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		Description

It's been a few days since all the stuff went down with the Changelings. They were gone now, order had been restored, and Shining Armor and Princess Cadence finally got married! Though, you didn't get to attend as you had a date with a dusty old jail cell. Celestia; after finding out from the snitch (Twilight) that you and Cadence had done the couples tango; had you locked in the Canterlot jails while they attempted to set up a trial. You heard the little purple horse said you forced yourself upon her former foalsitter.
Though, that could be any FURTHER from the truth. You can only hope you get the chance to speak your story, defend yourself against these outrageous claims. And get though this unscathed, and unfucked... Though, you've got a feeling that's not gonna happen....


Tags: Adultery, Blowjob, Cum in mouth/cum swallowing, Vaginal, Femgasm, Femcum (a little), Anal, Anal creampie, Getting Caught. Falling in love with a sex crazed horse!
Thank you all so much for taking the time to read this story! Reading the first story is not really necessary, but it will explain what happened before this one. Check it out here! I put a lot of work into this, and I hope it shows! If you enjoyed, I have a few other stories that you might also enjoy.
Special thanks as always to my fantastic editor, who helps clean up my mistakes! BlazingMoon!
Featured on 07/30/2018 - 08/02/2018. Thank you all so much! EDIT: Got to the top spot only 10 hours after it was posted. It's been up there for two days now?!
Do you wanna join my little community on Discord? Click here!

I know that the spelling of Cadence might be considered "wrong." But this is the spelling I'm going with. Love it or hate it, if it affects the story that much... I dunno what to tell you.[image: :twilightsheepish:]
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You really messed up this time. Honestly, how did it end up like this? A few days ago you were having the time of your life, doing the job that you loved. Only to have everything come crashing down. A small smile makes its way across your lips as you remember all of the events of the days prior. The shackles around your wrists chafe the skin on your wrists as you scratch your chin. While the chains click softly together as you shift positions on the bench you so graciously were given. Much better then the stone floor that was apparently your bed, that’s for sure.
Grey stone walls in pristine shape surround you. Judging by the fine layer of dust on everything, the cell hadn’t been used all that much. Yet here you were. The steel bars were black and unmoving, not that you’d try to wiggle them again anyways. The first day showed you that they were setup to shock anypony who would shake them. Took you a few times to learn that lesson.
The sound of multiple hooves coming down the hallway catches your attention, eyes train on the shadows slowly approaching. Was this it? Your final moments before being locked up in a dark prison? Banished? Locked up in the place you were banish-.... It’s then that you realize that it’s not you the guards came for. In front of the two Solar guards, is a smaller than average stallion. The brown coated pony is shackled as well, a horn blocker has been sheathed over his horn to prevent any magic from being used. His grey mane is dirty and unkempt, spots of dirt cover his body. Though his cutie mark, depicting a cracked shield, is left untouched.
One of the guards fumbles with a large key ring, before inserting one into the lock. With a loud clunk, the lock gives way and the door slides open. “In you go, scum.” The other guard pushes the stallion inside, almost making him trip before pulling the door shut with a bang. The poor stallion is quivering in his own horseshoes at the sight of you, that the sound of the lock getting set doesn’t even register with him. You watch as the two guards give you dirty looks before they turn to leave, their hooves echoing down the long hallways as they mutter to themselves.
With an audible gulp, the new guy takes a seat on the bench beside you. A long awkward silence settles over the two of you immediately. You don’t know what to even say, and he seems scared to death of you. “So…” The stallion beside you tenses up, like you would eat him if he looked at you wrong. “Uh, what are you in for?” His blue eyes meet yours for a brief moment, before he looks to the floor in shame.
He twiddles his hooves for a few moments, trying to find his words. “I uh... I fell asleep on my shift. Especially after the Changeling invasion we’ve been all working overtime.” His face is flushed red in shame. “I’m really disappointed in myself, I should have done my duty no matter the price.” Flicking his ears, the stallion looks up at you. “W-what are you in here for?”
You already figure it can’t get any worse than it is, right? “Well, I had sex with Princess Cadence.” There is dead silence for a half minute or so before the guy shimmies as far away from you as he can. “Don’t you judge me!” Your anger flares a bit, scaring your cellmate before the sound of heavy hooves pound their way down the hall.
“Ahem.” The voice breaks your anger, turning around you see the one pony you didn’t want to see. Captain Armor frowns at you, unlocking the cell and slamming the door open. “You. Come.” He points directly at you before waving you out with a hoof. You see he came alone, which honestly makes you very nervous. But you don’t delay. When you step out, he gives you a push to make you walk. Resisting the urge to punch him right in the tip of his muzzle, you keep your hands to yourself and keep walking.
Not a word was spoken, Shining was only opting to occasionally give you a light shove. You consider making a break for it. Sure, he had magic. Yeah he WAS probably stronger than you. But with the height difference, you’re sure you have a chance. Though that plan was thrown out the window when his sharp spear left a small slash in what rags they threw on you. “I know you’re thinking of running, all I can say is that it’s… Ill advised.”
Now you stand before the doors to the main chamber, it’s much different when you’re on this side of the spear. Taking a deep breath, you lift your hand and push the doors open. The air is cold, it chills the uncovered skin to the point of making you shiver. “Step inside, Sir Anonymous.” The Sun Princess's voice slightly echoed throughout the large room. It reverberates through your chest, making your hairs stand up on end.
You slowly walk inside, a few torches light the walls allowing you to see the room had been completely changed. There were three large wooden judge benches, in the middle sits Princess Celestia. That motherly gaze still shines through the disappointed look she gives you. On the left of her, sits Luna. The Princess of the Night stares down upon you with a most cynical gaze. On the Sun Princess’s right, sits none other than Cadence. With the most sultry look upon her face, she waves playfully before blowing a kiss, much to your displeasure. The glint of a horn ring barely registers to you as you stare into her eyes.
“Ahem!” A voice catches your attention. Sitting at a school desk; that was much too small for her in your opinion; was none other than Twilight Sparkle. Fuck sakes. They got the whole damn crew! You groan a bit as she shuffles a stack of papers onto the desktop. “Hello Anonymous! I see you’re here today for...” Twilight paused while reading quickly down the page. “You’re here on one count of adultery, one count of taking advantage of a Princess, and one count of treason. How do you plead?” With a big smile, the purple mare tilts her head to the side.
“Umm, not guilty?”
Twilight starts to scribble down a few words before gently pushing you into the middle of the room with her magic. With a soft click, the shackles drop to the floor. Only to be replaced by a tight rope, tying your hands together tightly. “Than court shall commence!” With a quill in her magic, she sits patiently for Princess Celestia to speak.
A few moment’s pass in silence. Neither you nor Celestia feel the need to speak, she opens her mouth a few times before letting out a huge sigh. “So, we hear you raped our niece?” Luna suddenly speaks out, leaning over the edge of her own judge bench. The chill that filled the air makes your hairs stand on end. You always avoided Princess Luna if you could, she just had this, thing that no matter how she looked at you, it felt like she was staring directly into your soul. You’ve had a few nightmares featuring her, especially over the last few days.
Though before you could answer, Celestia slammed her gavel a few times. “Order Luna. Order. I will not stand for any outbursts.” The Goddess of the Sun eyes narrowed harshly at her little sister. Luna merely sat back down while still glaring daggers in your general direction. Celestia’s gaze set back to you, the light purple orbs looking between yours. “Anonymous, you are here today on grave crimes against the land of Equestria.” She shuffled a few papers around, letting silence fill the air.
You finally manage to find your voice. “Princess. With all due respect...” You manage to say before Shining Armor, of all ponies, speaks out.
“You have no respect, you bastard! You fucked my wife!” The unicorn took a few steps towards you, a fiery look in his eyes. If looks could kill, you’d already be dead and six feet under by now.
Thankfully, a loud banding sound echos though the room. Celestia once again hit her gavell, very loudly mind you. “Order! Captain Shining Armor, you are only here because I figured you deserved to be here. I can, and I will take that privilege away.” As the two banter, your eyes dart over to Cadence. Once again, she has her eyes on you. The most effective case of ‘bedroom eyes’ you’ve ever seen.
You look to Celestia and Luna, the two are in a not-so-quiet, argument with Shining Armor and not paying attention. Turning back the other way, you see Twilight furiously writing every word they’re saying down. With nopony else there to look at, your eyes once again meet Cadence’s. This time, she’s leaned over her desk and is licking her lips at you.
Suddenly, you feel a little hot under the collar. Tugging at the neck of your shirt, you try to look away…  But you can’t. Cadence’s eyes seem to encapsulate your complete attention. The world around you fades out of your mind, the only thing you can focus on, is Cadence. She looks amazing. Going wide-eyed at the thought, you swallow thickly. She does look good admittedly, though the last time you’ve seen her, was when she and Shining blew the Changelings clear out of Canterlot with their magic blast thing. Though fuckin Book Horse had to ruin everything, squealing to Celestia, like the little teacher’s pet she is. And it’s fair to say, the sisters were NOT happy with that.
With those thoughts from only a few days ago out of mind, you notice Cadence is holding something up. Looking closely it looks like… A very crude drawing, in crayon mind you, of you taking her from behind. Pony style... With a very large, and exaggerated dick. Looking from the drawing to her face, you can see a faint blush on her cheeks. Cadence bites her lips and wiggles her eyebrows, making some weird hoof motio-
You barely manage to tear your eyes away just as Celestia’s attention goes to the two of you. “Cadence? Are you ok dear niece?” This seems to break her alluring gaze, her face flushes red before she crumples the picture before setting it on fire. 
“Y-yes! I was just… Thinking about our future honeymoon is all.” Cadence blows a completely fake kiss towards her husband. Who in turn, smiled widely before letting out a very unmanly giggle.
Celestia looks at her intently, studying the pink Alicorns face for a moment before looking back at you. “Alright, back to the trial then.” A few papers levitate in front of her as she briefly gazes at them. “Now, where were we… Right!” Her motherly smile turns sour, it takes a split second for her to give a ‘disappointed parent’ look. “Sir Anonymous, I am deeply wounded by your actions during the Changeling Invasion. You were taught better, trained better. And yet, you disgrace the name of the royal guard, you took what we stood for, and drug it through the mud. And for that, I’m ashamed to have been the one that assigned you to the position you held.”
Fuck, you knew it was coming. The guilt that comes with basically letting down the mother of all of Equestria, is high. A hot wash of shame pushes through your chest, years of being a top guard, and Celestia manages to bring it all down within a couple of minutes. “Princess Celestia, if I may?” You need to defend yourself, you didn’t choose to do this! Cadence begged you, pleaded with you. Hell, she wouldn’t have taken no for an answer anyways.
“I’m listening.” The Sun Princess says, raising one of her eyebrows.
This is it, the moment when you get to explain exactly what happened. Maybe dig yourself out of the hole of shit you found yourself in. But you can’t help but glance over at Cadence one last time. It was your worst mistake yet. She’s almost in tears, silently begging for you to not say anything. You can almost hear her sweet voice whispering. ‘Please… Don’t tell her… Everything will be ok.’ Your mouth opens wordlessly before closing. You try again, looking up into the watchful eye of Celestia. But you can’t speak, the words rush to your throat then immediately die.
“I’m waiting. Or do you have nothing to say for yourself Sir Anonymous?”
A deep breath later, you try once more. But again, the words seem to die. Only a small squeak coming from your lips. ‘Please don’t say anything Anon, please….’ Her voice again seems to whisper all around you. With a small sigh, you meet the gaze of Celestia. “Princess, I have no justifications for my actions that day. I stepped out of line, I broke protocol and most importantly. I failed to protect my charge. I accept all resp-”
Before you can finish your sentence, Cadence shoots up. “I NEED TO PEE!!!” Her voice is loud and sharp, startling everyone in the room.
Luna sits up suddenly, seemingly she fell asleep during your inner struggle. “THERE SHALL BE NO YELLING IN THE COURT!” A quick blast of magic later, and one of the guards that stood beside you is now on the floor snoring. “Oops.” A small blush and a nervous giggle followed a very embarrassed Luna.
Celestia literally facehoofs. “Sister, please tell me you didn’t just blast a guard?” You had to make sure you didn’t just shit yourself. You felt the magic whiz by your head, the hairs on your arms standing on end.
“Oh! Ok! We did not just blast that guard to sleep!” Luna smiles widely, her forehooves crossed upon her bench.
With a deep sigh Celestia raises her gavel and slams it onto the block. “We shall have a small recess while me and my sister take the guard to the infirmary. Shining? Can you please find a replacement? And you, Private Sunshine. Could you please escort Mister Anonymous back to the holding cells? Thank you.” With that, her and Luna get up from their chairs and take the sleeping stallion with them. All the while, hushed arguing can be heard as they leave the throne room.
You watch them leave for a short time before a nudge at the back of your leg snaps you away from them. “Alright prisoner, move!” Another jab from his forehoof gets you moving.
Honestly, what more harm could assault against a royal guard add to my already doomed self? You grumble as the little brown-noser walks behind you with his head held high. “You know, I could easily escape, and there's nothing you could do about it.” It wasn’t much of a question, but more of an off-hand statement.
But begrudgingly, he makes no attempt to counter your statement. Damn, this little horse has a lotta balls. Or maybe he knows something I do-... Fuck. You see now why he didn’t respond. Up ahead, a few guards stand idly. Their eyes all darting to you as soon as you stepped closer. Smug grins come across all their muzzles as they spread, blocking any escape route possible.
“Afternoon Private. What happened to Corporal Steele? No matter, more for us than.” You can’t even hope to fight back. Two unicorns, two pegasi, hell they even got an earth pony. With your hands bound tightly, there’s no hope you can even defend yourself.
Well, it was a good run. My only regret? I didn’t even get to snuggle with her. A chuckle escapes your lips before it turns into a full fledged laughter. “Do your worst, there’s nothing more you can do to hurt me.” The grins on their muzzles fade to frowns as they approach you. This is it. So much for a fair trial. Clenching your teeth, you prepare for the beating of your life.
“Excuse me? What is going on here?” You blood runs cold. No, why is she here? She should not be here! The sound of metal on marble floor seems to scare the guards away.
“O-oh! Princess Cadence! We were just, guarding the hallway?” Opening your eyes, you see Cadence staring down the guards with a hash glare. She looks even better up close. It’s obvious that she got a royal spa day after she returned.
Shaking the thoughts from your head, you watch as she takes a few steps towards you. “Then by all means, get back to your duty. And Private? You’re excused. Please return to the barracks. I shall take the prisoner from here.”
“B-but your highness! Princess Celestia told me t-” He is cut off by a snarl from Cadence.
“And I’m telling you, you’re excused! Or shall I tell Aunty about this little, ‘guarding’ session?” He lets out a squeak before shaking his head quickly. He throws up a quick salute, and then Sunshine hightails it out of there. “Hello, Anon. It’s been a few days since I’ve last seen you. How are you doing?”
Princess Cadence slowly walked around you, again eyeing you up. “I was told not to speak to you Princess.” You can only mutter as her tail trails up your back.
“Oh? But aren’t you talking to me right now?” Crap, you fell right for that one didn’t you? But thankfully you’ve learned to keep your mouth shut in these situations. That usually works out. “The silent treatment huh? Good, you don’t need to talk. You just need to listen.” The pink Alicorn nervously looks back and forth down the hallway.
She suddenly perks up before grabbing you by your bound wrists. “This way!” She tugs hard, almost making you lose your footing. “Quickly! Before we get caught~” That little trill at the end made your blood run cold. The giggling Love Princess pulls you right to a door before she pushes it open, and you inside. Crashing into a mop bucket, you stumble in the dark closet. The smell of cleaning products fill your nostrils.
Then with a kick of her back hoof, the door slams shut and her lips crash into yours. Fuck she’s hard to resist. She keeps kissing you, tilting her muzzle to mesh past your nose better. Her tongue snaking out to prod, desperately seeking entrance. Her smell is strong, not the smell of a mare in heat mind you, but a mare in need. She needs you, more than you could imagine.
It only takes a small slip of your concentration for her to drive her tongue into your mouth. You can’t help it, the ring at the base of her horn means nothing to you right now. Your hands find her chest, running your fingers into her chest fluff. A murmur of satisfaction rumbles deep in her throat as she parts the kiss. “Thank you Anon.” The tip of her muzzle meets your nose, as she wiggles them together.
A large smile spreads across her muzzle as she looks up at you. She has to be the most adorable pony you’ve ever seen! She blinks slowly, those beautiful eyelashes flicking slightly as her purple orbs open up fully. Deep inside, you can see the happiness, you see the pain, you see what you want to see. A life of love. You standing by her side. A pregnant Cadence. A foal. Your happiest days. Your grandfoals. Hell, you can even see her from your deathbed. Looking down at you with tears in her eyes. You can see it all inside those majestic irises. “Anonymous? Are you ok?”
It felt like your whole world got sucked out of her gaze and stuffed back inside your body. With a quick shake of your head, you look down at her. Her head is tilted in concern, her ears lay a bit flat. “Prin… No, Cadence.” Your heart pounds in your chest, you swallow a lump in your throat before continuing. “Cadence, I’ve been your guard for a long time. And while I’ve tried to keep my personal life separate from my work one. I failed. Just like I failed you just last week.”
The beautiful mare tears up, a sad look upon her face. “I failed, because I can’t stop thinking about you.” As soon as the words escape your lips, she goes wide eyed. Her wing flaring as best as they can in the cramped closet. “You’re a beautiful mare Cadence. An amazing mare. One that I can’t bear to live without. But, I know it’s too late... “ Your eyes trail up to the horn ring sitting snugly on the bottom of her horn. “But I can’t keep lying. To you, or myself.” You cup her cheeks as best as you can, wiping the few tears that trailed down her face. “Princess Mi Amoré Cadenza. I love you, as much as a man can love a pony. I can’t fathom living the rest of my life without you by my side.”
Cadence tries hard not to cry, but she fails. Her muzzle buried in your shoulder as she weeps. You hug her, straining the binds to hold her tightly. “I-I love you too Anon! Oh Celestia what do I do?! I’ve made a terrible mistake! I-I’m supposed to be the Princess of Love. Though I sure messed that up… The ponies of this land have looked to me for guidance in the ways of the heart. But ironically, it was I who needed help most of all.” Letting out a loud sniff, she pulls back and looks up at you again, nuzzling the slight beard that had grown out in the few days you’ve been locked up. Just like back in the Crystal Caverns, the smell of cotton candy seems to fill the room.
A smile makes its way onto your face. “Cadence I…” Then you frown as you once again see the ring. “But, you’re married. We can’t do this.”
A huff comes from the Alicorn before she puts a hoof onto your chest. “And? It’s not like he even cared about me! The bastard got tricked into thinking that Chrysalis was me for Fausts sake! He even had the balls to blame ME for what happened! And even at the wedding, he looked at me like I was tainted. Like a used cart, you know? I thought I could fix it. But I can’t, he uses me like a shiny medal. Something pretty to look at, then put away when you don’t need it.” Her hoof trails down slowly, your heart rate once again skyrocketing. “He never even touched me on our wedding night…”
“C-Cadence!” Her other hoof touches your lips gently, the cold metal sticking slightly to your moist skin. You close your eyes tightly as she places her hoof upon your crotch. The confessions of love, the tiny room and her gorgeous body have done their job well. Your manhood is already rock hard, twitching madly as her hoof trials from the bottom to the tip.
“Wow… You’re already hard?” She pushes her chest against your barely covered stomach, the soft fluff feels great against your skin. A quick flare of her horn, and the door locks before glowing a light pink. “No interruptions this time, I want to savour this moment my love.” Cadence kisses your exposed neck, gently nipping the skin before trailing downwards. Her hoof rubs more vigorously as she nuzzles you chest. Her ear presses against you, letting her listen to your heart beat.
“F-fuck Cadence.” You groan as she gently squeezes the tip of your cock. A visible wet spot starts to appear in the pants you were given. Taking the rope that bound your hands between her teeth, a quick tug is all it takes to make it fall to the floor.
The lust filled look on her face is a huge turn on in and of itself, but add the cold metal of her regalia, it helps make you that much stuffer. “Mmm, fuck baby. You’re so hard~” Damn, your length lurches. You never could take any kind of dirty talk, especially from Cadence it seems. Suddenly, she pulls your pants down to your knees and buries her muzzle into your crotch. A deep inhale, and a smile on her face is all you need to know that she enjoys it.
Her tongue laps at your groin, wrapping around the base of your dick for a split second. “I missed your penis Anon, it’s so amazing!~” You feel weak in the knees, your back is now pushed against the wall. Your left hand shoots out to help brace your  body, a few bottles getting knocked over in the process. “Does my big boy like that?” Cadence drags her tongue right up the bottom of your cock before giving the tip a flick.
“Princess…” Hand meets her head, your thumb gently rubbing over her ear before you gently coax her down. The alicorn bites her lip before opening her maw wide. Fuck that’s hot. Her warm breath tickles your skin while that sweet tongue gently teases the tip. Cadence happily laps at the bead of precum with a satisfied murmur. “J-just put it in your mouth, please!”
Without even a moment’s hesitation, she swallows your entire length. “Mmm!” You roughly grab her ear, letting out a deep growl as your eyes clenched shut. Sweet fuck! Cadence lets out a delighted giggle, pulling back slowly before she plunges to the base again. You feel your tip kiss her throat, a little sad that you can’t get any deeper inside. But that’s quickly overshadowed when she sucks her cheeks in.
The feeling is incredible! Your entire penis fits snugly within her muzzle, her head tilts left and right as she bobs. The moans never stopping as she sucks with such enthusiasm. Finally managing to pry your eyes open, you blink past the white stars and look down at her. A spurt of precum is her reward for the view. There the little pink mare sits on the floor, her tongue and lips working the entire length of your dick like it was about to give her everything she’d ever wanted. And maybe it was.
Her eyes meet yours, half lidded and shimmering in the low light. Her cheeks are flushed red as she services your pole, urging you to fire off inside her mouth. You’re not going to last long, she’s much too good for you. That tingling feeling wells up quickly and your hand tightens around her ear. “I-I’m gon- nngh!” There was no turning back, your hips buck into her face as your spunk rockets up your length and spills into her mouth.
Cadence shudders as your goo coats her maw, she slows down but continues to gently suck. Trying to coax every last drop out of your balls as she can. A lightheaded feeling fills your head as you come off the high, her lips are gently kissing your base again as the pony moans in delight. Then, she swallows. Your thick cum is greedily gulped down by the horny Princess, the feeling of it makes you rock hard again in an instant.
It only takes a few more before it’s all gone, and she sets to cleaning your manhood off. “Mmm.” She pulls back with a ‘pop’. “Damn you taste good.” You struggle to get your breathing back under control, the air inside the closet is stuffy and hot. But you don’t want to leave. In here, you both can be honest with each other, and yourselves.
Without thinking, you lift her up and pin her against the other wall, knocking into a mop bucket along the way. Putting lips to lips, you kiss her deeply. Cadence welcomes the kiss with open arms, holding your cheeks with her forehooves as you hike her up the wall. With your hands now under the knees of her hindlegs, her back takes the weight as you spread her legs wide. This is it. You’re about to do what got you in trouble in the first place.
But do you really care? Does it really matter what anypony else thinks? Your tip prods her soaked marehood, the hot walls begging for your dick to spread them. And who are you to deny her body what it wants? “Get ready baby.” Yeah it’s a little cheesy, but it felt right as you push forward. Cadence’s body shuddered as your spear spreads her folds apart. You stop for a moment, allowing her some time to adjust before you pull back slightly and push in deeper.
“Oh fuck Anon!~” That’s it. This is where you belong. Balls deep inside a Princess. YOUR Princess, and you’re about to make sure she doesn’t forget that. Cadence winks once while you draw back, her inner walls scraping against the head of your dick. Then, you thrust again. “Ah!~” A wet smack fills the rest of the air, your balls slapping gently against her rump. Another thrust. “Oh!~” This time, you grind your hips against hers.
Thrust after thrust, smack after smack. She moans, groans and even chitters quietly as you continue to fuck her silly. Her forelegs hold onto your shoulders, her eyes are focused on yours as you both ascend into a blissful state. Though suddenly she whimpers and shuts her eyes tightly. Her insides tense before clenching hard as a burst of fluid leaks around the seal. “Fuck….” Did she just cum? Slowing down a bit, Cadence nuzzles your shoulder, nipping gently at your ear. “Make me yours Anon…”
You can’t say no to her. Not now, and not ever again. “With pleasure, my love.” Her blush deepens when you say that. Then, you resume thrusting. It’s not graceful but it’s getting the job done. That is, if Cadence’s moans are any indication. You are very thankful for the spell she placed on the door. If not, you’re sure all of Canterlot would have heard her squeal as you continued to pound her pussy. Thrust, smack, moan, pull back, thrust again. The cycle is rarely broken up as you continue to fuck her senseless. It’s only after her third or fourth orgasm that she finally stops you.
“Are you ok my Princess?” By now she’s already drooled onto her chest a bit, her tongue lolling out a bit as she pants hard. Pulling out, you watch as she quivers a bit before finding her voice.
“W-why haven’t you cum yet?” That’s a very good question. But you don’t even get a chance to answer. “You up for some anal?” The question comes out of left field, smacking you across the face. Your face flushes, you DID always think she had a sweet little flank…
She takes your hesitance as as yes and quickly climbs down out of your grasp and leans over what looks like a utility sink. Cadence looks a little disheveled from the sex, but still hot as hell when she lifts her tail out of the way. Her cotton candy styled tail tickles your soaked length a bit before she wraps it around your waist.
Her tiny rump wiggles a bit, her tight ponut sitting nicely above her soaked marehood. As if on instinct, your hands find her cheeks and give them a squeeze. “You know, I always admired your ass Cadence. Kind of surreal that I’m only now getting the chance to hold them.” With your dick in hand, you line it up to her hole and poke.
“Well, how about you stop admiring, and just fuck me?” Cadence looks back and smiles, pushing back to envelope the tip. Sweet fuck she’s tight! “Mmmm, that’s right… Fuck my plot Anon~” She works your cock in and out of her ass freely, the lube provided from her pussy was plenty enough for you to slip completely inside her rump.
It’s even better than her pussy! Her tight ring clenches like a vice around your dick and her insides are like fine silk. Your hands grab her right where her thighs meet her body. This is yours, and not anyone else’s. And like hell you’re going to give it up! With a snarl, you pull back and slam right back inside. “FUCK!!” Cadence’s voice actually hurts your ears as she screams. You keep jackhammering inside her rear as fast as you can. It kinda hurts, but her screams make it all worth it.
Her clit winks helplessly below you, her pussy leaking down her legs. A small puddle has already formed below her as you keep going. You grab a handful of her mane and pull on it hard. “G-gonna cum!” It was futile to try and hold out much longer. If you weren't almost there before you started, you’re sure as hell ready to bust now.
Looking back at you, she pushes her butt back to meet your thrusts. “Fucking cum inside me, please!” A white blur fills your vision before you push all the way inside her. Then it starts. With clenched eyes and a quiet grunt you begin to fire off inside her. One, two. The Princess sharply inhales. Three, four. Your grip tighten around her hips. Five, six. You can barely make out the look of pure bliss on her face as she kisses you. Seven, eight, maybe a ninth all shoot into her. Her insides greedily taking it all. The kiss isn’t hard, it’s not passion filled but conveys a simple message.
Thanks.
A shared grin spreads across both your faces. Her body quivers as you gently pull out, your rapidly deflating length slips out with a small slurp as her tailhole gapes for a moment before pulling tight. Stumbling back; being careful not to trip over some of the knocked over items; you admire your work. Princess Cadence pants hard, her chest pushed over the sink while her hindlegs tremble.
She needs a shower, hell YOU need a shower before… Fuck Now how the hell are you two supposed to go back to the courtroom reeking of sex. Luna would blast you on the spot. As long as Shining Armor wasn’t there. Because you’d be a pile of ash before you can even blink. “Just, gimme a moment Nonny…” Your pink princess pants hard, trying to steady herself.
This is your mare now. You smile. Nothing can take her away from you now. Suddenly, there's a loud knock at the door. Cadence and you both go stiff in surprise. “Cadence? Are you in there?” For fuck sakes! Twilight again!? How does this little mare seem to know EXACTLY where you are?! “I know that you placed a spell onto the door, a little hard to diffuse but not impossible. Are you ok?”
Cadence starts to panic before the door handle jiggles and it creaks open. The little purple Unicorn steps inside before wrinkling her nose. Her ears splay to her head as she sees Cadence struggling to push you behind a mop handle. Her purple eyes dart back and forth between the two of you. Your face, Cadence’s face. Your dick, the puddle on the floor. “You know what? I’m telling.” With that, she closes the door quickly before you can hear hooves run down the hallway.
“Fuck fuck fuck fuck fuck fuck fuck!!!” You barely get time to pull your ‘pants’ back up before Cadence pulls you outside with her. “TWILIGHT!!” But the tiny unicorn is all but gone. “Fuck, Aunty is going to kill me! Come on!” Grabbing your hand with a hoof, she basically drags you down the hall.
This is it. You had your fun, you’ve spilled your heart out to this mare. And now you’re going to die. You barely catch the tail of Twilight as you turn the last corner, she ducks right into the main hall. Cadence puts a fresh burst of speed on before almost sliding past the doorway. “-re butt naked! He raped her again Princess I swear! I seen it with my own eyes!” The distraught little pony says, almost in tears.
Upon seeing the two of you enter, the two Princesses immediately get to their hooves. You barely realize Cadence never let go of your hand. Her regalia covered hoof was still wrapped tightly by your fingers. “Time for my way sister!” Princess Luna readies a spell, the long horn swiftly is wrapped by a dark aura. “Move aside Cadence! We shall show this lowlife what happens when one defiles a Princess!”
There is a moment of silence as she steps in front of you and flares her wings. “You will not lay a hoof upon him. Or so help me Faust above I will never forgive you!” Luna looks like she’d just been slapped across the face.
“Y-you dare talk back to me?” For once in your life, you got to see Princess Luna almost speechless. 
“That’s right! The same goes for anypony in this room.” Cadence’s eyes narrow as Twilight takes a few steps back herself. The pink mares eyes meet her husbands. “Shining Armor, come here.” The stallion, a bit shocked does as he’s told.
Just as he gets within reaching distance, Cadence rears back and slaps him. “Ow! What he fuck babe?!” His blue eyes flick with rage before a small golden ring bounces off his forehead.
“I’m done with you. By my right as Princess, you and me are officially divorced!”
Twilight gasps loudly as Shining Armor takes a step back, looking down at the horn ring laying upon the floor. “W-what?”
“You heard me you piece of shit! We’re done. That’s it! End of story! You know, maybe if you didn’t keep blaming me for what happened, you would’ve still had me.” With that said and done, she spit in his face before facing Princess Celestia. “Princess, I’m requesting you drop any and all charges against Anonymous, and reinstate him as my personal guard.”
Princess Celestia is quiet, taking in all the information for a few moments. “Are you sure Cadence?” The Lady of the Sun speaks softly. A firm nod from the young Alicorn is all she needs. “All charges against Anonymous shall hereby be void, and his position shall be reinstated immediately.” With a firm smack of her gavel, you feel a weight lifted off your shoulders.
Princess Cadence hugs you tightly as you start to laugh. “Princess?” You can’t help but smile as you meet her gaze again.
Cadence’s head tilts to the side. “Yes my love?” The two of you oblivious to the half broken stallion next to you.
“Let’s get a shower.” She nuzzles you belly as you both leave, turning your backs on the others as your hand makes its way to her neck.
“Sounds like a plan~”
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