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		Description

After weeks of seeing her Aunt Celestia twitching, groaning, and leaking during a particularly bad heat cycle, Cadance decides what the old Alicorn is needs is some good dick.
Thankfully, the pink Alicorn has unrestricted access to a wonderful stallion with a wonderful dick. One that she doesn't mind renting out for the weekend to make sure her Aunt gets the nice, hard reaming she so deserves.
Shining is a little unsure at first, but when presented with a platter of fresh pussy, especially when your wife is doing the serving, you'd be more than a little crazy to say no.
He expected a good fuck, some warm kisses, and a return to his normal life of being a hard worker and a devoted husband.
He was not expecting the line of mares outside his door asking for the same 'miracle treatment'.
Pure smut fic. I am not sorry.
Triggers: Incest, creampies, impregnation, cum inflation, excessive cum, oral, anal, size difference, lactation, group sex, and a lack of any story.
Cover artist is Droll3 on Derpibooru

Hi, I'm Julian the Dreamer. Buster Knutt lost interest in keeping this story, so I was given permission to adopt it.
I'll do my best to live up to his skill. 
The first 12 chapters are his; 13 and onwards are from me.
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		An Offer You Can't Refuse



Cadance made her way through the hallways of the ancient castle, her years of experience with the twists and curves of the building allowing her to navigate flawlessly, even with her attention completely stolen by the book she was reading. Her eyes scanned through the figures written in handwriting that was not her own, desperate to educate herself on the current treasury numbers of the Crystal Empire before relaxing on the vacation she and her husband had come on.
A return 'home' as it were.
It was a shame that she'd picked the peak of heat season, as it made prolonged interaction with anypony, mare or stallion, difficult as they'd often be more than desperate to duck away and relieve themselves of their breeding desires. She herself had no problem with this; being the embodiment of lust given an earth-bound form, as she often described herself, she had complete and total control over her bodily functions when it came to breeding. Could turn it off and on at the flick of a switch, as it were, and that switch was most certainly 'off' at this point.
If not, she'd probably be unable to walk two feet down the hall without being hypnotised by the scent of wet pussy that hung in the air, nor would she be able to keep herself off her husband's cock for the entire time she was there. She smiled politely at a young maid, the blushing beauty in black attire giving the taller princess a curtsy and a smile, barely managing to move her legs without moaning aloud.
Poor things, Cadance thought to herself. 
With a triumphant nod and a brief smile, she finished the book and cast it aside. It lit up a brilliant pink as it returned to the pocket dimension she'd assigned herself, ready and waiting to be handed back to the treasury upon returning to the Empire once this vacation was done with. In the mean time, she had an appointment with her Aunt Celestia, the Alicorn of Love having a tome and a half's worth of grievances with ruling she was eager to air with her much more experienced family member.
Her heels clicked loudly on the polished floor, the marble surface being thoroughly mopped this time of year to deal with dust, dirt, and other deluges that accompanied this season. She came to the door of her Aunt's private quarters, rapping on the door with vigor, and calling out to the eldest Alicorn.
"H-Hold on a moment!" came the stammering response.
Cadance crossed her arms under her buxom chest, rolling her eyes in a bemused manner as she knew exactly what Celestia was up to. She was bid entry after a moment, and upon opening the door and walking inside, she was assaulted with the smell and heat of a mare dripping a river. The temperature in the room alone was enough to cause pricks of sweat to form all over her body, and the musk that hung in the air was nearly enough to make her splutter, choking down air that was almost literally wet.
Cadance's eyes scanned over her Aunt Celestia; the alabaster Alicorn that always looked so prim and proper with well-fitted dresses, a styled mane, and a composition that would make statues seem doughy was slumped backwards in her chair. Her mane and tail were a frayed mess of frizz and sweat. Her eyes seemed hollow and tired, her mouth hung open in a panting fashion, and she seemed drained of all energy.
She was almost buck naked, wearing nothing more than a long coat that was thrown open, legs spread wide and exposing her wet, tired sex, as well as her enormous breasts, each one of her mammaries being nearly twice the size of her head. Which, for a seven foot titan like herself, was exceptionally impressive. The hair on her body was a mix of sweat, milk, and saliva, her heaving tits dripping milk from her nipples while the tips of all of her fingers glistened with her own lubricant.
Her eyes lolled over to Cadance, the pink Alicorn's hands sliding down to her wide hips as an eyebrow cocked in a playful manner.
"Having a fun cycle?" she asked with a chuckle.
"I want to die," Celestia puffed out, her voice sounding dry and croaking. "This is the worst it's been in decades."
"I keep telling you-" Cadance said, conjuring up a wineskin of magically-cooled water from her reserves in her pocket dimension, and walking over to Celestia. "You've been ignoring your needs for too long."
"Food and water are needs," Celestia sighed, taking the wineskin with a thankful nod and chugging from the tanned container, spilling it down her chin in desperation. "Sex isn't."
"From the sight before me, I'd say you need sex more than you need water, Celly," Cadance said, conjuring up a second wineskin from her reserves and handing it to her Aunt after she'd finished the first one.
"I've already said before... I can't just have a fling," she said with a sombre sigh, taking much slower drinks this time before pouring it over her face to wash away some of the grime. "You got anything ice cold?"
Cadance obliged, summoning a third wineskin and using a brief crykinetic spell to chill the water nearly to ice, before handing it over. She rolled her eyes in a annoyed fashion as Celestia immediately poured the contents of the container onto her pussy, gritting her teeth and ignoring the sting of the icy liquid as she attempted to cool herself down.
"You know that's not going to do anything other than make a mess on the floor," Cadance said, taking the wineskin away from her aunt and returning it to its space in the other dimension. "You need a proper fix."
"I can't just... just go out and fuck someone, Cadance... that kind of promiscuity makes other rulers look down on me. If they respect me less, I lose the sway I have," she panted, cheeks red and stinging. "I'll have to endure it."
"Then don't go out and fuck a stranger," Cadance shrugged, unclasping her dress at the back and dropping it to her ankles, exposing her toned, hourglass figure, clad in lacy lingerie. "Stay in and fuck me."
"I can't... not anymore," Celestia said with a sigh. "You're a married mare."
You know Shining doesn't care about who I sleep with," Cadance said, kicking her heels off and getting down onto her knees. "Now, legs open. I'm gonna make your pussy sing."
Celestia was apprehensive at first, keeping her thick, marshmallow-esque thighs closed tight, even when Cadance prodded them with a finger.
"Celly," Cadance glowered.
"It feels dishonest. I was okay with it before you had a ring on your finger..." she said.
"Look, do you want me to come back with a signed permission slip from Shining?" Cadance asked, crossing her arms. "I'll get whatever paperwork you want me to to prove nobody's gonna get hurt by this, because I swear on my crown, my marriage, and my immortal soul that I am not leaving this country until you've cum enough to go through a single day without soaking a pair through."
Celestia was silent for a moment, her eyes avoiding Cadance's piercing glare, before the elder Alicorn's gaze slowly drifted back onto her niece. A soft smile touched the lips of the ancient immortal as she slowly cracked her legs open, leaning further back in her chair and exhaling slowly.
"I love you," Celestia smiled.
"I love you too, big girl," Cadance nodded in response. "Now, sit still and relax. Let me take care of this."
Celestia nodded, inhaling slowly and closing her eyes as she allowed Cadance to go to work. The pink alicorn examined what she had on her 'dinner plate', as it were. Celestia's nethers were red and sore looking, meaning that the old Alicorn had spent a lot of time working on herself. Not only that, but her puffy lower lips showed that she was in the height of her heat and any normal mare would've broken at this point.
Oh well, Cadance shrugged. Titan or not, she'd cum like the rest of them. With that, she put her soft lips to Celestia's pussy, getting a noseful of her Aunt's musk and feeling Celestia visibly flinch at the sudden pleasure spike. Cadance kept her painted lips pressed to Celestia's pussy for a good few moments, more than long enough to leave a lipstick mark on her wet folds.
After leaving her mark of adoration, Cadance snaked her tongue out from between her lips and pushed it past Celestia's. The older Alicorn moaned, her thighs tensing and her fingers balling into fists, the sensation of a tongue in her aching nethers being akin to the sensation of water pouring down the throat of a man dying of thirst.
Cadance giggled quietly as Celestia's hand grabbed the back of her head, pushing her maw harder against her pussy before Cadance had even warmed up properly. This kind of behaviour was to be expected from a woman as needy as Celestia was right now, and Cadance was determined to put her into a cum-coma before the night was out. The next thing that needed attention was Celly's poor clit, a sore little nub that had most likely been grinded into dust at this point from the vicious fingering.
It was a delicate object that could work miracles if worked properly, and Cadance was both a miracle and a worker all by herself. She slid her tongue upwards through her aunt's folds, pulling out of the depth and running the flat of her tongue along Celestia's buzzer. As she reached the end of her oral muscle, she added a little flick to the tip, tapping Celestia's clit in the best was and getting a quiet gasp from the alabaster Alicorn.
Cadance repeated this action several times, a little bit of teasing mixed with some gentle loving, as she wanted to focus on tongue work as much as possible here. She knew a mix of fingers would get her aunt squirting in minutes, but she wanted to keep that as a last resort, as Celestia's poor little kitty was probably rubbed raw on the inside, and the last thing she needed was Cadance's hands kneading and tearing up her innards.
So a soft suckle on her clit and a few hours of licking were staying on the menu unless she got desperate. After all, Cadance had been here before, and knew exactly what Celestia liked. She knew what Luna liked, too. Once she'd gotten old enough to work them both over, her older family members had become her older girlfriends, and she'd fucked the nasty old sluts through the last fourteen heat periods they'd had since her eighteenth birthday.
It had been a treat at first, then a pleasure, and then her duty to her lovable old aunts, as neither of them had inhaled oxygen in the same room as an exposed, hard cock for a very long time. No matter how many times she poked and prodded them, reminding them over and over again that a cock and a condom would probably be all they needed to get through these few weeks with as little stress and chafing as possible, they always refused for the same reason: their career.
She respected them for their dedication, but at the same time; they were idiots for it. So here she found herself again, wearing her older Aunt's thighs as earmuffs and being more than ready to get her gushing so that she could have a good night's sleep for the first time in weeks.
As she continued to lap away, she noticed something. Celestia wasn't acting the same way she did usually. After a good ten minutes or so, she often found a relaxed state where the groans and flinches stopped... but this time, she was unable to ride the wave she usually did. Even when Cadance settled into a smoother, more satisfying rhythm that had Celestia dripping puddles every time she'd done it before... it didn't work.
Still, she tried ever further, resorting to fingering her aunt. It didn't work either, no matter if Cadance added two, three, or the whole farm of fingers on her hand, Celestia seemed stuck in an uncomfortable limbo, where she was always burning with arousal and a desperation to be pleasured, but was always sat at a flat zero in terms of how far along she was to being gotten off.
After a solid forty minutes of pussy licking with no results, Cadance backed away, much to Celestia's disdain.
"What's wrong?" she asked in a confused tone.
"You're broken," Cadance said, firing up her 'Desire Diagnostic' spell as she'd called it and 'linked' with Celestia.
With a gentle tap of her finger on Celestia's head, she began to share her experiences. She kept her own lust suppressed with her magic, but was able to feel a dull sense of pressure in every place Celestia needed it. Cadance gritted her teeth in annoyance, opening her glowing pink eyes and looking at Celestia with a shake of her head.
"What?" she asked.
"What the hell kind of iron will do you have?" Cadance asked. "No, why the hell haven't you been listening to your body?"
"I've already told you, Cadance, I can't just start sleeping around-" Celestia began before Cadance held up a finger to silence her.
Cadance slowly slid a hand down over her stomach, feeling the dull, pulsing sensation in her own body, not just in her womb, but her vagina, and her lower lips. While it was nothing more than a series of sensations, they 'spoke' to Cadance, she interpreted them like smoke signals, each specific pulse and bump in the body able to be read to figure out what it meant, to know what Celestia's body was asking for.
Like all heat cycles, it was asking for a baby. Celestia's body needed to be pumped full of baby-batter and left for eleven months to cook up a miracle, but there was no way in hell Celestia was listening to that request. So instead, she'd have to meet it half way.
Celestia needed dick. There was no polite way to put it, and from the signals Cadance was reading off of Celestia's body right now, it seemed like she'd entered some kind of advanced deprivation stage of heat. The message she was getting was load, clear, and certain. The ultimatum was as such:
If you don't get fucked by genuine dick, this is never going away.
"Congratulations, Celestia," Cadance said, killing her spell and waving away the pink glow that surrounded her. "You've actually broken your heat cycle."
"Meaning?"
"Meaning that if you don't get that pussy rutted, you're gonna be feeling like this until you do," Cadance explained, picking her dress up off the floor and beginning to clothe herself again.
"Cadance, don't you get it?" Celestia asked. "I can't just start whoring it up with anyone. There's too much risk."
"Then I'm going to make sure that you get a dick that's attached to a stallion you trust enough to get nasty with and one we can trust to keep his mouth shut," Cadance said with a chuckle, pulling her dress back over her shoulders and tying it off.
"And who's dick is it?" Celestia asked.
"My husband's," she said with a wink. "He's the best sex toy I've got and has an amazing personality on top of it. If you can withstand the nerdiness."
"Cadance... I can't, he's your lover," Celestia said in a guilty tone.
"And since he's my legal possession, I'm lending him to you," Cadance shrugged, leaning on the desk and shrugging.
"Won't... won't he protest?"
"I mean... he will if he's a fucking idiot," Cadance scoffed. "'Hey, sweetie, you know the seven foot tall sex bomb with tits bigger than your head? Yeah, the same one with the thighs you've said you want to die between multiple times? Yeah, she needs you to stuff her with your cock and make her cum so much she can't walk. What's that, no? You don't want to despite this being an offer other people have literally waged wars over? Fair enough.'"
"Okay, I see your point... but I don't know if I want to..." Celestia said, lowering her eyes slightly as she dropped into thought.
"Come on, you prudish old witch," Cadance sighed with a roll of her eyes. "You've met Shining, you've known him for nearly twenty years now. You know you like him. Even if you two don't fall in love with each other, I'm sure you can strike up a good enough conversation while he's blowing your back out, right?"
"I... I don't know... I can't just 'turn it on' like you can," Celestia muttered.
"Oh, hush. As soon as his pants are on the floor and he's at half-mast, your instincts are gonna kick in and you won't even worry about needing to turn it on manually," Cadance shrugged. "Would it help if I told you what he's packing?"
"I don't really see how that's gonna help me change my-" Celestia began.
"It's about fifteen inches long, as thick as my forearm, and the bastard's virile enough to flood me multiple times over," Cadance said with a sultry grin. "And I know about your cum fetish, sweetheart."
"I don't know what you're talking about..." Celestia mumbled, her cheeks getting ever redder.
"Don't lie to me. You've told me before one of your darkest desires is getting pumped full and blowing out like a wineskin," Cadance grinned in a horny manner. "If you wanna look pregnant without the consequences, my husband's got exactly what you need. So..."
Celestia locked eyes with her niece for a brief moment, lips pursed and breaths shaking.
"You want my husband to cream your cunt?" Cadance purred.
"Yeah..." Celestia nodded, her arousal finally winning her over as she began rubbing her pussy once again. "I think I do..."

	
		Here Cums The Sun



If the eternal princess of the sun had any doubts about what her niece had told her, if she had any slight suspicions or reserved feelings about the effects Shining's cock would have on her from mere exposure, they were thrown out the door like a randy drunk at a bar.
There was nothing else to life now once that black mast stood in front of her, her eyes seeming to filter out light itself on objects that weren't her nephew-in-law's cock. A wet tongue ran over dry lips, a shaky breath fell from her gaping maw, and her bare, throbbing pussy began to leak onto the floor.
She watched as Shining ran a hand up his fifteen inch length, starting from the tree-trunk base and working his way up, over the bulging medial ring, all the way to the thick, flat top of his black, marble-smooth monster. Celestia's tongue slid out of her mouth, a short line of drool spilling over her lips and dripping down onto her heaving breasts, the sheer level of excitement causing every arousal function in her body to go haywire.
She froze as he gripped the base of his cock once more, placing a hand on the back of her head and taking a gentle handful of her frizzy, rough mane. With a gentle move of his toned hips, he brought the head of his cock to her lips, the mind-melting scent of his throbbing cock hitting her nostrils like a tonne of bricks. Her mind went blank, her heart pounded like a drum, and her pussy felt like it was about to set on fire.
"Come on, baby," Shining said in a low, growling, dominant tone. "Worship me."
With that, he applied more pressure to his hips, pushing his monster cock past Celestia's lips and over her large, wet tongue. Firecrackers went off in the alabaster Alicorn's mind as her nephew's heavy shaft came to rest in her mouth. Instinct took over entirely, whether it was a breeder's or a whore's, she had no idea, but it made her place her hands on Shining's hips and spear herself further into his cock.
Inch after inch of that massive black bludgeon disappeared into her hungry maw, gulping it down until her windpipe was stretched to the breaking point with fifteen inches of perfection. Shining chuckled quietly, looking down at Celestia's gorgeous eyes, sliding a hand from the back of her head to her defined cheekbones and stroking them affectionately.
"Good girl," he purred as he tickled her under the chin.
Part of her would've gotten a little annoyed with the condescending tone Shining had taken, but that was a part of her that wasn't in the office today. A smile came to the edges of her lips, barely visible from the sheer amount of stretching Shining's wonder-cock was doing on her mouth. She gripped his hips tighter as he tried to pull out of her mouth, her eyes narrowing in protest. She was like a dog with a toy she didn't want to give up...
She was like a bitch with her bone.
Shining took her arms off his hips, instead holding them together above her arms, a wrist each between two fingers. Celestia felt slightly embarrassed at the position, as it did nothing but show off her enormous tits dripping milk down onto her marshmallow thighs. Part of her rational mind was telling her to ask Shining if he could treat her with just a little bit more dignity instead of a slab of meat on a hanging rack...
But how could she be a good girl if she protested?
Her dark and dangerous thoughts distracted her just enough to not notice the monster leaving her throat, but there wasn't a train of thought strong enough to stay on the tracks when weight-lifter, muscle-bound Shining Armour slammed his hips forward, seemingly as hard as he could, and speared her throat with his cock.
A groan of pleasure escaped between Shining's gritted teeth as the sudden stretching of her innards caused Celestia's eyes to flare open in a mix of shock and pained pleasure. She moaned loudly onto his shaft, the vibrations of her tight, wet throat travelling up Shining's monster dick and all the way into the base, something that got another groan and a pleasured chuckle out of her dominator.
"Fuck, Celestia..." he growled, petting her face once again with his other hand as he began to pull out once more, eager to do the same thing again.
Praise. Petting. Pleasure.
Whether it was the heat or her secret inner desire, having her throat blasted by a big strong stallion was tickling her in all the right places, eager to have Shining's breeding stick fuck her entire face to dust. And as he allowed her arms to drop and placed both hands on the side of her head, she knew that was exactly what he was going to do.
The first few impacts were somewhat uncomfortable, as she wasn't used to a muscular abdomen slamming into her face as a well-over-a-foot-long cock nearly tore her inner throat muscles apart... but once her body had gotten used to the rougher treatment, she felt as if heaven itself was raping her mouth.
Shining was getting worked up, and it was obvious in his scent. The musk of his cock alone, that mix of the flesh, the texture, and the sweat from his tool had already made her mind do back flips at this point, but the exertion of the vicious fucking he was giving her mouth, Shining had begun to sweat. It was an aroma her mind and body weren't ready for, causing her to go dizzy almost immediately.
She placed her hands on the floor between her legs, desperate to steady herself as she felt the world spinning around her... only to notice her finger tips become wet almost instantly. She couldn't glance down, Shining had her neck joint locked in place and he wasn't going anywhere until he'd filled her hungry stomach up with cum, but he could tell from weeks of touching the same liquid what she was feeling.
She'd found herself so aroused, her pussy begging for thick, juicy cock to such a desperate degree, that she'd leaked a puddle of lady lube on the floor beneath her. She'd never done that before. Not once in the four and a half thousand years she'd walked this world, had she ever leaked to such a disgusting... such a beautiful degree. No matter how big the cock, how hot the stallion, how good the foreplay had been.
Celestia looked up at her nephew, her stud, with nothing more than love and adoration. She didn't care how addled she was right now, she paid no mind to the mental manipulations her body was making her go through... she was in love. That had to be the only reason why she was feeling like this. She watched a smile form on Shining's lips as she looked up at him, his longer mane beginning to slick with perspiration, the lighting of the room allowing her to see the sweat marks between those trained, ripped pectorals of his.
Watching the way his abdomen moved and flexed, the sheer lack of body fat on the Knight Captain allowing her to see every muscle and sinew in his ripped form... she could've sworn she heard another drip added to the puddle beneath her thick thighs. She added a playful wink to the facefucking, one of her beautiful, shapely eyes being all she needed to do to seemingly drive Shining over the edge.
The stallion gritted his teeth, picking up his speed to a level that would break the bones of a lesser being, his sweaty abdomen smashing into her nose and assaulting her with more arousing scents, before a loud whinny escaped the white-and-blue unicorn's maw and he came.
And he came.
If Cadance had been boasting about her husband's virility as a method of making him seem like a better match for Celestia, she wouldn't have been mad. The Solar Alicorn was a slut for cum, this was a secret only a few knew and it was enough to change her desire for a stallion, but Cadance was not boasting. Cadance was not telling little white lies to help relieve her aunt's frustrations.
If anything, Cadance had undersold the sheer level of spunk Shining could produce. She hadn't taken a breath beforehand, she had no idea it was going to happen, and her eyes widened in genuine fear and genuine pleasure as the torrent of cum, thick as glue and hot as porridge, seemed to pour down her throat endlessly. She felt it hit her stomach like a punch, the force of ejaculation Shining exhibited could almost be classified as a weapon of some kind.
She placed her hands on his thighs, closing her eyes and trying not to panic, not wanting to thrash or pull to waste oxygen, but after thirty seconds of unending ejaculation, now that her poor stomach had a visible bulge to it from how virile this stallion was, she couldn't take it anymore. Using her strength, she pulled herself away from Shining's cock, expecting the stallion to come to a trickle after a few moments... but she was dead wrong.
He continued to cum, spurting stream after stream of his baby batter all over Celestia. He soaked her mane, coated her face, buried her breasts in ropes and piles of hot cum, and even then did not stop. It took him a solid minute, sixty whole seconds on spurting, before the floodgates finally came to an end, leaving Celestia sitting in a pile of lady lube and hot, steaming cum with a look of disbelief on her face.
"S-Sorry, Celly," Shining said with an awkward chuckle, going to wipe some of it off her face. "I guess I should've warned you beforehand, huh?"
Celestia caught his hand as he went to wipe her clean, their eyes locking for a long moment, before Shining took his hand back. Celestia wasn't about to let all this go to waste, was she? No... he'd given her a gift. He'd presented her with the most beautiful meal she'd had in over a thousand years, and there wasn't a force on earth that was going to stop her from enjoying it. She began scooping the cum, it being so viscous that she was able to grab handfuls of it without it running out between her fingers.
She squeezed it gently, hearing an almost orgasm-inducing squelch between her strong, stained fingers. She opened her hand once again, seeing the thick liquid cling to the gaps in her fingers, making them almost appear webbed as it did so. She looked back over at Shining, back over at his cum-soaked cock that still stayed semi-erect... before she began devouring her meal.
She licked her fingers clean, slathered her tongue over her wrists, desperate to gulp down every single millilitre of Shining's ichor. Dignity and restraint went out the window at this point, her tongue lapping at everything it could reach, grabbing handfuls of the sticky prize and swallowing it hand over fist. The dignified, elegant, immortal princess with an education that spanned millennia, who had saved millions from tyrants, invaders, and disease...
Lowered her goddess-like mouth to the floor, licking and gulping the cum that had dropped there, mixing with her own pussy juices, until the polished marble floor was clean once again. She wouldn't waste a drop, she told herself over and over again... not a single drop. Her eyes returned to Shining's gaze, the whorish display of her being so desperate for his jizz that she'd lick the floor itself for it arousing the stallion back to full mast.
His chest was heaving and his cock was throbbing again, those fat, sweaty balls of his already churning out more semen, ready to mix with the wonder fluid she was so desperate to attain. She crawled over on her hands and knees, like a dog to her master, and pressed her face into his musky balls, licking and sucking the taut flesh of Shining's breeding bag, wanting to thank the heavenly orbs that were soon going to get her pregnant.
Pregnant?
That... that wasn't why she was here, was it? Shining had come here to... no, no. Cadance had told Shining to come here so that... what was she doing here again? It got harder to think the more she tried to, memories being nothing more than muddled blurs of sounds and imagery, unable to put together anything that had happened earlier in the day.
Shining had come here to... something... cycle... big dick...
Big dick.
She giggled quietly to herself, somehow amused by the inability to remember why her she was having sex with her husband... no, that wasn't right. Her niece's husband. Shining wasn't married to him... he should be though. She loved him so much. She loved his big, sweaty nuts and his fat, throbbing cock. That's why she married him... wait...
"Celestia?" Shining asked, his voice sounding hazy and unfocused to Celestia's addled ears. "You okay?"
She nodded, still kissing his fat balls before she remembered what Shining was here for.
Shining was here to get her pregnant. Silly, Celestia, how could she have forgotten that? After all, why did sex exist in the first place? It was so stallions could fill mares with their hot, thick cum and make little mares and stallions. She giggled again, moving away from Shining as she lay on her back, spreading her legs and sticking the tip of her tongue out, reaching around her thighs to spread her hot, dripping pussy for her husband.
"Breed me," she said in a light tone, licking her lips hungrily as she saw her husband's cock twitch in response.
Shining looked at her with a cocked head for a brief moment, clearly confused about something as he looked at her. Celestia had no idea what he was confused about. Stick dick in, cream, make babies. She knew you didn't have to have a perfect education to be in the royal guard, but they at least knew that, right?
"Breed me," she stated again in just as playful a tone.
Shining chuckled quietly, shrugging his shoulders in a nonchalant fashion and getting down on his knees. Celestia grinned stupidly, biting her tongue in an excited fashion as her husband gripped his massive cock, rubbing it against the entrance to her pussy with an eager expression on his face.
"Are you gonna give me lots of babies?" she asked in a dumb tone.
"Of course, gorgeous," Shining smiled, kissing her briefly before applying pressure to her cunt lips. "Now just lie back, relax, and think of a few names."
With that, Shining bucked his hips forward and penetrated the Immortal Goddess of The Sun, sliding inch after inch of thick, cum-and-spit-slicked cock deeper and deeper inside her. Celestia's thighs spasmed slightly at this point, a moan tearing from her lips as her large, feathered wings shot out on instinct. A heavy blush coated her face, her eyes blurred and unable to focus, and her tongue lolled out of her mouth with no ability to be sucked back in.
She squeaked loudly as Shining forcefully bucked the last few inches of dick inside her, hitting the head of her cervix in a strangely pleasurable manner. She locked her legs and wings around him, making sure her husband bred her like the big, stupid sow she was. His fingers dug into her wide breeding hips, something that would help immensely when it came time to bring their beautiful babies into the world.
She heard a small growl come from her husband as he began rutting her, unleashing long, powerful strokes of that god-given cock of his, slamming into the front of her cervix in a manner she swore should've hurt... maybe? She couldn't really remember right now. She ran a hand through her lover's mane, feeling the sweat cling to her fingers as she did so, leaning forward and kissing him passionately.
Their tongues lashed and rubbed against one another, the other's taste causing the receiver to go even more brain dead than before which, in Celestia's case, later made her thankful that breathing was something the body did automatically. She hugged Shining ever-closer, squeezing his strong pectoral muscles against her leaking breasts, the constant milk flow she endured in this season finally going to be put to use in just under a year.
She had no idea why she'd put this off for so long. Career? Who cared about that when she could have wonderful little children to light up her life? Part of her brain felt a little hot for a brief moment, as if something boring and not sex-related was trying to get through, some lame thought about 'responsibility to her people' or whatever boring people thought about.
She could feel the glow inside of her, the warmth of Shining's massive dick radiating inside her stomach, ready to blow another river's worth of cum inside her slutty little womb and give her everything she needed to finally be complete in her life. A big dick she could use whenever she wanted, a seemingly unlimited source of cum, and as many beautiful little Alicorn babies as a girl could possibly want.
It was all she needed. It was all she wanted. She'd finally be content in her existence just as soon as her husband-
And as if my magic, Shining let out a warning whinny, something she knew he did whenever that torrent was about to come. She grinned stupidly once more, biting down on her tongue in that same, braindead manner she'd done before as she waited for it to happen. And like a monk reaching enlightenment, Shining's second ejaculation made Celestia cum her way to nirvana.
The impact was as hard and as rough as the first time, a punch to the gut, or the womb this time, that made her audibly gasp. But this time it was in a much more comfortable place, a part of her body that was designed to stretch out. And she could feel it stretch. Heavens above, it was perfect! The feeling of such thick, warm cum pushing against her inner walls, flooding every square inch of her womb and hitting the limit... only to push further and further past it.
Her lover made her balloon, her belly growing larger and larger with each passing second, pumping so much cum inside her that it felt as if he was drowning her brain in spunk. Hot breaths, hard breaths, ones that felt so difficult to let in and out but also so perfect at the same time tore from her lungs. She could've sworn Shining had bitten down on her neck at some point, but the glow she felt in her pussy and her womb drowned out every other feeling besides the beyond-godly feeling of getting fucked...
Of getting bred.
She was pregnant, there was no denying that. Her body told her it had happened, that of the billions of sperm that had invaded her womb, there wasn't a chance on this earth that she wasn't going to bear fruit from this labour. It felt incredible, even moreso as her husband pulled out of her pussy and allowed her to deflate, spurting that same hot, heavenly load out all over the floor and all over his own, muscular thighs. She sighed in relief as she thought about it once again as her mind began returning to her.
She was pregnant!
She was pregnant...
She was pregnant!?
Celestia rocketed upwards once her rational mind had returned to her, eyes wide in panic and worry as she looked down at her cum soaked lower half. A flurry of emotions tore through her body; panic, anger, fear, rage, terror, sickness, arousal, confusion. So many different ways to react to the situation were presented to her as she looked down at Shining, the cum-soaked stallion looking at her with not a worried look on his face... but a concerned one.
He'd bred her. There was no denying that. He could see how unhappy she was with the choice... and yet, his face did not show any fear for himself. Her expression softened slightly, the anger in her eyes dying down before she offered him a hand. The stallion took it and was pulled to his feet, looking Celestia over once before asking a question.
"Are you okay?"
She didn't answer for a long moment, eyes cast down to the ground as she thought about her situation. She was pregnant. Bred by her nephew. No father to speak of that wasn't going to cause an outrage. She'd be called a whore. Disgraced in court. Her political career would be in shambles for bringing a bastard into this world with no father's name to give it.
And yet...
She put a hand to her stomach once again, feeling the glow of finally sating her body's desire. It had wanted a baby, and she'd make sure it would get one. The ache was gone, her body was no longer boiling, there was no screaming desire all hours of the day to be bent over and fucked by anyone she looked at.
She was pregnant. She'd been bred by her nephew... he was standing right in front of her. He placed a hand to her stomach, gently massaging the spot where their child would soon begin growing.
"I'm here, Celly," Shining said in a confident, calm voice as he rubbed her belly with the flat of his hand. "I'm not going anywhere."
She was pregnant... she'd been bred by her nephew...
And she was beyond happy about it.

	
		The Light of The Moon



Shining rubbed his neck in a tired manner, the late hours of the night beginning to work their magic on him. He'd offered an old friend a night off and volunteered to take the night watch. He was garbed in the usual armour for the night watch; a greyscale mix of mail and plate, a longsword at the hip, and a buckler on his belt. His mind was alight with the thoughts of the previous two days.
He'd gotten his aunt-in-law pregnant, informed Cadance about the situation who appeared to be so turned on with the thought of him knocking up her aunt that she nearly melted because of it, and she had then sprinted off to Celestia's room for a makeshift-baby shower.
And by that, she probably meant she was going to fuck her aunt.
Since then, it had been quiet. There was none of the awkwardness between himself and the immortal Alicorn he had expected from knocking up and in-law. Instead, it seemed to have improved their relationship quite substantially. Shining was pleased that Celestia seemed to happy with the bun in her oven, seemingly acting as an honorary wife when it came to spending time with her 'husband'.
It brought a smile to his face, in all honesty. Fatherhood on the horizon, another beautiful notch added to his belt, and a wife who seemed to have a fetish for her husband being pseudo-incestuous. And just regularly incestuous, if how she reacted during his stories of his childhood with Twilight was anything to go by. He nodded slowly, feeling his eyelids droop heavily as the late hours began to work on him.
But the sudden chill in the room, the cold pricking at his body, shocked him awake something vicious. It wasn't a natural cold, not in this room and not in this season. He'd felt it numerous times before, but only when she'd been around. Despite being a family member, the conjurer of this bitter cold had never been exceptionally friendly with him. Not through any kind of malice or dislike, but solely because she'd often been unable to.
Shining straightened his back, turning around to the coldest spot in the room and spotting the cold, glowing gaze that looked at him from the shadowy spot, the unblinking eyes being the stuff of nightmares and ghost stories to tell children. The owner of the gaze was no monster, not anymore at least... but she certainly wasn't the friendliest creature prowling the night.
"Madam General," Shining said, saluting the dark figure and referring to her military title first, as was customary in the Royal Guard.
"Knight-Captain..." came the cold, near-emotionless response. "I hope this night finds you well."
Polite but private... if there was ever a more fitting description.
"It's been a while, hasn't it?" he asked with a warm smile. "It's nice to see you, Luna. Well..."
The jest was not well received by the reclusive royal, the Dark Shadow of Canterlot Castle as the ghost stories had taken to calling her in the ten years since she'd returned. While most had gotten over her hatred of the beast she'd once become, the fear had not left the hearts and minds of those that knew of her. She had tried her best to reintegrate to the world she returned to, forcing as many smiles and social interactions as possible, but it had never stuck.
For seven years, she spent every waking moment trying to gain the same praise, the same love, her older sister possessed, but it had never worked. She was a monster to the people of Equestria, and she would make no more attempts to change that belief, not after so many before had failed.
And this was often how she presented herself. A shadow clinging to the corner of the room, feeling as if she was ever-present, but also never there at the same time. Unlike Celestia's warm and motherly presence that filled the heart with love and adoration, Luna's presence was a cold sweat. A nervous feeling running down your spine for the entirety of seeing her. She truly felt like a ghost a lot of the time, especially with those she did not trust.
"What, no hug?" Shining asked in a playful tone, staring at the glowing eyes in the corner.
Luna didn't answer, nor did she move from the place she stood. She didn't like leaving her shadows, she'd said she felt cold and naked without them. The poor mare always did seem to have a connection to the most drab of things, but being the Princess of the Night meant darkness was to be worn as much as Celestia wore a smile.
"To what do I owe the pleasure?" Shining asked, settling back down on the box he'd been on before.
"You've changed Celestia," Luna said in her oh-so-forward manner of speech, never being one to mince or waste words on prancing around topics. "She is different. And..."
"And?" Shining questioned.
"I wish for you to do the same to me," she requested in as polite a tone as her drab voice could muster.
Shining paused for a moment, looking the shadowy figure up and down, just managing to make out the faintest outline of her curvy figure. His eyes narrowed slightly, not sure if Luna was joking or not... before he remembered who he was talking to.
"You do know what I did, right?" he asked.
"You've made her very soul glow with contentedness, Knight Captain. Every time I look at my sister, she seems to radiate passion and happiness in all directions. She is also unaffected by her cycle's torments any longer, and her magical energy has been given a strange new sensation to it," Luna went on. "Whatever you have done to her, I wish that you would do the same to me."
"Luna... I didn't give her a special toy or a new type of coffee," Shining said in a slow tone. "I got her pregnant."
Luna's eyes, the only truly visible part of the Alicorn, widened in shock. They darted downwards briefly, showing that the ancient creature was deep in thought, weighing up the decision before closing in a determined manner, reopening her glowing orbs and staring at him.
"If this is what is required to fill me with the light I crave..." she said, stepping out of the shadows and revealing herself fully to him for the first time in nearly a decade. "Then I shall accept it. I need to feel whole again, Knight Captain."
Shining's eyes widened in a worried manner, seeing the rather drastic changes Luna had undergone since she'd showed herself to him without years of... corruption, by the looks of it. Her once midnight-blue body was... dirtied. Her forearms and lower legs were now an inky black, her fingers appearing to end in sharp, clawed tips. The sparkling blue eyes she'd once had were now a sickly, glowing blue, with her egg-white sclera now being a jet black, looking as cold as the stone they got their colour from.
As her mouth moved while speaking, Shining could make out fangs in the top of her teeth, nowhere near as large as they once were in her darker form, but more than big enough to be noticeable. He looked her over once again, the Lunar Alicorn seemingly in some kind of transition state between her normal form and her evil overlord body, a sight that was not a welcome one to the Knight Captain.
"Luna... what happened to you?" Shining asked.
"My magic has always effected how my body appears," she said, staring at her black hands and sharpened fingertips. "My spirit is sullied, Knight Captain. My magic is tainted by the darkness inside me... and my physical form has come to reflect that. I do not look this way through choice... and yet, I feel no revulsion when I behold my corrupted state."
Shining's eyes glanced down, his gaze being caught by something he never noticed before. He walked over to Luna, getting a better look at the larger Alicorn's torso, more importantly, her breasts. At the tip of each of the head-sized flesh mounds was a faint blue light, shining through the fabric of her dress ever-so-dimly. He looked up at Luna with a questioning expression, unsure of what he was seeing.
"It has had... strange effects on me, Knight Captain," Luna said, looking down at her breasts and sighing. "I am sure they will go away once you make me whole again."
"You mean get you pregnant, right?" Shining asked, stepping backwards only for Luna's hand to tightly grip his arm.
"If that is what it takes, then that is what shall be done," she said in a voice so determined that it was almost threatening. "What... what would you have me do?"
"If you want to get pregnant, you need to start by taking your clothes off," Shining said. "Come on, Luna. You've been off in your own world for a long time, but don't tell me you've forgotten how to fuck?"
Luna didn't answer, instead shredding her insanely expensive dress to ribbons, casting it aside and revealing her bare, buxom, and toned body. The thick thighs, strong arms, and cheesegrater abdomen were impressive on their own, Shining had always had a preference for women with a little bit of beef on them... but there was something else that distracted him entirely.
Luna's nipples were glowing. Her vagina was glowing. Like some kind of deep sea fish, Luna's sexual organs were exuding a bright blue light, illuminating the floor beneath her and even causing the armour on Shining's torso to reflect the dim light. Shining looked up to Luna's face, ready to ask her what was happening before her long, long tongue lolled out of her mouth, easily being twelve inches in length and glowing just the same as her pussy was.
Questions galore ran through Shining's mind, wondering if Luna truly had allowed her despair to overwhelm her and change her body, he wanted to ask if she'd changed into some pseudo-Nightmare Moon, eager to find out if she meant him any harm with the vicious expression on her face. But all he could think to ask was...
"Are you gonna use that tongue on my cock?"
"If it gives you incentive to impregnate me, then I shall do whatever you ask me to," she nodded. "Now... to business."
With that, she stepped forward and gripped hold of his steel chest plate, rending the metal into pieces with a tug that looked as intensive as a grown man ripping wet tissue paper. She threw the ruined chestplate aside, tearing off the rings of mail around his body, and finally shredding the underclothing he wore. The chill of the room was getting to him, and Luna wasn't helping anything herself.
Instead of the warm presence her sister was, Luna's body felt like cooled liquid. She was soft and smooth, but at the same time she was a... relaxing cold. Touching her was akin to dousing yourself in cool water on a hot summer's day, just a blissful experience that one would expect to be a little uncomfortable. Luna's hands glided down his body, massaging the strong and trained muscle of his chest and abdomen, all the while gently lapping at his neck with her tongue.
The glow coming from the ancient Alicorn was enrapturing, Shining finding it nearly impossible to focus on anything other than the dim light of her breasts. He reached to the taller pony's bust, gently squeezing her nipples and getting a gentle moan of pleasure from her. Their eyes locked once more, Shining staring at the abyss-like orbs of his aunt in law before teasing her nipple with a gentle pinch.
"When was the last time this happened?" Shining asked, placing his mouth to the neck of the Alicorn that stood a whole head taller than he did. "When was the last time somebody loved you?"
"I..." Luna began, her hands prodding his abdomen with a weighty tone in her voice. "I cannot... remember."
Shining trailed spit across her neck, licking the underside of her jaw as another hand snaked down her body, rubbing the wet spot between her legs. Luna gripped his body, her hands now at his hips, as she stared into his eyes. As monstrous as she appeared, she was still beautiful. The darkness was alluring, the aesthetic and intentions providing quite the ego boost to whoever was able to make them experience warm, pleasurable emotions. It had been the same with Umbra all those years ago before her execution... it could be the same with Luna.
While Umbra could not be saved, no magic could purify the taint inside her, Shining knew he could pull Luna out of her dark little world and show her the light once again. It was an uncouth way, one probably not taught in the magic schools in excorcism classes... but bringing purity to a corrupted being and getting to fuck a foal into one of the most beautiful creatures on the planet? He'd be stupid to refuse.
Luna moaned loudly as Shining's fingers plunged into her cunt, going down to the third knuckle of his index and ring finger into the... cool and gooey pussy of his other aunt-in-law. If the temperature of her body was an anomaly, the texture of her pussy was something out of this world. He began pumping his hand in and out of her snatch, Luna biting down hard on her lip as her legs began to tremble.
He knew those thick thighs weren't going to do much for her when she started cumming, so he decided to walk her to the box he'd been sat on, fingers still pumping in and out of her, before sitting her down. He pulled her legs apart, really jamming his hand in and out of the dark beauty, before getting closer. He kissed her, eager to see what that tongue would feel like against his own.
It felt just like her cunt did: gelatinous, nowhere near as solid as it should be, but it tasted heavenly. The scent of Luna's sex was black cherries, and it matched the taste. Her cunt made loud slopping sounds, almost as loud as the horny tongue-kisses the pent up Alicorn produced as the two of them tongued one another, like desperate teenagers getting their first real taste of sex.
Shining was sure that Luna had been around the block before, imagining a woman of her age had been on the giving and receiving end of many a sexual experience. It made him vow to fuck her better than anyone else before. He had the equipment, he had the lastability. All he needed was the effort. And from how he had the princess moaning and gushing from a mere two fingers, he figured he'd fuck her into a coma with fifteen inches of his hard cock within a matter of moments.
He grabbed hold of Luna's tit once again, a much of the enormous breast as he could with his hand, and squeezed it with much more vigour than before. Luna moaned into his mouth, wrapping her arms around his neck and rolling her wide hips against his hand, the wet squelching of the rough fingering she was receiving being enough to nearly echo off the walls. Shining remembered that they were both in a semi-public area that could be visited by a C.O at any minute of a check up on the progress of the watch...
But he didn't care. If the commanding officer wanted a report, he'd have to get once while Shining was cock-deep inside Luna, whether the C.O liked it or not. Luna felt too good, to exotic, to even consider stopping until she was pumped full, panting, and pregnant. Both sisters, he thought to himself with a slightly arrogant chuckle.
Neither of them had ridden cock in seemingly hundreds of years at this point. Pussies dry and cobweb filled, and yet here he was, the legally married husband of their niece, about to blow the dust off and blow their backs out with the best sex they'd ever have. It sounded a little ridiculous, almost like some kind of randy fable.
But it was real alright... and he was enjoying every minute of it.
Luna's tongue drove further down Shining's throat, that foot-long object making him feel uncomfortable at first, but once the lust on his mind and the allure of her taste boiled away his inhibitions, Shining was more than okay with gulping down the glowing blue object. There was soon an audible dripping sound off the edge of the box Luna sat on, her beautiful pussy having dripped enough to form a puddle, just as her older sister had a few days prior.
Her toes curled and her sharp fingers dug trenches in the box she sat on, scraping the wood almost through the lid itself as the pleasure began to boil through her. From what little of her strong body Shining could see, her muscular thighs were flexing, her abdomen was tensing in every inch of it, and her strong shoulders were taut and rigid as her niece's husband finger-blasted her sweet, tight cunt.
The sensation of it all was almost too much for Shining to bear, and it definitely was for Luna. With a whorish moan down his throat, the Princess of the Night came fast and came hard. Ladycum spurted down Shining's fingers, adding ever more to the pool of liquid on the floor beneath her legs. Her eyes fluttered and screwed shut on a loop for the entirety of her orgasm, the taller princess breathing hard and slow as she tried to keep her sense together... and was doing a much better job of it than Celestia.
After a long minute, the orgasm came to an end, leaving the blue and black princess panting and gasping for air, sweat clinging to every inch of her body and her sharp horn glowing a faint blue. Shining pulled his fingers out of her cunt, sliding the glistening digits up her body, smearing her own ladycum across her abdomen to her breasts, before sticking them in Luna's mouth.
"Be a good girl and clean up," Shining said, Luna not breaking eye contact as she licked his fingers clean, apparently a huge fan of her berry-flavoured pussy. "There we go... atta girl."
Luna gulped down the little bit of liquid she could get off Shining's fingers, her eyes drifting closed as his gentle fingering of her mouth and the rubbing of her tongue seemed to lull her into a relaxed state. She was truly adorable in the way she looked now, nevermind the dark and frightening appearance she had. She was just as beautiful as her sister, just as beautiful as Cadance...
And she deserved to be fucked like those beauties were.
So why was he wasting time?
Shining slid a hand down his cock, the thick, black shaft already leaking like a broken fountain at the excitement brought on by Luna's taste, smell, and feel. His fingers became slick with pre as he stroked it gently, smearing the thick liquid onto Luna's thighs as she stared longingly at his titanic dick, licking her lips hungrily, refusing to blink at all.
"Are you ready to be a mother?" Shining asked. "Are you ready to be whole again?"
"I've been ready for ten years..." Luna growled, opening her legs wider and leaning back. "I just needed to find the final piece of my puzzle..."
Shining nodded, pressing his huge dick against Luna's entrance and slowly pushing inside. Luna bit down on her lip, eyes screwing shut as her lover pushed deeper and deeper inside of her. She was a big girl, but fifteen inches in length and a thickness that would make some tree trunks seem small in comparison was enough to strain her... especially when he hit her cervix with another three inches left to go.
Shining's eyes widened in amazement at the sensation of her gelatinous pussy, completely swallowing his cock as if he'd stuck it in a bowl of jelly rather than a natural, fleshy whole. The embrace was perfect, not leaving an inch of his dick without a tight, hugging sensation as he looked up at the princess, noticing the grim look on her face.
Luna's eyes opened, her lust making her body ignore the discomfort she should be feeling from the touch, instead egging her on to go further.
"Luna?" Shining asked in a worried tone rather than merely ramming into her womb.
"Go on, Shining..." she nodded, addressing him by name for the first time in years. "Complete me."
It was hard for him not to cum then and there after hearing that. Harder still after he gripped her wide hips, using them as leverage to push not just against her cervix, but past it. He'd done what was usually impossible for a mare: he'd penetrated her womb. Her groaned loudly, that sound almost turning into a whinny of pleasure as he exhaled slowly, looking at Luna's glowing blue eyes before he gave her a fair warning.
"Luna... when I cum... it's gonna flood you," he said, watching Luna's expression. "Litres of it, baby. You're gonna stretch like a wineskin."
Luna was quiet again for the longest moment, eyes drifting from Shining's cock base, to his abdomen, and then back to his face.
"Give it to me," she answered in a desperate manner. "Pump me full... my love."
Shining nodded, making a mental note of asking Cadance if there was any law that would allow them to add Celestia and Luna to their legal partnership before he got to rutting the desperate old mare. The feeling was beyond incredible, a wet, tight, gripping, slopping noise sounding throughout the entire room as Shining fucked his aunt. Luna's moans were gentle and sweet, a mix of high-pitched squeaks and gentle whisperings of her desire for more.
Shining adjusted his grip slightly, wanting to feel the flex of her abdomen as her body received the impacts, seeing that blue-covered muscle tense and tighten being quite a turn on for him. In fact, it was such a desire of his, it made him pick up his fucking faster than he usually would. Luna bit down on her lip, eyes unable to focus and fingers once again audible scratching wood chips out of the box she sat on, this time puncturing and damaging it with her super strength.
Shining's tongue lolled out of his mouth rather quickly, physically drooling onto his aunt's hips and pussy, a sight that aroused the ancient being moreso than anything. To her, Shining was nothing more than a boy. A child of time that was nothing but a grain of sand compared to the unending hourglass that was her lifespan. In all those years, she'd felt consistent love for only one being: her sister. But him...
She couldn't deny that there was a girlish crush. She wanted to giggle when she looked at his muscle, wanted to bat her eyelashes at him whenever he smiled... wanted his cock to plough a whole dynasty's worth of foals into her. It had been there ever since her return, that little crush that had slowly blossomed into something more as she'd watched him over the years.
She adored the way he handled himself, adored the way he worked, and felt that he was the perfect stallion. She'd never dreamed in a million years that Shining Armour would be something she could have to herself, even for a night. And now that she had him... she didn't want to let him go. He was Cadance's wife, that was for sure... but maybe the pink princess wouldn't mind sharing a few nights? The bed?
Him for the rest of eternity?
Luna smiled, genuinely smiled, for the first time in a long time. She leaned back on her elbows, Shining lifting more of her off the box as he continued to plough her. Cadance had not been kidding: this young stallion could lay pipe like an expert plumber. She'd fucked many a stallion, many a creature in her younger years, but he was beyond compare. The looks, the body, the dick, the attitude. He was everything she could've ever wanted in her life and, right now, he was her whole life.
Her crown didn't matter, her country didn't matter, her sister, her niece, and her own future didn't matter. If a god transcended from on high to tell her that the entire world outside of this room had ceased to exist and that all they could do was have sex from now until the end of time... it would be perfect.
She reached out for him, arms extended towards her lover. He obliged, because he was perfect, leaning forward and allowing Luna to wrap her arms around him. But he did more than that. He lifted the beautiful Alicorn off the box, supporting her entire weight with his perfect, muscular body. His hands clapped to her ass, squeezing and kneading the enormous, thick flesh, his fingers grabbing at her cutie mark as his monster cock continued to slam in and out of her tight cunt.
Her womb felt as violated as it did perfect, his cock slamming nearly into her fallopian tubes as it continued to drip pre, enormous amounts of pre, into her tight, fleshy hole. Luna had never considered being a mother before, never thought about settling down with anypony and growing their seed to a child. But now she could think of naught else. Bouncing a cute little foal on her knee while sitting in her husband's lap? The thought alone was enough to make her cum.
But it couldn't be just one... she wanted more. One for each knee, one to suckle at each breast whenever it was time to feed. A monarchy needed to be strong and secure, and a father needed many children to light up his life, to bear his name. Luna bit down on her lip, feeling that mix of pre cum and her own lubricant being fucked out of her pussy, continuing to drip onto the floor beneath them.
That was it settled, signed, and sealed. She was going to be given her babies, have them fucked into her willing womb, brought into the world as the objects of perfection they were, and raised alongside the most perfect stallion in existence. Heat or no heat, there wasn't a flaw in that plan whatsoever.
"Luna..." Shining whinnied. "I'm cumming..."
And it was all coming to fruition.
Shining came like a punch to the gut, nutting another torrent of his heavenly white seed into Luna's waiting, fertile, desperate womb. Her walls were packed full in a matter of seconds, the glue-thick fuck muck warming her to the core as it began to balloon her belly. Shining placed his fingers to her stomach, wanting to feel her skin stretch out and blossom underneath his hands. The sensation only made him cum more, pumping the Alicorn fuller and fuller until she looked ready to deliver a baby already.
Luna had cum from the sensation alone, pussy trying its best to spill her juices out around the cock-cork in her cunt that kept that glorious load inside her, gurgling and bubbling with breeding bliss as it seeded her egg, giving her exactly what she needed and everything she wanted. It wasn't long after she knew she was pregnant that Shining pulled out, unleashing that torrent of cum to splatter out onto the floor, a sound akin to waterfall filling up the room as his hot spunk soaked his thighs, feet, and the floor around him.
Luna panted heavily, spurting out the last of her husband's load as she stared up at the ceiling, feeling her body warm through in a way she'd never felt in over three hundred years.
"Shining..." she whispered into his ear, a bright blue glow surrounding her body. "I love you..."
"I love you too, baby," Shining said, clutching her closely as her body began to morph.
She knew the seeding was complete, knew her body was filled with the light of hope, and it made her change once again. Just as she'd done when the darkness was purged from her before. Shining set her down on the floor... with both of them noticing the immediate change. Gone was the black and blue, buxom titan that Luna had once been, lacking the sharp teeth, knife-like fingers, and the black sclera...
And in her place stood the little, light blue, petite teenager form Luna had appeared in upon her initial return. Her magic had been drained once again, and despite being fertilised with all she desired, she was stuck in the body of a barely legal mare until her magical energy had recharged.
"Well..." Shining chuckled, looking down at the mare than now barely came up to the top of his chest. "Aren't you adorable?"
"I feel... lighter," she said, looking at her hands and feet.
"That should change when the baby starts growing, sweetie," Shining smiled, kissing her on the forehead as he held her against his body.
"I love you," Luna repeated. "Now and forever."
"And I love you too," Shining nodded, picking her up and cradling her against his chest. "Even if you're as flat as a brick and too small for me to fit inside anymore."
"I can stretch," Luna joked.
Her eyes widened briefly, realising what she'd done.
Joked.
She'd told a joke.
She'd put on a snarky tone and made a quip. Expressed an emotion that wasn't simple disinterest. Her eyes widened in shock and surprise, kissing her borrowed-husband with passion and desire before laughing loudly. Luna was fixed, her spirit returned to the happy and bright person she'd always been. And all it had taken was some time, some attention...
And a lot of cum.

	
		Moon, Sun, and Heart



"Oh, aren't you just adorable!" Celestia cooed loudly, running her tongue over the nape of her little, little sister's neck.
The smaller Alicorn moaned loudly, crying in pleasure even louder as her sister's fingers came to rest in her cunt and her niece's tongue rolled over the nipple of one of her flat breasts. Cadance reached over Luna's petite waist, grabbing her slender ass and giggling quietly to herself as Luna began to pant and plead for the two of them to calm down.
Shining lay at the top of the bed in a relaxed position, casually watching the three of them play with one another. If Cadance was a big mare by the normal standards, something that made Luna's miniscule five feet and three inches of height in her current form look tiny, then the little blue Alicorn standing next to the alabaster giant was truly a sight to behold The seven foot Solar Alicorn rubbing up on the thin-framed, five-foot-nothing younger sibling was almost comical in the juxtaposition alone.
Cadance's eyes glided sideways over to her husband, looking at him with a sultry smirk before nodding in the direction of the other two mares, indicating for him to join in on the fun.
"No, girls, I'm alright," he said with a polite wave of declination. "I've already had my fun for the day."
"Is that so?" Cadance asked, moving away from Luna and allowing Celestia to essentially tackle the pretty little Alicorn to the bed, pin her down, and stuff her tongue into her sister's drooling maw. "But what if we haven't had all of our fun with you?"
"I'm hardly the most interesting thing in the room, am I?" Shining asked as his wife straddled his waist, standing his cock up with a hand and beginning to rub her tight, wet snatch against it.
Shining groaned in a pleasured manner, eyes drifting closed for a moment as he felt the warmth and wetness of the most perfect mare in the world against his length once again. She radiated her heat into his shaft, that beautiful warmth and scent clinging to his black shaft as she slicked it with her bubblegum-flavoured juices.
"You're always the most interesting thing in the room. You're also the most attractive, the most reliable, the kindest, the sweetest, and all-around best thing ever," she sniggered, leaning forward and kissing him briefly. "That's why I married you."
He felt honoured, sliding his hands over her buxom hips and gripping at her fat, heavy ass. The shapeliness of her backside was always complimented by the size of it, being something Shining could melt hours and hours away into just squeezing and kissing it. He never tired of his wife's form, never became bored of her curves, never lost interest in her breasts, and most certainly doted on everything about her every hour he could.
"So, while we're in a room of other mares," she smirked, spinning around and getting on her hands and knees, placing the entrance to her pussy against her husband's cock and giving him the dirtiest, most alluring look she could. "Why don't you show them why I'm your main bitch and breed me like one?"
Unf. Talk about an offer somebody can't refuse.
"You sure you wanna get pregnant?" Shining asked his first wife.
"It seems to be in-fashion for the family," Cadance giggled in a playful manner. "And if every other girl I'm related to is going to be bouncing a gorgeous little foal on their knee, I don't see why I shouldn't be."
"You always were addicted to trend-following, weren't you?" Celestia chuckled in between lapping at her sister's exposed tongue as she viciously fingered her little cunt.
"Excuse me? I think in the trend of 'Drooling mouths and cunts all over Shining's big fat cock', I believe I was the one that did it first," she sniggered. "So while you're following me behind so close, you can use that distance to kiss my ass."
"Don't tempt me," Celestia giggled, mouth-sexing Luna again.
"Come on, baby," Cadance said, turning back to her husband. "Gimme what I deserve."
"If you insist," Shining nodded, getting into a different position; resting on his knees with his hands on his wife's plump, purple posterior.
If she wanted to get bred like a prized bitch, she was gonna get fucked like one too.
"Do me dirty, baby," Cadance moaned. "Make me feel bad about this in the morning."
Your wish is my command, Shining grinned.
Leaning forward ever so slightly, Shining spread his wife's backside and spat on her pussy, the pink Alicorn gasping in a surprised manner before nearly blowing her vocal cords out with a moan as her husband rammed his entire fifteen inch length into her tight little cunny, slamming against her cervix and poking just inside the tight ring of muscle.
"Fuck!" Cadance growled in a horny, desperate way.
The eyes of the two sisters turned to the married couple at this point, watching from a much better angle than the ones they got as Shining used his powerful hips to get a rut going, good and hard. Pussies got wetter and mouths began watering as Cadance began puffing and panting like an out of shape sprinter, her husband's strong and almost-painful battering ram blows knocking her forward on the bed with each single shot.
"Now, now..." Celestia said, moving over to Cadance and sitting in front of her, resting her lactating breasts's just in front of her niece's mouth in an attempt to tease her. "You're supposed to breed the bitch, not break her, Shiny."
"I... I don't mind both..." Cadance whimpered, looking up at her aunt with a desperate look.
"Shhh, dear, be quiet now," she said, gently taking hold of Cadance's head and placing it against her nipple, allowing the pink Alicorn to drink from Celestia's ever-flowing, magically-cooled milk fount.
Fuck, that was hot. Shining gritted his teeth, trying not to focus on the tantalising lesbian incest going on in front of him, wanting to make sure Cadance had already cum herself into a coma before he even threatened to blow his load... and the sight was not helping. He closed his eyes briefly, inhaling and exhaling slowly in an attempt to calm himself down and keep the flood at bay.
It was working all well and good until the familiar scent of black cherries found their way to his nostrils, a gentle finger guiding his face in another direction before a pair of sweet, plump lips met his own.
"Kiss me properly, stud," Luna purred into his mouth, the little seductress being too hot for him to turn down despite his desire to last longer.
His cracked his mouth open, allowing that sweet, glowing-blue tongue to slide over his own. He opened his eyes at this point, seeing Luna's petite, barely-legal looking form clinging to him and tonguing his maw, reminding him of his prom night in high school with Cadance and another mare she knew from class.
Luna's taste as intoxicating, and the sensation of his wife's tight cunt around his throbbing shaft, also mixed in with the nut-melting sight of Celestia stroking Cadance's mane in a motherly fashion all while breastfeeding her made this a challenge to get through.
"She has a nice ass, doesn't she?" Luna whispered to Shining, breaking away from his mouth to admire the rippling pink booty the pink Alicorn possessed.
Luna's small hands reached out for the backside, gently massaging both of Cadance's cutie marks with soft blue fingers, getting a groan of pleasure from Cadance as she did so.
"I love ass," Luna commented, grinning slyly as she did so. "Big, fat, round... so much better than tits."
"Speak for yourself," Celestia scoffed, getting an angry glare from Luna.
"You got something to say, cow-tits?" Luna glowered at the elder Alicorn.
"Only that you and your backwards belief in ass are just outright wrong," Celestia said in a smug manner, reaching under her niece and groping her enormous mammaries. "Big, milky tits are what is true in this world."
"True if you're into false prophets," Luna spat, pushing a thumb into Cadance's asshole and beginning to pump it in and out gently.
Cadance's eyes rolled back in her head, her body unable to process the excitement of Celestia's milk, her husband's cock, and Luna's thumb all at once without blanking mentally.
"Girls, can we keep the claws in?" Shining requested, sliding a hand back over Luna's waist and pulling her closer to him, kissing her briefly again before looking at Celestia. "The best one is a bitch with both. There's your answer."
"And yet here we are arguing about it with a girl that has neither right now," Celestia said in a teasing, playful manner.
Luna glared angrily at her sister, eyes narrowed before taking a deep breath.
"You do know that when my magic gets me back to my normal body, I'm gonna break you, your pussy, and those stupid tits of yours, right?" she asked.
"I eagerly look forward to it, sister," Celestia smiled. "But until then... let the big girls have their fun."
"Celly?" Shining asked out of the blue.
"Yes, my love?" she responded.
"Can I fuck your ass?" he questioned with a smirk on his lips.
Celestia's eyes widened for a brief moment, peeling over to Luna as the light-blue Alicorn grinned in an evil fashion before her older sister rolled her eyes and sighed.
"Anything for you, my dear," Celestia nodded, continuing to feed Cadance.
"Good to hear..." Shining smiled, getting an appreciative kiss from Luna.
"Thanks, baby," she smiled.
"Don't mention it..." Shining said, turning his attention back to his wife. "Now to breed this eager bitch..."
Shining gritted his teeth again, picking up the pace from where he'd been lolling about before and really deciding to give his wife a pounding she'd be feeling for a week. Cadance's mouth tore away from Celestia's nipple, spilling the mouthful of milk she had down her chin, making Celestia lean down and lick her niece clean. All the while Cadance's pants of sexual exhaustion continued to heat up the room, her ladyjuices dripping down her legs and soaking the spot on the bed near her thighs as the near-deafening sound of Cadance getting her pussy crushed.
The bed itself, even with the weight of two grown adults and a just-legal teen atop it, lurched forward with each powerful thrust, slamming it into the wall with each buck of Shining's mighty hips. Luna purred quietly as she watched her niece get fucked hard enough to bruise, leaning against her new husband's neck and kissing it gently, tasting the sweat form on his skin as Luna continued to thumb Cadance's asshole.
"Gods, this whore's good at taking it, isn't she?" Luna asked.
"One of the best," Shining nodded. "That's why I married her."
"You've married us, darling," Celestia said with a wink.
"But I picked her first," Shining chuckled.
"And don't you skanks ever forget it," Cadance said with a mouthful of thick milk.
"Hush, you," Celestia said, placing her nipple back in Cadance's mouth. "You're here to get pregnant, not have an opinion."
"So, are we getting a wedding?" Luna asked in a playful tone. "I don't mind sharing one with this bimbo over here if I have to."
"I assume we'd have to spend more time rewriting marriage laws if we were to make our little breeding factory a legal business," Celestia said, wiping a drop of spilled milk from Cadance's mouth.
"I'm up for it... but only if he fucks me on the altar," Luna giggled.
"Luna!" Celestia snapped. "That would ruin everything we've tried to establish for so long!"
"It'd be worth it, wouldn't it?" Luna asked with a smirk. "Bending me over right in front of the concession, hiking my dress up and ramming that fat, black cock so far up my ass I could choke on it, pounding me until I was dripping cum down my thighs, and then after my big, strong husband stretches me out like a fucking balloon, he could pull out and spray cum over everyone in the audience as a party-"
And he popped.
Luna's perverted little fantasy proved too much for the poor Knight Captain to bear, whinnying loudly as he blew his load inside his wife's cunt. The flow hit her like a shot, almost knocking her forward on the impact and began ballooning her immediately. Shining was already on the track to blow buckets of cum into his slut wife's hot cunt, but with Luna's words teasing his exhibitionist fetish, it added more than a few extra spurts to the mix.
The cum spurting was audible this time, bubbling and gurgling inside Cadance's womb as her plump stomach bulged enough to touch the bed underneath her, her eyes widening in a mix of surprise and pleasure, the flow causing her to cum as hard and as fast as it got her pregnant. Shining seeded his third bitch in as many days, the fruit of his loins now spilling out around the corked hole as the pressure became too much to keep contained.
Shining pulled out with a loud grunt and wet slop, pouring cum by the bucketload over his thighs, knees, and bed beneath him. Both Luna and Celestia, the whorish little cumsluts they both were, nearly came themselves at the sheer sight of the overflow. Cadance collapsed onto the bed, making a beautiful, wet splashing sound as she fell into the cum pool, staining her pink fur and mane with her husband's ichor, looking over her shoulder and back at her lover with a gaze dripping with love and adoration.
"You're the third one to get pregnant, Cadance, you're not special," Celestia said sweetly, kissing her niece on the cheek. "But fuck, do you look gorgeous when soaked in cum."
"Indeed," Luna nodded, dragging her finger through a line of spunk on Cadance's thigh before eating the muck she'd collected. "You were born to wear it, kiddo."
Shining dropped back onto his haunches, panting in an exhausted fashion with his arms resting on his knees.
"Aw, poor little thing," Luna cooed, kissing him on the cheek as Cadance rolled over.
"I gotta say, honey... that was a smidgen more than usual," Cadance puffed out.
"Because he has such a sexy thing like me to egg him on," Luna winked, sitting in Shining's lap and having him wrap his arms around her slender waist.
"It might've helped," he smirked, kissing her cheek himself.
"You trying to say I don't make you cum as much as my aunt does?"
"Moreso that you and her together make me cum more," Shining chuckled, sliding a hand down his cock and aiming towards Luna's asshole. "Speaking of which..."
"Unf, yes please," Luna grinned, her thin little frame shivering in anticipation as the cock that was thicker than her forearm prodded against her entrance. "Already slicked with slut cum, too."
"Shall I wait for my turn, then?" Celestia asked with a chuckle.
"You can clean me up, if you want?" Cadance asked, holding her arms up to be dragged out of the cum pool.
"You two enjoy yourselves," Luna shrugged, looking back at Shining as she nuzzled against his muscular chest. "In the meantime..."
Shining exhaled slowly as he applied pressure to Luna's asshole, his cum-lubed cock easily sliding past her glowing sphincter and beginning to bury itself inside her. The little blue Alicorn made the most pure, innocent squeak she could've as Shining's black monster stretched her asshole out nearly to the breaking point. The blue unicorn moved his hands down her body, forgoing groping her flat chest and instead clinging to her hips. He didn't do so to add to the intimacy or make it particularly more sexy, he did it because he needed the leverage because Luna was too tight.
"A little faster, please..." she begged.
"I don't wanna hurt you," Shining said softly.
"I... I may look like some wimpy college lesbian, Shining... but I'm still an Alicorn," she said through gritted teeth. "It'll be a tight squeeze, but you're not gonna split anything."
"If you say so," he nodded, pushing deeper and deeper inside her.
Luna's eyes rolled back, her tongue lolled out of her mouth, and her eyes lit up a brilliant blue, glowing as her magical energy 'dribbled' out slightly. If the first half of the shaft was difficult enough to get inside, then Luna had no chance getting his medial ring inside. For any other woman larger than six feet tall, it was a pleasurable bump in their pussy that gave his cock a little ribbing.
For little Luna over here, it'd probably be the same as getting knotted by a dog cock. She was at her limit as it was and seemed to be struggling, coming to a point where Shining stopped pushing her and released his grip.
"D-Don't stop!" she begged.
"Luna, you're too tight," Shining sighed loudly, gently bucking his hips to emphasise the point that his ring wasn't gonna fit inside her.
"I can do this..." she growled with resolve.
"Not without a lot of pain you can't," he said. "We need to wait until you're back to your normal body before doing this. Any mare under at least five foot ten is too short to fit me."
"Wait, hang on a moment," Celestia said, crawling over to Luna and smiling at her. "There's an old little trick I can pull off to get it to fit. It's a bit of Alicorn ingenuity we use whenever things aren't going right-"
"It is?" Luna asked in a confused tone.
"Yup," Celestia said, pressing a finger to Luna's forehead with a glowing finger.
She proceeded to draw a bunch of glowing symbols over Luna's eyes, chest, shoulders, and stomach, before drawing bright circles in the air above Luna's head. The Lunar Alicorn and Shining both looked up at the magic spell, eager to see where Celestia was going with this... only for Celestia to suddenly place both hands on Luna's shoulder and wrench her downwards, driving the rest of the eight inches into her unaware, thus relaxed, asshole with no more difficulty than lifting a light set of draws.
Luna squeaked loudly and Shining almost roared in a bestial fashion over the sudden swallowing of the rest of his cock, coupled by the tightness of the asshole around it.
"Holy fuck!" he exclaimed, fingers digging into Luna's side as Celestia chuckled quietly.
"Turns out taking huge dick works on the same practice as popping bones back into joints," she shrugged. "A little bit of distraction and a good, hard push."
Luna's sex-drunk eyes looked down at her stomach, able to see a visible bulge poking out from under her skin as she was skewered by Shining's cock. She ran a hand over it, able to feel the heat of his monster dick radiating through her body and all through her insides as she leaned back against her new husband's torso, both of them sweating and panting already.
"Do you two just wanna sit there for a while?" Celestia asked, raising an eyebrow. "Maybe have a nap?"
Shining answered that by beginning to buck his hips forward, heaving his cock out and driving it back in. Each time he did it, it became easier. Luna's insides were wet enough to take it, but the force was still necessary. There was a mix of pain and pleasure for both of them, Celestia's eyes focusing on Shining's apple-sized balls as they began to wobble at first, then bounce, and then jump as the mighty stallion ploughed Luna fast enough to get them going.
Luna moaned loudly, her head shooting backwards and coming to a rest underneath Shining's chin. The white unicorn's hands began to explore the shorter Alicorn's body, groping her small tits and massaging her stomach, eager to feel his own cock push out Luna's belly as he rammed in and out of her tight asshole. Celestia leaned back against Cadance, both of them finding their hands between their legs and their second between the others, strumming one another happily as they watched Shining nearly break Luna in half.
The tightness was nearly overwhelming. It felt as if Shining had rammed his cock into a vacuum in space, every single inch of Luna's stretched-out asshole clinging to his cock, every sinew of muscle and vein pressed and rubbing against his shaft as he fucked her back door. He felt a line of drool run down from his tongue, dripping onto the back of Luna's head and wetting her sky-blue mane.
As much as he adored Luna's adult Alicorn body, where she appeared eternally thirty with a wide frame, enormous tits, and a big, fat ass... there was something so pleasing about sweet and petite Luna. The adorable, ballerina body that was so light and gentle, but also much tighter than a woman able to take monster-sized cocks without much effort. If he had to choose between thirty year old Luna and eighteen year old Luna, then it'd all come down to which looked better with a baby bump.
He gritted his teeth hard enough to make his jaw hurt, viciously humping Luna's asshole enough to have his massive sack slap against her pussy, his thick nuts churning out the sperm that would mix with his semen, his already-overworked process preparing another flood for another partner, the exhaustion of having fucked a baby into his wife still not having left him, but also being drowned out by the feeling of Luna's perfect insides stroking and pleasuring his cock.
It was going to be an incredible view for the other girls when he came. Luna was sat in an upright position, and that big, cum-filled, swollen belly was going to be there for all of them to see. He just hoped he had enough left in him to swell her bigger than before, as his dirty little fetish was working overtime for these past few days.
Luna's hands ran down to her pussy, fingering her tight little cunt with enough energy to make her body jump, fingers squelching loudly as her pussy juices squirted out, forced out of her snatch from the finger blasting she was giving herself. He could feel that dull throb beginning to build inside him, his meaty dick and fat balls getting ready to blow another drowning load into his new wife.
He closed his eyes, his breathing ragged, his body sweaty, and his lust through the roof. He came again, the tip of his cock visible through the bulge in Luna's stomach being a perfect sight to watch that second ejaculation nearly punch a hole through Luna, the stream of cum causing her to bulge out even further as her skin rippled as the hot liquid poured out inside her.
It didn't take long to fill up the ballerina-bodied bitch, her stomach swelling out with Shining's fuck muck, both her own and Shining's hands clapped to her belly in order to feel her soft flesh being stretched underneath their fingers. It sent shivers down their spine and only made them both cum harder, Luna's pussy squirting out ladycum onto the bed while Shining's load continued to empty, cumming for a solid minute until Luna was so ballooned and full, she appeared ready to give birth at any moment.
Shining pulled out of the Lunar Alicorn, spraying himself with cum once again as Luna's insides emptied, her stretched little belly soon returning to the flat, toned fashion it was before. Shining could feel the dehydration clinging to his throat, his entire body covered in sweat, his mane and tail soaked with a mix of sweat and cum, and his eyes beginning to sting slightly as the scent of sex assaulted his nose.
Luna fell forwards out of Shining's grip, landing in the same, now-larger cum puddle Cadance had before crawling over to her niece. She straddled Cadance's tired body, crawling up to her mouth and beginning to lash tongues with the pink princess, both of them still spurting cum whenever they moved their body in a way that contracted their insides in any way.
Next up was Celestia... and he didn't feel he had the strength left in him. His body was tired and aching, his nuts were drained and slouching, and he was struggling to maintain an erection after such visceral sex within the last half an hour. He tried to stand up properly, but ended up tumbling backwards, splashing down in the mix of Luna's ladycum and his own hot spunk, unable to lift himself up again.
"Oh, you poor thing," Celestia said, crawling over to him and picking him up in her arms, rolling over and having the smaller stallion resting on her chest. "Drink up, baby. It'll make you feel better."
Even if he wanted to refuse Celestia's milk, his survival instinct would not let him. He latched a mouth to her nipple, tasting a faint hint of Celestia's delicious, cooled milk, letting him know that he wasn't going anywhere for a while. Celestia wrapped her arms and wings around him, protecting him as a mother would her young, as her delicious, clearly magical milk not only refreshed him as a stallion nearly dying of thirst, but also rejuvinated him.
He could feel the strength returning to his body, he could feel the tired, worn-out throb in his cock and balls being replaced with the vigour he had when they started. His cock stiffened, changing from the tired and worn out snake it had been moments earlier and once again became the near-lethal bludgeon that had made it so famous. Despite being restored after naught but a few mouthfuls of Celly's Wonder Milk, he couldn't bring himself to stop drinking it. Not just yet.
It was too delicious, too plentiful for him to say no to. It would be rude for a mare to offer something as intimate as her breastmilk to him and then just have him stop after a few slurps. No, he was going to take his time with this, gulping down mouthful after mouthful of her perfect ichor. Celestia ran a hand through his mane, her soft and strong arms lulling him into a feeling of safety and security, something her mother often did for him so long ago.
Though, he thought, he didn't often cling to his mother's buxom form whilst also dealing with a throbbing erection and desire to blow a fat load of cum inside her.
Not often, at least.
Minutes ticked by, accompanied by nothing more than the sound of Luna and Cadance softly fucking one another with tongues and fingers, along with Shining's quiet gulps, followed by the eventual sigh of satisfaction from the muscular unicorn. With a look and a nod at Celestia, he moved off her, the large Alicorn rolling onto her back and raising her ass for him before using a spell with a flick of her finger to lube his cock properly.
Shining slid his hands over Celestia's enormous ass, gripping and squeezing the alabaster mountain of flesh she had back here. He lowered his mouth to it, gently planting a large kiss on her cutie mark, then dragging his tongue over the side of one cheek, in and down the crack of her ass, before licking and kissing the other one of her glorious sun marks.
"Hm. Seems like Luna was right on your preferences," Celestia sighed in a disappointed manner.
"Suck a dick, biiiitch..." Luna said in a muffled, almost drunk-sounding voice as she buried her head in Cadance's recently-bred cunt.
"Oh well," Celestia said with a shrug. "Enjoy yourself, my love. My body is yours to do with what you wish tonight."
That was all he needed to hear. Celestia's ass was plump and tight, the best kind you could get with girls like her. Inch after inch sunk into her seemingly-infinite asshole. It was a relief to not have to mine a tunnel into her like he'd done with Luna, as even if his body was back to it's full strength, he didn't want to expend the energy merely trying to get into a position where he could fuck her properly.
But once his crotch was resting against Celestia's fat, slut ass, he knew he'd found his favourite part of the ancient Alicorn. He placed his hands on her back, gripping just above her hips as he began to slam in and out of her. The tightness was there, along with the perfect lack of resistance, mixed in with the satisfying jiggle of Celly's alabaster buns and her gentle, conservative moans.
Celly was a a buttslut. Confirmed.
Shining smirked quietly, altering the positioning of his legs slightly to allow his thrusts to get deep, a change that Celestia noticed almost immediately. She bit down on her bottom lip, trying to keep the heavy breaths and louder moans locked under an attitude of reservation and dignity, but once your husband had made you jet cum from your pussy after breeding you like a prized hound, you really didn't have to worry about coming across as 'filthy'.
If anything, Celestia getting nasty would've only made his cock harder. As a stallion with a streak of dirtiness in his sexual desires as long as he did, what with fucking his own sister, having sex with a certain-royal-guard-turned-super-model in a cupboard at a public party, and getting very uncouth with punishing both Chrysalis and Umbra for their naughty behaviour several years ago, Shining loved a dirty bitch as much as he loved a lady.
And it seems that all the would-be-mothers in this room fit that description perfectly.
Ripples ran across Celestia's ass in a mesmerising fashion, the jiggling of her huge rear being almost hypnotic to the horndog unicorn that was busy blowing her back out. He released a rough sigh after a few minutes of hammering Celestia, his sexual lust now having found a place of equilibrium, where he was no longer trying to fuck Celestia like a rabbit, but instead merely pleasuring the both of them.
He had her as a wife, he had her pregnant. Fuck, he had that with all three of them and was still desperate to add more to that list. His mind wandered as he fucked Celestia's ass, the faint sounds of Celestia's moans mixing in with Luna and Cadance cumming softly in the background, still tonguing one another while lying in that pool of cum.
His thoughts landed on his younger sister and an agreement they'd made in their early teens... one that had reached the date where he could 'cash in on it' in a way like he'd never done before. The thought excited him, finally getting to enjoy his lavender lover in a way that he'd never done before. It was an enticing idea...
One that proved to be a little too much for the unicorn to take while nuts deep in his aunt-in-law-slash-wife.
Cumming again, Shining released his signature whinny, blowing litres of cum into Celestia, making the poor mare have to lift herself off the bed to allow her stomach to inflate carefully. Shining felt strangely blissful with this last orgasm, no longer on a lust-fuelled high and constantly needing to pump his cock into whatever bitch he was wearing... but instead he merely leaned back and relaxed, breathing nice and slow as he ballooned out the white Alicorn's stomach, giving a pleasant reminder to him of what his beautiful Alicorn bride would look like after eleven months of carrying his child in her womb.
His life was perfect. And once he had Twilight on his cock again, it would only get better.

	
		Lavender Loving



Twilight gasped quietly as her older brother ran his tongue over her throat, his soft and wet tongue tickling her nerves in a way that aroused her something vicious. His strong arms gripped her slender body, hands snaking down to her rear and grabbing handfuls of her plump ass, the purple princess jutting the her large derriere out ever so slightly, just to give her brother something more to play with.
"You don't have to be so desperate..." Twilight giggled in a horny tone. "I'm not going anywhere."
"I've missed you," Shining said, sounding as love-drunk as a stallion could get.
"It's only been six months since we last... saw each other," Twilight commented, her fingers running over her brother's large and defined shoulders, soon gripping his back and hugging against his warm body. "And you've had Cadance with you all that time."
"She's not you," Shining said, suckling the underside of her jaw.
"She's your wife, isn't she?" Twilight asked, a heavy blush on her cheeks.
"She's not you," Shining repeated in a sterner tone.
Twilight's eyes rolled back slightly, her brother's hand running down over her body, touching her toned abdomen and then sliding down to her cunt. Her toyed with her soft lower lips, feeling the moisture from the excitement of his touch. It made him smile, a mix of arrogance and adoration over his younger sibling about the fact she got this wet from his touch.
"How've you been?" Shining asked, sliding his fingers into her pussy and getting a quiet groan of pleasure from Twilight.
"B-Busy..." she stuttered, biting her lip as her lower half began to tremble, knees getting weak from the sensations brought on by the rough treatment in her nethers. "Lots of work... filing, court proceedings... the usual..."
"Spoken to mom and dad much?" he asked, moving up to her mouth and kissing her briefly, lashing tongues with the Alicorn that stood a whole head shorter than he did.
"N-No..." she said, enjoying her brother's sweet tongue as she tried to keep her mind on track and not just melt in his arms. "They've, ah, been... been away lately... haven't seen them in... a month and a half... of fuck."
"Language," Shining said in a tutting tone, giving her clit a gentle flick with his fingers as 'punishment'.
"H-Hey... I'm not a kid anymore," Twilight growled.
"I can see that," Shining sniggered as his hand slid over and gripped one of her ample breasts. "These weren't here back then."
"How... how long has it been?" she asked. "Since that night at the lake?"
"Fifteen years," Shining answered, kissing her once more and enjoying the wet click of his mouth connecting with hers as her soft tongue slid over his. "Such a long time..."
"You haven't forgotten my promise, have you?" she asked with a playful smirk.
"That's why I'm here," Shining nodded, speaking in a soft tone as he pushed his fingers deeper inside his little sister.
Twilight squeaked quietly, allowing her brother to push her further up against the wall she leaned against, now having the entire flat of her back on the cold stone surface with her legs spread as wide as they could go while standing straight. He pushed down to the third knuckle, Twilight biting her lip in a horny manner as she panted, a heavy blush clinging to her cheeks in such intensity that it almost started to burn.
Her chest was heaving, her eyes couldn't stay focused on anything, and all she wanted was to feel Shining deeper inside her. In her desperation to keep her desire from overwhelming her, she tried to change the topic of conversation. Unfortunately, she was too horny to think of anything other than sex at this point.
"You've fucked mom, right?" she blurted out.
Shining didn't hesitate, didn't flinch, and made no attempt to hide the truth. He nodded silently, continuing to lick his sister's maw as her lady juices dripped down his fingers and onto the floor, creating a small puddle of arousal beneath them both.
"Does dad know?" she questioned.
"Yeah. We fucked her together once, the summer before I enlisted," Shining answered truthfully. "She was amazing. You wanna fuck her too?"
"I wanna fuck them both," Twilight admitted, her arousal clearly ruining her inhibitions and making her confess to desires she'd usually keep quiet. "I'm sorry for being such a whore..."
"I like whores," Shining smiled, groping and massaging one of her breasts with his free hand. "Why d'you think I married one?"
"Does she mind you talking about her like that?" Twilight asked in a surprised tone.
"Why would she? It'd be like getting mad at me for calling her by her name. Cadance is a whore. I know it. She knows it. Every other mare and stallion I've shared her with knows it," Shining explained. "I don't mind if she's a whore. Because she's my whore. That ring proves it."
"How... how do you know she won't run off with somepony else if she's such a whore?" Twilight asked, her eyes falling from her brother's gaze.
"Here's why," Shining said, adjusting his standing position and rubbing his monster cock against Twilight's abdomen. "She'll fuck around with everypony she gets the hots for. But she'll always come back to me because of how good I fuck her."
"And what if she finds somepony who fucks better?"
"Twilight, you should know this better than anybody by now..." Shining said in a low, growling tone, pinning her against the wall and placing the tip of his muzzle against hers. "Nopony fucks better than me."
Twilight poked her muzzle forward, kissing him passionately as he made her cum with a few more simple stabs of his finger. Her ladycum spilled down his fingers and hand, dripping hard and loud onto the floor as thick, precum bubbled up from Shining's shaft, staining the fur on Twilight's belly as he grinded against her warmth. Shining gritted his teeth, feeling his sister's tight little cunt clamp down around his wet fingers, continuing to pump them as much as he could into her tightened cove.
Twilight sighed in release as her orgasm came to an end, her head lolling back and hitting the wall, panting heavily as he brother licked her juices clean from his fingers. She eventually brought her head back up, staring down at her brother's nuts with a hungry gaze, licking her lips as she looked at him in the eyes.
"I want them on my face," she whispered.
"Want what?" he asked in a playful voice.
"Don't make me say it..." she pleaded.
"I don't know what you want if you won't say it, Twiley," he grinned.
"I want your nuts on my face..." she mumbled.
"Pardon?"
"I want your nuts on my face," she repeated in a louder voice.
"You want some butts in a vase?" he asked, knowingly misquoting her just to annoy her further.
"I want your fat black balls on my slutty fucking face!" she barked in an angered manner. "Is that what you want to hear?"
"All day, princess," Shining sniggered, stepping back as he guided her to her knees and rested his massive, sweaty balls on her muzzle. "Have fun, Twiley."
Twilight was drunk immediately, the heat of his full, leathery balls alone enough to cause her brain to shut down. It was made even worse by the fact she could smell the pussy juice of other mares on his sack, adding to the already-mind-melting musk her brother's balls produced.
"I can smell other mares..." she muttered, her eyes visibly hazing over.
"Give them a lick and see if you can guess who," Shining suggested, stroking his shaft with an open-finger grip as she ran her tongue along his balls, getting a good mix of sweat and pussy juice in her mouth.
"That's..." Twilight mumbled, rolling the taste around on her tongue for a brief moment before coming to a conclusion. "Cadance. Sugary, sweet... slutty. No mistaking that."
"Who else?" Shining questioned, grabbing her head and forcing it into his big balls even more. "Take a deep breath and give em another slurp."
She did as ordered, pressing her nose into his soft sack and inhaling, eventually opening her mouth and resting the curve of one of his apple-sized balls in her mouth. She sucked softly, pulling on the warm, sweaty flesh with her tongue and maw as she got another flavour slightly to the upper right of his left nut. She focused on that section, lapping and sniffing at his ballsack until the second flavour was made clear.
"Celestia..." she said in a dazed tone, precum dripping from Shining's tip and down onto her face as he wanked himself off to her ball-sucking.
"And can you guess the last one?" he asked, gritting his teeth as Twilight opened her mouth as wide as it could do, attempting to take the entire monster testicle into her mouth and sucking vigorously. "Fuck me..."
She mumbled something into his balls, the vibration of her speech sending pleasure waves through Shining's churning nuts, getting ready to mix the secret ingredient with his special sauce any minute now. Twilight was on her knees now, hands between her legs as she leaned forwards, smothering her brother's chunky nuts into her own face, seemingly to the point of being unable to breath.
"Pardon?" Shining asked with a grin.
She repeated it again, but it was still inaudible through his musky balls. Shining pulled her off his nuts for a brief moment, asking her to repeat herself for a third time as her misty eyes looked at him with a vacant expression.
"That's Luna's asshole," she said in a dull tone, her mind seemingly gone from being so unbelievably horny.
"Good girl, you guessed all three correctly..." Shining said, stroking faster than ever as he got ready to cum. "What do you want as a prize?"
"I want you to blow a fat nut onto my stupid slut face," she said, opening her mouth and sticking her tongue out.
That was all the big brother needed to hear. With a tensed jaw and a loud whinny, Shining blew his load onto Twilight's face, nearly drowning her in the one-stallion bukkake her older brother was able to produce. The cum sloshed and splashed audibly onto her, sounding like an infinite bucket of porridge being emptied onto the floor as the thick, hot baby batter created a small puddle around the lavender unicorn, staining every inch of her body as her brother basted her in his cum.
After a solid minute and several litres of cum later, Shining's torrent finally came to an end, his eyes focusing on the cum-hosed Alicorn idly chewing a mouthful of cum like a cow chews on grass. He scooped the overhang of cum left on his tree trunk cock into his hand, feeding it to his little sister like a farmer feeds his cattle, before sticking the tip of his cock into her mouth and making her suck him clean.
Shining adjusted his stance, his bare feet creating a loud slopping sound as he moved around in the two inch deep pool of cum on the floor. He petted Twilight on the head, smiling in relief as the dazed Alicorn instinctively sucked his length as he bucked his hips forward slightly, pushing the first four inches of jet-smooth, jet-black cock into her throat.
"Gods above, you wear cum as good as Cadance does," Shining said, soon pulling out of her mouth and watching her lick her coated body clean.
"I try my best," she smirked, gulping down more and more of his cum.
"You don't need to, and that's what makes it so fucking hot," Shining said, watching Twilight clean herself before sitting down in the pool of cum.
"So..." she said, leaning back and spreading her legs. "About that promise from all those years ago... you remember what it is?"
"Yeah, if you're not married by the age of thirty, I get to fuck a foal into you," Shining said, his cock stiffening at the thought of the night she'd said it, both of them sweaty and overheated as they'd just finished fucking under the covers of a bed mere feet away from their parents.
"You remember..." she said with a smile. "I'm flattered."
"Twilight, besides having Cadance as my wife, that's the only other thing I've ever wished for," Shining smirked, crossing his arms.
"You really want me as much as her?"
"I really love you as much as her," Shining said with an honest and true nod. "You two are the most important things in my life and I could never love anything more than I love you and Cadance."
"I'm flattered, Shiny," Twilight said with a grin, getting to her feet and sighing. "But I don't want to do this here..."
"Then where?" he asked with a raised eyebrow. "At home?"
"No. In the cabin at the lake," she said with a shake of her head. "That's where I made the promise and where I want to make good on it."
"You wanna fuck in that scratchy double bed?" Shining asked, crossing his arms over his sweaty, muscular chest and chuckling.
"No, I'm sure mom and dad won't mind if we borrow the master bedroom for a while," she shrugged, taking hold of his hand and teleporting them both to the old log cabin.
Shining inhaled quietly, the scent of the rustic old room bringing back a flood of memories as arousing as they were nostalgic. It wasn't long before he was at full mast again and even less time before Twilight was on her hands and knees on the bed, presenting for her older sibling with a wink and a playful tongue.
"Come on, big brother," she giggled. "Fifteen years in the making, let's get this show on the road."
And what a show it was. He slid his hand over Twilight's small, yet shapely rear, gripping her two-toned tail and pinning it to her back. He positioned himself behind her, his eyes locked onto her tight little snatch as he aimed his cock to her entrance. With the sensation of her warmth against his length, it felt like he was seventeen again, sliding inch after inch of his enormous cock deep inside his sister while trying to be as quiet as possible, not wanting to give away to their sleeping parents what they were up to.
Times had long since changed, however. Grown and alone, the two of the were free to be as loud as they wanted to, not to mention dear old mom and dad having no issue with Shining painting his sister's insides white after he'd done it to his own mother so many times. With a smirk and an exhale of pure bliss, Shining penetrated Twilight again. The lavender Alicorn moaned loudly, her small frame being stretched nearly to breaking point by the massive foreign object quickly invading her inner sanctum.
Shining's cock soon pressed against Twilight's cervix, even sooner pushing past the organ and hitting the inside of her womb. Both of them groaned in a hot, desperate manner, neither willing to move as they merely enjoyed the presence of the other's sex.
"You're just as tight as always, baby," Shining moaned, groping his sister's ass as he gritted his teeth.
"No, you're just so fucking big..." Twilight giggled. "Why did I ever let Cadance take you away from me?"
"Well, you don't need to worry about me leaving you again," Shining said, beginning to get a rut going on her small, purple body, hips slamming against her taut backside hard enough to make her pert breasts swing beneath her. "Your mine again, now and forever."
"Yes..." Twilight moaned. "I wouldn't have it any other way."
The conversation fizzled out around this point. Voices lowered and mouths closed, the room filling with the sounds of sweet sex. Shining's muscular abdomen clapping against his sister's ass, removing and burying his enormous cock in her cove over and over again, each thrust of the fifteen inch monster being enough to wipe Twilight's mind of any thoughts other than pleasure ten times over.
He felt too good. Just as he always did. His cock made her body sing, over and over, each mighty thrust of that divine cock sending waves of pleasure cascading through every inch of her body. She ran a hand through her mane, soon collapsing onto her front and merely keeping her ass in the air. Her brother loved the curve of her back when she did this. She knew he did. She smiled to herself as he ran her hands over her curved form, gripping tightly just above her hips, feeling her stomach muscles tense with more power than they ever did in her youth.
She thanked the training sessions with Applejack for that. Her brother liked strong women, and anything that made her better for him was something she was willing to do. She giggled again, the end of her little chorus soon erupting into a moan as her brother flat-hand cracked her on the ass. There wasn't much back there to jiggle, but the sensation alone was enough to pleasure the smaller family member and the feeling of power and ownership that washed over the elder was even stronger.
Twilight began thrusting herself backwards, wanting to service her older brother as best as she could. He'd told her he liked it when she did this so many years ago. They'd toyed, played, and experimented with nearly every inch of their bodies all through their teen years, even up until he'd gotten married. Her brother was her first time, her first boyfriend, and even responsible for her first pregnancy scare. Every sexual notch under her belt was because of him, and him fucking other mares only made him better for her.
She laughed at the fear she'd once felt when her brother had cum in her pussy for the first time. She rolled her eyes at the panic, the accelerated heartbeat, and the fact she'd nearly burst out into tears when it had happened. She bit her bottom lip, feeling the bruising slap of her brother's hips against her ass as his thick cock continued to bore a hole deeper and deeper inside her. Her wet cunt swallowed and caressed every inch of that perfect cock, every ridge, every vein, and every sweet spot on his godlike spear was lovingly squeezed and doted upon by his sister's loving cunt.
She welcomed the concept of a creampie now. It excited her to feel his cum in her pussy, flooding her womb with that river's worth of semen he produced. It had caused quite a panic for her in her youth, needing to use so many different kinds of magic to clean up the bulk of the fluid, clean up the stains, clean out her tubes, and make sure she wasn't inseminated.
Couldn't give a fuck less about the mess now if she tried. She wanted him to flood her, to cause her belly to bulge as it so often did, swell up and knock her up good. She deserved it. She'd been good. She waited fifteen years for this, making sure to avoid every chance she had at finding a husband just so she could finally get one in her brother. It was selfish, it was underhanded, but she didn't care. She'd wanted him since the day he first ate her pussy and made that promise knowing full well she'd never grow out of her desire for him.
And now here she was. Face down, ass up, getting her pussy spread to breaking point by the cock she'd fallen in love with fifteen years ago. It was poetic. It was perfect. Every single stroke of that beautiful cock meaning she was getting closer and closer to the only real thing she still desired in life. She was a genius. She was a magical prodigy. She was a princess. She was an Alicorn.
The only other goal she had in this life was to have her brother fill her up like a cheap whore and fuck a baby into her.
A shiver ran down her spine, her excitement, her mothering fantasies, beginning to get to her. The concept of breastfeeding was a pleasant one to her, the concept of getting naughty with it; the idea of letting her brother fuck a younger sibling into her all while nursing their first born was a fantasy that made her wetter than the ocean. That was the plan from now on, she decided. She'd talk it over with her brother, sure, but with how much of a stud this hung bastard was, she knew he'd have no problem with it.
He was as good with children as he was with pussy, so each little tyke she birthed for him would be granted the gift of the perfect father. She knew that for certain. Shining shifted his position slightly, spreading his legs wider and moving his hands down to the middle of her torso, gripping just under her ribcage as she continued to pull her back. The wet, sweaty slap of his hips against her ass cheeks became almost deafening, Twilight moaning loudly as her brother used all the strength in his herculean, perfectly-toned body to fuck her into next week.
It stung in all the right ways, like a spanking, as those powerful hips hit home time and again, his cock threatening to pull her insides out with how tight she was gripping that huge fucking object. She bit down on her bottom lip, feeling her pussy dripping down her thighs more and more, each impact of her brother's body against hers causing her lady juices to drip even more onto the bed below them. She wished she could watch herself. It was one of the major reasons she'd envied Cadance getting to be the third in a lot of the meet ups, as she could watch the expression on Twilight's face as Shining ploughed her.
She got to watch his alabaster body glisten with sweat, his mane and tail become soaked with his own exertion, and could see how her pussy made him bite his lip and smirk. She had always been envious of Cadance stealing her brother away from her, and that had doubled all the times Cadance had gotten to see how sexy her older brother was. Maybe she could change that? Since she seemed to be joining 'the herd', as it were... maybe she could watch Shining fuck his wife? His other wife? Gods above, that was a hot thought. Almost as hot as-
"Twilight!" Shining barked, accompanied immediately by his orgasmic whinny as he came like an explosion once again.
Twilight didn't last that much longer either. The experience, the sensation, of having such thick, hot cum flood her insides at such a high rate was too much to bear. She gritted her teeth, screwed her eyes shut, and moaned louder than she had in years. She could feel the heat assault her core, her small little stomach begin to bloat and stretch with the weight of her brother's load. It was in her womb, it was in her deepest areas, and it was without doubt getting her pregnant.
She smiled through her orgasm, laughing at the difference between little teenage Twilight's fear of a foal versus the thirty old, desperate little slut she was now, giddy and gloating about being ballooned by her older brother's hot load. Her belly stretched, the sound of the cum inside her sloshing and bubbling mixed with the pleasurable boil of its temperature was too much to handle and too good to ever want to stop.
"Unf... stretch, bitch..." Shining growled between gritted teeth, continuing to thrust inside her, pouring more and more of his load into her soft, slutty pussy.
Twilight's tongue spilled out of her mouth, drooling onto the bed as she felt some of her brother's ichor begin to spill out around her thighs. Thick, chunky strands of cum pouring down her legs and mixing with her own ladyjuices on the bed beneath her. Her brother fucked her to heaven and beyond, filling her up to the size of a mare mere hours away from her due date before finally pulling out. Twilight hosed her brother with his own load, spilling hot cum onto his dick, thighs, and feet as the dozen litres he's packed into her soaked the bed and floor around them.
"Oh, fuck..." Shining groaned, still stroking his cock against her ass, spurting the last few ounces of his load onto her sweat-covered back, marking her as his just as much as the baby now brewing in her womb did. "That... that was worth the wait..."
"If you can wait another year..." Twilight panted, turning around and sloshing about in the cum pool she lay in. "I'll give you another foal."
"How many have you got in you?" he asked.
"As many as you're willing to make," she winked.
"You gonna be my personal breeding bitch, Twiley?" Shining asked, fingering her cum-spurting cunt with a smile on his face.
"I always have been, big brother," she giggled. "I've only just finished training for the role."
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Shining exhaled through his nose slowly, his arms crossed and his eyes narrowed as he looked at the yellow and red unicorn with uncertainty.
"Well?" she asked, raising an eyebrow in a questioning manner. "I think it's an interesting proposition."
"Sunset, don't you have other things to be doing than inter-dimensional booty calls?" Shining asked.
"Oh, of course I do. As a woman in my mid thirties, I have a mortgage to chip away at, a few shifts I need to reschedule with a co-worker at the office next month after a hospital appointment, and still need to wrangle up the money for the deposit I have to put down on a house I'm buying," she said, counting each adult responsibility off on her fingers. "But I figured that, in a life so full of work and responsibility, I needed and deserved a restful vacation back to my homeland to see the rolling fields, eternal sunshine..."
A smug grin spread onto her face, walking her fingers up Shining's muscular, toned chest before tapping him on the nose with a wink and a smile.
"And to get fucked by my friend's hot older brother," she beamed, an expression much too innocent for what the reason behind the smile was.
The white stallion was quiet for a brief moment, looking Sunset up and down with a quizzical gaze before sighing in a surrendering tone.
"Alright, fine," he shrugged.
"Fuck, man, I've never heard a guy so upset about the fact they get to bang a ten out of ten like myself," Sunset said, crossing her arms in an annoyed fashion. "Lighten up, will you?"
"Sunset, you're like a high seven at best," Shining chuckled removing his shirt and casting it aside, rolling his shoulders and flexing the trained muscle briefly.
Sunset seemed to have a snarky response lined up, but as soon as she was staring at Shining's strong body, it kind of withered away to nothing as her brain derailed slightly.
"Okay..." she nodded in a slow, thoughtful voice. "I have certainly caught myself a big one."
Shining smirked to himself, wondering what her reaction would be to his other 'big one' if she was this impressed with a little rigorous exercise. Deciding not to wait any longer, he unbuttoned his pants and dropped them down to his knee, allowing his flaccid cock to fall free with an audible thud. Sunset's jaw nearly hit the floor as she beheld the unveiled beast, eyes wide in a mix of shock and desire. She sat down on the bed she was next to, reaching out for Shining's cock with a tight-covered foot.
She bit her lip as she pressed the flat of her foot against the large vein on top of it. She was astounded at the size of it, even flaccid, being nearly broader than her foot and sitting at a whopping nine inches. Shining gritted his teeth quietly as Sunset rubbed her foot up and down the length of it, her eyes locked onto the rapidly-growing organ with an enraptured gaze. Once it stood at full mast, she slid her foot to the underside, gently rubbing circles on his cock while using her other foot to gently massage his apple-sized balls.
"Fuck..." Sunset said in a panting tone, seemingly not having blinked since Shining got hard. "How do you even fit this inside a woman?"
"Spit and effort," he shrugged. "Care to get a start on the first part of that?"
"Somebody eager to get their cock sucked?" Sunset smirked, toying with the head of his cock with the curve of her toes. "What if I want to warm you up like this first?"
"I'll get very bored, very quickly," Shining shrugged, grabbing hold of her ankles and using her feet to jerk him off properly rather than letting Sunset tickle his cock.
"Oh, fine..." she sighed with a roll of her eyes, displaying an incredible amount of flexibility as she leaned forward, keeping her feet on Shining's cock at all times, and sliding the first few inches into her mouth.
"Alright... was not expecting that," Shining chuckled with an impressed smile, toying with her mane as she sucked gently on the huge head of his cock. "Fuck, Sunset, you really know what you're doing."
She winked seductively, continuing to let the larger stallion stroke his cock with her feet as she focused on the head. Since she had room in her maw, she decided to turn a few tricks for the well-hung unicorn. Her tongue spiralled around his dick, gently caressing and servicing his shaft. The heat of Sunset's mouth alone was enough to get Shining groaning, as a mare in her mid-thirties, Sunset had clearly been around this block more than a few times and was showing him a lot of the 'shortcuts' she'd learned riding this route.
"So where's an angel like you pick up tricks like that?" Shining asked, twizzling a strand of Sunset's hair around his finger while listening to her sweet, soft sucking.
"Late rent payments and a desperate need to get my car out of the impound," she shrugged. "Life was rough. I made it work, though."
"Then why not come home?"
"Didn't deserve to," she said, sliding her mouth away from his cock and sighing loudly, eyes wandering with a sombre look on her face.
Shining looked at her once more, seeing the cold look in her eyes before moving closer. He stripped her lower half down, casting aside the tights and skirt she was wearing before getting onto his knees and kissing her pussy. A long, passionate kiss on her clit that made the unicorn blush with pent up desire and lust.
"You'd be welcomed back, you know?" he asked in between slurps.
"Couldn't bring myself to do it," she sighed, ruffling his mane as he dined on her cunt.
She grinded her lips slowly, biting down on her bottom lip as Shining's tongue got a good stab at her sensitive little nub, eyes screwing shut briefly before opening again in a fluttering fashion.
"Felt like a traitor. Always did. Could barely bring myself to look at Twilight. Can't imagine how I'd deal with having to look Celestia in the eyes again," Sunset continued, toying with Shining's ears. "Felt the only thing I could do to make up for it was suffer. I was a prodigy, something beyond anything else anyone had ever seen before Twilight showed up. Had money, power, fame, potential. I had it all... maybe living without it was the only way to pay for my crimes."
Shining nodded slowly, picking up Sunset's soft, slender thighs and kissing the inside of them, the beautiful mare running a hand through her mane and leaning back against the wall. She enjoyed the soft sensation of the stallion's tongue in her pussy. All the sex she'd had for years had been so rough, so desperate. It was always about getting ahead, paying someone off, making sure the lights turned on and the water was hot when she got home.
Most common fuck was the landlord. She'd been fucking him in exchange for late rent payments for over ten years now. It was a spotty affair, only needing to happen when she couldn't make rent because of her car's bumper falling off or a laptop needing to be repaired. She'd eaten dinner with his family a few times. The wife made an excellent lasagne...
She cast her eyes down to Shining, noticing that his eyes were closed and he was fully engrossing himself in pleasuring her. There was no dirty foreplay about it, no base desire to rut and claim. He was caring for her. Nurturing her... it was a breath of fresh air after so many years of hard sex on a rotten mattress.
"It's been a while. Lived through hard parts of life. Enough for me to think I deserved a chance to at least come home and see how it had changed," she sighed, rubbing her cunt against Shining's tongue as he flat-lapped her labia, smiling warmly as she did so. "Twilight was welcoming, as always. We met up at a cafe. Drank, ate. Went back to her place and fucked. Felt good to be in a bed as nice as hers after being in my shit hole apartment for so long."
"I can imagine. Nothing brings comfort like a warm bed and a warmer body after being cold and alone for so long," Shining nodded, sliding two fingers inside her cunt and beginning to pump them gently.
Sunset curled her toes and huffed loudly, the sudden penetration being a surprising, but not unwelcome, sensation in her nethers. Shining's hands were strong, not entirely soft but also not insanely rough either. Less like the sandpaper digits of the landlord she'd been with for such a long time.
"I suppose you know all about that, don't you, soldier?" Sunset chuckled, resting her head against the wall and closing her eyes.
This had become a much more romantic, and somewhat therapeutic, affair than she'd expected it to be. After hearing that Shining was the bee's knees from Twilight, she'd expected to find some big-dicked hunk with nothing but a desire to fuck her and throw her away before going back to his hot princess wife. But Shining Armour seemed kind. Kinder than people had been in a while to her. Everyone was out for themselves in the place she'd lived in for so long, she was guilty of that herself.
But back here... back home it was a softer, much more welcoming place. And huge dick or not... it was nice to have a warm set of arms to welcome her home, from both Twilight and Shining. Suppose that ran in the family, she thought to herself.
"So what's the plan?" Shining asked. "Gonna try and patch things up with Celestia?"
"In time, yeah. I want her to know I'm here, but... I don't wanna rush anything," Sunset nodded, removing her upper layer of clothing and toying with her soft, pert breasts as she watched the white stallion eat her out. "We left on a bad note... I did some fucking stupid shit in my youth and I feel like I burned a bridge that's gonna take forever to rebuild."
"It's been, what, nearly fifteen years?" Shining asked.
"Fifteen years of me hiding from her like a coward, yeah," she admitted with a sombre nod. "But that's still fifteen years of bad blood that's probably gotten mighty thick in that time. I'd be surprised if she even wanted to look at me after everything I've done."
"Only one way to find out," Shining shrugged, moving up her body slightly and gently kissing her abdomen as he continued to finger her.
"You're a direct man, aren't you?" she smiled.
"Soldier mentality," Shining shrugged. "My experience has taught me one thing when it comes to worries: whether it's hunting, planning, or killing, you're only going top psyche yourself out if you overthink it. Take the time, make a plan, and execute it."
Sunset didn't answer at first, instead looking up at the ceiling of the bedroom they were in with a heavy sigh. Soon, her eyes cast down to Shining and she gently moved him backwards, a confused look on his face as an eyebrow was raised.
"I'm done talking," she said, lying back and opening her legs. "Let's fuck already."
Shining nodded, but didn't lie on top of her. He instead picked her up, lifting her up to allow her to straddle his waistline, pressing her breasts against his toned chest, and looking at him in the eyes.
"This is gonna tire you," she stated.
"I've got the muscle for it," he shrugged, gently grinding his cock against the entrance to her cunt. "And as much as I'd like to smash you from behind... I feel you've had enough of being used as a masturbation tool. I wanna give you some proper attention."
"That's... I mean..." she said, blushing quietly before locking eyes with him. "Thanks, Shining."
Shining kissed her passionately, sliding his tongue over hers just as he slid his cock inside her. Her eyes bulged and she moaned loudly into his mouth, her sweet taste carrying vibrations over his tongue, as the sheer size of his dick pushed Sunset's experienced insides to the limits.
"Fuck..." she mumbled between kisses. "I forgot how big stallions get."
Shining nodded silently, gripping her hips tightly as he began to buck in and out of her. The feeling of his cock pushing into her womb, the sound of his hips slapping against hers with each short, powerful thrust of his trained hips, and the moans of the yellow and red unicorn pouring out of her maw into his relaxed Shining down to his core. This was the first time he'd had sex in a good long while where he'd felt tired, almost sleepy.
His eyelids became heavy, breaths as slow as the exertion of fucking the beautiful unicorn would allow them to be. He focused on her tongue, sliding and lolling it against his own as he felt her warmth bleed into him. Shining noted silently that she and Twilight were much more similar to one another than just their histories. Sunset shared the same body type; the slender, curvy stature with the perfect amount of curves on a slim-but-endowed female form.
On top of that, her body felt like Twilight's. They were soft in the same places, toned in the same places. Sunset gripped and clung to his muscle just like his little sister did. Her pussy felt pretty damn close as well... not as good as Twilight's, a little more well worn than the perfect little pixie Twilight was... but similar.
He could feel the desperation in her arms as well, not wanting to let him go until she was satisfied, until she'd had her desires sated. Whether that was her desire to be fucked or to be loved, he didn't know. But he did know that she wasn't going anywhere until he'd made sure it was both.
Her legs tightened briefly as she hung back, breaking away from the kiss and looking at him. Her body jumped with each thrust now, the head of Shining's cock hitting the top of her womb as Sunset panted. She wore a blush well, making her look the perfect amounts of alluring and adorable. She was confident in her sexuality, but still a teensy bit vulnerable with her emotions.
Prime putty to be sculpted by someone to show her the love and attention she needed. With a grunt, Shining picked up the fucking speed, bouncing Sunset a little higher off his hips than before. It got a rather adorable, rather out of character moan from her, sounding like a little squeak rather than the tone she usually took. She bit her lip, catching herself and looking embarrassed about it. Shining smiled at her, getting a similar response for the brief amount of time she had control of her face before a rather rowdy wave of pleasure rolled over her.
Her eyes screwed shut as Shining brought her closer again, hands clamping down onto her yellow ass as he humped deeper inside her. He could feel the bulge caused by the tip of his own cock poke against her stomach, the sheer size of his massive prick being too much for the smaller unicorn to fit without some kind of bulging. It was beyond hot for him in a primal, masculine desire. Knowing that his dick was such an enormous size that mares struggled to take it. It was made only better by the flood of cum that would knock her up and balloon her out in the most beautiful of ways.
Though like he'd felt before... Sunset was different. She wasn't just something he wanted to nut in and get a foal from, nor was she a method to blow off steam. She was cracked, vulnerable, and in no position to be raising a child on her own. She needed the care and support of those around her, those that lived in Equestria. He'd talk to her afterwards, make sure that it was time to come home and that she'd paid for what she'd tone.
If she felt that she needed to suffer anymore, to put any more blood, sweat, and tears into her penance, then he'd be sure to remind her that bearing a child was the ultimate form of commitment and pain in the long run. It wasn't going to get better than that. He kissed her once again, feeling the softness of her tongue and the warmth of her maw roll over him like a wave of pleasure, submerging both his maw, cock, and mind in an ocean of bliss from the beauty of her body.
He could feel himself getting close to cumming, knowing that his dam was about to burst any minute now. Sunset didn't look too far from the finish herself at this point. Her body and mane were soaked with sweat, panting heavily as she clung to Shining's body. Her eyes were screwed shut as she grinded herself against his dick as best as she possible could. Shining's fingers clutched at her ass again, the smaller unicorn running her tongue over his neck before snuggling into one of the tightest hugs Shining had ever received, burying her face into his neck and moaning.
"When you cum..." she muttered. "Don't pull out. I need it."
If there was a hotter sentence a mare could say to a stallion to make him cum faster, he didn't know what it was. It was a reaction he couldn't stop even if he wanted to. He ploughed his mighty hips as hard as he could, slamming his cock deep into her womb as the seconds ticked by, pounding the red and yellow unicorn with enough strength to bruise any normal pony before he dropped her back down onto the bed. His fingers dug into her hips as he came, ramming himself as deep inside her as he could to make sure her cunt was good and corked for the flurry that was about to come.
And come it did. Within a matter of seconds, Shining's orgasm-induced whinny had signalled the flood that poured up inside Sunset's womb. He wasn't sure if she remembered how good it felt to be filled the way she was, with the hot, thick cum pouring and filling every inch of her womb, but from the look on her face and the orgasmic moan that tore from her lips as she came from the filling alone told him she was going to remember this for years to come.
Her beautiful belly ballooned to an enormous size, the sound of cum bubbling and brewing inside her as it fertilised her eggs being one that made him cum even harder. The Knight Captain impregnated the former student of Celestia, filling her up with the chance at redemption and a new life in Equestria. One where she could atone for the sins of her past and begin again with a bright, bouncing baby on her hip as she could finally put her darkness behind her and devote herself to something as pure and as perfect as motherhood.
With a grunt, Shining pulled out of her cunt, hosing himself and the floor with his own cum as he looked down at Sunset's creampied cavern, sweat clinging to his brow, his chest heaving... and a thought going through his mind. With all the mares he was getting pregnant, morning sickness was going to be rife in the castle in a few weeks time.
Maybe Zecora had a few decoctions she could share with him to ease the strain...

	
		Breed The Zebra



Zecora had seemed willing to help brew something up to get the girls along nicely with their pregnancies, but she'd requested some form of payment. Being used to deals of all kind, both as a military man used to arranging supply lines with villages and towns and a prince who had spent a while in the courts, he began drawing up ideas for what to pay her with.
It was only as Zecora's hand cupped the large, natural bulge in his pants that Shining understood exactly what she wanted. Well, if the beautiful zebra wanted a good fucking as a reward, he'd offer to throw a foal of her own into the deal. She didn't seem to mind that idea either, so Shining set to work.
He knew Zecora was handy with crafting, so he felt no remorse as he shredded her tribal clothing to get his hands on her gorgeous body. She was built like a breeding machine, with hips as wide as his shoulders and tits larger than her head with jet black, already-erect nipples poking into his palm as he squeezed her enormous jugs. Zecora moaned in an excited manner, eyes staring longingly at the much larger pony while he hands fumbled with his pants.
She removed his belt and cast the clothing down to his ankles, hands eagerly grabbing at his rapidly-growing cock. One hand rubbed the thick head of the bestial shaft while she slid another down his shaft, cupping his shaft as best she could when a single ball took up almost the entirety of her hand.
"One should be more than proud, if they are this well-endowed," Zecora chuckled, leaning forward and kissing Shining, sliding her hot, wet tongue into his maw.
She tasted incredible, like some strange alchemical mixture he'd never tried before. There was a hint of berries, some kind of flower, and then a salt of a flavour he'd never had before. It sent a shockwave through him like nothing else, though. It caused his length to rocket to full mast, doing so with a brief spurt of pre cum as he gorged himself on more of Zecora's skilled tongue. His pre-cum splattered her toned abdomen, the smaller creature moaning once again as the hot, thick spunk coated her stomach.
His chest was heaving in seconds as his excitement became almost too much to contain, his cock literally drooling a small river of cum down his shaft, over his balls, and finally dripping onto the floor. He hadn't been like this in a long time, well over fifteen years. The first time this had happened was his first time with his mother, where virginal excitement had caused him to cum into her womb the second he started thrusting. He gritted his teeth, taking a very, very unorthadox approach to his promise to Zecora as he slid his hand underneath her legs, lifted them up, and stuffed his cock deep inside her.
Zecora's head fell back like a tonne of bricks, moaning in a whorish manner as her body struggled, and yet managed, to accommodate fifteen inches of perfection. She struggled to regulate her breathing at first, the foreign object inside her almost looking as if it restricted her airflow, but she soon recovered. She wrapped her arms around Shining's neck, eyes alight with lust and adoration as she stared at her new stud. If she looked about ready to cum just from having Shining's monster inside her, then he was ready to break her in half when he really started going.
He began bucking his hips forward, Zecora using her strong, thick thighs to keep herself at a stable distance above Shining's waist as that fat, black monster of his continued to hammer into her cunt. Shining had never seen a mare get so wet in such a short amount of time. Either Zecora had been preparing for this through some kind of shaman ritual that allowed her to see the future, all zebras walked around with their cunts dripping... or Zecora was just an enormous whore that was ready to drop and spread the second somebody waved a dick at her.
All three of those options were fucking beautiful to the alabaster unicorn, sliding his hand around Zecora's waist to grab hold of her hips and using his trained body to simply lift her up off his cock almost entirely before ramming it back inside her. Poor Zecora's eyes nearly rolled out of her skull at this action, as instead of getting the sensation of continuous stretching mixed with eight or so inches of humping, her sloppy, zebra cunt was being ploughed wide open over and over again by those arm-thick fifteen inches every single time.
Her tongue lolled out of her mouth, the pink flesh a splash of colour on the foreigner's beautiful black and white stripes. Shining really took his time to admire her, especially the way her stripes mapped and ran with every curve and tuck of her gorgeous body, his eyes locked onto her panting maw as his desperation to kiss her, to get whatever flavour she had in that slutty mouth of hers, back into his.
He pressed his mouth against her black-tipped muzzle once again, moaning loudly himself as he got yet another hit of her enrapturing flavour. Zecora's body was covered in sweat, the moisture mixing with whatever perfume she wore on her body to pretty much radiate a scent that just made Shining even more horny. He heard an audible drip on the floor, loud enough to be heard over the sound of his mighty hips hitting against Zecora's pussy.
He imagined it was a good, thick wad of pre dripping out of the mare's cunt. His cock felt good enough to be leaking rivers of it. He often dripped more pre cum when excited than a lot of stallions produced when cumming as hard as they could. It was a trait a lot of mares found somewhat intimidating. Unless they were Cadance, of course, who often requested cum showers due to her obsession with her husband's 'ichor', as she often called it.
Fuck, he was so proud of getting her pregnant.
And Twilight, and Luna, and Celestia... Sunset, too. He was on too good of a streak to end at this point. That was why he was here with Zecora. Well... actually, he was supposed to be here to get her to brew something to help the poor girls with morning sickness, but he so no issue with helping further inter-species relationships between Equestria and the zebra tribes. Which made him think-
"Zecora, baby, have you got a mother, or a sister, or a female cousin kicking about?" Shining asked, burying his face in her neck to lap the sweat off her fine stripes for a brief moment while speaking.
"You seem focused on our task, pray tell me now, why do you ask?" Zecora panted.
"Because I'm having too much fun with this pussy," Shining said, adjusting his hand briefly to slap her on the rear as he said it. "And I want more. A lot more, really. Tell me, is pussy this good a zebra thing or a Zecora thing? Because if it's a zebra thing, I might be taking a vacation to the Southern Savannah sooner or later."
"I feel the same, I share your vibe, breed me now and start a tribe," Zecora nodded, choking back a whorish moan as she spoke.
"You gonna give me lots of striped foals?" Shining asked, once hearing hearing the overflow of his own cum spilling onto the floor. "If you do, you're gonna have to live with me. You wanna be another one of my wives?"
"I'll tie the knot if you bring the tether," she nodded in a somewhat frantic manner. "We shall do naught but make foals together."
"I look forward to you being my gorgeous zebra cum dumpster," Shining said, gritting his teeth as he picked up the pace and began fucking her faster, her tits jumping upwards with each strike of his hips. "You're gonna have to serve me in court, you know? Can you handle that? Are you against getting bred in front of a crowd of fifty people?"
"Your words, they make me, wet and tight," Zecora groaned. "The thought of it, sure does excite."
"Then I better hurry up and fill you, huh?" Shining chuckled.
He changed his positioning, settling Zecora down on her back while he rested on his knees, hefting her legs off the floor and resting them on his own as he continued to plough her. This position really allowed Zecora's tits to go wild, each impact causing them to jump up and down, both mounds of flesh swinging and bouncing as her pussy was railed by Shining's monster cock. The slutty zebra grabbed at her own jugs, twisting and squeezing her black nipples with whorish delight, her eyes having rolled back once again as her chest heaved up and down, trying desperately to fill themselves with oxygen to prevent her from passing out.
Shining could really get a rut going here, leaning forwards ever so slightly just to get his weight into it before truly unleashing a pounding that would leave soreness and bruises on the exotic mare. Zecora's taste, scent, and texture had already caused him to drool nearly a pint of pre cum into her womb, so each thrust inside of her caused the thick fluid to jet out, pooling around the zebra's thighs as they shook and trembled from the pussy-melting bliss she was experiencing. Her cunt was beyond perfect, gripping and squeezing every inch of his pussy-soaked cock with an almost jealous feel to it, as if Zecora's body itself was desperate to claim him for her own and milk every last drop of his seed into her waiting womb.
He'd never fucked a zebra before. Hadn't really had the chance to. He'd seen a few of the tribeswomen when on training exercises down in the Southern Savannah, but he'd never had a chance to interact with them. Though he could see now that the body type Zecora had was definitely a zebra thing, as pretty much all the women he'd seen were built like breeding machines and were beyond beautiful to behold. He'd spoken to Cadance about them when he'd returned, and she'd expressed interest in fucking a zebra as well.
Maybe in a few months they could go for a couple's getaway to the Savannah and see if there were any willing tribes? Cadance was as eager to get fucked and bred by an entire tribe of zebra males as he was in fucking and breeding an entire tribe of females. Maybe one of the workers at the embassy could arrange a little get away once Cadance's due date for their foal had passed? Nothing wrong with sharing, after all.
Maybe they'd paint some stripes onto her? Zecora's stripes were a beautiful addition to her body, so he could hardly imagine they'd make Cadance look worse than she already did. Cadance could barely go anywhere without wanting to try some kind of cultural item or piece of clothing on, that was proven when she went to the Great Deserts and got bred by the pharaoh there in ceremonial gear.
Shining shook his head, casting aside memories and fantasies of later days and lost weeks and trying to focus on the beautiful mare beneath him right now. She was hot, sweating, and clearly close to cumming her brains out, so he decided to pick up the pace a little bit more. This was where he himself started to feel the burn of exertion, pushing himself into a furious overdrive where his mighty cock hit into the Zebra's womb, the cervical penetration making Zecora's eyes nearly pop out of her head as the head of Shining's monster hit the top of her womb, stretching her belly out ever-so-slightly as the precursor for the breeding torrent that would stretch the striped bitch out like a balloon.
"You ready to get your pussy bred, baby?" Shining asked, panting heavily as his fringe hung over his eyes. "Ready to be a proud mother?"
"Hush now, keep the talking brief," Zecora said with a serious tone. "And breed my cunt, my mighty chief."
Oh yeah, that was all he needed to hear. Throwing his hips forward a few final times, Shining Armour reached his nirvana and blew his load into the desperate, stripey slut. He bit down on his lip after the signature whinny, cock and balls working over time to pump Zecora's tight slit full of hot, steaming cum. It hit her insides like a punch, causing her to bulge out and cum almost immediately as the hot torrent filled every inch of her with Shining's ichor.
Shining lay on top of her, pinning her down to the floor as he continued to pump her full of his cum, feeling her belly stretch out against his own toned stomach, even managing to lift him up off of her slightly as he continued to blow more and more of his chunky load inside her. Zecora's tongue drooled thick trails of spit onto her stomach as she squeezed her tits once more, almost hard enough to bruise them.
Shining grinned proudly to himself as he felt his cock swimming in his own cum, the white fluid leaking out around the sides of it as Zecora's stretched, full, and pregnant cunt grew to accommodate the sheer amount of fluid. After a solid minute of cumming, Shining pulled out of his new wife's freshly-bred cunt, then moving to the side of her and resting his cock on her face, cum dripping onto her muzzle as she idly lapped at his still-hard length.
"Here's your sample for the potion, baby," Shining said, wiping the excess handful of cum off his length and smearing it on Zecora's tits. "I'll come back tomorrow to collect and to help you move into the castle with me and my other wives. Sound good?"
"I shall keep the brewing brief," she nodded. "I'll see you come the morning, Chief."
Oh, that title alone made his cock happy. Now, to go have a word at the Zebra Embassy.

	
		Fucking Nerds



Shining sat with his legs crossed atop a grassy hill. He'd taken one of the monthly armoury logs out into the 'wilderness' to enjoy some sunshine instead of being cramped up in the office as he marked through the inventory checks and signed off on transfers from place to place. It was work that was boring as shit and made him want to claw his eyes out with a hand rake... but it was his job. The breeze was a pleasant relief, helping alleviate some of the sun's torturous heat, and the scent of the grass around him was more than relaxing enough to keep him calm and focused on his job. That was until he felt a pair of arms wrap around him and a warm, svelte body press up against his own.
"Hey," Twilight purred in a playful tone, gently kissing him on the neck.
Shining gently reached over his back, picking his little sister up and pulling her over his shoulders slowly until she was resting on her back, staring up at him with a playful grin. He leaned down and kissed her, sliding his tongue into his mouth as she gently gripped his head, toying with strands of his mane as she moaned into his maw.
A raw pulse of arousal twanged through his cock, the bulge in his pants growing ever so slightly as he enjoyed his sister's taste and warmth to its fullest potential. He was surprised slightly at another hand against his shoulder before another pair of lips was placed against his cheek, soft exhales from the familiar muzzle of the second mare. The yellow and red visage besides him slid a hand down his body, gently squeezing the bulge in his pants before licking his fluff-tipped ear.
"Both of you?" he asked with a smirk, breaking away from Twilight long enough to kiss Sunset just as passionately.
"Yup," the lavender Alicorn purred, reaching down to her waist and peeling her crop top off her body, tossing it aside before moving onto her bra. "Figured we'd do a friendly activity together."
"Riding dick considered girl time for you two?" Shining chuckled as he removed Sunset's jacket, then gently groping her chest, once again marvelling at how similar the bodies of the celestial students were.
"Only yours," Sunset nodded, pulling a bobble off her wrist and tying her mane back into a long, high ponytail. "Can't find anybody else with one as good as yours."
"I'm flattered," Shining grinned, wrapping an arm each around their waists and squeezing their supple asses.
"Yeah?" Sunset asked with a cocked eyebrow. "Take your shirt off if you wanna be flattered more."
The unicorn followed along, removing his tight cotton shirt and casting it off onto the grass, exposing years worth of hard work and harder muscle for the horny mares to enjoy. Sunset's tongue was on him first, her face pressed straight into his abdomen as she dragged her oral muscle over each and every one of his clearly-defined, rock hard abdominal muscles. Twilight came second, tongue running across the flat of his pectoral muscles, eyes fluttering gently in a horny fashion as her hand snaked between her legs.
"Here," Shining said. "Let me do that for you."
"Pants off first," Sunset warned, forgoing the strip tease and instead using her magic to remove her clothing and expose her gorgeous body. "Don't wanna soak the fuckers."
"Right," Twilight nodded, doing the exact same before taking hold of her brother's hand and rubbing it against her dripping cunt.
He caught onto her desire nice and quick, spearing her insides with two fingers and performing a gentle 'come here' gesture with them inside her wet cove. A quiet moan escaped from Twilight's maw as she grinded against her brother's fingers, Sunset biting down on her lip and watching the arousing display. Her eyes soon cast downwards once more, noticing the enormous tent that had formed inside Shining's pants and shot him a playful look.
"Gonna keep that poor bastard locked in there?" she asked.
"Don't worry, he's used to tight, hot spaces," he chuckled.
"How about I give him one better?" Sunset said, using her magic to cause Shining's remaining clothing to disappear and allowing his enormous cock to spring free. "Fuck, I love watching cock do that."
With that, she straddled his waist, aiming his cock with both hands against the wet opening of her cunt. She bit her lip in anticipation, shaking slightly from excitement despite her sexual experience.
"Fuck... making me feel like a goddamn virgin again," she said, trying to laugh away the brief anxiety spike.
Twilight reached over to her friend, placing both hands on Sunset's wide hips and applying pressure.
"Go on, baby," Twilight urged. "You can do it."
"I know..." Sunset nodded, her eyes rolling back as Twilight removed herself from Shining's hand and wrapped her arms around the taller mare's shoulders, kissing and suckling her neck in an attempt to arouse and relax her.
"I'm here," Twilight whispered to her, kissing Sunset on the neck as she slowly lowered her down.
Sunset was big enough to take it, she'd done so before, but he understood her apprehension. Last time, she hadn't got as good a look at the thing just by itself, so it was no shock she was a little scared of it. Not every mare in existence was his wife; eagerly wanting to find something big enough to ram up her cunt to cause some kind of pleasured pain. Made shopping for household decorations an interesting affair.
Especially lamps...
Shining groaned quietly as he felt the wet embrace of Sunset's pussy swallow up the first few inches of his length. She and Twilight seemed to be sharing their own romantic moment as the lavender Alicorn squeezed and massaged Sunset's breasts, her eyes cracking open just as she made a snide comment.
"I always hated these fuckers being bigger than mine," Twilight whispered.
"N-Not my fault I'm hotter than you," Sunset sniggered, leaning back into Twilight as she took the dick deeper and deeper. "You a little jealous I'm on his dick first, though?"
"Don't see why I would be," Twilight said, pecking Sunset on the cheek. "You only did to get him to blow his load in your cunt about three hundred more times and you might get close to being halfway as good to him as I've been all these years."
"That true, big guy?" Sunset asked, turning to Shining. "You use your sister like your own little cum dumpster?"
"Barely a pussy in Equestria he hasn't, Sunny," Twilight shrugged. "No point in getting mad about him sleeping around with other mares in the country. Just gotta be happy you get a place close to the front of the line."
Sunset grunted as she finally took the last few inches of his length, the head of his cock coming to rest against her cervix, closed due to her pregnancy, with a satisfied sigh.
"What place am I in so far?" she asked as her toes curled from the pleasure.
"About... sixth, so far," Shining said, getting a rut going on the red and yellow unicorn after gripping her hips.
The dull thud of flesh on flesh was as pleasurable to hear as it was to experience. He hadn't been out of Sunset's pussy for long, but he'd already begun missing its tight, warm embrace. She felt so much like Twilight it was unreal. The way her body curved, the way her ass sat on her hips, the way her tits fell, and the way her eyes blazed like hot coals of desire as she stared longingly at him. He'd already bred her, she needed nothing else from him, but here she was; friendly and willing to stick around.
Twilight crawled out from behind Sunset, setting her down on her back with a mischievous smile on her face, something that Sunset noticed.
"What are you do-" she began before Twilight sat on her face, placing her plump rear and wet pussy on Sunset's maw and gently grinding against her muzzle.
"Unf," Twilight moaned, the tip of her tongue sticking out as her eyes and heart fluttered briefly.
"So... you cum here often?" Shining asked as he leaned forwards, using his much larger size than the other two to easily reach his sister.
She closed her eyes and kissed him again, her slender tongue and sweet taste being as familiar and nostalgic as they always had been. He gently gripped the back of her head, keeping her locked into position as he downed more and more of her enrapturing flavour. He couldn't have asked for a better sister if he tried. Was the perfect sibling, born from the perfect mother. Which reminded him.
It had been a good few months since he'd seen his old lady. He often visited her and his father for a meal to catch up over, or in Cadance's case 'a meal to catch up over and then ducking off to the bedroom with Night Light to get her cunt creamed by the only other stallion with a dick as big and a cum amount on par with her husband's that she knew'. Still, she loved both parents like they were her own and fucked them like they were her own partner.
Maybe it was time to pay mother dearest a visit once he got done here after such a long time. He'd have to bring Cadance with him. She'd never forgive him if he went to visit Night Light without her tagging along.
"What're you dreaming about?" Twilight purred, breaking away from his maw for a brief moment and looking at him. "You've got that look on your face?"
"What look?" he questioned with a smile.
"That dumbass fish-face stare you do whenever you're off in fantasy land," she said, leaning back and grinding her cunt against Sunset with a brief hiss of pleasure. "Oh, right there, baby. Put your tongue back there."
Sunset made a muffled sound.
Shining chuckled, sliding his hands onto Sunset's hips once more and continuing to buck gently into her. He was a little lower on energy than usual, he'd only finished with Zecora a few hours ago and the hike from Canterlot to the Everfree Forest, which was like a two hour walk and a lot of teleporting, was a drain on his own energies, both magical and physical. He slid one of his hands to Sunset's stomach, gently feeling her muscle tense and flex as she took each impact of his hips.
Though he could not feel it or sense it, he knew his child was inside her. The same with Twilight. Both of them would carry his children to term in less than a year's time and bring a whole new series of lights to his life. Same with the other mares who'd been kind enough to offer him the chance to create life. He was happy, he was proud, and he was ready to raise them.
"You there, fish-face?" Twilight asked again.
"Blub?" Shining responded.
The Alicorn chuckled, leaning forwards towards Shining again and kissing him, hugging him tightly against her body as he continued to fuck Sunset. The other unicorn seemed to be getting along fine with her own duties, tongue stabbing and lapping at Twilight's eager cunt, all the while Shining's cock sent waves and waves of pleasure rolling through her entire body. Twilight squirmed quietly, her body tensing up after a while as her girlfriend's skilled tongue brought her to orgasm.
She squeaked in the same adorable tone she always did, shivering from head to toe as she bit down on her bottom lip and screwed her eyes shut. Shining kept a hand at her back and rested his head against hers, rubbing a small, comforting circle onto her spine as her body was wracked with pleasure.
Many moments passed before Twilight's body unclenched, exhaling in a relieved and almost tired fashion as she watched both her brother and pleasurer reach orgasms of their own. Shining's pleasure was messy as always, pumping so much hot cum inside Sunset that it would stain her thighs, knees, and grass around them. He pulled out of her before it became too serious, however, as he didn't want to risk harming the child growing in her womb.
Instead he emptied himself onto Sunset's body and onto Twilight's stomach, cumming well over a gallon onto his sister and newer lover. It slopped audibly, like thick paint tossed at a wall as it hit their bodies, pooling around all of them and creating much more of a mess than his usual creampies did for the poor mares. Twilight tumbled off Sunset after a while, the yellow unicorn gasping for air slightly while Twilight scooped a handful of cum off her stomach, watching it drip and spread between her fingers as she played with the holy liquid.
She ate it after a matter of moments, content from playing with such a wonderful substance as she not only began to lick herself clean, swallowing down entire mouthfuls of spunk with her usual level of dedication to her brother, but also Sunset. She crawled over her lover's body, lapping at her cheeks, breasts, stomach... and her pussy. Twilight latched her mouth onto Sunset's dripping cunt, Sunset herself letting out and audible gasp as Twilight began to eat the load out of Sunset's stuffed twat.
Twilight lowered herself as low as she could go on her hands and knees, wiggling her backside in an indication of what she wanted her brother to do, too preoccupied with devouring cum to to speak at this point. Shining moved forwards, wiping the remnants of his load off his cock and then smearing in on Sunset's tits, giving Twilight something else to eat when she was done with her 'taco filling', as it were.
After that he slid himself inside her, his cock going back to its second home, outside of his wife's pussy, and gaining another beautiful squeak from the petite Alicorn. His hands were on her soft hips and his hips were going again in a few short seconds. The sex was as low energy as it could get, but nobody seemed to mind. Pregnancy had been achieved, none of them were going to die anytime soon, and there was nowhere else they needed to be.
So what if they took their time with this? Sunset was content with petting Twilight's cum-soaked mane as she gobbled down cum, Twilight was content eating her fill of her brother's spunk, and Shining couldn't imagine a better place to be right now then gently humping his little sister's back end. The day was warm, the breeze was nice, and the sun hung in the sky to illuminate their lazy pleasure for as long as they needed to.
He felt no need to go balls to the walls insane, wasn't here to break hips and smash wombs. He just wanted to kick back, relax, and fuck his sister for a good little while until he needed to get back to working on the transfer documents. He sighed in that oh-so-relaxed manner, something Sunset echoed moments later as she used her magic to conjure up a glass of what looked like orange juice with a a straw in it.
"Y'know..." she said, looking at Shining with an alluring grin. "If I was back ho... if I was back in the human world, I'd currently be at work for a nursing agency working an eight-til-eight shift in that awful care home three blocks from my place. Was always meant to get a new pair of shoes for the job, mine fucking killed after four hours, but I always put it off for too long."
"Yeah?" Shining asked, gritting his teeth as Twilight tensed around his medial ring in just the right spot.
"Yup. And yet, here I am," she smirked, sipping from the straw and exhaling in relief. "Back home, stress free, with a nice house and a much better job. Not to mention I get to have my pussy stretched by possible the hottest stallion I've ever met in my life and get to look forward to bouncing his and my own bundle of joy off my knee within a year."
"Truly is the life, isn't it?" Shining asked, toying with Twilight's thick tail as he fucked her back end.
His his thudded gently against her svelte rear, the sound being as pleasurable as it was nostalgic to him, reminding him of the first time he'd ever fucked Twilight in front of one of his parents. They'd gone to the lake for a family vacation and the two of them had snuck off to the forest for some naughty fun. Velvet, being the perfect mother she was, knew exactly what the two of them had planned and decided to follow them, sitting herself down on a log and watching Shining fuck his sister in the ass against an oak tree up until he came, swelling Twilight's belly up to the size of a pregnant mare about to go into labour before Velvet innocently called out to them and reminded them where their towels were.
Shining chuckled quietly once again, leaning over his sister's much smaller body and getting a faster rut going, being much closer to cumming now that he was thinking about his mother again. He'd fucked Velvet before, hell, he'd lost his virginity to his mother before he even started high school. But he'd never told her about him fucking Twilight. Figured that their thing was only okay between them and fucking his sister was off the question. Turns out it wasn't. Turns out she had no problem with it...
Turns out watching your mother lick your little sister's thighs clean of cum all the while you're fucking her in the ass might be the second best orgasm you've ever had in your.
Shining came almost immediately, flooding Twilight's innards with incestuous product once again, quietly cursing himself for his lust at his mother making him cum as fast as he did. He pulled out of Twilight quickly, making sure to dump the second gallon of cum into the grass around them before taking a deep breath, kissing his sister on the back, and finally making his mind up.
He needed to see his mother right now. He missed her special touch. It had been way too long.

	
		Fun For All The Family



Shining cast his eyes across the living room, watching the wings of his wife and sister flutter as they lathered his father's cock with thick spit. Night groaned quietly, placing a hand each on the back of his 'daughters' heads as they continued to pleasure him, Shining then returning his eyes to his mother's gorgeous complexion. The white and purple mare slid her enormous tits up and down his throbbing length, sticking the tip of his cock in her wet maw in the way she knew he loved.
She was the only one besides Cadance who knew how to press all his buttons. Hell, an entire puberty of her on his cock had been more than enough to figure out exactly what he liked. From throatfucking, to anal, to filling mares up so full with cum that they ballooned, all of that had found their way onto his favourites list solely because mommy dearest let him do it to her.
"I'm gonna breed you today," he said to his mother, petting her on the head as she continued to pleasure him. "Gonna fill that perfect pussy up and give you your own grandchild."
Velvet moaned in a horny manner, the idea exciting her almost as much as it did Shining. She gulped loudly, having saved up an entire mouthful of the pre drooling from her son's cock before swallowing it all down. She exhaled heavily from her nose, eyes rolling back in her head slightly as she enjoyed the sensation of her son's hot juices flowing down her throat.
"So, gorgeous," Night Light said, stroking Cadance's ear to let her know he was talking to her. "You been fucked full yet?"
"Yes, Daddy," she nodded, snaking a hand around Twilight's hip and pulling her closer. "We both have."
"Twilight's pregnant as well?" Night Light asked, casting an eye up at his own. "Your's?"
"Yup," he nodded, stroking his mother's cheek.
"Then what am I supposed to do?" Night Light asked, guiding Twilight's mouth to his medial ring and encouraging her to suck it. "Seems only fair if you knock my wife up, I do the same to yours, right?"
"Sorry, dad, I've kind of been on a kick recently," Shining said in an awkward manner. "I never really planned to knock Cadance up yet... she just felt too good to pull out of at the time."
"I can believe that," Night said, rubbing Cadance's tongue with the tip of his finger. "This little slut's got the best pussy I've ever fucked."
"Ahem," Velvet said, glaring at her husband. "She may be younger than me, but don't let that make you think she's better than me."
"What if I am, Mommy?" Cadance giggled.
"I'll bend you over my knee and spank that pussy until you squirt," Velvet said, her mouth still having a spittrail connecting it to her son's monster cock. "Then I'll put a rope around your neck and stick you in the town centre as a public use toy."
Cadance licked her lips in a horny manner, eyes widening in such a desperate appearance than it made Velvet chuckle.
"Gods, you're fucking nasty," Velvet purred as she looked at her daughter-in-law. "It makes me love you so much more."
Cadance winked, turning back to Night Light with a smug grin before she crawled up his body, straddling the muscular stallion's lap and grinding her cunt against his cock, the curve of his enormous length easily allowing it to rest against the middle of her back.
"Did I ever tell you about my special powers, Daddy?" she asked him.
"Besides your magic mouth?"
"Besides that..." she sniggered, walking her fingers along Night's enormous pectoral muscle before settling them on his chin. "I'm a fertility goddess in physical form. I can sense arousal, control my own like a temperature dial... and I can make my reproductive organs do whatever I want them to..."
"Go on, Baby," Night said, ears perked eagerly.
"So... I may be pregnant now, a few days on at least... but I can use my special powers to make another egg and open my cervix," she explained, placing her mouth mere centimetres away from Night's and allowing him to feel the heat of her horny pants on his maw. "So if you're that desperate to knock this pussy up... I can make it happen."
Night was quiet for a moment, opening his mouth to answer before Twilight crawled up him as well, looking at her father with a pouting expression and her ears flattened against her head.
"What's wrong, sweetie?" Night asked, his fatherly instincts overtaking his breeding ones upon seeing his daughter in distress.
"I want Daddy's baby... I want your big, fat cock to fuck a little sister into me..." she whined.
"Oh, Gods, I think that just made me cum," Velvet moaned, hands between her legs as she feverishly fingered herself while watching her daughter beg her own father to get her pregnant.
"C'mere, slut," Shining prompted, changing their positions to have Velvet draped over the arm of the three piece couch, perfectly able to look at Night, Cadance, and Twilight while still allowing Shining to fuck her pussy. She groaned loudly as Shining slid the entirety of his dick into her tight cove, returning to the first place he'd ever called home and resting his hands on her wide, mothering hips.
"How is this pussy still so tight after two kids?" he asked.
"Genetic perfection," Velvet winked, cracking herself on the ass and making it jiggle. "How d'you think I'm fifty five years old and still look thirty?"
"Cadance, can you do that trick to Twilight?" Night asked his pink slut while looking at his purple one.
"Oh, yeah. I can do it to anybody of any species," Cadance nodded, prodding her sister-in-law in one of her small-yet-perky breasts. "You wanna be daddy's breeding bitch, too?"
"More than anything," Twilight nodded, kissing her father passionately, sliding her wet tongue into his mouth and beginning to stroke his cock, the monster length being nearly too big to fit in her hand, just like Shining's.
"Gods, and Celestia wanted me to date and marry a Saddle Arabian prince," Cadance chuckled, fingering herself as she watched Twilight tongue-fuck her father's mouth. "What would my life be now if I had to miss out on all this?"
Shining chuckled, gripping his mother tightly as he got his rut going, hips hitting against her fat, MILF ass just like he used to. If you removed Twilight from the occasion, this was a literal rerun of his return from his prom: balls deep in his mother while his hot-pink whore of a girlfriend lay on top of his father's body, getting ready to get a serious dicking.
Fuck, he'd missed this pussy. It had always felt like it was shaped just for him. It was probably from the fact his cock was identical to his father's in shape and size, and Night had already spent almost every week since the two had gotten together at fifteen ploughing Velvet's hot little cunt, but she was all the right amount of tight and shapely, just for him. His mother melted with his cock in her, draped over the side of the couch with her tongue lolling, drooling a pool of spit onto the floor as she watched Night Light toy with and tease her 'daughters'.
He always enjoyed watching Cadance get fucked by other stallions, too. It let him get the perfect view of her body in ways he never could when fucking her. His favourite was when another stallion, usually his father or Big Mac, got her in a wide-stanced doggystyle position, because it made every fold of thickness Cadance had bounce and jiggle whenever she was getting fucked. She always made the cutest faces as well, he loved the way she'd squeak whenever somebody stuck a thumb in her ass and the way her eyes rolled back when it happened.
Shining shook his head, returning his attention to his mother's quivering back as she took his hard, deep strokes like a trained champion. Though after getting dicked down like this by him for over twenty years at this point, he imagined she knew enough about his technique and size to notice a change in his form if he wasn't really all that into it. As if something like that could ever happen. Hell would freeze over before a day came that Shining didn't drool and leak over the mere thought of his mother's perfect body.
He picked her up briefly, grabbing hold of her enormous breasts and pressing her back into his chest as he continued to grope her. Every time he got his hands on her jugs, he felt a little sorry for Twilight. Velvet's tits were borderlining on too big for a woman of her size, easily bigger than her head, whereas Twilight's chest, while certainly not flat, had none of the flesh that Twilight Sr had on her mountains.
He'd teased Twilight about it in their youth, making fun of her as he often did, but that was before he got the chance to have Twilight's hot, sweaty body press against his and grind him. Big tits were great to squeeze and fuck, but the feeling of intimacy brought on by a mare being that close to him, able to feel her heart pound so close to his... it had nearly broken him.
Shining couldn't keep his mind steady, too many thoughts of sex from years gone by, too much looking at other people when he should be focusing on his gorgeous mother.After all she'd done for him, making her cum was the least he could do. He could feel her heart beat softly through her breasts, his fingers groping the enormous mounds, the same ones he used to feed from... the same ones that'd be in use once again within a year.
What had once been a pubescent fantasy he'd masturbated over in bed was now about to become a reality. He was going to impregnate his own mother, fill her so full of his cum and breed her like the dirty little slut she was. He kissed her on the neck, Velvet grabbed hold of the back of his head and pulled him close to her, moaning in pleasure as her son's monster cock stirred up her insides, bashing against her cervix and soon pushing into her womb, ready to blast the load that would fill her body with more than just fluid for the next eleven months.
His attention was stolen once again as Night Light groaned loudly, ramming Cadance's head down onto his cock as he came, blowing a load as massive as his own would be into Shining's wife. Twilight continued to lick and lap at her father's tongue, stealing kisses and affection as Night's finger gently massaged Twilight's asshole, his arm resting on the curve of her back as his strong fingers probed and pushed against Twilight's tight hole.
"Drink it all down... good girl..." Night sighed, the sound of Cadance gulping down cum being audible, even over the sound of Shining smashing his mother's cunt and Velvet's whorish moans.
Cadance soon broke away from Night's dick, mouth still full of cum and face drenched in the overflow, grabbing hold of Twilight and locking lips with her, forcing her to swallow down gulp after gulp of Night's thick, incestuous cum. The sight proved to be a little bit too much for Shining, a hearty whinny signalling the torrent it always did, blowing his load into his mother's pulsing cunt, the overflow of hot cum bringing Velvet to her own loud, messy orgasm as Shining bred his mother like a prized fucking sow.
Cum sloshed and bubbled as it filled up her stomach, stretching out her belly to a monstrous size, folds of flesh being pressure and pushed against couch. He'd never cum this much in his life, jet after jet forcing Velvet's belly to expand further and further out, ballooning to such a degree that she could merely look down and lick her cum-filled stomach. Shining continued to rut the bitch even as he came, slamming his cock in and out of her with thick, squelching sounds, getting cum out each time as the pressure caused it to jet out even the smallest of gaps it could.
Cadance moved over to Velvet, face still soaked with Night's cum, as she knelt in front of her mother-in-law, taunting her as Velvet moaned.
"Look at you, you fat, old whore... pumped so full of your baby boy's cum that you can't even move," she said, staring deep into Velvet's sex-hazed eyes that seemed unable to focus on anything. "Does it feel good? Being fucked raw and bred like a slut by your own son? It's the only thing you're good for now, you know? Kids have left home, you're happy and retired. Only good for breeding, nothing else. You like that, don't you?"
"Y-Yes..." Velvet moaned, struggling to speak.
"Pardon?" Cadance questioned.
"Yes!" Velvet said in a much louder voice.
"Mommy Velvet likes being a cocksleeve, eh? Knows her mouth, ass, and pussy are only good for one thing, right?" Cadance giggled, licking Velvet's face as she continued to playfully taunt her. "Nothing sexier than a bitch who knows her place, is there?"
Velvet licked back, eager to get the taste of her husband's cum from Cadance's lips, something that amused the pink Alicorn even more.
"Such an eager, whore mouth, aren't you?" Cadance asked, turning back to Night Light. "Daddy, come here and breed me. Then we can let the old cumslut eat it out of my pussy. And Shining? Don't pull out until she's eaten her meal."
Cadance's eyes lit up as she bent over the couch, leaning onto the arm just next to Velvet. She used her magic to force her womb to ready itself for another pregnancy, making room for the gargantuan cock and massive load that was about to breed her nice and good.
"Twilight, baby, go play with your brother," Night said, stroking his cock to get it back to full mast as he stared at Cadance's wet, waiting cunt. "I'll breed you when I've done Cadance."
Twilight pouted, rolling her eyes in an annoyed manner before snuggling up to her brother, letting Shining finger her dripping cunt as he kept his cock inside their mother, making sure not a drop of cum was spilled until Cadance said so.
"Come on, Daddy. Breed your slutty little daughter with your big fat cock," the pink whore prompted, spreading her pussy and sticking her tongue out in a teasing fashion.
Night Light needed no more encouragement than that, going from zero to one hundred in less than a second as after he'd aimed the head of his monster cock against his daughter's lower lips, he rammed it inside her, hitting straight into her womb with the head of his cock and causing Cadance's thick, pussy-juice-slicked thighs to tremble.
"Oh, Daddy! Such a big cock! I love it when you fuck my useless, slut pussy like this!" Cadance moaned loudly, making sure to keep eye contact with Velvet as she spoke. "Isn't it so good having a fresh, young pussy on hand instead of some nasty, old bitch?"
Seems like somebody was really getting into it...
"Fuck her again, Shiny," Twilight said, poking their mother on the ass. "Stretch this bitch out."
He did not need to be told again. He placed his hands on her hips and started thrusting once more, his dick sloshing about loudly in its own product as Velvet started moaning again. The heat and tightness of his mother's cum-flooded pussy was beyond perfect to him, the sounds it made putting him on another world. Twilight chipped in to her mother's pleasure, getting under the older mare's tail and devouring her asshole, getting her tongue good and deep into her mother's backdoor and getting a loud moan from the grey and purple mare.
"Tie your mane back, Cadance," Night said inbetween powerful, loud thrusts against Cadance's ass. "I want you to look the way you did when we first met when I knock you up."
"You want the naughty babysitter back?" Cadance giggled. "Want me to be that cock-hungry novice just begging for an experienced stallion to fuck me?"
"I want you to have that same expression you did when I fucked you in your high school bathroom," Night grunted, squeezing Cadance's rear and giving her a hard, stinging slap on the cutie mark.
"Mhm, you mean when you fucked me in the ass and stole my panties so I spent the whole day dripping cum everywhere?" she asked with a whorish glint in her eye. "I got in so much trouble for that. But it was so worth it to feel your thick load dribbling down my thighs all day... mhmm... so naughty."
"What about that time you came to visit me at the guard post on your lunch break?" Night questioned, ramming in and grinding his cock about her insides before pulling out again. "When your Aunt Celestia walked in to ask me a question just as I blew my load on your face?"
"What about what happened after that?" Cadance questioned, back and arms stretched as far out as they would go, Cadance's evil grin still locked onto Velvet as Shining continued to hammer her cumflated cunt as hard as he could.
"You mean when I bent both of you over the desk and fucked both of your slutty little cunts there and then?" Night smirked. "Gods, all your royals are nothing but sluts in shiny crowns, aren't you? Just cock-hungry harlots that'll bend and spread for anything with a big dick?"
"No better way to spend time, Daddy," she winked. "Especially if it's you."
"You love this cock?" he asked, cocking an eyebrow.
"More than life itself," she nodded, reaching back and placing a hand on Night's shredded stomach in an affectionate manner. "I wanna marry your cock."
"You got a problem with me marrying your wife, Shiny?" Night asked.
"Only if I get to marry yours," Shining grunted, pressing Velvet's shoulders down as he leaned over the smaller mare, cock hammering in and out of his mother's spasming cunt, the voracious pounding making her cum again.
"Seems only fair," Night chuckled, gritting his teeth and staring down at Cadance's fat ass.
"Shiny, baby, pull out of your mom," Cadance groaned. "I need you in my mouth."
"You sure?" Shining asked, giving her a curious gaze. 
"I want all your cum. Yours and Daddy's. I need it all inside me now."
"You thirsty, Twilight?" Shining asked his little sister.
"Always," she said in a flat tone that somehow managed to drip desire.
"Drink from the tap, then," Shining said, pulling out of Velvet and allowing the gallons of cum to begin spraying out of her thoroughly-fucked cunt.
Twilight wasted no time placing her face in the spray, gulping down as much of the overflow as she could while the current made Velvet cum a third time. The boys, however, wasted no time. Shining picked his wife up by the shoulders and rammed his cock in her gullet, the two of them holding her in a suspended manner above the ground as they continued to fuck her chosen hole. Both of them were reaching the end of their tethers at this point. The smell of sweat, cum, spit, and all other manners of aroma wafted around the room, the two behemoth stallions with their goliath cocks continued to pound the thick, pink whore speared between the two of them.
They leaned forward, resting skull to skull as they continued to fuck their communal wife, grunting, gasping, and sighing in a mix of exertion, strain, and pleasure, all building up to the spectacular finish where both stallions whinnied loudly, signalling that the dam that would flood the kingdom had burst, and the unholy torrent of cum spewed forth.
"Stretch, bitch," father and son groaned in unison as they ejuaculated.
Cadance's stomach was welling immediately, eyes wide in orgasmic terror as her pussy clamped down on Night's cock from the force of the cum alone, her belly being stretched easily bigger than Velvet in a matter of moments as gallons of cum poured from the super-sexed loins of Night Light and Shining Armour. Cadance grew bigger and bigger, her pink stomach curving and stretching until she looked as if she'd swallowed a three foot dragon, her belly so full of cum that it was capable of touching the floor despite being fucked a metre off the ground.
She was soon full to the brim all too fast, cum jetting out from every hole it could make its way out of thanks to the pressure build up. The stallions still didn't stop, even after three whole minutes of pumping cum into Cadance's freshly-bred cunt, their orgasms never ceased until the last drop had been spilled. As if hit by a bolt of lightning, the stallions' muscles failed, dropping both themselves and Cadance into the monstrous pool of cum on the living room floor, pulling out of their bitch and spurting the last few streams of cum onto her body.
Cadance's mind was broken, mentally unhinged by the pleasure that had destroyed her body for the past fifteen minutes. Her tongue lolled out of her mouth, soon dragging itself through the three-inch deep pool of cum to get several mouthfuls of the creamy, hot fluid. It was impossible to tell who's cum was who's at this point, as both stallions had pumped too much to keep track of which had mixed into a beautiful cocktail.
"Fuuuuck..." Night exclaimed, sweat and cum clinging to his body as he looked around the room, seeing Cadance nearly unconscious on the floor while Velvet grinded her cunt into her daughter's mouth, Twilight being stained almost completely white by the load she'd had spurted on her. "I'm spent."
"Same," Shining nodded, turning Cadance onto her front and wiping the thick, glue-like cum off her mouth. "You still with us, beautiful?"
"I am in Nirvana right now," she smiled, blowing a kiss at her husband before opening her legs. "Mommy! Dinner's ready!"
Velvet's tired eyes looked at the cum still dribbling from Cadance's cunt before rolling her eyes. She moved away from Twilight, the lavender Alicorn soon beckoning her father to come over and breed her like he'd promised.
"Go on, champion," Shining said, slapping his old man on the shoulder. "One more round."
Night nodded, getting up and wandering over to Twilight just as Velvet got on her stomach in the cum pool and began lapping at Cadance's stretched, stuffed cunt, happily devouring the creampie as Night Light got to breeding Twilight, humping away at his beautiful daughter as she moaned and gasped with each thrust of his powerful hips.
"Shining, baby, put your cock in my mouth again until she's done," Cadance requested.
"I'm not gonna be able to cum anymore, honey," he said.
"Eh, doesn't matter," Cadance shrugged. "I just want something to occupy myself while my lovable old whore eats my pussy."
"Alright, baby," he nodded, angling his cock against her mouth and sliding into her tight, wet gullet once again, nearly falling asleep from exhaustion at this point.
And now to play the waiting game.

	
		Rich Bitch



Shining needed a break. He'd bred almost an entire squad's worth of mares in a little under a week, and his body was exhausted from it. Taking a 'medically-validated leave', he spent several days simply relaxing, exercising, and making sure to fend of all the greedy sluts with a stick until his body was completely rejuvenated from having cum at least a lake's worth of spunk in that past week. So, with the sun out at a modest temperature that Shining could actually stand, he made his way to one of the luxurious spa and sports clubs in Canterlot, waving his membership fee and deciding that a nice swim in the pool would be both relaxing and a good workout, even if to just maintain muscle mass.
The club was available only to the richest of the rich. It wasn't anything super special, it was a high quality gym with extremely well-mainted fitness and spa equipment, but it certainly wasn't worth the gold bars it took to be a member. If anything, it was more of a status symbol for most ponies simply to say they could afford to go here. Why did he choose to go there? Because pretty much nobody could afford to go there, meaning all the facilities were available and he never had to wait for somebody to get off a machine.
In the entire eight years he'd been going to this gym, and that was hitting the weight room and not the spa or beauty rooms, there had been three occasions were he'd seen more than four people in the gym at a time, and almost all of them were aging celebrities going through their midlife crisis and wanting to look like they were twenty again. Though most of the chubby old stallions lost more than all of their motivation when Shining started exercising. It was kind of hard to feel confident in yourself when a stallion standing at six feet and six inches and is about two hundred and sixty pounds of chiselled muscle starts squatting over a thousand pounds.
And even on top of that, most of the patrons of the place were mares, ranging from young teens getting their first spa days with their mothers, to sophisticated night owls trying to get their best looks for the ballroom, and all the way up to the middle aged mother trying to keep as young looking as possible.
And the third category seemed to be lounging on a deck chair catching some sun as Shining walked into the pool area. He caught a glimpse of the beauty, a buxom pink body and thick, purple hair tied back into a towel, sunglasses covering her eyes, and an almost-empty glass of red liquid with an umbrella sticking out of it. Shining made his way over to the bar they had near the poolside, a young mare with mint green colouring looking very bored and very underpaid as she stood there.
"What can I get you?" she asked.
"What's the lovely lady having?" Shining asked, nodding back over to Spoiled Rich.
"Strawberry daiquiri, heavy on the rum," she answered.
"Mix two of them, but hold the rum on one, thanks," he said in a polite tone.
"Coming right up," the mint mare nodded, setting to mixing.
It didn't take her too long to get the drinks on the go, and Shining soon took them with a thankful nod and headed over to Spoiled. She'd finished her own drink by the time Shining had gotten her a second one, setting it down on the table next to her before moving the empty glass onto the floor. Spoiled was silent for a long moment, merely taking the drink from the table and sipping from it, her gorgeous, plump lips gripping the edge of the glass as she downed a small gulp, setting it back down with a satisfied sigh before turning to Shining.
"You've made a better impression on me than most stallions do, Shining Armour," Spoiled said after a long moment. "You at least have the common sense to offer me something without gawking at my tits first."
"I was well-raised," Shining said, his eyes then scanning down to the emerald green bikini the beautiful mare wore, her enormous tits barely held in place by the flimsy material. "Not too well-trained, though."
"Oh, who am I kidding?" Spoiled said with a chuckle, admiring her jugs herself before turning back to Shining. "Tits like these would break the temperament of any hound like yourself, no matter how well trained."
"You are quite the sight to behold," Shining said, sitting down in the deck chair next to Spoiled and sipping from his own glass, thoroughly admiring her buxom, curved body with the perfect amount of motherly weight to her.
"I must admit, you're not too an eyesore yourself, for a married stallion," she said.
"What about a stallion with an open marriage?" Shining asked, cocking an eyebrow.
"Then in that case..." Spoiled giggled, leaning forwards. "You're more than a treat to look at."
"You flatter me, Madam," Shining smiled, enjoying the flirting with the beautiful mare.
"Mhm, agree to play ball with me and flattery's not all I do to you," she said, lowering her sunglasses and winking seductively at him.
"And what ball game are we playing?" he questioned.
"One of business, Shining," she said, readjusting her glasses and returning to her bathing position. "You're more than aware of my family, I take it?"
"Yeah, they were the second richest non-royal family in Equestria," he nodded.
"Until I married Filthy Rich, him being the darling boy of the richest family, making our two families one," she said.
"To remove the competition?" Shining questioned.
"To make his wealth mine, to further my own business ventures," she explained. "Only issue was there was a risk of a divorce and his lawyers making my alimony nothing if it ever happened. So I 'hatched', so to speak, a contingency plan."
"A preen-up?" he asked.
"A child, sweetie," Spoiled chuckled. "The court always sides with a mother over a father, especially one that puts on the waterworks in court. So all I needed to do was let that arrogant bastard have a little bit of fun with me, and he pretty much signed away his fortune right to me if he ever decided he wanted to dump me."
"You... you had a child solely just to secure your financial position?" Shining asked in disbelief.
"Honey, I married Filthy Rich to secure my financial position," she went on. "Filthy had more money than I did, that was the only reason I married him. The only reason he married me was because I was a hot little piece of ass that played him for a sucker. Diamond Tiara was the nail in the coffin for that. About the only thing the useless little bitch ended up being good for..."
"You don't like her?"
"Shining, I despise the little harlot with every fibre of my being. I tried my best to teach her how to swing her sex appeal and finances for her own personal gain, but she just threw herself into packs of stallions like a whore and wasted the money I gave her on clothing and alcohol," Spoiled spat. "Shining, do you know how much a mare's virginity is worth to an old letch?"
"Uh... a lot?" he guessed wildly.
"A marriage. I was a virgin before Filthy got me pregnant, and the fact he got to be the big, bad bastard that bred the innocent little girl was one of the biggest selling points I had with myself," Spoiled continued to explain. "Diamond, on the other hand, threw her virginity away on a pack of zebras because she thought it would upset me if I found out she got nailed by a pack of 'ruffians'."
"What did you do?"
"I laughed at the useless little bitch for doing nothing more than devaluing herself on the market," Spoiled said. "Threw away her virginity and sullied her reputation by appearing as a whore to the whole of Canterlot."
"You keep talking about yourself and mares in general in terms of value, Spoiled. Isn't that a little sexist?"
"Only because you know nothing about business, dear boy. Everything has value and marketability. Both go hand in hand and often increase and decrease another. You play the business game by trying to sell yourself to the highest bidder, all the while aiming to use that sale to increase your own value. Like I already said: I was the second-richest heiress in Equestria. That already made me attractive to Filthy because he'd get to increase his money. My beauty came second, I used that to woo him in a much shorter time than I would without it," she explained, counting off on her fingers.
"Right," Shining nodded, following along pretty easily.
"Thirdly, the chance to take my virginity. Stallions like to imagine their brides being the most innocent and sweet flowers in the world, loyal only to them, the morons that they are. I kept myself 'pure', and that was the 'sale' made. I married him within the year of meeting him and got pregnant on our honeymoon. Then a year later, when I'm breastfeeding my ticket to his entire fucking empire if he says no to me, I start throwing his money around and building up my finances even more," she capped off. "Every move you make in life is an investment, and it needs to pay off to be worth it."
"And Diamond Tiara?" Shining asked.
"Diamond Tiara was an insurance card I wanted to groom into an asset to my empire and even possibly a successor, should she prove herself worthy," Spoiled sighed. "But the stupid little whore had none of it. Her father wanted no time with her, so he just threw money at her and hoped it would keep her quiet, meanwhile she just ended up becoming a spoilt brat that would shout and scream at everything if she didn't get her way. It's a front, mostly, to cover up how weak and pathetic she really is. Talks a big game, but she melts the second anybody gets an attitude back with her. I think she just does it for attention."
"Then why not give it to her?" Shining asked.
"Because she's not my problem,"
"She's your daughter," Shining pointed out.
"So? I never intended to play house with her when I got pregnant. Fuck, I had a C-Section for her instead of a natural birth because there was no way I was letting that useless little witch sunder one of my assets," Spoiled shrugged, taking a drink from her daiquiri.
"I gotta say, Spoiled, that's gotta be one of the most cold-hearted things I've ever heard," Shining said with a shake of his head.
"You're either a great businessman or a nice person," she cackled. "You can't be both. So... have I disgusted you enough to turn you away from me?"
"Surprisingly, no," he sighed.
"Oh? And why's that?"
"Because I'm not trying to stick my cock in your personality," he shrugged, sipping his own strawberry-flavoured cocktail.
"Gods, I knew I was right assuming you were smarter than the usual yuppies around here," she giggled. "Just because you don't like me doesn't mean we can't work together."
"So, you said you wanted me to play ball?" he asked.
"Indeed I did. The game's a simple one, really," Spoiled said, removing her sunglasses and looking Shining up and down. "All you've gotta do is get me pregnant, and then I handle the rest from there."
"That easy huh?" Shining asked in an unconvinced tone. "What does you bouncing my foal on your knee get you in return?"
"Do you know much about Crown Law, Shining?" she asked.
"Only what I need to, so not much," he answered.
"Are you aware of the law regarding a member of the royal family having a child with a 'peasant' they're not married to?"
"Not at all. Mind explaining?"
"The law dictates that when a child is born out of wedlock between a royal and a commoner, the child and their commoner parent are given special treatment to ensure a proper raising of the child," she began.
"Of course," Shining sighed.
"I'd become what is known as a Crown Mother, and I'd be given quite the luxurious treatment to ensure myself and my baby are safe and happy," Spoiled went on. "While not being given diplomatic immunity, I'd be given a room in the castle, the child would be raised by the finest of teaching staff and, most importantly, my public image would skyrocket and make me more desirable as a business partner than ever."
"Really?"
"Of course. All I need to do is divorce Filthy once we're done here, take most of the money he has thanks to Diamond and courts favouring the mare in divorce cases, and then flaunt around the fact I'm good enough to be with a prince and a war hero," she smiled. "Simple, easy, and infinitely successful."
Shining was silent for a long moment, weighing up the options of pretending to be a moral and upstanding stallion after breeding his mother not more than a week ago, or he could stop being such an uptight prick and enjoy some pussy from a mare who may or may not actually be a supervillain. I mean, the choice was obvious, wasn't it?
"Alright, I'll play ball, sweetheart," Shining said, standing up and cracking his neck making no attempt to hide the enormous bulge in his swimming trunks as it nearly poked Spoiled in the eye.
"What're you smuggling, Shiny?" she asked.
His answer was to pull his shorts down and allow his nine inch, flaccid cock to fall out and hang nearly at his knee, Spoiled biting down on her lip with a seductive glint in the eye.
"Sir, there's no public nudity or fornication allowed at the pool!" came the call from the bartender.
"How does ten thousand bits sound if you pretend you never saw us?" Shining called back.
"Pretend I never saw what?" she responded as she turned away to the other side of the pool.
"That's a good girl," Shining grinned, throwing his trunks aside and grabbing hold of his cock with one hand, stroking it up to its full length and letting Spoiled drool over his bitch-breeder. "You okay with getting fucked by the poolside?"
"It'll make it easier to wash off," Spoiled murmured, her eyes now focused entirely on the enormous cock standing to attention before her.
She ran a soft hand down the length of it, her palm gliding over the thick veins and gentle arch of the hole-destroying weapon before her. She soon reached the tip of it, hands closing around the titanic member as best as they could before she lowered her mouth to it, pressing her lips against the side and giving it a big, wet kiss.
Shining gritted his teeth at the sensation, petty fetishes mixing with arousal as he stared at the large, purple lipstick stain the slutty MILF had left on his shaft. She then put her other hand to work, groping at his already-sweating nutsack, each ball being easily larger than her fist and supported by the thick, leathery flesh around them. Spoiled licked her lips, eyes flat and emotionless almost like she was in some kind of lust-induced trance from the mere sight of Shining's cock.
The alabaster unicorn continued to sip from his drink as Spoiled felt up his dick, he was in no rush to get anywhere and was enjoying the ego boost of seeing a mare like Spoiled be stunned to silence at his size. If she was this close to melting just from looking at it, gods only knew what was going to happen when he started railing that whore pussy hard enough to break bones.
Spoiled ran her tongue up the length of it, making the fifteen inch 'trek' with her tongue before coming to the base where she gave it another kiss, printing more of her gorgeous lipstick on his dick for the world to see. She then placed a hand on Shining's hips, making him adjust his standing position to be closer to her, at which point she leaned forwards and simply pressed her face into his sweaty nuts, moaning in delight as the smell of his perspiration and the masculine musk he exuded invaded her nostrils.
"Do you mind doing refills?" Shining called back to the barmare, shaking his empty glass. "I would come over and ask but, y'know, I'm a bit preoccupied."
"Does sir want more than one mixed at a time?" she asked, knowing she was getting her money anyway, so she decided to play along.
"Sure. Probably gonna need to keep myself hydrated," he chuckled, feeling the mix of the hot sun and the knowledge of the buckets of cum he was going to spill into anywhere Spoiled would let him stuff his cock.
But, in the mean time, he was more than okay with watching the beautiful older mare smear more wet kisses into his sack, licking and slurping at his balls as she tried her best to fit them into her mouth. She lolled her tongue around them, licking the outline of each ball in the leathery sack before giving the side a good, well-trained suck.
Shining was beginning to wonder if she had a ball fetish of some kind.
"How do I compare to your husband?" he asked her, placing a hand on the back of Spoiled's thick mane and pressing her face into his nuts ever further.
"You two aren't even in the same league," she said, inhaling his scent again as she rolled her eyes up to look into his. "He's by no means small, nine and a half inches is all the size a girl really needs... but I have wants, dear. And gods only know how long I've wanted a pillar of masculinity like you."
"You flatter me," he smirked, sipping down another gulp of daiquiri as he rolled his large shoulders.
"Like I said, boy, I'm gonna do a lot more than flatter you," she said, moving her head back and sticking the tip of Shining's dick into her mouth.
Shining groaned at the sensation, finding himself back in one of his favourite pass-times since he'd hit puberty. His eyes locked onto Spoiled's lips gripping the length of his cock in the most perfect of ways, already leaving a purple ring around the first few inches of his cock. He pushed his dick further into her mouth, soon hitting the back of her throat with many more inches to go. He did this as a 'yard stick' routine, often testing how deep a mare could take it in the mouth before deciding whether or not he wanted to move onto something else.
If a mare could swallow all of his big, juicy meat with nary an issue, then he'd plough that throat like a farmer ploughs fields until he nutted a river into their belly. If she was sputtering and hacking before he even got six inches into their mouth, he wasn't going to waste his time getting the blowjob equivalent of only being allowed to swim in the kiddie pool.
But Spoiled handled it well, cock hitting the back of her throat without the beautiful bitch so much as blinking, letting Shining know that she was capable of taking it deeper. And so, deeper it went. He applied more pressure his his muscular hips, pushing deeper and deeper into her gullet, watching her throat bulge outwards as it was invaded by the foreign object. He continued to sip from his daiquiri, finishing off the first one just as he hilted his cock in Spoiled's gullet, the mare leaving a lovely lipstick print on the base of his cock as her chin pressed against his balls.
"Fuck, you're accomplished in more than just business, aren't you?" he smirked, looking over his shoulder just as the barmare arrived with a tray of more daiquiri for him.
"Oh, fuck..." the minty mare moaned, a hard blush coming onto her face as she stared down at Spoiled contently sucking Shining's dick, looking up at the white stallion with a confused look. "I... I was a waitress at your wedding. Does... does your wife know you're out here doing this with other mares?"
"My wife encourages me to go out here and do this with other mares," Shining shrugged. "The only thing she'd be mad at me for was not inviting her to come watch."
"R-Right..." she nodded, going to walk away before stopping and getting brave. "Do... Do you mind if I watch?"
"Not at all," Shining said with a smile, affectionately petting Spoiled as he looked down at her. "You don't mind the nice barmare watching me breed you like a dog, do you?"
Spoiled rolled her eyes with a sigh before shaking her head. Well, as best as she could with the limited range of motion presented by having what was essentially an arm-sized pipe in her throat keeping her head locked in place.
"Spoiled doesn't mind," Shining answered, looking the mare up and down. "You're quite a thick little thing yourself, you know? You wanna join in?"
"I... I can't. I have a stallion at home who isn't as willing to share as your wife is," she said.
"But he'd be fine with you watching another 'couple's' sexual adventures?" Shining questioned.
"It's not cheating if we don't fuck," she said, going red as a tomato as she stared down at the floor.
"I suppose," Shining shrugged, thrusting his hips forward as he started fucking Spoiled's tight gullet. "Oh, and if you wanna masturbate over it, I promise not to stare at your pussy too much. After all, it's not cheating if we don't fuck."
The barmare bit her lip, looking back and forth between Shining and Spoiled, her eyes now catching the puddle of excitement underneath Spoiled as he pussy juices ran down her leg. The minty mare shivered with an audible moan, tearing her work uniform off and sitting down on the deck chair Shining had been on, spreading her legs and massaging her cute little cunt.
"Now then, shall we give the good little girl a treat?" Shining asked, pulling Spoiled's fringe out of her eyes as he picked up the pace.
The older mare was grunting at this point, as even a cockhound with her level of skill would still feel discomfort at something as fuck off big as Shining's dick tore itself in and out of her throat. She could feel each vein rub and caress the sides of her throat, not to mention his big medial ring being almost the breaking point for the ageing purple whore. The sun made the sweat flow freely for both of them, Spoiled pulling off her bikini bottoms and stuffing two fingers from both hands into her cunt, eyes rolling back as her body and pussy dripped with the fluids of exertion and excitement.
Shining was more used to it than his partner was. Training exercises in hotter countries in this while wearing much more clothing than this had made it so a bit of sweat on his naked body was nothing to bother him. The exertion of face-fucking was also nothing to a stallion who had trained as much as he had, both in terms of weight training and cardiovascular exercises. Not only was he the pinnacle of masculine sexuality, he was also a peak-performance stallion who had broken a record for fitness in the Royal Guard.
A record that he previously been set by his own father, funnily enough. If the world hadn't blessed Shining enough by letting him inherit his father's height and cock size, it had done even for for him by giving him the Colonel's drive and ability. Seemed he also got his sex drive and fucking ability from his daddy, as much like his father, he struggled to keep his cock out of the female members of the Royal Guard. Even when married, both of the hung bastards couldn't keep their eyes off the toned muscles and thick asses of the mares that served their country and soon served their cocks to the same level of dedication.
They'd both had their favourites, but sadly, Shining's had left active service to pursue a modelling career. Fleur De Lis... a mare with a combat capability surpassed only by her ability to look good while doused in a bath tub's worth of cum. An ability that only she and Cadance had, from Shining's very large amount of experience with bukakkeing willing mares. Maybe that was what had made him take to Fleur as much as he did. She had the same body type, a similar manestyle, and a pussy as good as Cadance's. Though to his knowledge... they'd never shared a bed together. Fuck, he didn't think they'd ever met before. Gods, that was something that needed to change and something that needed to change fucking fast.
And speaking of fucking fast, Shining whinnied loudly as Spoiled sucked him to orgasm, pulling out of her mouth and cumming those same hot gallons he poured over all his other lovers onto Spoiled's waiting tongue. If Spoiled didn't seem perfect, the way she took the facial proved she was a cut above the rest. She kept her hands on the floor, her eyes closed tight enough to not get it in her eyes, and her mouth open with her tongue stuck out, eager to catch and swallow as much of the cum that landed on her before it dripped down and painted her a beautiful shade of hot, steaming white.
"Oh my fucking-" the barmare exclaimed, her fingers jamming hard into her cunt as she came over the sight of Spoiled being given a new coat of paint, her eyes rolling back and her chest heaving as the excitement became too much for her to handle.
Spoiled didn't move or speak until the flow had ceased, the cum having covered every inch of her and making her look almost ghost-like in appearance, if not for the multiple coats of cum dribbling down each other and pooling at her legs. She wiped the load off her face, staring at it in her hand as she spread her fingers, the sheer amount and sheer viscosity of the cum allowing it to stretch and cling to the gaps between her fingers, making them look webbed as it did so.
She stood up silently and made her way to the pool, snapping her fingers and pointing at her daiquiri on the table between the deck chairs before looking at the barmare. The minty mare nodded quickly, getting up and rushing over to Spoiled with her drink, allowing the purple mare to wash Shining's beautiful paintjob of her body before slicking her mane back and out of her eyes entirely.
Spoiled made herself comfortable, sitting down an an elevated platform in the pool and leaning back against the edge, sipping on her drink before calling over her shoulder at her lover for the afternoon.
"Have you become afraid of water, Knight Captain?" she asked in her usual snooty tone. "Or has that little dribble you call an orgasm tired the little boy out?"
"Merely appreciating the view, Madam," Shining said, picking his new daiquiri and heading over to the pool, dropping into the water with a small splash and walking over to Spoiled.
"Then come here and appreciate this pussy," she said snarkily. "I haven't got all day for your gawking."
"Open your legs then, big girl," he said, watching as Spoiled did as she commanded. "I imagine you've kept nice and tight over the years?"
"Only spread them whenever I needed to," she nodded. "Turns out a girl can get as far as she needs to on nudity and blowjobs."
"Good to know," he said, using a hand to aim the head of his cock against her pretty, purple pussy before letting a good ram of his hips bury it halfway in.
The tightness was immediate and as pleasurable as it could be, stealing a loud groan of pleasure from the enormous stallion's maw as he screwed his eyes shut. Spoiled smirked in a cocky manner, wrapping her arms around the waist of her lover and pushing down on his ass, getting him to bury more and more of that heavenly cock into her scheming little cunt.
Shining set his drink down on the edge of the pool, leaning over the much smaller mare and gripping the edge of the pool, using it as leverage to begin fucking the desperate little slut essentially against the wall. Her body jumped with each impact, the water reducing the overall weight of the stacked whore, her eyes and moans betraying the calm demeanour she wanted to keep plastered on her face, giving away the fact she was thoroughly enjoying having her cunt hammered by her big breeding machine.
Spoiled pressed her face into Armour's pectoral muscles, the stallion using his large body to pin her to the wall as those mighty hips pounded her over and over again, each thrust penetrating her womb and getting it closer and closer to being pumped full of thick, royal spunk, just like the evil little bitch wanted it to be. Shining may have despised her as a person, but as an object with a pussy and a mouth attached to it, she was one of the best things he'd ever stuck his cock into.
She kept her body taut and tight, clenched her insides in the most perfect of ways, and allowed him to go balls deep in her when other, flimsier mares would've complained about the vicious pounding they were receiving from such a titanic stallion like him. He grinned cockily, something that Spoiled notice almost instantly, flicking him on the stomach as a way of reminding him that he was serving her.
"Sorry, baby," he smiled. "Kind of hard to remember I'm working here when your cunt feels this fucking good."
"I'm flattered, really," she said with a roll of her eyes.
"Oh, I'm gonna do more than flatter you, sugar," Shining chuckled, picking her up out of the water and giving her a good suspended fucking.
Without the resistance of the water getting in his way, Shining's hips were really allowed to let loose. Spoiled cried out in bliss as his powerful abdomen slammed against her crotch, that monster cock giving her a womb-destroying fucking that she'd probably feel the sensations of until the day she died. Her tongue lolled out of her mouth, her already-running mascara was now pouring down her face as her enormous tits bounced and wobbled with each thrust inside her. Shining could feel his cock leaking his breeding fluid inside her womb, the liquid heat being nothing more than the opening act for a torrent that would stretch this bitch out good and proper.
He smirked again, watching Spoiled's face continue to become more and more lewd as he continued to fuck her brains out, her head hanging back and bouncing now as she found herself without the brainpower to keep it upright. A few more minutes of the mind-melting barebacking was all it took to push Shining over the edge, whinnying loudly once again as he hilted his cock, locked his hips in place, and blew his load.
Spoiled came for a second time within moments of Shining's cum hitting her womb. She cried out again, almost screamed in pleasure, as the seed of the champion flowed through her, impregnating her with a royal child that she'd use to carry out all of her evil plans for world domination, or whatever it was the desperate cunt had in mind for the rest of her life. Shining didn't care about that at the moment, however. All he could do was stare down at Spoiled's ballooning stomach, his ears twitching and perking as they caught the audible flow of his own cum hitting the sides of her innards and swirling around.
He leaned down and kissed her stomach, feeling the heat of his load radiating through her taut skin, before pulling out of his newly-bred bitch, the cum spurting out of Spoiled as he dropped her in the water and staggered backwards, a stupid grin on his face as he watched the thick cum spread out in the water, pride and arrogance flowing through him as he watched Spoiled pant exhaustively during her deflation period.
"And there you go, sugar," Shining said, gently stroking his cock to nurse out all the leftover cum inside the monster, staining the water even more. "All nice and bred. You picked out any names, yet?"
"I'll tell you in time. I expect you care more about the run than I do," she said, waving her hand and going to get out of the pool, thick globules of cum still spilling out of her as she made her way back over to her chair.
Shining did the same, carrying their drinks over and setting them down on the table, only to be rather surprised when Spoiled grabbed a hold of his wrist and pulled him closer to her, speaking into his ear.
"Do this to Diamond Tiara," she ordered, not requested.
"You want me to knock up your daughter?" he asked, ears flattening against his head in confusion.
"I want you to turn her into something respectable," she answered. "I want her to stop ruining the family name I've built up."
"By having a bastard child with her?"
"Look, there are a million rich little sluts throwing their pussies at anything with a cock bigger than ten inches in this town, honey," Spoiled sighed. "Diamond's just another rich little cunt wasting her youth and her money, and the town knows it. But if you fuck her, if you choose her worthy of having a royal child, she becomes the upper echelon of whores because she managed to bag herself a prince. She'll still be regarded as a slut by everybody she talks to, but they'll at least have to respect the fact she was good enough at it to get the attention of a royal."
"I thought you said you didn't care about her and what happened to her?" Shining asked, crossing his arms over his chest.
"I don't," Spoiled said, putting her sunglasses back on and returning to her sunbathing. "But I care about her ruining my name. And besides, you're going to tell me the idea of creaming some tight nineteen year old pussy doesn't appeal to you?"
"I'd be a liar if I did," Shining sighed. "How do I know she'll even be interested in me."
"Just show her your dick," she shrugged. "Then she'll be putty in your hands that you can squeeze, pull, and stretch however you want over your cock."
"I'll think about it," Shining said with a wave of his hand. "It was nice breeding you, Spoiled."
"See you around, stud," she said, opening her legs and allowing more of Shining's cum to drip out of her, eager to be as empty as possible before returning to the changing rooms.
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Shining made his way into his bedroom, eager to lie down for the night and get some rest while Cadance was out attending some kind of royal function. He figured he'd wasted enough time on medical leave as it was, and since he was well enough to start breeding again, he was well enough to work. He threw his shirt into the wash pile as he walked into the bedroom, eyes glancing up at the bed before him to a sight that immediately sent him into action mode.
His horn flared up, conjuring a bright blue sword from the ether and squaring his stance, looking at the familiar creature sitting on his bed with hardened eyes.
"Don't... don't bother," she said in a dry, cracking tone. "I'm not threat to you, not anymore."
"What are you doing here, Chrysalis?" he demanded in a harsh tone, walking towards her with his guard still up.
"I came... I wanted to... I felt that..." she said, unable to find the words.
It was as Shining got closer to the former Changeling Queen, he began to notice something about her. Her chitin was cracked and scratched, the once jet black body had faded to an almost-grey colour. Same with the once vibrant, pulsating green she exuded. It was washed out, drained of the colour that used to embody her dark and evil presence. The way she sat, the way she spoke, gave away a weakness she never had before. Not only that, but the once-buxom queen, rivalling Cadance in terms of hips, breasts, thighs, and ass was now nothing more than a shrivelled, scrawny twig of a woman.
He pressed the sword under her chin, lifting it up to look at him at which point he noticed something: a necklace of some kind that appeared to be growing out of her neck, set with a cracked black gem, smeared with grime and dust, that looked very similar to the inhibitor collars he used when transporting magically-enabled prisoners... but it was fused to her throat.
"What happened to you?" he asked.
"After my brood rejected me... nothing went right," she said, as croaky and as crackling as an old woman. "They changed too much, the magic they released broke me. No matter what call I put out to them, no matter how hard I begged my drones to return, they ignored me. Not only that, I couldn't control people anymore. The birds in the sky and the fish in the sea refused to listen to me. I... I couldn't hunt. I couldn't even start another hive as no matter what creature I made attempt to breed me, I would never take."
"You're infertile?" Shining asked.
"As a rock, Shining," she said in a voice that sounded close to tears. "I lost everything... I've spent ten years roaming the wilderness, trying to find something to restore myself. That was until the hunters found me."
"The who?" he questioned.
"Their names aren't important. What they did matters more. They tracked me down, pinned me to the ground, and fused this... thing-" she pointed at the inhibitor necklace in her throat. "To me. I had learned how to feed without my control, I'd learned to track and hunt, to get the energy I needed. But this... this made it..."
"Your magic doesn't work anymore, does it?" Shining asked. "You can't even use your feeding powers anymore, can you?"
"I have been starving for the past seven years. Changelings get nothing from physical food, nor do we gain any sustenance from water. Our only way to sate our hunger is to feed on the pheromones produced during sex, there is no other food for us," she said, tearing up as she spoke. "Do you know what it's like to spend such a long time being so weak? Being so hungry that you can barely stand and yet being unable to die?"
"What?" Shining exclaimed in shock. "You're immortal?"
"All Changelings who are able to ascend to the Throne are unkillable, Shining. Not sword, nor poison, nor starvation can kill us. We are meant to rule our hives eternal, we are invulnerable to almost all forms of damage and heal too fast from those that can hurt us," Chrysalis explained. "I have tried to die, believe me I have tried, as every waking moment is nothing more than an eternity of agony from which I cannot escape."
Shining lowered his sword from her neck, allowing the former queen to hide her face once again and bury it in her hands. He kept on guard, waiting to see if this was another trick from the shapeshifter, but something about the way she spoke made him believe her. Chrysalis had never been a very good actor, always relying on her hypnotic magic to fool those around her, so for her to sound this genuinely broken and upset was something beyond her ability to fake.
He moved towards her, sitting down on the bed next to her and looking her over. She'd lost all of her weight, her body was nothing more than a skeleton with chitin plates on it. Her once burgeoning breasts were gone entirely, two holes in her chitin where they were meant to be being all that remained of them. She was ashy, cold, and quiet, something the queen had never been when he'd shared a bed with her so long ago.
"Why are you here?" Shining asked her in a calm voice.
"The Alicorn are the greatest magical powers on this plane of existence. I figured your family would no some way to release me from this pain..." she said.
"Chrysalis, you're a wanted criminal. Even if we could get the collar off you, you'd spend your life starving in a prison cell," he explained. "Is that any better?"
"Armour, I do not come here with a request for you to remove the collar," she said, looking at him with a sombre expression. "I come here with a request for you to kill me. Even if I ever were to free myself of this collar, even if I could feed the way I used to... I have nothing to go back to. My race has exiled me, they have robbed me of my hypnotic magics, and I shall never be able to start a new hive due to my infertility. My sole purpose for existing has been robbed from me, and I no longer wish to live in this mockery of a life."
"Chrysalis..." he said in a warm tone.
"So please, clap me in irons, take me to Celestia, and allow her to find someway to end my misery once and for all," she whimpered, tearing up once again.
Shining had no idea how to respond. As skilled as he was with magic, he knew of no way to remove the collar nor of a way to kill that which was said to be immortal. If this were any other normal criminal with a price on their head, he'd sever their neck and give the body a proper burial... but he couldn't save her from life that way."
"Seems like quite a waste when you've still got so much use, doesn't it?" came a familiar voice from the doorway to the bedroom.
The two of them looked up, seeing Cadance dressed in regal attire with her mane tied back in a high ponytail, her make-up done to an expert degree, and a cold look in her eyes as she stared at the literal home-wrecking-whore on her bed. Cadance stormed over to Chrysalis, grabbing hold of her by the throat with her eyes lighting up a bright pink.
"Cadance, wait-" Shining began, only for Cadance's glowing hand to sink into Chrysalis' neck, her eyes widening in fear as a strained choking noise jerked out of her nose. "Cadance!"
The pink Alicorn ignored her husband, merely ripping her hand out of Chrysalis' throat... only for it to do no damage to the chitin-clad creature. Shining and Chrysalis stared at her neck in confusion, Chrysalis' hands clapping to and examining her throat to find nothing resembling even a scratch on her. Her eyes then glanced over to Cadance's hand, seeing her clutching at a black collar with a disgusted look on her face. With a flaring of her horn, Cadance destroyed the collar, throwing the smoking shards to the floor and then turning back to Chrysalis.
"You're... you're helping me?" she croaked, confusion in her eyes.
Cadance responded by booting Chrysalis in the face as hard as she physically could, sending her rocketing backwards onto the bed and into the wall, nearly knocking a hole clean through it. Shining attempted to get to his feet, ready to protest at his wife's treatment of a defeated enemy before she placed a hand to his chest, her eyes full of fire and anger that made him come to a halt.
"You will listen to me and you will not speak a word, understood?" she snarled.
He nodded.
"You have no idea what this monster did to me while I was her prisoner. Since that day, I have never felt torment like the lashings, cuttings, and gangrapes she forced me to go through while I was locked away," Cadance said, looking at Chrysalis cowering in fear on the bed as she glared at her with pure disgust. "Not only that, but this little bug-whore tried to steal the love of my life away from me, keep me locked in a dungeon as her fucking breeding bitch, and put the lives of thousands of people in danger because of her selfish desire to use my husband as a love factory to keep her nice and well fed!"
Shining had never heard his wife speak with such unfiltered, visceral anger before in his life. The walls themselves were shaking as Cadance barely kept control of her power, a monstrous pink aura glowing around her that produced an almost deafening screaming noise as it whipped up a wind so vicious in the bedroom that it almost blew a desk of draws over.
"So you'll forgive me, dear husband, if the only thing I do to release ten years of pent up anger against this pathetic waste of life is give her a love tap to her fucking jaw!" Cadance hollered, lightning crashing outside the castle as the unbridled rage of the Alicorn princess started affecting the weather of the world around them, Cadance then turning back to Chrysalis. "I have spent many a night over this last decade thinking about all the horrible things I'd do to you if I ever got my hands on you again. The torture ideas I have in my head would make even the most sadistic, depraved, and monstrous creatures in this world feel disturbed..."
Chrysalis was shivering in horror, hands over her head and curled up on the bed as Cadance continued to scream at her.
"And now that you're here in front of me, once again trying to make nice with my husband-" she snarled, using her magic to grab Chrysalis by the throat and drag her back over to her, placing her face mere centimetres from hers as she glared hatefully at the decrepit Changeling. "I have never felt anything close to the level of anger I have felt inside me right now... it's just a shame that you had to let that little tidbit of you being immortal slip out. Because now I'm aware that all of my sick little plans are worthless."
"W-What are you going to do to me?" Chrysalis whimpered.
"I'm going to do the same thing you did to me, Chryssy," Cadance spat, Chrysalis flinching at the nickname and all the vitriol that came with it. "You're going to be my slave. I'm going to tie you to a fucking post in the town square and let every mare, stallion, and whatever else makes it's way into Canterlot fuck you however they want for six weeks straight, just like you did to me."
Chrysalis gulped in fear.
"And then once we're done with that, I'm going to follow along with the plans you had for me. You'll be my personal little lap dog until the end of time itself," she snarled. "You're going to be my relief toy. I'm going to test all of Twilight's miracle cures on your body and hope they go wrong, and I'm gonna use your tight little pussy as a factory to squeeze out as many types of pony I need to fill work quotas around the kingdom. But first..."
Cadance turned to her husband, eyes still lit with fire as she pointed a finger at the rest of his clothing, using her magic to remove them and begin stroking Shining's cock.
"Cadance, what are you-" he began.
"-it's what she's asking for, right?" Cadance cut him off. "A nice, big meal? Well if there's any other stallion in Equestria who can give her a bigger serving of food than you can, be sure to give me his address. But since they're not here right now..."
"You're going to feed me?" Chrysalis asked.
"Of course I am, sweetie," Cadance purred, gently setting Chrysalis down on the bed and stroking her faded-green mane. "You need a big meal to fatten you up. Because there's not a stallion alive right now that would want to stick his cock into your dusty old pussy. Well, except for big Shining Armour over here."
Cadance ran her hand between Chrysalis' legs, stabbing her fingers into the Changeling's cunt, feeling the dry, rough interior of the former-royal bug.
"Well, seems like you're gonna need a little bit of lubricant first," Cadance said, spitting violently on Chrysalis dry pussy and slapping her clit with a powerful overhand, causing Chrysalis to cry out in pain. "Go on, Shiny. Rut the bitch."
"If it'll help you calm down a little," Shining said, spreading Chrysalis' legs good and wide and aiming his cock at her dry, definitely-scratchy cunt.
"Just put the tip in. The rest'll work from there," he was unsure about what she meant, but did as asked.
He pushed forwards, gritting his teeth in a pained expression as penetrating Chrysalis at this point felt like sticking his dick between a rock crevice: dry, too hard, and agonising. But once the tip was in, he was done, exhaling in pain before Cadance patted him on the back.
"See?" she smiled. "Nothing to worry about."
"Alright then... so what happens ne-" he began.
Cadance poked him in the side of the head, casting some kind of spell on him that made him cum instantly and harder than he ever had before in his life. He needed to grip on Chrysalis' body to prevent being blasted out of her from the force of his orgasm, jetting easily more cum than ever before into Chrysalis.
Cadance watched with a grin as the chitin-clad whore's eyes lit up a bright green, gasping in shock as her body went to work. Shining continued to pump cum into her as his wife leaned against his shoulder, smiling widely as she watched Chrysalis twitch and spasm. A confused look spread onto Shining's face as, despite how much of the torrent he pumped into her, her stomach never got any bigger.
"What's happening?" he asked. "Why isn't she swelling?"
"Because she's eating it," she shrugged. "I know you never studied them after we beat them, but boy, did I. Basically, the sex pheromones are what they ingest to keep their magical energies high, some kind of conversion method, very drawn out and complicated. But cum?"
Cadance pressed a hand to Chrysalis' legs, prodding the chitin and getting Shining to look at it, his eyes widening as he noticed that it was darkening back to its previously colour.
"Cum's their fucking power protein. Male or female, they fuck anything with a cock and get it pumped through their entire system. They use it for chitin repairs, organ repairs, energy replenishment, fang cleaning, wing maintenance," she listed off, counting it on her fingers. "The more they get stuffed with, the more work they can do to their bodies with it. The reason why Chryssy isn't going up like a balloon right now is because her body's absorbing every little drop of your perfect spunk and making it do something."
"How much... how much does she need?" Shining asked, still a little weirded out by the fact he was still jetting like a geyser with no signs of stopping.
"A healthy queen needs about a bath tub's worth a month to keep her chitin shiny and her teeth clean, if I remember the lessons properly," she shrugged. "But this thirsty cunt hasn't had a drop to 'drink' in seven years. So I imagine we're going to be here for a while until she's all fixed up."
"Can I even cum that much?" he asked.
"You can so long as I'm here," Cadance said, pecking him on the cheek before turning back to Chrysalis with an evil glint in her eyes. "She'll start putting some of it to use on her body mass when she's repaired everything. I think it's gonna be pretty hot when it happens."
"Is it gonna hurt her?" he asked.
"Probably not," Cadance said with an uncaring tone. "Her chitin's closed up again around her body, gotten used to her being a scrawny bitch, so it'll probably crack and break a little to make room. No pain though, as the Chitin's already dead nerve-wise. It'll just be hot to see it explode off her when her tits grow back in. Keep it cumming, baby. This is getting good."
The stallion did as instructed, keeping Chryssy's cunt corked and pumped full of more and more of his spunk, soon watching it bubble down to other parts of her body once her former colour had been restored. His started literally drooling as he watched it surge to her thighs, causing to inflate and change, growing larger and larger with each passing second. Her legs shifted awkwardly, as if plagued by an itch as they grew more and more, returning to their former glory as any lucky stallion's earmuffs.
The chitin cracked, just as Cadance said it would, sending chunks of black armour flying across the room, Chrysalis' long, wet tongue hanging a foot out of her mouth and drooling onto the bed as her thighs reached perfection, tapering and curving in the most beautiful of ways right until they reached her thin, slender waist.
Her tits were next on the chopping block, the small holes in her chitin being nowhere near big enough for the gargantuan bosom the black and green slut had possessed in her prime, and the audible cracking sound was proof of that from the get go. The married couple watched intently, Cadance fingering her cunt while Shining came ever-stronger, Chrysalis' chitin-enclosed chest arching upwards, trembling as her rapidly-growing breasts were pushing harder and harder against the armour, aching to be free.
And free they soon became, the cracks in the chitin soon being too large to stop, firing more and more shrapnel all over the room as her enormous, green-nippled jugs sprang free from their prison, now returned to their once-glorious state. Cadance wasted no time getting one into her mouth, milking the aphrodisiac the Changeling lactated and allowing it to course through her system.
Chrysalis' voice returned to the grandiose exclamations it had been before, her glowing eyes full of the same evil might they'd been dripping all those years ago. An evil laugh echoed from her throat, soon reaching a crescendo of power before Cadance poked her on the forehead, a wave of pink energy coursing through her that went unnoticed by the Changeling.
"Chrysalis," Cadance said, pulling her mouth of the Queen's nipple with an audible 'popping' sound. "Shut the fuck up."
And she did. Her voice cut out instantly, seemingly not by her own desire judging from the confused look she had on her face, pressing a hand to her throat and blinking blankly.
Cadance then pointed a finger at Shining, blasting him with magic again that made his orgasm cease, coming to a halt and allowing him to pull out of Chrysalis tight, wet, and puffy pussy and marvelling at the fact she had not a drop to spill.
"What... what did you do to her?" Shining asked, scratching his head in a confused manner.
"She's under mind control," Cadance shrugged, sitting in Chrysalis' chest and rubbing her clit with a perky green nipple. "Different from the one she had you under, but still just as fun. Wanna see?"
"Uh, okay?" he said, wondering where this was going.
"Chrysalis, bark!" Cadance said in a commanding tone.
The changeling queen yapped like a prize poodle.
"Chrysalis, hiccup!" Cadance ordered.
She did as commanded, hiccuping violently enough to nearly knock Cadance off her tit-grinding perch.
"Chrysalis, cum!"
The green queen exclaimed in orgasmic bliss, her pussy clamping down visibly from where Shining was standing as her entire body shuddered from head to toe, cumming harder than she had in years.
"Stick your cock in her. Shiny, and let her milk you with it," Cadance grinned, stroking Chrysalis' horn like she would a cock.
Shining obliged, stuffing his dick back into her cunt and hearing the queen moan once again, head lashing backwards from how sensitive her pussy was post-orgasm. Cadance moved herself briefly, sitting down on Chrysalis' face and pinning her to the bed.
"Chrysalis, eat my ass!" she ordered, with the red blush, roll of her eyes, and bite of her bottom lip telling Shining that her newest loyal pet was doing as told. "You wanna breed this bitch?"
"Do you think we should?" he asked his wife as he gently fucked Chryssy again, hands gripping her slender waist while her thighs and titties bounced from the impact.
"It's the plan. I'm gonna turn her into a communal breeding bitch that anybody willing to pay for gets to use," Cadance nodded. "I think it'll help couples who can't conceive naturally find happiness when they can have a baby from her."
"Won't that be really slow as a process, though?" he asked. "One baby a year isn't exactly a miracle cure."
"Gods, you really should have done your homework on Changelings, baby," Cadance giggled. "A Changeling Queen has no limits on how many children she can conceive. She's always fertile, and anything that sticks it in her and nuts gives her another baby. On top of that, Changelings use their shapeshifting magic to take any DNA from sperm and basically transform it into offspring based off the sperm they got. They can crank out a baby in less than fifteen minutes."
"Is it a full sized one?" he asked. "Because Changelings aren't mammals and come from eggs. So can their wombs produce mammal babies?"
"Yup, they appear full size and perfectly healthy, ready to be bundled up and given to their new mommy and daddy," Cadance explained. "I ended up masturbating to one of the anatomy books for Changelings during my studies, because they can get super big bellies when a hive rut happens, and they end up being so pregnant that they can't move for a few days until they give birth to all the new Changelings."
"That why you were so desperate to have my dad breed you?" Shining asked. "Wanna be big and swollen with foals?"
"Yeah..." Cadance said with a giggle. "I'm thinking of visiting Big Mac soon and asking him to give me a third one. You wanna tag along and see if he'll share Applejack with you?"
"Sounds like a plan," Shining nodded, looking down at Chrysalis with a dark grin and a boiling in his loins. "Wanna welcome a new branch of the family tree to the Sparkle family?"
"I'd love to... but I can't bring myself to have one with her," Cadance said with a sigh, knowing she was lying to herself about wanting Shining to breed Chrysalis. "At least... not until I've given birth to our baby first. Then you can sire as many from her as you want."
"If... if you want," Shining said, pulling out of her cunt and stuffing it into her asshole, getting a surprised yelp from Chrysalis, or as best a noise as she could make from being buried under Cadance's mountain of ass.
Shining could feel sweat drenching his body now, the burning sun of the outside causing the heat to creep into their bedroom. He found himself in a similar situation to what he'd been in before, only without the mind control and the love of his life sat on Chrysalis' face. He'd love to breed the bitch, stuff her cunt full of cum, and have her squeeze out a child for him, but if Cadance wasn't comfortable with it, then it was a no go on that plan.
He didn't mind, though. He could bide his time and wait to knock the Changeling whore up, maybe he could tag along with Cadance and watch Chrysalis be used as a public relief toy. He'd participated in a few squad-on-one-lucky-mare gangbangs in his past, one of which had his beautiful wife as the object of desire, so it wasn't like he felt uncomfortable around a bunch of dudes with their dicks out. He'd just have to make sure he came in her asshole.
And speaking of cumming in her asshole, the potent stallion found himself at his limit once again and was unable to hold on any longer, blowing a fat, hot load right into Chryssy's tight hole and feeling the holy glow of orgasm in his loins as he pumped her stomach good and full of cum, the white cream surging through her organs and hitting the belly like a shot, ballooning her out with the gift she wanted from every stallion until she looked fit to birth twins, pulling out and letting Chryssy deflate in a nonchalant manner.
"Good girl," Cadance said, getting off her 'throne', and watching Chrysalis pant. "So who's gonna be a good little dog and come help me make more lovely Equestrians?"
"Me?" Chrysalis asked in a hopeful tone with a wide smile on her face.
"You're such a clever little girl!" Cadance said, kissing her on the cheek and helping her up. "Now, do you want me to go over maintaining proper posture when you've got a minimum of three dicks in all your holes, or are you already read up on that?"
Gods above, Shining's life was weird.

	
		Splitting an Apple



Shining Armour found himself sat about Ponyville with not really much to do. Cadance had gone fruit shopping at Sweet Apple Acres for a... a cocktail party with Luna and Celestia and wanted to pick up some good apples for the gin. That was something Applejack had made sure to tag along to give Cadance some pointers for which were the best ones. And with how Cadance often spent time with other people, he gave them about thirty minutes before they were eating each other out underneath a tree in the orchard.
So that left him by himself, slightly bored right up until a familiar face made their presence known. He was tapped on the back from behind, turning around to see the yellow-and-red-visage of Apple Bloom standing with an awkward look on her face, blushing slightly as she gave an even more awkward wave.
"Hiya, Shinin'," she cooed quietly.
"Hey, Bloom," he said with a smile. "What's up?"
"Well, uh, I caught word from AJ that you were in town, an', uh, an'..." she stammered, unable to get the words out properly. "I... I, uh... how's Cadance doin'?"
"She's fine," Shining shrugged, crossing his arms over his chest and looking at the college student. "Picking apples for a gin night or something like that."
"That's nice... that's nice..." Apple Bloom said, still unable to get past her initial awkwardness and start a proper conversation.
"Something bothering you, kid?" he asked, looking her up and down as she stood there trembling.
"Well... I had a talk with AJ last night, an' we got to talkin' 'bout you and Mac... which one was the strongest, y'know..." she said, swaying back and forth and trying to appear as innocent as possible. "An' while we was talkin', I dunno how exactly, but we got to talkin' 'bout you can Cadance... an' how she lets you... let's you, uh... fool about with other mares an' stuff..."
"Uh-huh," Shining nodded, knowing exactly where this was going.
"So I got to thinkin'... your wife let's you pal about with other mares an' stuff... an' I'm... I'm grown up good an' proper now..." she said, face burning with embarrassment as she struggled to get the words out. "Maybe there's a chance that... I thought maybe you'd, uh... like to... hang out?"
Shining looked down at the red and yellow mare, seeing her trembling and almost hyperventilating, borderlining on a panic attack at asking for something so out of her element. Shining chuckled quietly, leaning down to the small mare and kissing her. Apple Bloom's eyes widened in shock, lightning crackling through her body at the taste and texture of the older stallion, before she melted into Shining's embrace and allowed his larger tongue to rub against hers.
She had that signature apple flavour, a perfect amount of tangy sourness to her that Applejack had as well. Apple Bloom moaned quietly, standing on her tip toes to close the foot of distance between the two of them as best she could before Shining broke away from her. The college student was left panting and moaning, a hand hovering just over the crotch of the denim jeans she wore and another at her mouth. He wondered if that was the first time she'd ever done that before, but knowing the 'adventures' she and the other Crusaders had been caught having, he imagined it wasn't.
He ruffled the smaller mare's mane, the red-mopped mare rubbing her head into his palm like a dog would on being pet. She seemed a little desperate for affection at this point, probably very pent up and very needy for some 'attention'. Shining crossed his arms again, looking down at the starstruck little mare before asking her a question.
"So... where exactly do you wanna hang out?" he asked.
"Your place sound mighty fine," she said. "I... I've only got a single bed back at the Acres, an' I don't think a fella like you's gonna have an easy time in it."
"Fair enough," Shining nodded, tapping Apple Bloom on the head and teleporting them both back to his bedroom in Canterlot.
Apple Bloom looked around in wonder, eyes widened at the expanse of the room and the size of the bed compared to her little abode back at Sweet Apple Acres. Her amazement turned to arousal rather quickly as Shining stepped up behind her, grabbing hold of her breasts through the red crop top she wore and squeezing them gently.
She'd filled out a lot in the years since he'd last seen her. While not packing the apple-rack Applejack had, nor possessing her sister's powerful muscle and thick thighs, the svelte little apple farmer was nothing to sneeze at. Her breasts were a pleasant handful, soft and warm, and her thin stomach made her decently wide hips look all the more appealing. Shining slid his hands down her body, pulling her top off and casting it aside, quickly disposing of her bra before returning his hands to her breasts.
"Gotta say, kid, puberty was more than kind to you," Shining said softly.
"Was kinder to Sweetie Belle," Apple Bloom said in a jealous tone.
"Oh?" he asked, cocking an eyebrow.
"She grew up to be just like her older sister," she said in a scorned voice. "Not as tall as Rarity, but got a body just like her: tits big as her head, ass can't fit in a damn thing she wears. Grew her mane out too, all long and curly, looking like a prize... then there's me, who don't look a damn thing like my sister or what Granny Smith used to be."
"I still think you're beautiful," Shining said, kissing her on the neck as she spoke.
"But... but I ain't got tits like Applejack or Sweetie does..." she pouted.
"And a painting isn't as well-carved as a marble statue," Shining shrugged. "Just because you don't have the same qualities as somebody else, doesn't mean you're not beautiful in your own way."
"Ya'll mean that?" she asked, looking over her shoulder at him with eyes wide and sparkling. "Really?"
"Of course I mean it. If you weren't as gorgeous as I say you are, do you really think I'd be stripping you down in my bedroom and getting ready to fuck you?" he asked with a smirk.
"No... I guess you wouldn't..." she said, nodding with a small smile on her lips. "Thanks, Shinin'."
"Don't mention it, suga'," Shining winked, mimicking Apple Bloom's drawl in an affectionate tone that made the little mare smile. "Now then... let's see what we've got down here..."
He slid his hands down to her jeans, unbuttoning the rugged pants and pulling them down to her knees. His eyes were drawn to the hidden curve of her ass he'd just unleashed, the rather sizeable booty being compressed and hidden by her jeans. He leaned forwards and kissed her cutie mark, a surprised yelp coming from the yellow mare as she began to grope her own breasts, biting down on her lip as Shining's large hands examined her svelte form.
He moved his hands to the red thong she was wearing, gently tugging it upwards and watching the string disappear into the crack of her ass, smirking casually as he did so. He relaxed the thong before pulling it downwards, hearing Apple Bloom suck in a breath as he pulled it down to her ankles, along with her jeans, and placed his muzzle against it. He slid his tongue out, sliding it across the crack of her ass and getting a quiet moan from the red-maned mare.
He licked his lips hungrily as he moved her forwards, walking her over to the bed before lying her down on her front on it. He removed her shoes and her lower clothing entirely, leaving the gorgeous mare nude and beautiful on the bed.
"Spread yourself for me, honey," he said.
She did as asked, blushing harder than ever as her small fingers pried apart her large asscheeks, revealing her hidden treasures to Shining's hungry gaze. He went for her ass immediately, tongue rolling over her puckered hole and getting a surprised, then pleasured, moan from Apple Bloom.
"Ah..." she whimpered as she bit down on her bottom lip. "Yes..."
Shining winked at her when she looked back at him, burying his muzzle into her ass and hungrily lapping at her asshole, his long, strong tongue soaking her sphincter in a matter of moments, sending shivers of excitement up and down Apple Bloom's relaxed body. She gave up propping herself on her elbows, merely lying flat on her chest and closing her eyes as the extremely-experienced stallion continued to pleasure her back end, tongue eventually putting enough pressure on her asshole to push inside.
She gasped loudly, head shooting up and hand rocketing back to Shining's scalp, fingers gripping his head and trying to push him deeper inside her. His laugh came out as a snort, blowing how air against Apple Bloom's wet asshole and creating a tickling feeling for the mare currently having the time of her life.
Shining marvelled at how much fun the little apple farmer was having before he'd even put his cock inside her. He sized her up briefly, knowing that Apple Bloom was slightly shorter than Twilight was, meaning that he'd need to be careful when pushing inside her for the first time. On top of that, if Apple Bloom was a virgin, that meant she'd be much tighter than a lot of the mares he'd fucked recently.
All the more pleasurable, but all the more dangerous...
He used his magic to conjure up a bottle of lube beside him, not showing it off to Apple Bloom just yet as he felt she'd get a little worried if he needed lubricant, heavy duty lubricant on top of that, to penetrate her vagina...
He closed his eyes, shaking away the idea of vaginal with a mare as young as Apple Bloom. She was nineteen years old, in her second year at college, and trying to secure a proper education and future for herself and her family. He couldn't make her throw all that away with an eleven month pregnancy and at least eighteen years of raising his foal. He'd be some kind of monster to force that future on a mare who was only looking for a good time.
Normally he'd just consider pulling out of her pussy before he came... if he wasn't a walking sperm god. Shining knew himself that he leaked like you wouldn't believe during sex, often times drooling a river of pre-cum down his shaft after a few simple sucks on his cock. Torrent or not, putting that inside Apple Bloom presented too much of a risk. Normally he'd just get Cadance or somebody else to cast a contraceptive spell... but she wasn't here, he didn't know any, and Apple Bloom wasn't a unicorn.
So if he wanted to get his rocks off here... he'd have to fuck her in the ass. He didn't have a problem with going in the back door. He had his tongue in it right now, so he clearly wasn't a stallion to complain about it... but his sheer size mixed in with Apple Bloom's smaller body, lack of experience, and possible anal virginity meant that it would be as tight a fit as he could get in a mare.
Normally, that concept would excite him beyond belief... but not this time. She was too cute, too innocent, for him to break in half with his dick. He had to make sure that she was okay with doing this before he just lubed up and rammed it inside her, because a bad experience here could be dangerous and damaging. So he retracted his tongue from her ass and looking at her with a serious expression, something Apple Bloom seemed rather confused about.
"Somethin' wrong, Shinin'?" she asked.
"Yeah... I just need to run something by you real quick," he said, standing up and unzipping his pants.
As he dropped them and revealed his cock, Apple Bloom's jaw hit the floor at the same time his pants did. He gritted his teeth in annoyance, noting the fact that he was already leaking pre from his tip from doing nothing more than eating ass, getting much too excited over it. He didn't grab hold of it with both hands, as he wanted nothing to obscure its true size from Apple Bloom's vision as she made the decision. He placed the tip of his finger on the head of his cock and lifted it up, pinning it just below his pectoral muscle and looking at Apple Bloom.
"Do you wanna try and make it fit?" he asked in a gentle tone.
"I... that's... will it even if I try?" she asked, a mix of fear and bewilderment in her eyes.
"You're a pony, which means that most every hole you've got on you is designed to take dick this big without splitting or tearing... only issue is, I'm a lot bigger than average," Shining said, looking down at the black beast he kept between his legs and sighing. "You won't break, but it might be big enough to hurt. And... there's one other thing..."
"Which is?"
"If we're gonna do this... it's gotta go up your ass," he said in an almost-guilty tone.
"My ass?" she asked in shock, nearly physically recoiling at the thought of it. "Why?"
"Look here," Shining said, scooping a line of the river of pre he was leaking down his shaft, coating his enormous balls with the reflective liquid. "This has a risk of getting you pregnant. Even if I pull out before I cum, I'll end up leaking more than enough in your womb to knock you up."
"I... I don't wanna be no mamma, Shinin'," Apple Bloom said, shaking her head fervently. "No way."
"So that's why it has to go in your ass," Shining said, looking down at Apple Bloom with soft eyes. "I've already got a bottle of lube, and I promise I'll be as gentle as I have to be to make sure I don't hurt you. But if you don't want it, then I'll make sure you cum with something else."
"N-No!" Apple Bloom exclaimed, shaking her head and holding her hand out, pressing it against Shining's cock when she meant to grab his chest. "I... I mean... can't hurt to try, right?"
"Are you sure?" he asked.
"Yeah, course I'm sure," she nodded, winking and trying to come off as confident.
"Alright... but just gimme a minute to soak it, okay?" he asked. "And I wanna use the lube inside your ass as well, not just on the outside. Try to get you as ready as possible."
"Sure thing, stud," she nodded, leaning back and taking a shaky breath, giving away how nervous she was about this whole thing.
Shining pulled the lid off the lube and began squirting it through the nozzle onto his cock. Normally, he tried to be stingy with it, as this heavy duty stuff was rather expensive to just blaze through. But this time, he didn't care. He slopped it onto his cock, slathering every inch with it, even spilling globules of it onto the floor as he made sure that his cock was as thoroughly covered in it before he even started rubbing it in.
Once he was satisfied with how soaked his dick was, he began pumping his hand up and down his shaft, essentially masturbating the lubricant all over his dick, trying to mimic how it would spread once inside Apple Bloom to make sure that it was as evenly spread to all the right areas as possible.
He groaned quietly, knowing that he needed to keep a lid on the stroking as he'd end up getting himself off rubbing the lube in, so he forced his hand back down to his side and moved back over to Apple Bloom. She got back onto her stomach, crossing her arms and resting her chin on her forearms as Shining lubed her both inside and out, a shiver running down her spine at the low temperature of the thick gel and the rather thorough fingering her back end received to make sure she was lubricated.
"Now, if at any point it feels too much," he said, aiming his cock at the entrance to her asshole, Apple Bloom looking back over her shoulder and biting down hard on her bottom lip. "Just tell me, and I'll stop."
"R-Right... go ahead, suga'," she nodded, returning to staring in front of her and screwing her eyes shut.
Shining nodded, placing one hand on Apple Bloom's hips and another on the head of his cock, applying pressure with his powerful hips as he attempted to push inside her. The resistance was immediate, like pressing his cock against a wall with a crack in it. Apple Bloom fidgeted for a brief moment, Shining not wanting to hurt her but knowing he needed to be a bit more forceful to get inside her. He used his thumb to pry her back end open just a little, aiming his cock at the gap it created and using it as an entry point.
It worked, but not as easily as he'd have liked. Apple Bloom's sphincter was spread open by Shining's monstrous size, her eyes widening and a heavy gasp falling from her mouth as the head of his cock pushed inside her. He was too big and he knew it. Luna was taller than Apple Bloom was in her teenager form and she'd barely managed to make him fit inside her. Apple Bloom had almost no chance... but he at least had to try.
He took his hand off his slicked cock, placing both of them on Apple Bloom's hips and pulling her back as he pushed forwards, gritting his teeth harder as he felt his cock beginning to bend in a slightly painful fashion as it failed to slide in deeper. He performed the same trick again, spreading her asshole with his thumbs and then pushing with more force.
Apple Bloom's face was buried in the bed sheets at this point, eyes screwed shut as tight as they could be and toes digging into the bedroom carpet. But the effort was working, as inch after inch slowly began to slide inside the yellow mare's tight cavern. Shining sighed in relief as he felt the initial resistance be replace by the overwhelming tightness of Apple Bloom's virgin asshole.
He panted quietly, soon having buried seven inches into her back end before coming to a stop, running a hand over the curve where her back met her ass, leaning down and kissing her on the shoulder.
"You alright?" he asked, wanting to make sure she was still good to go.
"Y-Yeah..." she nodded in a strained tone, the stretching going on in her back end clearly causing some discomfort.
It would pass, but he needed to make sure the entirety of her got used to his size. He kept pushing, deeper and deeper, feeling his cock pressing against her belly and making it bulge out into the bed sheets. Apple Bloom's eyes rolled back slightly, tongue hanging out of her mouth as the bulge continued to grow larger and larger, stretching her innards more and more as she accommodated this monstrous foreign object in her petite little form.
Eventually, after what felt like an eternity of struggle, Shining hilted himself inside her. His balls rested against her dripping cunt, the two of them panting quietly, already sweating and seemingly exhausted from the penetration alone. Apple Bloom looked back at Shining, eyes as innocent and beautiful as possible as she spoke:
"That it?" she groaned.
"Yeah... you did great," he nodded. "I just need... need to wear you for a while until you get used to it."
He made micro-adjustments to his position, gentle, minuscule thrusts and movements, tensing his cock to get it to balloon slightly, or giving small bucks of his hips to thrust it in ever so slightly further. Apple Bloom would eventually get used to his size, would get stretched out enough to be able for him to fuck her without the risk of tearing something, but it would just take a few minutes.
He leaned down, his much larger body pinning her to the bed as he kissed her neck, Apple Bloom moaning in pleasure as Shining's wet tongue danced across her sensitive neck, licking and lapping around her ear, chin, and collarbone to really get the goosebumps up on the little beauty's skin. It took a good minute or two for Shining to be able to get some movement, but once he got going, the rest of Apple Bloom's asshole soon stretched out enough to deal with it.
His hands returned to her hips, gently gripping her soft, supple skin as he bucked in and out of her. Apple Bloom's low weight made each thrust knock her forward, Shining's powerful hips slamming against her back end, squashing that fat ass against his hips like the thick pillow it was, soft and supple as it needed to be. He exhaled slowly as he continued to fuck her, his ears and his pride being stroked by her adorable little moans, listening to the beautiful mare spit out moans, groans, and curses, all decorated with that adorable twang she spoke with.
He smiled quietly as he watched her back tense, her muscle straining to keep her steady and accommodate the movements from his heavy, hard thrusts. She was much too small for a stallion like him, but fuck did her ass feel good. It was everything it needed to be after the initial warm up: tight, jiggly, each and every inch of her warm, lubed insides gripping to his monster cock with tenderness and affection all while he ploughed the soul of it. Her ass bounced slightly, but not enough to satisfy the stallion inside it.
He picked her up, setting her position to have her on her hands and knees, desperate to see her ass shake as it took each and every thrust that hit deep into her core. He could feel the tip of his cock stretching her belly out, pounding into her stomach and sending waves and waves of pleasure through Apple Bloom's delicate form. She moaned loudly, throwing her head back as his cock pleasured the nerves inside her, tongue lolling out of her maw and drooling onto the bed as a heavy blush coated her cheeks.
She kept herself in rather good form for a virgin, especially one taking somebody of Shining's side. Kept her elbows locked, her back arched, and even started thrusting back against his asshole-destroying cock, desperate and eager to get as much friction from it as possible, needing his thick meat to stroke and caress the nerves of her insides until she was ready to cum from it.
In the times he'd seen her before, he'd never have taken her for as much of a butt slut as she was now. Sweet, little, innocent Apple Bloom had grown up to be a major cockhound with a desire for big, fat dick right in her tight little ass. He felt quite privileged to know he was he first choice for something like this. To see all that lust she had for dick, the dumb smile on her face as she drooled down her chin and onto the bed giving away every whorish thought she had, being focused entirely on his cock was enough to make any stallion get an ego boost.
He cracked her on the ass, just as he did to so many mares, leaving a stinging handprint on her cutie mark and stealing a loud, pleasured moan from the little whore. He did it again, repeatedly slapping the naughty little mare across the ass, getting giggles and moans of pure bliss from her as he tanned her hide, several handprints from the slaps now dancing across her ass as she continued to ride his cock with desperation and, dare he say it, natural talent.
Not only did Apple Bloom seem to have a wonder ass that was capable of performing above and beyond what an asshole belonging to a mare of her size should be able to, she also seemed to be naturally good with it. Maybe sluttiness was a natural trait in the Apple Family, that seemed to be a believable thing judging by how much Applejack and Big Mac threw their sexes about with pretty much anybody willing to get into bed with them.
So if he was initiating a newly-crowned slut into the world of sex, then he needed to make sure that she was a regular for him. Her beauty, her body, and her asshole were definitely something he was desperate to get his cock in more than once... maybe he should try out the other Crusaders... could possibly wrangle that into a foursome where he got to have fun with all three of them.
Shining shook his head, his little fantasy proving to be a bit too much for him to handle. Apple Bloom's pussy was already squirting into the bed sheets, reaching and orgasm from getting that sweet little ass fucked good and hard, and the expression on her face as she moaned into the heavens was enough to drive him over the edge.
He whinnied almost as loudly as he blew his load, firing it off like a cannon that caused Apple Bloom's belly to expand almost instantly. He was lubed up, overly horny, and had fucked one of the tightest things he'd ever put his cock into, so it was no surprise that the torrent he unleashed on the poor little thing was more than any virgin was expected to handle. Her belly rested flat on the bed, cum gurgling and sloshing inside her as she stretched out wider and wider, past the point of pregnancy and even further beyond.
She was too tight for any of the load to leak out the back, and Shining had locked himself in place and was pumping the little slut fuller and fuller... seemingly too full, after a certain amount. Apple Bloom's eyes widened in surprise, staring down at her stomach as she felt her belly reach its max loud, a shudder running up her body before a miracle happened.
The pressure was too much and the load was too big, Shining grunting loudly as his cum overflowed Apple Bloom's body, jetting out of her throat and spilling out onto the bed. She clapped a hand to her mouth in a horrified manner, hot, white cum spilling through her fingers, eager to stop it before losing her mental functions to another, body-rocking orgasm.
She came again, her mouth open wide as each pump of cum Shining's monster balls sprayed into Apple Bloom's asshole launched another volley out of her mouth. It spilled down her chin, eyes rolling back into her skull as the viscous torrent of fuck muck stained the bed in front of her, loudly slopping onto the sheets and forming a pool of its own.
Shining watched the entire ordeal with amazement plastered on his face, reaching a level of cum-filling he'd never done with any other mare. He grabbed her hips once again, slamming his cock into Apple Bloom's back end once again and, much like a waterwell, the thrust caused more of his cum to spray out of her mouth. With a grin, he decided to empty her well this way.
He began to power blast his cock in and out of her back end, thrust after thrust at such a high speed causing Apple Bloom to jet cum out of her mouth like a fire hydrant, spilling more and more of the gallons of hot, sticky spunk onto the bed, coating the headboard, and staining her own body with it as the pressure finally died down once her belly had been fucked empty yet again.
Shining pulled out of her asshole just as Apple Bloom collapsed into a pool of cum, her tongue idly lapping at the steaming pile of it while Shining gently rubbed her leg. Her eyes turned to him, looking into his with a post-orgasm haze and a sense of fulfilment the likes of which he had never seen before. He cradled her in his arms, kissing the cum-soaked little slut on the cheek before she returned the gesture with a brief peck on the lips.
"I have to say..." a familiar voice said from the doorway. "That was just as pleasant as it was unexpected..."
Shining turned his head to see his wife standing in the doorway to the bedroom, two bags of apples down by her sides as she leaned against the wooden frame with her eyes crossed.
"If you can do that to a mare her size with that volume... d'you think you can do it to me if I make you cum more?" she asked in a giddy fashion.
"Depends... won't it hurt the two you've got in your womb?" he asked.
"Probably," she said, a little put out by the realisation. "Oh, and it's three now. Big Mac made a hearty donation to the gene pool after I got done shopping. Says you can do the same thing to Sugarbelle whenever you get the time to go visit."
"I figure I can make time eventually," Shining said, looking down at Apple Bloom who had fallen asleep after the visceral fucking she'd received.
"She took it like a champ, I must say," Cadance nodded, looking over the sleeping teenager with an almost motherly gaze. "You gonna go for the other two?"
"Of fucking course I am," he nodded, kissing Apple Bloom on the cheek once more. "If they're anywhere near as tight as this beauty, I'm gonna be paying all three of them a lot of attention."
"Only on one condition," Cadance said, holding up a finger.
"Which is?" he asked.
"I get to watch you do it and I get to drink your cum from them when you're done," she said, licking her lips hornily with her eyes flashing bright, sexual pink.
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