came the magic suppression ring and then the blindfold. Cadance shut her eyes, having not had light for quite a while, while Chrysalis levitated her discarded skirt over to her retrieving a small ring of keys from the pocket.
Chrysalis first unlocked the cuffs chaining her wrists to her collar, letting her tired arms hang, before unlocking the collar itself. As she gently bang to peel the latex gloves off she used her magic to levitated the key down to Cadance’s ankles, releasing them and letting the spreader bar hit the floor. At this point Cadance’s eyes had finally begun to adjust to the light. “Just undo the locks on the panties, I can get the rest off,” she said. Chrysalis nodded and opened the padlocks on her, letting the straps hang loose before setting her down on the bed. Chrysalis got up and grabbed the waste, water container, and the tubes from the hidden space in the wall before heading into the bathroom to empty and clean them. Meanwhile Cadance flexed her fingers, regaining the strength after finally being released, before reaching down to pull out the two toys that had been her tormentors for the whole week. She slowly pulled them out, savoring how they felt as they moved against her, before finally easing them out, moaning in pleasure the whole time.
“Save some for Shining,” Chrysalis joked, exiting the bathroom. “Now get in and wash off quick, we need to be done before he gets here.”
“We didn’t take that long, did we?” Cadance chuckled, using her magic to pull off the straps on her wings, stretching them and using them as balance as she slowly stood up.
“Not really, but we’ve probably got about forty five minutes, and you know how long this takes,” the queen smirked back. “Get in and I’ll clean up. I’ll even have peaches waiting for you when you get out.”
“Chryssi, I thought we needed to hurry. I don’t think I’ll have time to eat your peaches,” Cadance joked as she walked into the bathroom, winking at her partner before closing the door.
Chrysalis rolled her eyes and smiled. “Stupid pervert.”
“Look who’s talking,” Cadance shot back from inside before turning on the shower. Chrysalis just chuckled and got to work, disinfecting the toys and bondage gear before storing them away in another hidden compartment in the floor while also retrieving a new set. She also cleaned off the bed and the floor with a few simple spells before setting out a bowl of fruit for her partner. After that she sat in anticipation, biting her lip as she tried to hold back her own urges. Thankfully she didn’t have to wait long, the shower shutting off and Cadance stepping out not long after, only bothering to dry herself off and nothing else. “So, what should I know?”
“Not much, though the vacation is next week.”
“Hm, gonna have to let you out a few days before then to be safe,” she said while grabbing a peach. “Wish we could take you along. I’m sure we could make some room for a pet,” she teased before taking a long, seductive bite.
Chrysalis chuckled. “That would depend on whose turn it was to be the pet. How about… five days?”
“Alright, I think that’s enough. No trying to usurp us while we’re gone,” Cadance joked, wagging her finger at the Queen.
Chrysalis gasped in faux shock. “Moi? What would make you think I would do such a thing?”
Cadance snorted. “Shut up and get ready.”
Chrysalis got up and grabbed the gear that she had left on the floor, all of it in the same color pink as Cadance’s own coat. She started rubbing herself down with the lube she’d need to get everything on, making sure Cadance got a good look at everything, before sliding on the thigh-high latex heeled boots. There were no laces or straps, staying on only through the elastic tightness of the material, and then confidently walked into her hidden prison. Cadance picked up the rest with her magic, licking her lips as she savored what was to come.
First she started with the two dildo vibrators, eliciting a moan from her soon-to-be captive as she rubbed them against Chrysalis’ pussy, still covered in her own juices. Deciding it was enough lube she slowly inserted them into both of her slave’s holes, taking her time as she pushed them in inch by inch. When she had finished Chrysalis was already panting huskily, her face flushed green and her tongue lolled out. “Make sure they don’t fall out,” she teased before turning around and grabbing the waste bin and one of the tubes. She locked the device in place, inserting the tube into it before leading it back to the queen’s marehood. She took pleasure in her slaves shivering as she used her magic to gently push her lower lips apart, inserting the tube where it needed to go. “Good?”
“Y-Yeah. Nothing wrong. S-Same as last time,” Chrysalis stuttered out, trying to distract herself from her own need. Cadance next turned to the bed and grabbed the two remotes that had fallen out the mittens she was wearing not long before, levitating them over to Chrysalis as she picked up the bra her former mistress was wearing, taking out the red and blue gems from inside.
“Warning,” she said. Chrysalis turned on one of the remotes, causing one gem to begin to increase in temperature, hot enough to be uncomfortable but not enough to cause pain. “Good. Emergency,” she said. Chrysalis switched off the first remote and activated the other, the other gem releasing a small shock that caused Cadance’s other hand to flinch for a moment. This was their method of communicating with each other to stay safe, making sure that if something went wrong then the one imprisoned wouldn’t be left alone to suffer. Thankfully, they had never needed it… well, except that one time. “Good. Now for the fun part,” she smirked grabbing the next piece of bondage clothing.
Fist was the corset, which Cadance wrapped around Chrysalis’ midsection. “Exhale,” she ordered. Chrysalis hesitated for a moment before taking a deep breath before letting it all out. After several seconds of constant exhaling Cadance quickly zipped up the constricting article of clothing. Chrysalis would’ve gasped if she still had the breath, and after a moment began to try and breathe normally. The corset stopped right under her breasts, both of them actually hanging a bit over it, and went down to just over her navel. As the changeling queen took a moment to slow her breathing, getting accustomed to the constriction, Cadnce grabbed the next piece, a legbinder. Chrysalis lifted up one leg without being asked, Cadance carefully guiding it down into the hole in the bottom. She then used her magic to keep Chrysalis up as she helped her put the other leg in, the fronts of her boots both sharing the same small hole while both heels had their own holes to exit. Cadance strained to pull the binder up until the straps at the top could be connected to the corset, and then did the same with the two straps on the back. The leather binder stopped just below her buttocks, pushing them up a bit and giving plenty of view to her marehood. Chrysalis’ legs were now firmly one useless limb with several d-rings on both sides.
Next was the straightjacket which Cadance guided the other mare’s arms into making sure her closed fists could still press the remotes, before tightening the straps. The jacket covered her fly-like wings, giving them no room to move, and crossed her arms just under her breasts, pushing them up a bit. In addition the front was completely open, leaving them exposed except for a single vertical strap running over each nipple. Cadance took the final strap and ran it between the other mare’s legs, pushing it through the gaps in both toys that existed for that purpose, before running it up to the buckle on the back. She threaded it through before forcefully pulling the strap, causing Chrysalis to lurch forwards, shouting out in pleasure. “Too much?” Cadance asked.
“N-No… P-Perfect,” Chrysalis gasped out.
“Good. Now let’s finish,” she said before securing the strap in place. She picked up two egg vibrators, slipping them into the straps over her slave’s nipples. Next came the collar, deciding to be merciful and not give her a posture collar this time. Now there was only her slave’s face, flushed green and panting with need, eyes barely focused. First was the magic suppression ring, carefully guiding it through the jagged horn, easily falling into place. Next was the blindfold, Cadance taking sadistic pleasure in slowly taking her captive’s sight away before finally buckling it behind her head. Seeing her captive so helpless Cadance indulged, pushing her slave into a long kiss that she submitted to entirely, Their tongues explored each other’s mouths before finally separating. “Such a good slave.”
“Th-Thank you, mistress,” Chrysalis gasped. Cadance grabbed the gag, the same kind Chrysalis had used on her, pressing the phallus against her slaves lips. “Wait!” Chrysalis cried suddenly, catching Cadance off guard. “I wore the maid outfit for him last time. Try the black lace.”
Cadance rolled her eyes and chuckled. “Thanks. Now open up.” Chrysalis eagerly obeyed, opening her mouth wide as Cadance slid the cock into her mouth and the muzzle over her face. She connected the straps and now Chrysalis’ face was restrained just as hers was not long before. She then levitated the water container up and mounted it on the wall, inserting the tube into it before guiding it into the hole in the changeling’s gag. Since her dietary needs were different Cadance didn’t have to worry about mixing the powdered nutrient mix in, just water would do. “Is it coming through?” she asked. Chrysalis sucked for a moment before nodding. “Good. Now to pack you away for a while.” Cadance pressed her body against her slave’s, forcing her against the wall as much as possible while using her magic to tie the straps on the wall to the d-rings on her legbinder and straightjacket. After it was done she stepped back, admiring her cocooned little lovebug. She leaned in to kiss her on the cheek before turning on all the toys on the lowest possible setting, a lustful moan ringing out in response. “See you soon,” she said before flipping the switch on the wall, hiding her living toy behind the wall of crystal.
She sighed before looking over the room once more, making sure nothing was out of place. Pleased that there wasn’t anything, she levitated another peach over to her while she walked to the closet, getting prepared to let the good times continue with her other partner.
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Chrysalis woke again, if she could even call it that. She panted as much as the corset squeezing her midsection and her gag would allow, sucking on the phallus in her mouth more out of compulsion than conscious effort. She moaned loudly, trying to hump the air but the straps pinning her to wall refused to allow her to even do that much. The buzzing in her two holes and on her nipples continued as they had done incessantly. She hung limply in a daze against the wall, only moving sporadically, feeling like her body was not her own. There was no passage of time in her prison, no awake or asleep. There was only the constant unfocused haze of teasing pleasure, the tightness of her binds, the feeling of leather against her body, and the wetness from her marehood running down her legs. There were only the occasional blackouts from this experience, only for her to suddenly lurch awake at some points. It was a torturous experience… one that she couldn’t get enough of. The only thing she wanted more was for her mistress to finally take her in her embrace, to tease her mercilessly and make her beg for climax. She didn’t even think about how their roles would be reversed, she just wanted the ecstasy at being at her mistress’ beck and call.
Just then she felt the room lurch. Even in her daze she could feel the movement of the room around her and her heartbeat quickened. Her struggles began anew as she desperately tried to thrust her hips forwards, her arms pulling on the strap that ran through her legs. The excitement of performing her slave's duty was all she could think about. The room stopped moving with a start and she could feel the fresh air on her body. With a hearty moan of need she thrust her breasts out, begging for them to be groped and teased. However, her mistress didn’t take advantage of this. She didn’t even taunt her like she usually did. Chrysalis groaned in frustration and need, screaming out to be played with, but her cries went unanswered. Just as she began to think of how odd this was she could feel the straps that bound her to the wall loosen and release her, causing her to fall forward before being caught in a magical grip. The two tubes were removed from her holes as she was levitated up into the air, slowly spun like an item being inspected in a store. Only then did Chrysalis realize the cruel torture that waited her: she was no longer a slave or pet, she was an object to used however her mistress wished, this idea sent a new wave of anticipation and arousal through her.
After what felt like hours of being turned every which way she was finally lowered to the floor, her legs touching first. Not long after she felt something close around her ankles with a “thunk”, followed by something clicking closed. What? What was-? She thought, only for her head to be lowered, her neck touching something wooden before another “thunk” came from right round her. Are these… stocks? With her feet and her head stuck as they were she was now kneeling on the floor, her head stuck face forwards and level with her butt, which was raised into the air. Since when did Cadance buy-?
Her thoughts were cut off as a loud “smack” rang through the room, her body lurched forwards, only to be stopped by the stocks, her ass stinging in pain. She had just been spanked, hard, but even worse was something that made her almost instantly lose all arousal, her heart pounding with fear: that wasn’t Cadance’s hand spanking her, in fact, it wasn’t a mare’s hand. It was the hand of stallion. She immediately screamed, her muffled yelling ringing out in the room as she thrashed futilely in her bonds. How!? How could anypony have found us!? He knew where I was and how to get me! She let out a muffled squeal as he spanked her again. She squeaked again from another slap, trying to move away from him but doing little more than shaking her tail at him in a way he undoubtedly found amusing. In her panic she pushed the emergency remote, calling out for help in the only way available to her, only to realize the mistake she made. Wait, if I press the emergency button she’s going to think I’m in danger of suffering some kind of injury, not that I’ve been ponynapped! She tried rapidly pressing both the emergency and warning remotes, hoping that in her confusion Cadance would at least be cautious. Don’t come! Please Cady, don’t come! A moment later she realized that her captor was no longer tormenting her. No, that’s not… he couldn’t possibly-
Just then she heard the door swing open. “Ok, just- What the-? Chrysali-mmph!?” Chrysalis screamed in rage as she heard her partner’s muffled struggles. NO! GET YOUR DAMN HANDS OFF HER! As she struggled had no idea what their captor was doing to Cadance due to her blindfold, but soon she heard Cadance stop struggling. Chrysalis’ heart sank, realizing there was nopony else to help her. Still, some part of her held out hope, keeping quiet and using her ears to pick up any noises as indications as to what might be happening, anything she might be able to use, but sadly what she heard only made her spirits drop even more. She heard the unmistakable sound of stretching leather, padlocks clicking into place, and the breathing coming from Cadance becoming more muffled. She felt both of their presences coming closer and then, much worse, heard the same sounds of clunking wood and clicking locks that sealed her into her own stocks. She could feel the presence of her ponynapper position himself behind and then the sound of magic. Her blindfold was pull off and she shut her eyes, straining against the light, before slowly opening them. As they adjusted she only saw the door to the room, part of the bed nearby, and the head of the still unconscious Cadance sticking out of her own stocks right next to her, restrained with the same gag that had been used on her last time. The wooden stocks prevented her from seeing what had been done to the rest of Cadance’s body, or the captor still behind them.
As Chrysalis desperately tried to think of a way to save both of them, Cadance began to stir, her eyes fluttering for a moment before they shot open. She struggled furiously for a few seconds before stopping, realizing just how stuck she was, and then turned her head, locking eyes with Chrysalis, looking back with a sorrowful expression. Cadance looked back with the same, both understanding that they wished they could do something to help the other.
Just then came the sound of something scraping against the floor coming around them from behind. Chrysalis steeled herself, ready to glare at whomever had done this to them, while Cadance braced for what came next. What they saw would’ve made their jaws drop if they could’ve, their captor placing a chair in front of them and sitting down.
“So, I’m sure both you ladies have a lot of questions,” Shining Armor began with a smirk. “I’ve got a few myself, but since you’re both not exactly in a position to talk right now, I guess I’ll start. I’ve known about you two doing this for about seven months now, and I’ve been spying on you two long enough to know that this is consensual, and that Chrysalis isn’t mind controlling you, Cady. Or should I say, ‘Nightingale isn’t mind controlling you’?” Both of them were surprised to hear him say that, as well as the name of the identity Chrysalis used when both she and Cadance needed to both be free, the unicorn maid that Cadance hired around a year ago. “If you’re wondering how I found out, it was when I caught you after you ran off to help Cadance that one time.” Chrysalis groaned, hanging her head in frustration. He was referring to the time she had left Cadance hanging on the wall in the prison, supported by both legs pulled back above her head by chains. One of them loosened and fell, leaving poor Cadance to painfully hang by only one leg, the only time they had needed to use the emergency signal. Chrysalis was so concerned she made up some poor excuse about forgetting something to get away from Shining Armor to go help. They should’ve known he was a little too accepting of their excuse that Cadance pulled her leg tripping as she ran. “Of course I was concerned the first time I saw the two of you, especially with you in control and with her tied up, but I also saw you actually concerned about Cadance and then trying to make up your excuses, so I decided to spy a little,” Shining continued. “An observation spell that triggered every time that room opened,” he pointed to the hidden room, “helped me get a good feel of the situation. I could’ve just told you two I’d found out, but… well, let’s just say you to trying to ‘convince’ me to be more of an outright dom worked better than you thought, and I figured this would be more fun,” he chuckled. Both mares actually blushed a bit at his predatory grin and evil chuckle, both liking how that sounded. “But now, I’ve got a few questions of my own, first being,” he trailed off as he magically undid their gags, both of the gagging a bit as the long phalluses were eased out of their throats. “How did this all get started?”
Both of them looked at each other for a moment, having a silent conversation, before Chrysalis nodded to Cadance. The alicorn cleared her throat. “It was a little over a year ago, back when we were hiring more staff. When ‘Nightingale’ came in for an interview, I felt something was off. I tried to get her to relax, thinking she was just intimidated at talking to royalty for her job interview, but she still didn’t really want to look me in the eye. On a gut feeling, and a little paranoia, I started talking about my wedding, just making small talk, before getting her to slip up and talk about something only she and I would know from back then.”
“Realizing I was caught I… well, I begged her for mercy,” Chrysalis took over. “My hive was starving after our loss and the paranoia of changelings, and the Crystal Empire which was overflowing with love seemed like the best place to go. There’s so much in the air here that I wouldn’t even need to replace or ponynap anypony to get enough love to survive, if not recover. I was desperate and ready to do anything. A choice of words she really latched on to,” Chrysalis smirked at her partner with a lusty gaze.
Cadance just chuckled before continuing. “Back then, I was feeling… frustrated. We were so busy trying to get things in order in the Empire, what with recovering from Sombra’s recent attacks, trying to help everypony recover and deal with their memories, updating the government systems… I’m not saying I was bitter or anything, just… unsatisfied with what all that work did on our sex life. It felt like we didn’t even have time to kiss, much less spend time with each other. So, when Chrysalis begged me for help, I figured we could both scratch each others’ itches. You know, I never had any problems with mares, and apparently changelings really don’t either considering they often have to pretend to be both genders, so we arranged it so that ‘Nightingale’ and I would be available for each other, and I would help sneak in one of her changelings that she could give love to take back to her hive. But after a while of this, and getting to know each other, I realized… I wanted more. More excitement, more thrills, and… more than just you,” she admitted sheepishly. “Not that I was losing any feelings I had for you, just that Chrysalis was more experienced with… lewder things than you were, more willing to try new things. That’s one of the reasons we’d both been trying to get you into more kinky stuff, hoping you’d be comfortable with more of the extreme things we did.”
“And the fact you wanted me to dom both of you?” he smirked.
They both blushed, but smirked back. “I guess we both found out we really liked control taken away from us, and we wanted to both be able to enjoy that,” Chrysalis replied
“And when were you planning on telling me about all this?”
Cadance looked away, a bit ashamed. “I… we… We planned to, but… we just didn’t know how. I mean, asking you to be in a sexual relationship with the changeling who nearly destroyed our wedding, ponynapped me and manipualted you? We thought it would be a tough pill to swallow, and wanted to try and maybe introduce changelings to ponies on friendly terms before bringing that up.”
“Well, that’s fair. So, two things. First, I thought a lot about it and yes, I would be alright with a relationship with two mares, even you,” he said to Chrysalis. “After all, I’ve already been with you several times, even if it was under disguise, and I think at this point we can put what happened between us as water under the bridge.” Both of them smiled, Chrysalis herself sighing in relief. “And second,” he began his gaze turning predatory again, reaching into his pockets and pulling out two ring gags. “Just to make absolutely sure this is completely consensual, are you two willing to obey my every command? To submit to your new master?”
The question, especially the way it was worded, caused both mares to starting panting in arousal. Their faces flushed with blood, and they rubbed their legs together with barely restrained anticipation.
“Oh yeah,” Cadance nodded.
“Absolutely,” Chrysalis agreed.
“I’m sorry, I don’t think you said that in the way you needed to. Let’s try that again. Say ‘yes, Master’.” Shining’s grin grew wider.
Shivers went down their spines, and the both licked their lips. “Yes, Master.”
Shining grunted in approval before levitating the ring gags to their faces. “Open,” he commanded, and they eagerly obeyed. Both were inserted and secured, and now both mares had a large metal ring to allow their holes to be used. With a click Chrysalis felt the two vibrators that had been her only company for several days turn on again, just as low and teasing as before, getting an aroused and tortured moan from her. Meanwhile Shining Armor undid his pants, letting them drop the floor and revealing his fully erect member, walking over to Cadance and positioning it just out of reach of her mouth. She stretched her tongue out, trying to get a taste of the object of her desire. “Let’s see how well you can service your master,” he said before slowly easing his cock inside her. She immediately went to work, her vigorous tongue making up her inability to move her head. After some groans of pleasure Shining began to pump himself in and out of her, the grunts she made with each of his thrusts getting him even harder. He quickly began pumping faster and faster before he soon unloaded down her throat. She eagerly gulped down as much of his seed as she could, some of it drifting over the side of her mouth. He pulled and she looked at him with frustration, wiggling her butt and moaning for more. “No rush, we’ve got plenty of time. Besides,” he clicked her two vibrators on, making her moan and hump the air as he walked over to his other slave. “I can’t play favorites, now can I?”
Chrysalis was practically gasping at this point, looking at his stallionhood with a hungry gaze as he turned off her vibrators. “Now, let’s see how quick you can… revive your master,” he said as he stuck his tool inside her and she responded with enthusiasm, sensually wrapping her flexible tongue around his cock several times and slowly stroking it. “Oh, and by the way Chryssi, I thought I should let you know that I planned this vacation around brining you along with us, which is why I revealed what I knew now. However, I still could only get two tickets or else things would look suspicious. With that in mind,” he smirked sadistically again. “I hope you don’t mind being a tightly wrapped carry-on.” The idea, and they way he said it, almost made her cum just by itself. She used her tongue to stroke his rod faster, looking up at him with submissive and needy eyes.
This was going to be an exceptionally great vacation.
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