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		Description

I really do not know how I can explain this any better. It is a shameless snuff clop story about Cadance killing Twilight with her penis.
A commission for: Anon. My commission are always open, so if you want something fucked up writing too, drop me a PM.
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		Chapter 1



Cadance was sat on her throne, pretending that she was in some way an important part of the kingdom and not just there for looks and to maintain the crystal heart. The moments ticked by and turned into seconds, then from seconds into minutes.
The double crystal doors were thrown open as a certain purple Princess came storming into the room, wrapped in a sparkly black dress that had far too many sequins to be considered healthy. It looked like a five year old had been given a tub of them and a bucket of glue, then told to try and design a dress.
Fashion choices aside, Cadance stared as Twilight came charging down the walkway towards her throne, clearly she was trying to look imposing, but with the dress and the fact that she was walking funny because of the fact she had never really wore dresses. 
She stopped just before the throne and smiled softly up at Cadance, something clearly menacing hidden behind the expression that was etched onto her face. It was almost enough to make Cadance worry.
“I’m here to cash in that bet you lost, Cadance.”
The pink princesses heart sank like a stone as fear sank into her belly, and arousal rushed to every other part of her body. She was wearing a tight fitting pink dress that quickly had a bulge develop in it as her huge horsecock suddenly attempted to get hard and was pinned roughly against the fabric. 
This would have all been very embarrassing, were it not for the fact that she was sat up on a throne, and Twilight was beneath her looking up. She calmly moved her hands to try and cover the bulge, leaning back on her throne with a soft smile. 
“Oh really, and what is it that you want Twilight? Do you want to snuff me out like a candle?” 
Twilight’s calm exterior cracked, just for a moment. “Well, I bet you would like that, would you not you filthy pink whore?”
Cadance chuckled softly, stretching out her body so that her breasts pressed roughly against the pink fabric of her dress, the nipples almost poking through it as she showed off her perfect form to the purple alicorn below her. 
Twilight looked slightly uncomfortable, her calm expression fading as she looked down towards her feet slowly. “Well, really… I kind of...”
Cadance had never really seen Twilight act like this before, and her interest was peaked “Go on...”
She leaned back against the throne even more, moving one of her hands up to hold the side of her face, giving her the look of someone who did not really care. Her acting was perfect, and it made Twilight squirm beneath her, which was beyond wonderful to watch. 
“Well… I came here, because… I was kind of looking for you to choke me out on your dick and… Blow your load into me as I die.” 
Cadance was caught totally off guard by this, and she suddenly let out a loud laugh, clasping both her hands together as she stared down at the purple Princess beneath her. She had really not expected this, Twilight had always been a dominant person. 
She had never even seen the slightest of cracks in that dominate facade, and now here she was, asking to be snuffed on the end of her cock like some common street whore or a very lucky stallion. 
Twilight raised her head to the pink princess with an annoyed growl “Shut up you stupid pink whore… Are we going to do this or not?” She asked with a grumble. 
Cadance unclasped her hands and chuckled, leaning down and pulling up a bottle of red wine from the space next to her throne. She poured herself a glass of wine, then looked down to Twilight as she ever so calmly sipped from the wine glass.
“Of course I will do it Twilight, I would not miss the chance to do this for anything. Come up here, but no more insulting me. I want us to do this correctly and not be nasty to each other. I know you love me really.”
She sipped her wine again, then reached her hand down and grabbed the hem of her dress, slowly easing the tight fitting fabric back up her legs. Her penis was pressed crushingly tight against the fabric, and she let out a soft groan before pulling it up over her member. 
Her large horse cock flopped free from her dress and stood straight up in the air, long enough to put any of the stallions in the crystal empire to shame.
Twilight’s eyes lit up as she slowly walked her way up the neatly carved crystal steps to the throne, taking in the massive slab of stallion meat before her like it was some kind of priceless artefact.
“So, get to work Twilight. Show me just what you can do before I choke the life out of your body.”
Twilight felt herself slowly starting to get moist, and she let out a soft moan as she dropped to her knees, her hands reaching out to touch the slab of fuckmeat.
She firmly wrapped one of her hands around the base of the huge length, starting to slowly stroke up and down. Cadance let out a soft groan and lifted the glass to her lips, taking a soft sip as she gazed appraisingly down at Twilight
“That’s good… Keep it up, toy.” 
Twilight’s tongue danced over her lips to wet them up, and then she slowly leaned forward, tracing a lick up the length before her with a soft moan. The taste of Cadence's musk danced across her tongue, and the scent of it filled her nose, driving her forward. 
She wanted more. She wanted to stuff the whole thing down her throat and choke herself out on it. Twilight held back however, she knew that the longer she was able to wait, the better her final moments would feel. 
Cadance stared down at her with a strange kind of half smile. She had honestly never expected this to happen. Today had seemed like it was going to be amazingly boring until the moment Twilight had come strolling in and stated her intentions. 
The purple Princess stuck out her tongue and begin to lick over the huge pair of balls that dangled between her legs. They seemed to throb softly with each lick, working madly to produce even more cum ready to be stuffed down Twilight’s throat as she kicked the bucket. 
Twilight’s hands reached up, both of them wrapping tightly around the shaft as she begin to stroke it even faster. Then she slowly leaned her head forward, her mouth opening slowly in anticipation of the treat before her. 
Cadance let out an approving chuckle “That’s right. Get it nice and lubed up Twilight, then I am going to choke you on it, and I know that you are going to love every single second of it.”
Twilight moaned softly, then pushed her head down slowly, the head of the thick length slowly sliding into her wet maw as she let out a loud moan, guiding the length into her maw slowly, guiding it towards the back of her throat where she could choke on it and leave the mortal realm behind.
Cadance stroked through her mane slowly and let out a soft chuckle “So, tell me Twilight, what brought this on?” 
Twilight looked up to her with a soft smile on her face “I was just sat there thinking about your cock, and it got me really wet… I knew that today was the day I was finally going to choke myself out on your amazing length.” 
Cadance smiled and rubbed her ears softly “That’s the spirit, start slowly however. I really want to enjoy this, and if it is not the hardest orgasm of my life, I am going to be very disappointed in you.”
Twilight did not respond with words, instead her hands begin to speed up, rubbing up and down her cock even faster as she slowly worked her head lower, guiding inch after inch of that thick fuck meat to the back of her throat. 
Rather then instantly ramming the head of her cock into the back of her throat, she instead pulled her head back, slipping it out until only the head remained inside, then she slammed her head forward hard. 
The head of the cock slammed into the back of her throat, and she let out a soft gag, before pulling the cock back out again. She slowly tried to work her way into a smooth motion, moaning softly to herself as she coated the cock in her thick saliva. 
The hands that had been rubbing up and down the base of her shaft moved, swapping out rubbing at the shaft in favour of rubbing roughly at her balls, massaging them like they were clay. 
Cadance groaned happily “That’s it you purple whore, just like that. You are really good at this… Are you sure you have not been practising?” 
Twilight tossed her a glare as she rammed the cock in and out of her throat, but she did not bother replying.
The pleasure that was rocking through Cadence's body was simply amazing. She reached a hand down and rubbed roughly at Twilight’s ears as she used the other hand to guide the wine glass to her lips, sipping softly as she tried to help Twilight ram the horse cock into her throat. 
For the first few moments, Twilight did not seem like she was going to put it in her throat after all,  but with some gentle encouragement from Cadence's dainty hands, the head of the length slowly slipped into her throat, causing a visible bulge in it. 
Twilight softly gagged on the head of the length, then tried to push her head down even harder. Cadance prevented this however, by roughly grabbing onto her mane. 
“Not just yet Twilight… Nmmf… If you want to die on my cock, you are going to have to earn it first.”
The purple Princess did not say anything, but let up on trying to ram the cock into her throat, instead returning to bobbing her head up and down in the fastest fashion she was able. 
The bulge of her cock sliding in and out of Twilight’s throat turned her on more then anything else Cadance could have imagined. She really was struggling to hold back, wanting nothing more then to shove Twilight’s head down and choke her to death on the end of her cock. 
She had to hold back however. She wanted this to feel as amazing as was possible, and if she rushed it, that was not going to be the case.
Her hands kept softly stroking at Twilight’s ears as she gave a series of soft moans, arching her back as she downed half the remaining wine in her glass.
Fucking Tartarus, this was turning her on so much. She could barely contain the excitement of snuffing this purple whore out. Her dainty fingers curled roughly, her pink painted nails sinking into Twilight’s purple mane as she forced her head down hard.
Twilight’s eyes snapped open wide as half the cock was rammed into her throat in one go, cutting off her air supply. She begin to struggle as hard as her body would allow, her throat convulsing in an attempt to dislodge the blockage and only managing to bring the pink Princess that was choking her even more pleasure. 
It would have been so easy to keep pushing, to not stop until she had choked the life out of the stupid purple pony and crammed her load down her throat. It took physical effort to restrain her urges and pull Twilight’s head back up. 
Thick steams of make-up had leaked down the side of Twilight’s face, leading back up to her eyes. Despite the fact she had almost choked to death, Twilight still had a look of pure need etched across her face, and she stared up at Cadance in a seductive fashion as she coughed spittle up all over her cock. 
“Look at you Twilight, you’re a mess. How does it feel knowing that you are going to die and enjoy it the whole time?”
Twilight looked up to her as she finished her coughing spree. “It feels absolutely amazing…. Please choke me out on your cock auntie Cadance!”
Cadance let out another soft chuckle, then poured the remaining alcohol from her glass down her throat. 
“Fuck. You’re so good at this Twilight. I can’t wait to see you die on my cock.” 
The purple princess winked at her, then suddenly rammed her head down hard, slamming half of the meat back into her throat once again. She returned to wildly struggling, but this time she did not let her eyes screw up, and instead stared up at Cadance as she choked on the length of her cock, more tears streaming down her face to ruin even more of her make-up.
And then Twilight pulled her head up again, gasping and coughing as she stared at Cadence's length. Cadence's hard cock twitched softly, once again having been denied the right of choking the life out of the purple princess. 
Cadance really did not know how much more of this she could take. It would have been so easily to lean forward, grab Twilight’s head and ram her whole length down her throat in one motion, then hold her there as she writhed and struggled her last. 
Twilight had a cruel look in her eyes however, and Cadance got the feeling that it was not going to be that easy. 
“You don’t get to choke me out until I get to orgasm, auntie. Otherwise it would not be fair.”
Cadance tried her best to stay calm. That was fair, and she had been expecting some kind of price for getting to choke out one of the four princesses of Equestria on her cock, so she was more then happy to-
Her magic wrapped around twilight as her horn suddenly flared, every inch of clothing that the purple horse was wearing catching fire at once and turning into ash. 
Twilight let out a soft chuckle as her modest breasts flopped down against her chest now that there was suddenly no support holding them. Then she let out a soft gasp as she realized that her snatch had just been exposed to the empty air. 
Both her hands moved down and clasped softly over her snatch to protect it from the elements. 
Before Twilight could come up with any cocky remarks to annoy Cadance, her horn flared to life as she formed a large dildo out of her magic, pressing it against Twilight’s anus as he magic worked to lube it up. 
Twilight’s eyes flew wide as she let out a shocked gasp, looking up to Cadance as the cold crystal dildo pressed against her anus. Before she could form any further complaints or words, Cadance roughly pressed it forward and rammed the head of it into her anus, spreading it wide as her eyes rolled back in shock. 
She did not stop until the whole of the massive sex toy had been rammed into her ass. Cadance sat there and smiled softly down at Twilight as she tried to recover from how hard her rear end had just been violated. 
“Come on Twilight… Hurry up and get to work before I go soft… Then you would not be able to choke yourself out on it.”
Twilight grasped at her belly softly as she shook softly, letting out a soft moan before her lust took over.
Her head launched forward as both of her hands reached out for the shaft of Cadence's cock, wrapping roughly around it and guiding it towards her mouth. She slipped the head of the hard cock straight into her throat in one motion, attempting to stuff the whole thing into her throat again. 
Cadance was not going to let that happen just yet however, and she grabbed at Twilight’s mane to stop her.
“Ah, ah, not just yet Twilight. You have to cum first~”
Twilight looked up to her as she gagged softly on the cock, tears pouring down her cheeks as she tried to snuff herself out on the huge length. Cadance shuddered softly and relaxed back into her throne as she begin to push the dildo back and forth roughly.
The purple Princess cried out in a mixture of pain and pleasure as the huge horse cock rammed in and out of her ass, spreading the tight anal ring wide as she kept ploughing the toy in and out of her ass.
Cadance knew that it was going to be hard for Twilight to cum from anal alone, and that was partly what she was counting on. Cadance knew that it was going to be really difficult for her, but Twilight was being a little tease, so she felt that she had earned a little bit of teasing before Cadance gave her what she so desperately craved. 
She begin to ram the dildo even harder in and out of the purple pony’s anus, and Twilight let out a sharp cry of pleasure as she suddenly tore the cock from out of her throat, falling backwards. 
Of course, there was a flight of steps behind her, and she let out a soft squeak of surprise as she went tumbling down them with the dildo still ramming in and out of her ass even as she tumbled down the stairs. 
She landed at the foot of the stairs, quite a few bruises having formed on her body. She did not seem to care in the slightest about any of that however, writhing about madly as she let out a sharp cry of pleasure, her hands reaching up to roughly rub at her breasts as she tried her best to reach orgasm. 
Cadance laughed softly, lifting up the bottle of wine from next to her as she watched Twilight writhe around beneath her. Fuck. This was so arousing, and the bottle of wine just made it even more perfect. She popped the cork out of the bottle with her magic, then lifted the whole thing up to her mouth and took a deep swig of it as kept watching Twilight writhe about at the foot of her throne.
The feeling of power and pleasure that this brought her was beyond words, but soon she realized that Twilight was seriously about to hit her climax. 
She could not let that happen of course, not just yet, so she brought the dildo to a stop with a smile. Twilight kept softly writhing about for a few more moments, and then she let out a soft whimper as the pleasure that had been slowly tearing through her body subsided. 
Cadance watched with a smile as the purple Princesses looked up to her like a broken puppy. Her magic slowly wrapped around her, floating her back up the steps and back into the perfect place for sucking cock. 
Twilight looked like she was broken by this point, tears had flowed down her cheeks onto her breasts, staining everything with streaks of black. It was amazing and she wanted nothing more then to ram her cock down her throat until she stopped struggling.
And now there was no reason to hold back. She spread her legs wide to give Twilight more room to work, waving a hand at her cock.
“Go on then Twilight. You have really earned the right to choke on my cock~
Twilight looked up to her with a broken, pleading look in her eyes as she once again took up position, Cadance resting both her hands on the back of her head to show that she really was being serious about it this time, and that these were going to be the last moments of her life. 
The purple princess reacted appropriately, reaching a hand down and pressing it against her snatch roughly, openly starting to finger herself in front of Cadance.

“One...” Cadance said, a smile spreading across her face akin to that of a Cheshire cat.
“Two...” Twilight looked up to her with those needy eyes of hers, telling Cadance just how much she was looking forward to her demise. 
“Three!” In one smooth motion, Cadance rammed Twilight’s head down as hard as she was able, sliding the first half of the length down her throat in one motion.
Twilight’s eyes opened wide as she stared down at Cadence's crotch, moaning loudly as her throat convulsed around it, trying desperately to draw air into her lungs as she attempted to drive her head down even harder, groaning happily to herself.
The purple Princess realized that this was the end for her, and that there was no way she was going to get out of this alive… And by Celestia did that turn her on. Her hand drove forward, fingers driving into her cunt as quickly and as deeply as she was able, her cunt squelching softly as her fingers ploughed in and out of it.
Tears were now streaking down her cheeks, the make-up stained droplets dripping onto her chest and belly as she gagged loudly on the thick length wedged all the way down her throat.
Cadance grinned softly down at her, then forced her head down as gently as she could, guiding it deeper and deeper down her throat. The bulge spread further and further down her throat until the whole thing was bloated with the thick length of Cadence's cock…
And then Cadence's horn glowed to life, and she begin to plough the dildo in and out of her ass as quickly as she was able, brutalizing her ass as roughly as she could manage. 
Twilight’s fingers ploughed needfully into her cunt as her head begin to swarm from lack of air. Stars begin to dance in the middle of her vision as darkness closed in from the sides of it. 
The pleasure that was currently tearing through her body was beyond description. Her eyes fluttered and she let out a needful moan into the length wedged down her throat. Her fingers kept ploughing into her snatch. 
She could feel herself rapidly approaching a climax as her anus convulsed roughly around the dildo ploughing in and out of her ass…
And then her vision suddenly swarmed again, her eyes rolled almost all the way up as she finally reached the state that she had been so eagerly waiting for. Cadance kept one of her hands firmly on her head as she thrust her hips up slowly, her free hand softly stroking through Twilight’s hair to comfort her as she gagged loudly on the cock.
Cadance realized that she was about to climax, and she softly arched her back as her orgasm inched ever closer. Twilight was frantically rubbing at her clit, trying to reach that climax that was so very close now. 
And then her cunt convulsed hard, spraying juices all over the ground as her throat convulsed hard, eyes rolling all the way back as she howled in pleasure, and then everything started to go black.
Cadance held Twilight down on her cock as she finally hit her peak. She howled in pleasure as her head snapped back, screaming to the heavens as her thick cock throbbed rapidly, before thick ropes of cum begin to spray out of the head of her shaft, pouring down Twilight’s throat as she frantically tried to draw air.  
All it managed to pull into her lungs was cum, and some of that cum sprayed back out of her nose as she gagged on the cock. It coated her face and dripped down onto her breasts…
And then Twilight slowly fell limp on the end of her cock, her body coated in drops of make-up and the cum that had poured out of her nose. By the time that Cadance recovered from her orgasm, she felt totally spent. 
She gasped softly, panting as she leaned back in the throne and looked down at the limp corpse of Twilight…
This day had been perfect. She reached out a hand, pulling up Twilight’s head as she shoved her corpse backwards down the stairs. She landed in a tangle of limbs at the bottom of the stairs, a look of pure pleasure locked permanently onto her face.

	