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		Description

Warning: The following story is currently unedited and contains a graphic scene of a gay threesome that includes: hidden cameras, 69, oral, anal, some degree of excess cum in anus, ejaculate in mouth with cum swapping, two stallions sharing the same hole, and a wife filming all of this in a separate room. If you don't like any of these, or this clop isn't your cup of tea, you know where the exit button is.

Cadence had long knew about her husband's sexual fantasy before they were married. Up until recently, Shining Armor could never indulge his fantasy of being in a threesome with stallions. However, after the two had long discussions about this, Cadence thought it was time to allow her spouse to make that guilty desire come true as she invites the married couple: Big Macintosh and Caramel, to have fun with Shining.
At the same time, however, the only way for her to agree with this, was on the condition for Cadence to film the whole thing to their private mature film collection (at the same time informing the other couple about it). To this, Shining agrees.

P.S. I want to give a shout out to TheVClaw for the inspiration of my 69th story.
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			Author's Notes: 
Final Warning: The following story is currently unedited and contains a graphic scene of a gay threesome that includes: hidden cameras, 69, oral, anal, some degree of excess cum in anus, ejaculate in mouth with cum swapping, two stallions sharing the same hole, and a wife filming all of this in a separate room. Viewer discretion is strongly advised.



“Are you sure that you’re okay about this?”
Cadence looked up from writing her invitation. “Why’d you ask?”
Her husband pawed at the ground. “It’s just… Well…” Shining blushed as he tried to avoid eye contact with her. “I mean, even if they did accept and come here, are you sure that you’ll be okay doing this? Wouldn’t it be like if I was cheating on you?”
When she heard that, the Princess of Love got up from her desk where she wrapped her husband with a comforting wing and a nuzzle. “Hon, we’ve already talked about this. This is something you wanted to do before we were married. Before you even met me. I know that even when you do it, you’ll still love me, would you?” He nodded and she kissed him. “I did say that all I want is for you to be happy and live your life to the fullest. Besides, you have my full permission with them to do all the things that I couldn’t.”
“Cade-” another kiss.
“It won’t be like you’ll be doing this with complete strangers.” She pointed out. “We’ve already met Big Mac and Caramel, both in person and through letters. We both know that they are a loving, committed couple that is open-minded. Neither one would do anything without the other’s consent.” She smiled. “Sound familiar?”
“Yeah but… doing this, with me?”
“Would I be writing an invitation to them if I didn’t think they wouldn’t go for it?” She kissed on the neck. “Besides, you know very well of my reasons for making this happen.”
Shining chuckled embarrassingly. “Yeah… I know. For your… film collection.”
This got a giggle out of his wife. “I mean, having a movie about having a sexy stallion like you being sandwiched between two other drop-dead gorgeous guys would be a big help for me on those lonely nights,” another kiss, “the thought alone is enough to make me wet.”
“I hope that film isn’t going to be copied.” The Prince stepped back. “I mean, I don’t exactly want to go down like a porn star.”
“Ooh… why not?” Cadence pouted. “Doesn’t the idea of having countless lonely gay stallions out there clopping to your flank being plowed by two strong studs sound appealing?” Even with her husband giving an unamused look, she giggled. “Oh, don’t worry Shining, you have my word that film is never going to be shown outside of our bedroom. And I’ll put it away somewhere where no one, least of all Flurry would ever see it. Because I know it’s going to be hard to explain to her why her father was in a threesome with two stallions on camera.”
“Yeah…”
“Shining, before I finish writing this and send it, I have a very important question for you as well.” Taking his hooves into her, she looked at him in the eye and ask: “Shining, are you going to be okay doing this? I mean, you know that I’d never push you into something you didn’t want to do. Not everypony is comfortable having sex with someone who isn’t their partner, even if they gave them permission. You know that you can still say no at this point. But just so you know, the moment I put a seal and send it out there, you’ve already given your consent to do it. So Shining, is this something that you want?”
Her husband took in a deep breath and took a minute to think about his decision. “So, you’re alright for me doing this?” She nodded. “And that nopony else will ever see that film?”
“I promise.”
Shining closed his eyes to reflect once more before nodding. “Okay, I want to go through it.”
Cadence sqeed as she rushed over back to her desk to finalize the invitation. After giving the royal seal and folding it up in the Empire’s signature snowflake envelopes, she used her magic to send it off to Ponyville.
Days later, they got a reply from Big Mac and Caramel. They were in.
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“You still feel nervous, sugar?” Big Macintosh asked.
Caramel looked away from the window as their train neared the Crystal Empire and nodded. “Of course. Aren’t you?”
He nodded. “Ah would be lyin’ if Ah said Ah wasn’t. But at the same time, it’s kinda excitin’ too, ain’t it? The idea that Princess Cadence wants ta have a roll in the hay with her husband, ya gotta admit, it’s really appealin’.”
“I’m not talking about that. Just the whole being in a sex tape thing. That there could be a risk that somepony might come across it.”
“Don’t know…” Mac nuzzled Caramel under his chin. “It could be fun. We’ve never been in a threesome befor’. Especially when it’s Shining Armor that’s agreed ta be our toy to do whatever we say.”
To this, the yellow stallion smiled. “Yeah, letting us married guys show him how to rut.”
“Or be rutted.”
“Crystal Empire!” The two husbands looked up to the train’s conductor. “This is our final stop on the line, Crystal Empire!”
The train passed over from the frozen landscape to the warm sanctuary of the empire’s borders. It wouldn’t be long now until they’ve reached the station so the two stallions, like everyone else, took out their luggage and waited until the train came to a halt. The husbands quickly found an armed escort of the Crystal Guard waiting for them to take them directly to the palace. They were carried in a hurry by an enclosed palanquin where they were rushed so quickly, that Caramel remarked: “Looks like somepony is excited to get laid.”
The ride only took a few minutes, but once they were at the center of the shiny city, they were immediately led up the palace steps and down several hallways towards the throne room. After they were announced, the two of them were usurer into where Cadence and Shining were.
“Ah good, you’re here!” the Princess beamed before dismissing the other guards and courtiers to speak with them alone. Once the throne room was emptied except for the four of them, Big Mac and Caramel tried to bow but Cadence waved a dismissal hoof. “No need for that, we’re glad you two accepted the invitation.”
“Well, it isn’t every day that you get an invite from a wife to film a porno with her husband.” Caramel remarked.
“Yeah…” Shining nervously laughed, while rubbing the back of his neck. “Still, thanks for coming all this way, it just… i-it means a lot to us.”
“Eeyup.” Big Mac nodded as he began to circle around the prince. “Ya know, not that we’re ungrateful fer this. But Ah can’t help but think…” he trailed off for a moment to look at Shining’s plot, “why us fer such a huge honor?”
“Not that we mind,” Caramel added, “but out of all ponies that you could have chosen, why us in particular? I mean, couldn’t you asked any of your guards to do this?”
Shining and Cadence looked at one another for a moment before the prince replied, “Well we chose you guys for two reasons: first that we kinda already know about you two already. We didn’t exactly want to be someone that was anonymous. Secondly, we wanted to be with someone who has some distance so that it wouldn’t be awkward if we lived so close by. Also…” Shining blushed. “I’m not gonna lie, it’s kinda a fantasy of mine to be in a threesome with a married couple. So, with all that in mind, we chose you two.”
“I guess that makes sense,” the yellow stallion nodded, “so… when do you want to do this?”
“Later this evening,” Cadence said. “Since you guys just got here, we’ll let you rest, and have you bathed thoroughly – inside and out – and to make sure the room is set up for the three of you. The guards will let you know when it’s time, probably around eight. Just make yourselves comfortable in the meantime, and I’ll make sure that my Shiny is ready to play with you two for some fun.” She winked.
“Two more questions,” Big Mac asked, “if this is gonna be filmed, is there anythin’ ya don’t want us ta do with yer husband there? We know y’all are married, so we wanna know if there’s anythin’ that might be off-limits.”
Both husband and wife glanced at each other in thought. “Well…” Shining began. “I don’t think I’d be comfortable kissing either of ya on the lips. That, and… well, I don’t want to do something extreme that would get me hurt or draw blood. Also, I’m not into anything watersports or scat related, I mean… it’s not my cup of tea. Cade?”
She put a hoof to her chin. “I guess I can say the same. I mean, I will have a couple of items in the room, but I don’t want Shining to get hurt or make him uncomfortable. Look, as long as you ask him first and you don’t push his limits, you’ll be alright.”
Mac and Caramel nodded in agreement. “Also,” the red apple farmer inquired, “if ya makin’ a sex tape, do ya think it’s possible that we might get a copy too?”
Cadence hummed, “I’ll have to think that over. But for now, unless you have any further questions, I’ll let you guys get some rest before making that movie.”
The husbands bowed before the guards escorted them to a guest room. Once they were out of sight, Shining turned to his spouse. “So, I take it that you’re gonna be watching this?”
“But of course,” she said cheekily, “somepony has got to do the editing when it’s performed live.”
“Also… what room is it going to be in?”
Cadence smiled slyly, “You’ll find out soon enough, but don’t worry. I’ve chosen a room where it’s the only place I can fit in those hidden cameras so I can get every, single, angle. Trust me, I’ve got this covered so that you’ll have as much fun as we did on our honeymoon.”
Shining kissed her. “You’re amazing honey. I’ve got to repay you somehow.”
“The only way you can do that,” she smirked, “is if, for tonight, you’d be my porn star.”
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After a thorough bath and being cleaned every single square inch of his body, including in every orifice was rinsed and washed out, Shining was left alone anxiously on a bed. The site of his interesting night would take place in what used to be King Sombra’s old bedchamber. It was spacious enough to easily fit a house in, complete with a bathroom with a walk-in tub that’s big enough to be its own swimming pool, a large closet that once held rows of red capes and armor, a couple cushioned chairs by a fireplace, a couch, a few tables that used to hold candles, a dresser, some hoofwoven carpets, paintings, three chandeliers, and the bed he sat on. It was one of those very large beds that had posts at each corner where the scarlet curtains were drawn aside and a canopy that was draped above.
‘I wonder where the cameras are?’ Shining thought. ‘Cade said that they were hidden, but she didn’t say how many there are. There’s not even a wire anywhere so I guess whoever put them up must have done a really good job. Also, where in the palace is she going to be watching all of this anyway? Has she set up the bedroom with a row of screens so she can monitor everything? In fact, is she watching right now? Does she expect me to do anything before they get here? I mean, if we’re filming a sex tape, maybe I should be hard beforehoof… There’s lube in the drawer over there, along with a few toys… Oh buck, I’ve forgotten to ask if they have any fetishes. What are they into anyway? Bondage? Whipped cream? Humiliation? A slutty dragon? What?’
However, before he could let his mind go into a full-blown panic, he took in several deep breaths. ‘Now you’re starting to sound like Twilie. Just relax Shining. These guys aren’t crazy, they’re just gonna have sex with you is all. You technically call all the shots that goes down tonight. Besides, they have more experience with gay sex then you do so I’m sure that they know pretty well what they’re doing.’
The bedroom door opened where a guard let in Big Mac and Caramel. As they bowed, Shining dismissed the guard, who saluted and exited out, closing the door to lock it. Even though the three of them didn’t know where those cameras were, if there was a time they would be turned on to record, it would be at that moment.
“So…” Shining said, his cheeks turning pink, “What do we do now?”
The two earth ponies looked at each other for a moment before returning their attention back to him. “We’d thought you knew.” Big Mac pointed out. “After all, this is yer fantasy or what have ya.”
“Right…” After taking a breath, the prince sat right upright. “Well, before we do anything, I guess I wanna let you guys know that this is pretty much the first time doing something like this so… I’m not exactly sure what I’m doing.” They understandably nodded to him. “I’ve realized that I don’t exactly know what you two, well… like what you’re into in bed or anything.”
“Your Highness,” Caramel told him, “we get it. Being your first time with this, we’ll give you a pass and just… I dunno, go with it. And just so you know, Mac and I are both verse so we can do this either way. So really, the real question here is… what do you want to do?”
“Maybe we should test ‘em out, hon,” Mac said with a sly grin. “Let us see what kind of crown jewels he has underneath that tail of his.”
Shining could feel his heart beat faster just hearing that sentence, where hormones had begun to be pumped into his sheath. “Hey… You guys show me yours and I’ll show you mine.”
The husbands smirked. “It only seems fair; don’t you think Mac?”
“Jus’ so long as we’re on that bed ta see.”
And so Shining let himself lay on his back onto the bed, yet in his nervousness, his hind legs were crossed. Mac and Caramel went over to the other side of the bed so they can climb on where their cutie marks were flanking Shining’s face and them at his.
“There’s no need to be shy.” Caramel told him.
“Maybe let’s show him what we have so we can see.” Big Mac suggests as he lay on his side to lift his hind leg where his husband mirrored his action. Shining’s blush took on several shades darker at what was growing in his face. From Caramel, the prince saw that growing erection was mostly black save for some of the pink splotches that stretched and firmed up. Although it wasn’t what Shining would categorize as being too big, he can see a texture that had veins that spread from his mid-ring and a crown that had bumps circling around it.
Big Mac’s however, was endowed with several more inches compared to his husband’s. Pure black and thicker that, although smooth except for the girthy mid-ring, it made Shining feel intimidated by the size of it that was straightening out against the red stallion’s belly. At the same time, however, just seeing a real live stud that was unquestionably blessed only turned the unicorn on further as he can feel himself hardening as well.
“Well,” Caramel smirked, “shall we see your scepter, Your Majesty?”
Rolling his eyes at the pun, Shining slowly uncrossed his hind legs where he can let his pride be seen with the two stallions being so close to it. Compared to the two husbands, Shining size wasn’t as big as Macintosh’s, but at the same time, it wasn’t as veiny as Caramel’s. His black erection that was on his stomach was already leaking pre from the tip.
The two husbands gave a low whistle as Mac reached out to wrap around the shaft, to which, the unicorn groaned as it throbbed in the slow stroke of the larger stud’s hoof. “Now would ya look at that.”
Caramel licked his lips as he reached for Shiny’s sack. “I know right? And look at these beauties. So heavy but smooth. Plus, not a bad length too, kinda reminds me of one of your toys.”
Big Mac chuckled as he looked down at Shining. “Ya know, partner if ya wanna give us a feel, go on ahead.”
“Or maybe give us a lick.” Caramel winked. “We won’t stop ya.”
Shining looked at both husband’s throbbing shafts. ‘Might as well give Cade a show.’ He thought as he reached his forehooves up to grab onto reach rod of flesh and started to give the both of them a stroke. Although he went slowly, he felt the warmth and pulse of each stallion in his hoof along with the moaning approval. The unicorn let his hooves explore not only the firm texture of their stallionhoods but let them wander to their constricting sacks as well to feel their plump orbs filled with milky white seed.
Meanwhile, the husbands let their hooves feel and grope the Prince. Touching and caressing Shining’s pride and felt the smooth taint underneath. For Caramel, just rubbing that spot managed to get the unicorn to twitch his hindleg. Big Mac leans his face to the very base and began to make slow, methodical licks while he continued to massage the tip. His husband, who took notice of this, decided that this was the time to give his attention towards one of Shining’s plump ball to start suckling.
With such stimulation that was enough to make Shining sigh happily, his cloudy, lusty thoughts turned his attention to Big Mac’s member with licked lips. As he wasn’t sure if his wife would ever give him such an opportunity such as this again, he figured it wouldn’t hurt to taste another stallion. Just as Shining was about to taste him, he heard the red stallion say, “If ya gonna do that, be sure yer lips curl around yer teeth. And ya don’t have ta swallow all of it either, ‘cause not everypony could.”
“T-Thanks.” Shining nodded as he did as the stallion said before he let his tongue circle around the tip, letting the crown be coated in saliva and seminal fluid he opened up his jaw to get it inside his maw.
“T-There ya go.” Mac sighed, “Just take yer time.”
“Hon,” Caramel pointed out, “Don’t ya think that you should return him the favor?”
Nodding in agreement, while Mac felt Shining starting to bob his head, letting his tongue dance around every curve of his crown head, he too opened up his mouth to take in the prince’s meat inside. Letting him taste the leaking, salty juices as well as the skin as he let his head lower down, swallowing a few inches at a time while vacuuming it in. Meanwhile, Caramel opened his mouth to slurp in one of the unicorn’s balls to let it cradle and massaged by his tongue.
For Shining, he never felt anything like it. Not even with his wife had managed to do what these two husbands were treating him. The care for his penis and testicles was at the same time had encouraged him to try to get more of the apple farmer inside his mouth, at least up to the mid-ring. He tried to get as much stallion meat as he could, but before he could get within an inch of his goal, he found his mouth was stretched to the point that his teeth nearly escaped the curl of his lips. Although he had to pull out, he remembered that it wasn’t the only schlong that was available to him. Turning his head around to sample the other stud’s pride, this time he found it was easier to take in as it was as thick or long as his husband’s. If anything, after bobbing his head, he managed to sink past Caramel’s mid-ring before he could feel his gag-reflex to prevent him from going any further.
Caramel groaned as he pulled away from Shining’s sack. “Hey, mind giving me a chance to swallow the sword?”
Although Mac was already past the prince’s mid-ring, he chuckled and pulled out. “Why not? He’s mighty tasty.” As his husband dove right in, the red stud cupped the unicorn’s sack to lift them enough to get a good whiff of Shining’s musk where he can see his taint, ponut, and dock. Licking his lips, he leans down to lap the area between the smooth sack and his taint.
Shining groaned when he suddenly pulled Caramel’s meat out. “S-Stop! Stop!”
Instantly, the husbands pulled away upon concern. “You okay?” Caramel asked. "Are we doing something wrong?"
“No. I was getting close. Just give me a moment…” after taking a few breaths he said, “You guys are amazing, but I don’t wanna finish this soon. Besides… Phew… I wanna get to my real fantasy.”
With raised eyebrows, both husbands looked at each other and with a grin, Big Macintosh asked: “Oh? And what’s that?”
“Well… I’ve wanted to know what it’s like to have one guy sixty-nine me while another uses my plot as a sex toy to rut with.”
Caramel gave a low whistle. “Wow, kinky are ya?”
Shining face has turned scarlet from embarrassment. “Hey, it’s an idea that I clopped to for a while now, okay?”
“But uh…” Big Mac peeked over at the prince’s flank, “ya sure yer up on the receivin’ end? Ah mean, we could try but it ain’t fer everyone.”
“Well, it’s not that I or Cade had done anything… ya know… down there. We’ve experimented somewhat, even let her peg me a couple of times. Just not with the real thing, or with something as endowed as you.” He nodded over to the red apple farmer. “But… I think if you let Caramel here go first to well… stretch me a little, I think I might be able to take it.”
“Yes!” The yellow stud pumped his hoof in the air. “I’d get to pop his cherry!”
Mac rolled his eyes but still smiled at his spouse. “Well, if we’re doin’ that, ya have any lube?”
Shining lit up his horn to pull out a bottle right out from the dresser drawer and levitated over to the husbands. The two of them decided to shift positions to where Shining’s flanks hanging off the bed a little as Mac climbed on top of him while letting him hang just above the prince’s head. Caramel got off the bed so that he can reposition himself to prop his forehooves on the bed while trying to angle himself for penetration.
“Here, hon.” Mac uncorked the bottle of lube, “Let me try ta get the both of y’all good and slick.” And so he poured the cool liquid over Shining’s ponut with one hoof and spreading around in the other. He heard the Prince gasped when he applied the lubricant on, but he made sure that the anus and the plump cheeks of the unicorn to prevent any scuffs if his husband rutted him too hard. Once he was able to apply enough to see it shine, he did the same to Caramel’s still throbbing erection in which he liberally coated it.
Shining, as he waited for Caramel to be ready, begun to lick Big Mac’s crown head, lapping up at the salty sweet pre that dripped from it. He only stopped when he felt something touch his backdoor. “Hey,” he called out, “just uh… take it easy, okay?”
“Sure thing,” the yellow stallion told him, “I’m all lined up.”
“Ya probably wanna try ta relax as much as possible.” Bic Mac added. “Remember ta breathe, and if it’s too much, say somethin’. Ya hear?”
The prince did as he was told and tried to prepare himself. After he gave the okay, Shining felt Caramel’s tip gradually adding pressure, however, it slipped a few times until Mac had to hold his husband study as he felt that he was being spread little by little. There was a dull, burning pain, but not to the point where it was unbearable. He kept breathing and trying to relax every muscle in his body, but for a long moment, all he was able to feel was his fleshy ring being widen further and further. Then when it seemed that he was about to tell them to stop, he gasped as he felt it slip in a few inches.
“There ya go.” Big Mac said as he patted Shining’s flank. “Ya got it in.”
“You doing okay?” Caramel asked. As much as he wanted to let the rest of himself sink right into Shining that had an entrance so tight that it could easily cut the tip-off, he waited until he was sure that the Prince did want more.
“Y-Yeah…” Shining whimpered. “I’m good. You can go ahead now.”
The red apple farmer smiled up to his husband, “He’s taking it like a chap.”
“Just…” the prince added, “when you feel like you’re there, finish in me. I wanna feel it.”
Caramel nodded. “I can do that, so when do you want it?”
“Just go for it.”
Caramel nodded as he begun to move his hips. Drawing himself out only until the head was still wrapped around before letting it sink a little further in. Of course, given how tight Shining’s inner walls were, he did feel it snag before he repeated the same movement to get it to sink deeper. His husband, meanwhile, decided to give Shining’s rod the attention it needed where he took it into his mouth that would no doubt relax him.
Shining whinnied over the sensation of his flank being stuffed while his penis was being swallowed. Especially when Caramel got halfway up to his medial ring, he felt the stallion’s head scraped up against his prostate that the further he pushed and pulled, the more pressure of that sweet spot was being rubbed. At the same time, Big Mac had lowered his maw down past Shining’s mid-ring, deeper into that warm, wet throat. Having these sensations alone was mind-boggling blissful to Shining to make him roll his eyes back. Yet, his instincts wanted more as he took Mac’s pride into his mouth.
As Big Mac moaned with Shining’s stallionhood in his muzzle, his husband was able to let his mid-ring disappear into that tight tailhole. Soon enough, Caramel was fully buried into that warm depths of the prince’s. Letting a relieved sigh escape his lips, the yellow stud said to his husband, “Mac, you’ve gotta try his ass. I swear he’s a virgin.”
His spouse took the schlong out of his mouth. “Ah will, but ya need ta lube it up fer me.” He said with a wink before returning to Shining’s pole.
Caramel retracted his member out slowly until only the crown-head was left inside. His forehooves wrapped around Shining’s hind legs, keeping them spread apart before abruptly buried himself back in, summing out a muffled cry from the submissive stallion. Within a minute he quickens up the tempo of his rhythm, gradually getting faster with his thrusts.
At this point for the unicorn, any amount of pain was now being replaced by wave upon wave of pleasure with each thrust and suck. Although Big Mac did take his time to make sure that Shining enjoys the blowjob as much as he is giving him, Caramel’s movements were becoming wild and harder. He and his husband could tell that it probably won’t be long until he shoots his load into him. And sure enough, Shining inhaled involuntarily when he felt what must be Caramel’s flare expanding inside him.
“M-Mac,” Caramel groaned as he felt he was getting close, “c’here, quick!”
Big Mac pulled away from Shining’s stallionhood as his husband pulled his head up with a hoof to bring him into a deep kiss. Caramel quickens his thrusts at a desperate pace, his breaths becoming shorter until he gave one last slap of his hips against Shining’s plot to let him spill his seed while moaning deeply into his husband’s kiss. For the prince, he felt every pulse and spurt of the stud’s ejaculate being shot deep inside him. Such sensation almost was enough to have Shining be sent over the edge himself, but he forced himself not to finish just yet.
When Caramel’s orgasm faded away, he broke the kiss, leaving the husbands breathless.
“How was he?” the red apple farmer asked.
“I wish I could go longer, but still pretty good… but I still prefer your hole any day.”
“Mind if Ah gave ‘em a try?”
“Give me a sec.” He slowly pulled himself out from the tight tailhole until his length was free with an audible pop, followed by the tale-tale trail of white seed seeping out and dripping onto Shining’s dock and tail.
“Celestia that’s hot,” Mac commented before looking over to Shining’s face. “Ya doin’ okay?”
He nodded. “Yeah… I’m good.” Flopping his head on the bed he added, “But holy crap that was intense.”
“Oh that ain’t nothing,” Caramel said, “wait until Mac gets inside of ya.” As the husbands switched places, the yellow stallion wrapped his hoof around Shining’s stallionhood. “So when are you thinking of busting a nut yourself, Your Highness?”
“If you don’t mind,” Shining said, “I’d want to finish in your mouth while he ruts me.”
Both husbands agreed to this as Big Mac got behind the unicorn, lifting a hindleg so that Shining’s penis was pointed towards Caramel. While his husband began to start taking him into his mouth, Mac used his free hoof to guide his tool towards that leaking tailhole. His spouse had undoubtedly made him loose, along with the seed that mixed with his pre that helped lubricate his head, the apple farmer still found that it didn’t slip in right away. He found Shining to still be tight, even after Caramel used him as a sex toy, that he had push and rock his hips to try to penetrate.
Fortunately for him, Shining’s face didn’t look like he was in pain as he tries to enter. If anything, judging by the moans and grunts he was making both from Caramel giving head and him trying wiggle in, the look on the white unicorn’s face was bliss. Still, just from the sounds, he was making was more of a turn on for Mac to push harder until he finally slipped in.
“Ahh!” Shining cried out, not in pain but in ecstasy as his eyes rolled back. “Gods…” He felt that he was being split in half right down the middle, being impaled by something that might as well be somepony’s foreleg being pumped and inserted right into his anus. But unlike the first time, it wasn’t as painful as pleasurable when he felt his prostate being pressed and rubbed as Mac was going deeper. At the same time, the suction of Caramel’s maw nearly drew him to climax when he deepthroated him to the base. He didn’t need to open his eyes as he felt those lips drew back up to the crown head before sinking back in again.
Big Mac groaned, having him be halfway in, Shining’s hole felt tight as a vice. He wondered if he was going to have him ended up gaping but judging by the sighs and whinnies that the submissive stallion was letting out, he didn’t care. After all, even after he pushed his medial-ring through, all he got out of Shining was the loud gasp along with the mare like a sigh when the unicorn put a hoof just below his stomach. The only time that Mac stopped was when he saw a bulge in the prince. “Yer Highness, you okay?”
“M-More…” Shining begged. “Give it all to me…”
The red apple farmer was impressed. Even when he made love to his husband, Caramel was never able to take all of him. But Mac plowed further in until he felt himself completely buried and his hips touched the ejaculate covered hole that was seeping onto his sack. He let Shining a moment to be adjusted to him before pulling out nearly halfway and started to hump into that tight, warm and wet hole. He held onto Shining’s hindleg for leverage as he rocked back and forth, feeling the message of that constricting ring and the dripping fluids of his husband’s coating his balls.
Shining felt Mac gaining speed with the bigger stallion’s thrusts, along with the throbbing of his member in Caramel’s mouth that nearly made him scream with every slap against his flank. “G-Guys!” he cried out as he felt that familiar buildup in his sack. “I’m close! I’m close!”
Caramel release Shining’s flared stallionhood with his tongue dragging up to the tip. Putting his hooves on both sides, he started to clop the prince. “Go ahead,” the yellow stud said seductively, “let it all out.”
It took several more thrusts on Big Mac’s end until Shining closed his eyes and screamed when his orgasm shot out of him. Since the red stud was still rutting his brains out, his seed was flying, spurt after spurt, into Caramel’s open mouth as his tongue continued to tickle his throbbing flare. A salty pool of the unicorn’s seed being collected that when that orgasm died down that he had a mouthful of that warm fluid.
On Mac’s end, with seeing that lewd display from his husband and the anal ring he was rutting had constricted further, he felt that he too was getting closer to adding his load into Shining. It didn’t take long for his flare to be seen within the Prince that using his free hoof, he drew his spouse into another kiss, thrusting his tongue in to taste and swallow that semen in time for him to have his hips give one final thrust. The farmer’s eyes rolled to the back of his head as he felt that release being injected further into the stallion’s hole. Wave after wave being added to where he could have sworn that it was leaking out and onto the floor.
In that afterglow, the husbands parted their salty lips with Caramel putting a forehoof to his cheek. “I love you.” He said breathlessly.
“Ah love ya too.” Mac turned returned his gaze back to the shaky prince at his hooves. “Are ya okay?”
Shining could only nod in approval. The red stud slowly pulled out of him, inch by inch with his stallionhood being coated in a glaze. Finally, he uncorked himself from that warm hole, leaving it gaping as it was filled with both of their semen that dripped out over the dock and tail. The only sound to come out of the prince was a satisfied humming.
Mac and Caramel fell onto their sides between Shining, their hooves wrapped around him, waiting for the unicorn to return to reality. It took a couple of minutes for the prince to recover, for the first thing he did was clopping his hooves in applause. “That…” he said between deep breaths, “Was worth it.”
The husbands nodded in agreement. “As much as I wanna have another round,” Caramel said, “I've got a feeling that we should at least get cleaned up.”
“Agreed.” Mac coincided. “Ah guess this place has a bathroom?”
“Uh-huh.” Shining sat up, feeling the seed seeping out. “It’s over there, I can probably start the water running so we could get a quick bath… Phew… I hope that Cade got everything she wanted.”

X_*_X


Behind closed doors of the royal bedchambers, rows of screens had been set up right in front of the bed with a very satisfied alicorn removing a dildo from her loins. Looking up at the monitors, Cadence smiled in approval as she used her magic to press a few buttons to stop the recording so that a single back cassette tape be ejected out of the machine before replacing it with a blank one in case the three do decide to go into round two.
‘Maybe after I get through editing,’ she thought, ‘I guess I could talk to Shiny into giving them a copy. After all, it only seems fair.’
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