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		Description

This story is a prequel to Hiding the Lineage. Also, this story was being made before the Season 9 premiere, so this is obviously an Alt. Universe fic where Sombra wasn't killed by the Elements of Harmony. 

Long after the Crystal Empire had been revived with Shining Armor and Princess Cadance as leaders, it seemed that the Kingdom's old ruler wasn't completely vanquished by them. After Sombra's frozen body was discovered in the Frozen North (with his horn broken off and leaving him without magic), he was revived and held in captivity in the Crystal Empire for his heinous crimes. However, due to the fact that his dark magic was destroyed alongside his horn, and his conscience was seemingly clear of any lust for power, it was decided by Twilight and the Royal Sisters to see if he had a chance for redemption.
Because of that, the former Tyrant was sentenced to a strict probation while living under house-arrest in the Crystal Castle. And since none of the Crystal Ponies wanted anything to do with him, Shining Armor obliged with overseeing his reformation. 
The Ex-King's progress seemed promising from an outside perspective, since he was able to acknowledge Shining and his wife as the rightful leaders of his former Kingdom. He was even able to live in his semi-solitude without much complaint, since his private quarters were far better than any dungeon cell. Unfortunately, if any ponies were to realize just what Sombra and Shining were doing behind closed doors, they would've known that something unthinkable was happening between them.
By the time Cadance was finally able to leave the Crystal Empire for a full weekend to attend a Royal Summit, her husband had been in an adulterous relationship with their former enemy for a few months. And since the two stallions had a lot of spare time to themselves, it seemed that Sombra had some rather... unorthodox plans for what he and Shining could do. And despite knowing he was already far past the point of no return, the Prince Consort seemed apprehensive when his lover wanted him to try one of his personal spells...
Note: This story was the winning prompt from my Monthly Patreon Commission poll, and is a blatant M/M clopfic which features themes like infedelity, teasing, feminization, oral and anal sex, rimming, cock & ball shrinking, some slight dubcon, mindbreak, Straight-To-Gay, and implied Male Impregnation. Reader Discretion is advised.
Also, if you want to help support my work, feel free to follow me on Patreon or KoFi. I also accept donations through my PayPal.
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		Chapter One: Sombra's Persuasion



“Shining, are… are you sure you’ll be alright without us?”
Even though Princess Cadance's tone of voice carried enough concern and care to keep her husband’s attention, it was admittedly hard to hear her over the sound of the airship’s thundering steam-engines. But alas, while the Royal couple remained at the landing dock atop their castle by themselves (aside from the rows of Crystal Guards posted within sight as protection), Shining Armor heard enough of that question to give a sympathetic nod of his head. The whirling engines were brushing the air about harshly enough to ruffle his electric blue mane, but Cadance could still see the genuinely carefree smile he had on his muzzle.
“Honey, I promise I’ll be just fine,” he said assuredly while his brows were raised. He then leaned down to give a last-minute nuzzle towards their daughter, who was squirming in Cadance’s foreleg and giggling from her father’s touch. Shining chuckled a little when he heard Flurry Heart’s gurgling coos in response, but made sure to keep his attention towards her mother as he added, “I made sure to keep all of the security posts fully stocked, and the Guards are going to keep regular patrols all weekend. If anything, I should be more worried about you.”
Cadance didn’t laugh from that remark, but couldn’t help smirking the tiniest bit as she gave a light shrug. “Well, I suppose I can’t blame you there. But the last time I checked, Saddle Arabia is a bit less involved in invasions than Equestria has. Not to mention, the fact that Twilight and her friends are joining us makes me feel a little safer~”
“Yeah, I can’t blame you there,” said Shining with an amused huff and a shake of his head. “Man… who would’ve thought Twily would be such an effective fighter as one of the Elements? I swear, part of me wonders how she would handle my Guard training.”
“Probably not as well as you have~” jeered Cadance with a more casual smile, and a loving bob of her foreleg to make Flurry Heart giggle in her embrace. “But still, she has a knack for exceeding expectations, hasn’t she? I’m really grateful that she’ll be around to help me with Flurry while we’re gone.”
“I couldn’t agree with you more.” Shining leaned in with his hoof to give his wife’s snout a loving boop, which made her blush profusely and finally giggle again. While their Alicorn foal continued to clutch the Princess’ foreleg like an affectionate sloth, Shining shrugged after pulling back as he added, “And speaking of ‘exceeding expectations,’ I think you should give me a little more credit too. I might not have Twilight’s resumè when it comes to saving Equestria, but it’s not like I’m gonna burn down the castle over the weekend or anything!”
Despite how cheekily her husband made that truthful point, Cadance’s smile still faltered a little as she sighed in response. Shining’s smile softened as well, but he could already tell what was on her mind as she looked away from him briefly. Even when he placed a hoof on her shoulder in an attempt to keep her in higher spirits, it did little to ease Cadance’s woes when she finally spoke up. “Listen, I… I know you’ll probably be alright. I mean, I wouldn’t have married you if I didn’t trust you on these things, right?”
Shining’s muzzle pursed the tiniest bit, but he still nodded back at her while trying not to blush in response. Fortunately for him, Cadance was looking downward as she took a breath, and continued with a more hesitant addition to her words.
“But, I… I really can’t say I feel comfortable about leaving you alone when… you know… when he’s around too…”
Shining tried his hardest not to wince from how fretful his wife’s tone of voice sounded there. Of course, the fact that he overheard several of the closer-posted Guards shudder from her words didn’t help either. Both of them were aware exactly why this situation was so worrying, and especially how one of them leaving for a Royal Summit could elicit such a strong bout of paranoia. Nevertheless, Shining Armor only needed to take a deep breath while his hoof remained on Cadance’s shoulder, before he gave her a more genuinely confident response.
“Cadance… I completely understand why you’re worried. And believe me, if we were able to get one of your Aunts to oversee the castle for this weekend, I would love to join you for this trip. But with the situation as it is now, I can’t see this going any other way. One of us has to attend that summit for the Empire, and the other has to make sure that, ummm…”
Shining didn’t want to pause so blatantly during his explanation, especially when it was meant to comfort his already wary wife. Of course, given who the subject of Cadance’s worries was, it was hard for him not to feel a little flustered himself. Luckily, that pause lasted less than a second before he managed to finish his words. “... a-and the other has to make sure that Sombra won’t try to break his probation over the weekend. And given my occupation, I mean… this job is kinda meant for me, isn’t it?”
Despite how nervous she may have looked, Cadance still shrugged apprehensively to Shining’s point. Ever since that wretched Tyrant was uncovered in the Frozen North, both of their lives have been fairly chaotic while overseeing his “reformation” process. Neither of them wanted to even entertain such an idea at first, but it was hard to argue against the insistent wishes of both Twilight and Celestia on the matter. Fortunately for the two, the former King hasn’t attempted anything evil or treacherous while under the castle’s strict house arrest; although, the fact that his horn was broken off (which was the source of his dark magic) may be a large reason for his inactive state. Not to mention, Cadance knew that her husband has been doing a surprisingly good job at overseeing Sombra’s probation away from the public’s view.
“Well… Okay, you have a point there,” she finally admitted with a sharp exhale and a tilt of her head. “Since he can’t use his magic, I doubt he’ll try anything stupid around you. And you also have your signalling spells to ensure you won’t be trapped or anything.”
“Exactly,” replied Shining with a more cheerful nod of his head, as well as a quick flash of his horn to show he was at the peak of his magical strength. “Plus, it’s not like I haven’t handled myself around him before. I mean, he’s basically just an old man with a bit of an attitude sometimes. He knows what’ll happen if he steps out of line, and he’s smart enough to keep from risking that.”
“Well, hopefully he’s not too smart,” Cadance remarked with a more apprehensive look returning in her expression. But before Shining could try to retort, she added more insistently, “Look, I know you’ve been doing a great job looking after him, and I completely trust you when you say you have this. But I just… I just want you to keep your guard up, alright? And I’m not just asking that because of me…”
Shining wanted to be upset by his wife’s paranoia, but he couldn’t say he could blame her as they looked down at their cheerfully-smiling daughter. After what happened the second time Sombra tried to reclaim the Crystal Empire, neither of them could doubt how ruthless the Ex-King’s former self could be. Even if the Tyrant’s dark magic was expelled, and his conscience was left clean of his previous lust for power, Shining knew better than to dismiss his spouse’s worries. So instead of trying to assure her he’ll be alright again, the Prince closed his eyes and sighed in understanding. “I… I understand completely. And… And I promise you I won’t let my guard down.”
Cadance smiled more naturally upon hearing her husband’s genuine tone, and leaned in to give him a thankful kiss on the lips. The Prince smiled as he returned the gesture with a light peck of his own, even though it wasn’t as strong as the one his wife gave to him. Nevertheless, both of the ponies seemed more content about the situation at hoof, and Cadance’s smile didn’t diminish too sharply by the time the airship’s engines began to rumble more prominently. But before the Princess and her daughter could make their leave, Shining made sure to give a few last-minute kisses to Flurry Heart’s cheeks to make her giggle cutely. “Alright, you two have a safe trip,” he said to both of the Alicorns, but making sure to smile up at Cadance especially.
“And you have yourself a safe weekend here,” the Princess replied with a sweet tone of her own. She made sure to give a loving boop to Shining’s snout, and then leaned into whisper flirtatiously, “And don’t worry about us, hon. As soon as we come back, I’ll be sure to make it up to you~”
Even though she made sure not to say that loudly enough for any of their Guards to hear, Shining still looked around with a nervous blush while giggling weakly. However, he still glanced back at her with a grateful grin, and nuzzled her one last time as he said in response, “Well then… I’ll be sure to remember that, Mi Amore~”
Since his muzzle was rubbing along the nape of Cadance’s neck, she wasn’t able to notice the slight wrinkling of his lips when he said that line. Because of that, not much else was needed to be said as Cadance finally made her way towards the airship with Flurry Heart in her grasp. Shining Armor, along with his rows of Guards, made sure to give the Alicorns one final salute by the time the airship doors closed, and the monstrous mode of transport finally made its ascent into the skies above. And even as Cadance and Flurry Heart flew off towards the southern horizon, Shining made sure to stay at the landing bay until the ship was completely gone from sight. 
“Aaaahhhhh…” Shining sighed to himself with a more relaxed smile before he made his leave, which didn’t seem to arouse any suspicion from his Guards. However, as soon as the Prince went back inside of the castle, he waited until he began to trot down a vacant hallway by himself before he shuddered with a nervously antsy grin. “Oh, man,” he muttered to himself in a hushed tone. “I thought she was never gonna leave~”

By the time nightfall came, Shining had a fairly uneventful evening by himself within the massive castle. Even though the palace was staffed with hundreds of ponies, the Prince couldn’t help but feel rather lonely when he had a wonderfully prepared dinner by himself in the dining hall. Part of him wished that Sombra was able to join him, mostly since it felt awkward eating alone in such a massive room; however, given the probationary stallion’s vile history with the crystal ponies, Shining completely understood why Sombra would refuse to eat anything prepared by them. Even if the former King’s magic was gone, that didn’t mean one of his former slaves wouldn’t try to poison him if they had the chance. 
So instead, Shining finished his meal on his own before deciding to head to his quarters earlier than expected. Even if it wasn’t particularly late, nopony seemed to question Shining’s hasty departure to get some rest. As he walked by himself down the halls, he was able to note how many extra Guards they had posted all around the castle. He doubted that the additional security was too necessary, but he didn’t mind the multiple salutes he gave on the way to his bedroom. Not to mention, the Prince knew that due to the castle’s high-alert, he would be less likely to be disturbed throughout the night.
And given what he had planned, Shining was more than hopeful that nopony would try to intervene.
As soon as he gave his last couple salutes to the Guards outside his bedroom, he made sure to wait until locking his doors to breathe out a deep sigh of relief. He also lit up his horn after checking around the luxurious living space he was in, and placed a sturdy sound-proofing spell across the walls for added assurance. Even after he stopped using his magic, Shining was pleased to see that the bedroom still had a faint pinkish hue from his protective aura enveloping the space. He could still hear if somepony tried to knock on his door, but nopony outside the room could hear anything from his end.
After all of the necessary measures were set, Shining Armor smiled to himself in satisfaction that everything was going so smoothly. He then lit up his horn a second time, and clenched his eyes shut to focus on what he needed to do next. A thick stream of his magic dispelled out with a surprisingly strong surge, and shot out several feet in front of Shining. The pink aura then stopped abruptly, and expanded out across its sides to make a funnel-like shape. Shining’s muzzle tensed up greatly as he groaned from the strain, but he was able to make that circular disc of magic break apart from his stream and hover on its own. The magic slowly morphed into a thick ring shape large enough for Shining to walk through; however, within the glowing pink wall of magic floating before him, Shining waited with an expectant smile the instant he stopped using his horn.
After about ten seconds, a thick and dark-grey hoof emerged from that glowing portal. It’s first step inside of the room made a distinct clopping noise against the marble floor, which almost echoed due to the soundproofed room. The other three hooves of the pony emerged one at a time, and finally revealed the stallion who Shining was waiting for. Even though his curved red horn was broken off, and his piercing red eyes no longer carried that ominous purple smoke of dark magic, there was no question who the pony was by appearance alone. His flowing black mane was just as pristine as it was when he first ruled the Crystal Empire himself, and his smile looked just as menacing while his long fangs peeked from his grinning muzzle. 
Sombra, the Ex-King of the Crystal Empire (as well as the Crystal Castle’s permanently house-arrested “guest”) carried a confident stride that looked just as regal and domineering as he did during his rule. By the time he emerged from that portal, which Shining had connected to the former Tyrant’s personal quarters in the back wing, Sombra carried a wide and leering smile that seemed to pierce into Shining’s very soul. The Prince couldn't help biting his bottom lip as he stood with a weak and blushed smile, but he didn’t try to look away from the charcoal-grey stallion he summoned into his room. Instead, Shining Armor merely let out a faint and jittery breath by the time the portal ring finally depleted from behind the two. 
Sombra was the first to open his muzzle as he tilted his head, and said with a deep and curious-sounding tone of voice, “I must say… I didn’t expect you to open that portal for me so early~”
Shining’s composure finally buckled a little as he huffed with a shaky smile, and he looked away from his guest bashfully while scratching the back of his neck. “W-Well, you know, ummm… Since Cadance and Flurry are out of town, I… I figured it was alright to take advantage of the moment, you know?”
Shining may have been the Head of the Royal Guard, and a confident Prince Consort outside of the castle; but while he stood before Sombra while the two were completely alone, his demeanor turned surprisingly sheepish and timid in comparison to the Ex-King’s. While Shining tried not to shuffle too notably in eagerness, Sombra’s grin widened a little more as he gave his response. “Oh, really, Mister Armor? Given how paranoid you’ve been during our previous nights alone, I wouldn’t have expected you to be so quick this time~”
The sultrily-inflected tone of Sombra’s words seemed to strike a rather thick cord with Shining, and caused the white stallion to purse his lips tightly to counteract his deepening blush. But despite how strongly his legs shivered before the grinning Tyrant, Shining’s smile could still be seen when he finally reopened his muzzle again. “W-Well, uhhhh… Can you really blame me?” he asked in a meager-sounding voice, as well as a lighthearted shrug of his shoulders. “I mean… I-It’s not like we ever had a full weekend by ourselves like this, a-and I… I didn’t want that to go to waste~”
Shining tried his hardest to say that last part with a confident smirk of his own, but his blush was far too heavy for Sombra to overlook. The Tyrant leaned his head in closer towards the Prince, and caused Shining’s white fur to stand up a little as he felt Sombra’s hot breath brushing up against it. If anypony else were to see how close Sombra was getting, they would’ve likely assumed something sinister was afoot. But judging by Shining’s blushed and trembling smile, the truth of the matter seemed much more taboo. “Mmmm… If you’re so insistent on taking advantage of this weekend, Mister Armor… Then why don’t you prove it?~”
Shining tried his hardest not to audibly whinny as he squirmed in response to the Ex-King’s lustrous tone, as well as his close proximity. However, despite how sheepish the stallion may have looked in Sombra’s leering eyes, the Prince only needed a second of hesitation before he leaned his head in as well. Sombra’s brows rose slightly in surprise when he felt Shining’s forelegs tightly wrap around the back of his neck, and the stallion’s muzzle lunged in to lock against his own. 
While the two Crystal Guards posted outside of the bedroom stood in complete obliviousness, not a single noise could be heard from the other side of that door. And given how deeply Shining moaned out while holding his former enemy in such a passionate embrace, the sounds of their lips meshing against one another proved how necessary his soundproofing spell really was. 
Shining Armor’s eyes were blissfully closed shut while he indulged with the former Tyrant, and any looks of hesitance or guilt didn’t seem to be seen beneath his blush. Even though he was a happily married stallion, with a daughter nonetheless, his adulterous makeout session with Sombra carried just as much desire and impulsion as one he would’ve had with Princess Cadance. By the time Sombra held the Prince in a strong grip of his own, the two stallions didn’t try to hold back their pent-up and longing feelings of lust for one another. Even when Shining began to step backwards while on his forelegs, Sombra walked forward as the two remained tightly latched in their tongue-laden kiss. 
Shining’s mind may have been clouded in arousal while holding the Ex-King in such an infidelitous manner, but it was doubtful that he could properly explain how his secretive relationship came to be if his head was clear. Sure, he ended up overseeing a large majority of Sombra’s rehabilitation on his own, since Cadance was busy with Flurry and none of the Crystal Ponies wanted anywhere near the Tyrant. And yes, the fact that the Prince was openly bisexual (and in a somewhat open marriage to a Pansexual Princess) meant that he was likely a little more open-minded about extramarital needs a mare couldn’t provide. But even with the countless hours the two spent together, and how surprisingly strong their friendship became due to Sombra’s mostly-cleared conscience, it would’ve been rather jarring for Shining to really think about how he ended up in such a taboo bond. 
And as the stallions’ muzzles pulled apart with a wet pop, and Shining Armor was pushed into his bed by the grinning Tyrant standing above him, all that could coarse through the unicorn’s mind was how spellbindingly hot Sombra looked from his position. He knew how horribly wrong it was to go behind his wife’s back for another stallion (especially one like Sombra), but his stallionhood was already fully unsheathed and slapping the underside of his barrel in anticipation. And in a way, maybe that was the best reason Shining could give if he was ever caught in this very controversial relationship. Princess Cadance may have made his heart race with devotion and care, but the studly stallion braced on top of him made other extremities react in a similar way.
And to prove that point, Shining’s cock made an especially strong twitch in response to the primal growl Sombra made while perched at the foot of his bed. “Oh, my… is my little Prince that needy already?~” Even if his dark magic was expunged, Sombra’s grin looked deceptively sinister as he leered down at the exposed and squirming stallion. “If I knew you’d be so willing to bring me in here on such short notice, I would’ve lent you my spellbook a lot sooner~”
Shining let out a meager giggle while he laid on his back in such a submissive-looking position. In retrospect, the pony knew that borrowing Sombra’s old spellbook to learn some of his spells was beyond dangerous. Even if he originally looked through it to learn that teleportation spell, he knew how badly things could’ve gone if Sombra tricked him into summoning something more nefarious. Fortunately for Shining, as well as the Crystal Empire as a whole, none of the Tyrant’s privatized spells required any dark magic that could’ve corrupted him (well, aside from the ethical corruption he was enjoying now). Not to mention, by the time Shining finally did receive that book, it was hard to really justify morality on the matter since he was already blowing Sombra by that point.
“W-Well, I…” Shining had to take a quick breath to settle down his fraying nerves before he continued to speak. “... I honestly wasn’t sure if your teleportation spell was real at the time. I mean, ummm… it was kinda hard to know just by your word, you know?”
Even though Sombra’s muzzle pursed shut for a brief moment, his offended expression went away after a couple seconds. He closed his eyes as he sighed in response to that, which made Shining’s ears pull downward in worry. Fortunately, the Ex-King made sure to say in an understanding, albeit slightly withheld tone of voice, “I… I suppose I can see what you mean by that. But seriously, I think having sex with me should’ve been a strong enough sign of trust.”
Shining could’ve made a retort about how Chrysalis would refute that point, but he kept his muzzle shut on that uncomfortable manner. Even though Sombra technically wasn’t the first villain he was intimate with, Shining couldn’t dare compare him to that disgusting chitinesque rapist. So instead, the Prince had to huff to himself silently before he said, “Well… Okay yeah, I guess that’s true in this case…”
Even though he was still very obviously aroused, Shining looked away from Sombra briefly enough to add in a meeker tone, “Ugh… I’m sorry, Sombra.”
“No, I don’t want you to apologize,” Sombra assured him with a wave of his hoof. “I completely understand why learning spells from me would be troubling. I just don’t want you to think I was using you or anything. I fully acknowledge that this Empire is yours to oversee, and I know better than to try and fight you for it.”
Even though that wasn’t the first time he heard Sombra say that honest statement, it still made Shining grow a more genuine smile while looking up at him. Of course, even after he gave the former Tyrant a kind and thankful nod, the Prince couldn’t help smirking a little as he replied, “Not to mention, my sister would probably kick your ass again if you tried~”
Sombra shot a playful scoff down at Shining, and was quick to retort with, “Oh, like how I wreck yours on a regular basis?~”
Once again, Shining couldn’t refute him about that truthful fact. His previously confident smirk retreated back to a more timid-looking smile, and he shrugged his head a little before muttering, “Ummm… maybe not in that fun of a way~”
“Fair enough,” stated Sombra with a nod of his own. “But still, I hope that you’re more akin to trusting me because of that. I’m not risking my life to be with you for some grand scheme or whatever. I’m doing this because I… I genuinely care about you.”
Due to that short pause Sombra made before that last part, Shining was able to see a faint blush that grew across the Ex-King’s cheeks. Even though he knew that Sombra wasn’t only using him for sex, the Prince didn’t think he would say something so unexpectedly honest and deep about their relationship. But alas, Shining also knew that his own feelings were just as mutual. He may have loved Cadance more than anything, but he was still able to look up at Sombra’s piercing eyes and reply with a truthful, “I… I care about you too, Sombra~”
With that, Sombra’s smile turned much more loving and thankful while staring down at Shining’s adorable form. He then leaned down from the foot of the bed, and planted a more sensual kiss on the Prince’s lips. Shining’s eyes closed on their own as he blushed deeply and returned the kiss himself, which helped him feel much more content about his choice of words for that response. Even if Sombra wasn’t the only pony he could say he cared so much about, it was tricky to think of many others while feeling the Ex-King’s rigid cock grinding up against him. 
“Mmmph!~” Shining’s nerves tingled as his fur stood on end, and his legs shivered involuntarily from the feel of Sombra’s hot flesh caressing him to teasingly. Even as his lips remained locked with Sombra’s for their lustrous embrace, Shining couldn’t resist reopening his eyes to peer down at his lover’s well-endowed equipment. As soon as he caught sight of that thick, meaty stallionhood that was brushing up against his stomach, the Prince moaned out eagerly while his muzzle was still connected with Sombra’s. The former Tyrant grinned to himself upon catching that response, and his marbled cock throbbed prominently while the dark-grey flesh stood out against Shining’s white fur. 
By the time their second makeout session needed a pause so they could breathe, a couple thin strings of saliva connected Shining and Sombra’s lips while they panted heavily. A similarly thin-textured line of precum could be seen latched to the crowned head of Sombra’s cock, while the other end was connected to a wet patch that left Shining’s fur stickily matted-down. Of course, it was doubtful that the Prince minded such a thing, as evidenced by how antsily wide his smile looked in that moment. Meanwhile, Sombra’s grin turned more confident as his fangs glistened under the moonlight, and he said in a cheerful-sounding purr, “Sooooo… Shining, would you say that you trust me with the spells I taught you?~”
Shining’s smile grew a little wider as he nodded his head, and he was able to breathe out to keep from sounding so sheepish. “I, ummm… Yeah, Sombra. I… I do trust you.”
“That’s good to hear…” Sombra locked lips with the Prince one last time, and made sure that Shining was left moaning weakly between the wet smacks that their lips made against one another. For about another minute or so, Shining felt himself sinking deeper into Sombra’s infidelitous pull like a magnetic force, with each taste of the Ex-King’s tongue and lips keeping him from trying to pull away. By the time Sombra finally stopped their kiss, the unicorn’s cheeks were a rosy shade of red while his bottom lip was tightly bit, and his smile up at his lover looked much dreamier than before. As for the Tyrant who still had Shining pinned down on the bed, his eyes narrowed down at him while he said in a tantalizing purr, “Because… I was curious about giving you a new spell to try out this weekend~”
Shining Armor’s brows rose up rather quickly upon hearing that suggestion, but Sombra wasn’t sure if that was because of intrigue or worry. But even when the Prince’s muzzle skewed a little from wariness, he tried to keep a somewhat optimistic tone of voice when he asked, “Oh, r-really? I mean, I… I remember skimming through a few sections of that book, but I…”
Shining looked away from his lover during that pause, his expression showing more confusion as to what Sombra may have had planned for them. Fortunately for the Ex-King, he was quick to give a more reassuring response. “I promise you, it’s nothing I would consider dangerous. At least, not physically if it works correctly~”
Despite that somewhat honest-sounding claim, Shining still didn’t look too comforted by the smile Sombra carried on his muzzle. Nevertheless, the Prince didn’t try to immediately shoot down Sombra’s idea either. Instead, Shining tried not to look too hesitant as he asked, “So… what kind of spell is it?” 
Sombra didn’t say anything right away, and instead chose to lay himself down in the bed beside his adulterous lover. That lack of an answer seemed to leave Shining even more unnerved, even as Sombra leaned in closer with a confidently loving smile pointed at him. Since he couldn’t light up his horn to titillate the unicorn with magic, Sombra chose to bring down one of his hooves to grace along the side of Shining’s body. His lover hissed through his gritted teeth as he closed his eyes tightly shut, and tried not to groan too loudly while laying still. His expression soon appeared much less uneasy, and a lot more relaxed the instant he felt that warm and fetlocked hoof wrapping around the base of his twitching cock.
Shining’s muzzle finally opened up, and he let out a weak and trembling moan while Sombra began to slowly stroke his length. Because of the Ex-King’s thick and luxuriously soft fur, each tantalizing slide of that hoof against Shining’s bare flesh left the Prince hopelessly gripping his bedsheets. Sombra took his sweet time as he played with that throbbing stallionhood without any interruption, and grinned ear-to-ear from the welcome noises he was making come out of Shining’s mouth. 
“Aaaahhh!!~” the unicorn blurted between his panted breaths, as well as his enamored groans as he allowed Sombra to continue stroking his cock. “Mmmmphh~ Ohhhh… Oh, Sombra!~”
“Thaaaaaaaat’s right~” Sombra cooed as he leaned his muzzle in close to the Prince’s ear. He began to stroke Shining with a more pronounced tempo, which caused his hoof to begin making a faint schlicking noise with each slide it made across the length of that light-grey stallionhood. Shining may have not been as well-endowed as his lover, but his size was still impressive enough to make Sombra smirk expectedly in wait. “Just lay back and relax, my Prince,” he whispered in a more comforting tone, “You’ve trusted me many times before, haven’t you? I’m sure that you can show that same level of trust for what I want to do now~”
A small alarm went off in the back of Shining’s mind, but his thoughts were becoming too clouded in arousal for the stallion to really register it. Despite knowing better than to trust the word of a former villain, it wasn’t like Shining listened to the obvious warning signs in regards to Sombra before. Just like the first time he allowed the Ex-King to kiss him without any repercussions, or the first night the two spent in a physical manner while his wife was visiting Twilight, Shining Armor seemed to develop an involuntary habit of ignoring his brain when it came to how he acted around Sombra. Instead, the Prince’s thundering heart (not to mention, his needily twitching cock) prompted Shining to try and repeat his earlier question. “Wh… Wha… W-What were you wanting to do?”
“I already told you, silly~” he said as he continued stroking Shining in a teasingly slow manner, keeping the pace just quick enough to keep the stallion from touching his length himself. “I wanted us to try one of my spells while we had the time. It’s something I wanted to try for the longest time, but I… couldn’t exactly do it with any of the stallions back in my time…”
Shining grunted in slight frustration, but his muzzle only wrinkled for a second as he tried to think over Sombra’s answer. He may have already known that Sombra had to keep his preference of males secret during his rule, and that the only stallions he enjoyed the company of were the Guards he basically blackmailed into mating with him. However, even with that unfortunate detail etched in his mind, Shining tried to keep himself from growing too emotional about what might happen tonight. Although, given how strongly his hooves were curling from the Ex-King’s skilled strokes, it wouldn’t have been too surprising if Shining still gave in.
Meanwhile, Sombra continued to speak as he changed his positioning, and rolled over to perch himself on top of the Prince. “I’ve only had lovers that I needed to use in order to sate my own cravings, but… I never had one that carried a deeper meaning than that. But with you, I… I can’t say that what we have feels purely superficial…” 
Shining didn’t even realize what Sombra had planned until he felt the strong sensation of the former Tyrant’s hot breath brush against the underside of his balls. As soon as he reopened his eyes, and managed to look down and see Sombra grinning with his mouth less than a couple inches from his cock, Shining’s back arched inward as he moaned heavily from the sight. Sombra took that moment to really tease his mate, and gave an alluring lick of his lips with his thin reptilian tongue. “Mmmmghhhh… You are a very… very special stallion, my Prince~ And I truly do believe that what we have is far more personal than any of my previous mates…”
As his red eyes narrowed up at Shining’s face like a predatory beast eyeing its kill, Sombra waited only a second before he leaned his head in, and opened his muzzle scarily wide to expose his intimidating fangs. Shining saw enough of that to instantly close his eyes and gasp, only to then feel that exotic tongue start to wrap around the base of his stallionhood. Sombra let his tongue coil around Shining’s shaft like the body of a snake, and savored the taste of the Prince’s surprisingly notable musk while he left him moaning like mad from above. Even though he would’ve been content with just sucking Shining right then and there, Sombra knew that only a little preview was more than enough to leave the stallion nice and ready for some coercion. 
Sombra let his tongue slide across the base of Shining’s cock for only a minute or so, before he pulled back quickly enough to make the Prince groan in aroused frustration. With the bottom half of that stallionhood glistening in his saliva, and Shining’s cockhead starting to dribble with a thick glob of precum at the tip, Sombra felt confident enough to say, “And if I may be a little bold, Shining Armor… I wouldn’t be surprised if you saw me as more than a sexual excursion too~”
Shining may have been edged sadistically hard by Sombra’s tongue-lashing, but that didn’t mean the stallion’s words were any less genuine as he took a deep breath, and groaned shakily before replying, “I--Mnnnghhhh… I-I think you’re special too, Sombra!~ I-I-I… I really en… e-enjoy being with you...”
“You don’t just mean sexually, right?” Sombra purred with a knowing smirk, and his snout close enough to Shining’s cock to make him feel each exhale that came out of the Ex-King’s nostrils to further tease that untouched length. The exposed stallion audibly whimpered as his muzzle wrinkled from that sensation, but his body refused to pull away while he was being teased so relentlessly by his mate. Instead, all that Shining could do was bring up one of his hooves to bite on, and groan to himself while hearing Sombra continuing to speak. “Because I realllllllly wanted to make our relationship a little more… special~”
Before Shining could try and give a response, he moaned out the instant he felt another lingering drag of Sombra’s tongue up the underside of his cock. The Prince’s stallionhood throbbed intensely as a result of Sombra’s skilled muscle, and his plump cockhead pulsated strongly enough to spurt out a hefty glob of his precum. Sombra hummed in satisfaction upon seeing that milky white bulb starting to drip down from the tip, and travel down Shining’s twitching shaft. Without hesitation, the Ex-King closed his eyes as he moved his muzzle up to lick up that creamy drop, and sighed with a more content smile upon tasting his Prince’s unique flavor. Meanwhile, Shining let out another sharp gasp as he shuddered from that very welcome cleanup.
But as soon as Sombra began to pull his tongue away again, Shining was left too enamored to let it stop when he was so close. “Gnnnghhh!!~ IlikeyoutooSombra!!” he blurted quickly enough to elicit a couple raised brows from his lover, as well as a cockier grin on his fanged muzzle. Of course, since Shining’s eyes were still closed, he wasn’t able to hear that as he added, “Y-Y-You’re really special to me too, I swear!~ I… I wanna… I wanna know wha… W-What you want…”
Without even thinking, Shining lit up his horn so he could grab something from his nightstand. Much to Sombra’s surprise, it seemed that the Prince had been holding on to that secretive spellbook in a rather unexpected place. After the drawer to Shining’s nightstand was opened haphazardly with his magic, Sombra heard a distinct click from within the beautifully-crafted wood. A secret compartment within the nightstand opened up, and a well-aged book with a faded leather binding floated out towards the bed. Even though he wouldn’t have thought of Shining as the type of pony to use that obvious of a hiding spot, the Ex-King still grinned eagerly as he held the ancient red booklet in his hooves once again. “Aaaaahhh… Thank you very much, Shining~”
A low and uneasy groan escaped Shining’s muzzle as he turned his head away from Sombra, most likely to hide his embarrassment about taking out the book himself. Fortunately, Sombra was more focused on the book itself as he opened it up, and skimmed through the yellowed pages with his hoof. He grunted to himself in frustration since he couldn’t use his magic, but he soon began to smile more prominently when he discovered the section he was looking for. And since Shining was still squirming needily in front of him, Sombra wasn’t too worried about whether or not the Prince might object to the contents of that particular page. 
“Mmmmm… I can already tell that this spell would be fairly easy for you to implement~” he purred in a deep and lustrous tone. He then put down the book so his hooves would be free, and leaned back down towards that needy cock of the Prince’s. “And if you’re willing to at least test it… I promise I’ll make you feel much better~”
To prove that point, Sombra didn’t wait for an answer before he opened his muzzle wide, and sunk the head of Shining’s cock between his waiting lips. The stallion moaned out especially loud as his hooves came down involuntarily, and rested on top of Sombra’s thick and luxurious mane. The former Tyrant didn’t seem to mind Shining’s insistence, and hummed to himself sweetly as he began to gently suckle on that plump cockhead. With each hefty throb he felt between his lips, and each spurt of pre that hit his tongue and the back of his throat, Sombra took his time while he savored the forbidden fruits of their lustful affair. 
“Aaaaahhhhh!!~” Shining Armor’s head reeled back while he groaned from the merciless pleasure of Sombra’s warm and comforting mouth. Despite the Ex-King’s daunting fangs, Shining was only able to feel Sombra’s soft and pillowy lips as they slid up and down the top half of his throbbing shaft. Of course, it was feeling of that reptilian tongue that flicked around inside of his mouth that left the Prince’s hooves curled up and shivering for more. Even though he knew from experience how skilled Princess Cadance was with her felatio, the titillation of Sombra’s mouth overshadowed hers far too greatly to ignore. But alas, all that could come out of Shining’s mouth between his eager breaths was a weak and winded, “Mnnnnffff… Ho… H-Holy shit… Aaaaahhhh… Ohhhhhhh, I needed this…”
Sombra smirked to himself while he continued to suck Shining off, and felt rather pleased to hear his honest words. Even though he couldn’t say for sure whether or not he was better than Cadance, the Tyrant wouldn’t have been surprised if it turned out that he was. After all, not many stallions would steer away from the literal Princess of Love if the alternative wasn’t as good. And given how many times he was able to successfully sway Shining away to have some adulterous fun, Sombra was confident enough to assume that oral wasn’t the only skill he possessed over that pesky Princess…
So by the time he began to hear Shining’s breaths becoming more rapid, Sombra knew that the Prince was close enough to be more... accepting of his ideas. Just as Shining felt as if he was about to reach his peak, the sound of a loud and wet pop quickly interrupted the pleasurable comforts he was appreciating. The Prince gasped the instant Sombra pulled his mouth away from his cock, and he was left groaning through gritted teeth as the cold air hit his saliva-coated member. Meanwhile, Sombra grew a more notable shit-eating grin as he asked cheekily, “See what I mean, my Prince? All you have to do is agree to this spell, and I’ll be sure to finish~”
Shining grew a pained and frustrated grimace while he writhed on the bed, and his strained tone made it clear he was rightfully pissed at Sombra for stopping so soon. The Ex-King could see how much Shining’s thick, heavy balls tried to pull upward while they hung between his legs, and how badly they were needing to unload after all that titillation. Even though the stallion could’ve easily finished up himself, Sombra was happy to see that he didn’t even try to bring down either of his hooves to do so. Instead, all that Shining could do was whimper to himself feebly, and eventually reopen his eyes to shoot an unamused glare at his lover. “That’s really not cool, dude.”
“Well, excuse me for knowing how to get to you~” he retorted back at Shining with his grin unchanged. After a light shrug of his shoulders, Sombra picked his book back up and added, “Besides, I can promise you that this spell is one-hundred percent temporary. It only lasts for a few hours, and you’ll be back to normal before morning.”
“Ugh!” Shining slumped his head back against his pillow, and groaned in exasperation while his untouched cock was left twitching direly. “Sombra, I… I really don’t know…”
“Well, you can at least read it first,” Sombra said with a scoff, before he tossed the book beside the Prince. Just as Shining picked the book up and saw which section it was opened to, his eyes narrowed on the ancient text while he tilted his head. 
“What the… A mare’s essence?” he asked to himself in confusion. “What kind of spell would tha--MMNNNGGHHH!!~”
Sombra’s grin widened as he took that opportunity to grasp the base of Shining’s cock with his hoof, and he began to stroke his length once more. While the Prince used his free hoof to grip the beddings again, the hoof holding Sombra’s book remained in place as he tried to read the remainder of the spell. Of course, it was hard for Shining to really focus while his eyes were growing half-lidded from that welcome bout of pleasure. “Nnnnffff… Oh, goddess…”
“Go on, my little Prince~” Sombra cooed slyly, not needing to stop his tentative strokes while his muzzle moved up towards that cockhead. “Keep reading…”
Even though his hooves were shaking badly from Sombra’s teasing display, Shining was able to breathe out sharply enough to keep his focus. His eyes tried to scan the details of the spell as best as he could, and was able to get a better idea of what spell actually did. He wasn’t particularly sure why Sombra was so keen about using it, but he was somewhat comforted by the fact that the spell did appear to be temporary. However, it proved to be pretty difficult for the unicorn to maintain his composure when he felt those lips wrap around his cockhead once more, and Sombra’s hoofwork began to pick up the pace.
Sombra closed his eyes with a more tranquil look on his face as he jerked the Prince’s stallionhood diligently, while also sucking on the head to further tantalize the married stallion. Even if he had a good reason to try and coax Shining into agreeing with his plans, that didn’t mean he couldn’t enjoy the pleasures of indulging in such a prime stallion. The taste of Shining’s cock set his tongue ablaze in lustful desire, and the uniquely musky flavor was satisfying enough to make him hum sweetly to himself between breaths. His lips began to wetten from his saliva the longer he kept slurping on that meaty appendage, and his tongue was becoming increasingly coated with the Prince’s precum each time it throbbed inside of his mouth.
Fortunately for the Ex-King, he was able to hear Shining Armor muttering some words to himself while he enjoyed that titillating combo of Sombra’s hooves and muzzle. It seemed that despite Sombra’s relentless efforts, the Prince was still able to read over the pages of that book as best as he could. Even if the former Tyrant made sure each slide of his lips and hoof caused Shining’s nerves to tingle without mercy, the pony tried his hardest to recite the words between his shaky breaths. “Mmmph~ The… Th-The peramiters of the aura mus… M-Must be thin enough to allow the secondary--Nnnnghhh!! O-Oh wow…”
Sombra grinned to himself when he heard that section, knowing that Shining had to have read the description of the spell itself before going over the actual steps. And even if Shining wasn’t the most well-composed at the moment, the Ex-King doubted he would need to clarify any of the more important details to him. Since it seemed that Shining was more liable to agree, Sombra pulled his lips away while he kept jerking that rigid cock with no interruption. “Aaaahhhh... You see?~” he asked with a deceptively wide grin and a lick of his lips. “The spell is perfectly safe for us to try~”
Shining winced a little as his eyes clenched tighter shut, and his hind-legs tensed up strongly from Sombra’s continuous strokes. Even though he knew better than to comply, Shining was finding it increasingly hard to go against Sombra’s wishes after seeing how simple the spell really was. And with his cock throbbing eagerly in wait for some release, Shining’s composure started to tremble the moment he felt an especially hard throb. “Aaaahhh!!~”
Sombra didn’t say anything else, and began to suckle on that head one final time to really make Shining squirm. The Prince’s eyes clenched shut as he groaned even deeper from that added stimulation, and he felt his mind running on pure instinct. His lips tried to stay pursed shut, but his rapid breaths eventually made it so he had to breathe out through his mouth. And as soon as his lips parted, the stallion couldn’t hold back when he moaned out openly, and blurted without thinking, “A-A-Alright! Alright! I’ll do it! I’ll do the bucking spell, Sombra! Please just let me cu--NNNNNGHHHHH!!!~”
The instant Shining made that hearty plea, Sombra sunk that cock as far back into his muzzle as it could possibly do. Because of that, the Prince’s words were suddenly cut off by his pent-up climax. The stallion writhed back into the bed as his back arched inward, and his entire body succumbed to an overwhelming surge of pleasure that left him speechless. His hooves tensed up like mad, and all he could do was lay back and shout out in ecstasy while he unloaded inside of his lover’s muzzle.
Sombra may have been a regal figure, but his primal lust showed no limitations as he kept himself buried between Shining’s twitching legs. The instant he felt that first intense throb of Shining’s shaft between his lips, the former Tyrant refused to pull back while that volley of hot cum flooded the inside of his mouth. The blast of warmth hit Sombra like a freight-train, but his throat instinctively convulsed as he started to swallow down his Prince’s load without complaint. His lips gently suckled around Shining’s cock as he felt each hefty throb shooting more inside of him, with each welcome spurt being accompanied by the sounds of the white stallion moaning shakily from above. 
“AaaaaAAAAaaahhhh… Ohhhhh… Ohmigosh…” By the time those surges of pleasure began to weaken when his orgasm passed, Shining’s body was still twitching from the aftershocks like he was under an electrical surge. But alas, even with how winded and overwhelmed he may have looked, Shining Armor’s dopey smile remained firmly plastered across his blushed face. Meanwhile, Sombra finally pulled his muzzle away from that spent member while his mouth was still halfway-filled with the stallion’s load. The instant Shining blinked his eyes and tried to get himself back in focus, he got a prime view of Sombra standing over him as he leaned his head back, and made an enthusiastic gulp.
Shining shivered like mad when he heard that audible “Glk~” and saw that thick bulge traveling down Sombra’s gullet. Even though he knew that what he was doing was ethically wrong, the Prince couldn’t say it felt wrong to see a former enemy swallowing his cum so willingly. And when Sombra finally finished with a soft sigh, Shining didn’t feel much of a post-orgasmic remorse when he peered up at the Ex-King’s warm and devoted smile. 
Sombra chuckled when he caught sight of the pony’s blushed and caring daze, and couldn’t help saying, “Heh~ Not so bad for a stallion with fangs, huh?~”
Shining scoffed as he tried to look away from him, but Sombra could see that he was trying not to laugh at that remark. “Oh, jeeze,” he muttered under his breath, before he huffed with a shake of his head and replied, “I, uhhhh… You know what? You’re not wrong there~”
“Thank you…” Sombra leaned back down to get closer to Shining’s face, and gave a dazzlingly focused stare through his blood-red eyes. “And just remember… I did that for you because I think you’re special, Shining Armor. And I hope that I can be that special to you.”
Since Shining was still riding the high of his amorous stupor, Sombra was taken by surprise when he felt a strong surge of the Prince’s magic grip the back of his mane. Meanwhile, Shining gave a more pronounced smile up at his lover as he nodded his head, and said in a dreamily caring tone, “Oh, Sombra… you really are~”
Shining then pulled Sombra’s head in, and gave him a deep and passionate kiss right on the lips. Sombra was taken aback by the Prince’s tenacity (especially considering what was just inside of his mouth), but the kiss itself was invigorating enough to make his eyes roll back and eventually close. Sombra held his lover close as they shared an even deeper kiss in each other’s embrace, and both of their minds were clouded from the romantic bliss the two were able to share with one another. Even though neither of the stallions really knew how deeply the other felt about them, it was obvious from how they were holding each other that Sombra wasn’t wrong; even with Sombra’s past and Shining’s marriage, the two ponies really did care about each other beyond sex.
And because of that, Sombra didn’t feel too worried when he finally pulled his head back, and asked the Prince with a randy grin, “Soooooo… Shining, would you be willing to try that spell for me?~”
Despite the implications of what he was being asked to do, and the widening grin that the former villain had on his face, Shining Armor’s rose-tinted gaze was untarnished as he took a deep breath, and nodded his head. “You know what? I don’t see why not~”
Unfortunately for the Prince, no alarm bells seemed to go off in his head when Sombra gave him a wickedly eager smile.

	
		Chapter Two: Shining's Acceptance



Every two hours, the Guards who were stationed outside of Shining and Cadance’s bedroom doors switched out to maintain patrol. Even though the constant surveillance and protection might seem unnecessary on most inactive nights, the Crystal Empire’s past issues with various foes or afflictions made the precautions feel downright necessary. Unfortunately, even though Guards were moving in and out of that empty hallway all night, there wasn’t one instance where any of them grew even the slightest suspicion that something was off. Of course, given what was happening behind those soundproofed doors, that fact was likely a very fortunate one for Shining Armor and his guest. 
Inside of the bedroom, soft grunting noises could be heard from behind the closed door to the Royal couple’s walk-in closet. Meanwhile, Sombra was laid out across the plush bedding as he smirked in wait. Even though Shining seemed fairly hesitant about going through with the Ex-King’s plan, Sombra still looked confident that he wouldn’t back out at the last second. The Prince may have not been the most loyal when it came to his marriage, but Sombra had a feeling that Shining’s diligence would prevail for this night.
“Oh, Shiiiiiiiining~” he called out in a cheesy, sing-song tone of voice. “Would you mind telling me when you plan to come out of the closet?~”
“Hey, it’s not my fault this thing has so many straps on it!” Shining griped through the closet door. “Uggghhh… I swear, I don’t know how mares put up with…”
Sombra caught that brief pause in his lover’s words, and snickered upon knowing Shining likely caught his double-entendre. The closet door opened the tiniest bit, which allowed the unicorn to poke his head out and shoot an unamused glare at Sombra. “Oh, hardy har-har,” he said in a flat and sarcastic tone.
“What?” asked Sombra in feigned surprise while grinning cheekily. “I was just asking a question~”
Shining didn’t give a response to that excuse, and just sighed with a roll of his eyes before disappearing behind the door again. “Well, I’m almost done in here, alright?” he said before re-closing the door, which made his secondary statement notably muffled. “I gotta say though, most of the things you brought in here are way too tight.”
“Oh, I wouldn’t say that,” retorted the former Tyrant, whose widening grin was unobscured since Shining wasn’t able to see it. “Given what I wanted to try with you, I had to make sure the dimensions would be appropriate.”
Sombra noticed a brief bout of silence through the other side of that door, and then heard Shining let out a faint sigh. “You… You really wanted me to try this, huh?”
“Yes,” Sombra said firmly enough to emphasize his impatience. “And given how long it took me to acquire those garments you’re putting on, you should appreciate the lengths I went through to make this happen.”
“Nnnfff… Well, I… I do…” Shining’s tone didn’t sound the most confident through that door, but Sombra could tell that he wasn’t being disingenuous with his answer. “I really do appreciate that, Sombra. I just… you gotta admit this is a big thing for me to try.”
“Which is why I let you read over the spell yourself,” Sombra noted with raised brows. He then leaned back against Shining’s pillow and added with a scoff, “I mean, I know we have a special bond and all, but I’m not that dense. I know you wouldn’t have agreed if I didn’t let you read the pages yourself.”
As he said those truthful words, Sombra tried not to smirk too notably while glancing back at his worn-out book. The collection of ancient texts was resting on top of Shining’s nightstand, with the moonlight showing just how frail and aged it became over the past millennium. Since it was made before the printing press, the pages weren’t neatly arranged in a streamlined pile; instead, the contents within that leather binding were a sloppily-compiled mishmash of differently-lengthed pages. Even though most of the pages were around the same size, it wasn’t uncommon to find a few that were a bit shorter than the others; because of that, Sombra wasn’t too worried whether or not Shining noticed the shorter length of the pages for that particular spell…
And even if he did, that blowjob he experienced probably helped to keep him from seeing it was trimmed down with scissors.
“Ummm… O-Okay,” said Shining through the door, with his voice sounding a bit more timid due to his new attire. “I… I think I’m ready…”
“You better be~” Sombra purred with a lustrous grin as he stared at the closet in wait. After only another brief pause in silence, the doorknob finally turned so that Shining could reveal himself. As the stallion emerged from the closet, his blush was only slightly less red than the alluring neglige he was wearing. The wine-red corset and stockings looked absolutely stunning, even though Shining’s muscular form made his flesh bulge out from the sides like a biscuit can. Of course, even if the outfit wasn’t as fitting for the stallion as Shining would’ve hoped, Sombra’s eyes narrowed on him with an enticed grin. “Oh, myyyyyy…~”
Shining may have appreciated his lover’s attraction towards his new getup, but he still winced a little from embarrassment. Fortunately, the stallion’s sheepish feelings about his attire weren’t enough to keep him from noticing the spinning motion Sombra made with his hoof. Because of that, the Prince bit his bottom lip as he turned himself around, and gave Sombra a better view of the matching red panties that were hugging every inch of his toned rear.
“Ooooohhhhh~” Sombra may have been a stallion with refined and… controversial tastes, but that didn’t mean he couldn’t appreciate a fine piece of ass like Shining Armor’s. The lacey garment was wrapped around his muscular glutes tighter than a coat of paint, but it also accentuated each and every flawless curve of the Prince’s rump for Sombra’s viewing pleasure. Even when he was only able to see Shining’s rear from the very back, Sombra could also spot the massive bulge that the stallion’s balls made while they were bunched inside the confines of those panties. And given how stretched-out that material had to get to hold both of them, Sombra was sure that his lover’s cock wasn’t able to fit within the front when erect. “Shining, you look absolutely delectable~”
Shining still looked a little uncomfortable in his attire, but that statement was genuine enough to make him blush and look away from Sombra bashfully. “Heh heh. I, uhhh… I’m glad you appreciate it…”
“I certainly do…” To prove that point, Sombra pulled himself up from the bed so he could get back on his hooves. Shining was still standing awkwardly in his feminine getup, and shivered with a heavier blush when he watched Sombra leer in towards him. With the way Sombra strided across the floor with each graceful step, he was somehow still able to maintain a powerful and domineering presence he would’ve carried during his rule. Shining knew that he shouldn’t be attracted to something so reminiscent of the Ex-King’s villainous past, but the way his stallionhood strained while curved within his panties made it obvious that it did. 
With each step he took, Sombra’s thick and daunting cock dangled rigidly between his legs. Shining Armor had been well-acquainted with that member countless times, but he still shuddered antsily when he caught sight of it. Heck, just the very scent of Sombra’s cock was enough to make the Prince’s legs buckle involuntarily. Unfortunately for Shining though, Sombra was very well aware of how effective it was in breaking the stallion’s composure. 
Because of that, Sombra smirked with an amused hum the closer he got towards the blushing pony. “Mmmmm… My, my, Shining Armor…” As soon as he got himself close behind the Prince, he gave a smack to Shining’s rear that was sudden enough to make him squeak in response. But even as the married stallion was left quivering in his embarrassed state, he didn’t try to pull away when Sombra got up close to his ear. “Soooooooo… are you ready to try it?~” he asked in a confidently reassuring voice.
Shining wasn’t sure why he was willing to comply with Sombra’s wishes, but he knew that it wouldn’t have been right to deny him either. Given what the former Tyrant was willing to do to make him feel more at ease about it, the Prince was willing to offer his lover the same level of trust. Not to mention, the stallion knew that he couldn’t take back what he said during Sombra’s oral. Even if he was needlessly pent-up like mad, Shining also knew he wasn’t being dishonest about his claims; he may have been married, but he really did find Sombra to be a (somewhat) caring, and undoubtedly special kind of somepony. 
So because of that, Shining Armor closed his eyes before taking one last breath, and lighting up his horn preemptively. “W-Well, I… I’m willing to do it for you,” he said in a weak, but still truthful-sounding tone of voice. 
Sombra responded with a loving kiss against Shining’s cheek, before he stepped away from the unicorn and said, “Thank you very much~”
Shining nodded his head, but he didn’t open his eyes to see Sombra’s kind and affectionate smile. Instead, the stallion tried to keep his focus as he lit up his horn even brighter, and allowed a bulb of his pinkish aura to bloom from the tip. Like a balloon being inflated, Sombra watched with great interest as the Prince let that bulb grow out to a massive orb of his magic. As the bedroom grew brighter with his aura, it wasn’t until the dome of magic was slightly larger than Shining that it finally broke apart from his horn. And as soon as the orb hovered a couple inches off the floor, Shining took a breath before he stepped forward into it.
Sombra was grinning wide in anticipation as he watched his lover sink himself into the dome of magic, and disappear from sight for only a split-second. Then with a violently bright flash of light, the orb of magic imploded within itself as it became encased around Shining’s body. The aura lingered around the stallion’s entire form for a couple of seconds, almost looking like a hot-pink latex bodysuit. But during that brief moment of encasement, Sombra could see the changes occurring already…
Shining’s thick, muscular hooves began to shrink inward, and became slightly thinner while maintaining their more feminine curves. The Prince’s torso morphed in size as well, as his toned physique quickly changed to a more slender build. Shining’s mane could be seen growing out with the aid of that magic, while his neckline and overall height depleted by the tiniest bit. Of course, one of the most prominent changes that Sombra could see was between Shining Armor’s legs; the massive bulge that Shining’s cock and balls made in the panties started to dissipate as well, and shrunk down to a more modest bump by the time that pink aura finally faded away.
When the spell was finally completed, Shining let out a weak and trembling breath while standing in his new form. Even though he was still technically a stallion, his appearance was much more feminine overall. Despite his slimmer and less muscular features, there was still a tremendous amount of volume given to Shining’s curvaceous figure. His ass was still thick enough to make his panties strain around it, but his corset and stockings looked much more comfortable from Sombra’s point of view. 
Of course, even with how infatuated Sombra looked from seeing his lover in such an alluring figure, Shining Armor turned deathly pale the instant he stared at himself in the nearby mirror. With his eyes as wide as frisbees, and his pupils as tiny as a couple of pin-pricks, there was nothing the feminized Prince could do but tremble in worry at the sight before him. “... oh… my… gods…”
Sombra lunged in while Shining was still gawking at his new look, and hugged him affectionately from the side as he nuzzled underneath his chin. “Ohhhh, Shining!~” he cooed with a wide and gracious smile. “Oh my goodness! Just... look at you!~ You look absolutely captivating, don’t you think?~”
The only thing that could escape Shining’s shortened muzzle was a brief whinny, which luckily wasn’t pitched-up to sound like a mare’s. Unfortunately, that unchanged feature was completely ignored when the stallion quickly looked down at the underside of his barrel. While Sombra kept holding him in loving embrace, Shining lit up his horn to pull down the waistband of his panties and peek at what he now had. The instant he realized that his cock and balls have shrunk down to almost a third their original size, Sombra was able to see flames from behind Shining’s furious glare towards him.
“Temporary!” Sombra quickly said with great insistence while a hoof was raised. “I swear to Celestia, it’ll be normal-sized by the morning! It’s just a side-effect of the Feminization spell.”
“It better be temporary,” Shining said in a surprisingly threatening tone. Despite how he may have looked in his femmy form, that remark was intense enough to make Sombra wince worriedly. Fortunately, that moment passed as soon as Shining turned his head away from his mate, and took a calming breath while his eyes were closed.
After taking a moment to let Shining collect himself, Sombra tried to say optimistically, “You know… you really do look ravishing, Shining. And I’m not just saying that to make you feel better.”
Despite how rightfully pissed he may have felt about his cock shrinkage (which seemed to have made his stallionhood a measly four inches while erect), Shining could tell from his lover’s voice that he wasn’t being disingenuous. So after taking another moment to cool down, the feminized stallion was able to soften his peeved expression and say in a withheld tone, “Well, ummm… Th-Thanks…”
Sombra leaned back in to hug his Prince once more, and proceeded to give him several pert kisses along the nape of Shining’s neck. The fur-tingling barrage of pecks eventually made Shining crack a smile, and he started to giggle in Sombra’s embrace. “H-Hey! Hehehehehe… Th… That tickles!~”
“Well, duh~” replied Sombra with a roll of his eyes between his sensual kisses. However, the Ex-King felt the need to stop after a second or two so he could ask, “Ummm… that is the proper term, right? ‘Duh’?”
Shining seemed a bit more content with his situation as he sighed with a forgiving smile, and answered, “Yes, Sombra. You used that term correctly.”
“Excellent!” Without warning, Sombra then hopped up to mount the Prince from behind. While Shining gasped with a girling shriek from Sombra’s weight, the former Tyrant grinned devilishly and asked, “Now, would the term ‘Royally Fucked’ be appropriate as well?~”
“Mmmmghh!!~” Shining wasn’t sure if he wanted to scoff or giggle at such a line, but his body seemed to react much differently to Sombra’s lustful embrace. His legs trembled strongly while the Ex-King was perched atop his back, but a brief moan that escaped Shining’s mouth indicated that it may have not been solely from the weight. While Sombra held his blushing Prince with his forelegs wrapped around that feminine barrel, his cock was standing rigidly as he grinded his shaft between Shining’s legs. The married pony had to cover his muzzle with a hoof, which only made his other three legs quiver even more while he writhed from the titillating sensations coursing through his body.
“Aaahhh!!~” he blurted with an involuntary moan that escaped his covered mouth. Even though Shining looked remarkably aroused from his lover’s domineering stance on top of him, there was also a strong hint of worry in his expression as he asked, “Wh… What’s going on?! I… I fee… I feel so--Nnnnnfffff!!~”
That statement was interrupted when Sombra grinded his cock even harder against the measly bump sticking out the front of Shining’s panties. Even though the Prince knew how effectively Sombra could set his nerves ablaze in pleasure, every motion he could feel from him now was much more intensified. His little cock was already starting to leak pre again, and was throbbing as hard as it could within the lacey confines of his garment. Meanwhile, Sombra merely grinned in satisfaction while he kept rubbing his cock against the underendowed stallion’s.
“Oh, don’t worry about that~” cooed the Ex-King as he pulled himself up from Shining’s back, and used his forelegs to grip both of the Prince’s plump cheeks. Shining let out an even louder groan of pleasure, and trembled from the sensation of Sombra’s manly hooves holding him so tightly. While the feminized stallion’s soft and moldable flesh caressed around Sombra’s hooves, the larger stallion shivered in delight at how effectively the spell was claiming his lover. “The spell did specify that your endorphins would be intensified from the change, remember? Because of that, your nerves might feel a little more sensitive than before~”
Judging by how loudly Shining moaned the instant Sombra’s cock pulled back and dragged against his bulge, it seemed that the two had very different definitions of ‘A little more.’ Shining’s head sunk down as he tried to collect his breath, and his open muzzle began to drool a little from the intensity of his fraying nerves. He wasn’t sure if this was how a mare felt while aroused, but he certainly couldn’t complain about how riled-up Sombra was getting him. Without even realizing it, the Prince’s electric-blue tail started to flag up on its own; and with Sombra peering down with a hungrily antsy grin, he was able to see the stallion’s tailhole clearly puckering while pressed up against those tight panties.
“Mmmmmmmm…~” Sombra shivered in delight when he saw how quickly the pony was succumbing to the spell. “I must say, you would’ve made an excellent Brood Stallion during my rule~”
Since Shining Armor’s mind was thoroughly clouded in lustful bliss, he was too preoccupied with moaning from Sombra’s rubs to catch that he said. Instead, the femmy stallion felt his fur beginning to stand on end when Sombra’s hooves gripped the waistband of his panties from both sides. With a hard yank, Sombra slid down the back of Shining’s underwear to reveal that feminized, and very plump rear the Prince now possessed. His pearly white fur looked just as soft and smooth as a proper mare’s, and his tailhole looked absolutely petite just beneath his raised tail. The small strip of exposed flesh showed a tiny, delicate-looking pink hole that was sunken inward like a belly-button, and was already puckering direly with each throb of Shining’s measly little dicklet. 
Shining may have been having trouble settling himself down, but he was able to hear Sombra’s ravenous growl from behind while he was pinned-down and moaning beneath the Tyrant. And as soon as Sombra leaned his head in closer, the titillating brushes of his lover’s hot breath hitting his hole made Shining shudder like crazy. He moaned out even deeper like he was a mare in heat, which seemed to be exactly what Sombra wanted. His fanged grin grew exponentially wide, and the tips of his sharpened mandibles started to dribble from the sides of his muzzle from his drool.
“Oh, Shining… I hope you taste as enticingly as you look…”
Then without warning, Sombra lunged his muzzle in with a ferocity that made Shining’s head reel back with a girlish squeal. Meanwhile, Sombra’s hooves clenched both of the Prince’s supple cheeks hard while his face was pressed in tightly between them. With a deep and primal growl, the Ex-King put his thin tongue to exceptional use as he devoured Shining’s hole like a rabid beast. As he groaned to himself with lustful vigor between the constant slurps of his lips and tongue, Sombra’s ears perked up as he heard just how enamored and strained Shining’s slutty cries were becoming.
“GNNNNNGHHH… Ahhh!~ Ahhh!~ AAAHHHHHNNNFFFFF~” Shining tried his hardest to stay still while his lover ate him out so animalistically, but he couldn’t keep himself from biting one of his hooves to counteract that tantalizing tongue. Princess Cadance may have been able to rock Shining’s world on multiple occasions, but each flick of that reptilian tongue inside of the marries stallion was making him writhe in pleasures that were reaching cosmic levels. He wasn’t able to fathom whether or not that was because of Sombra’s personal skills, or if it was due to that Feminization spell leaving him oversensitized. Nevertheless though, just as the Ex-King prodded the tip of his tenacious muscle against a very familiar fleshy nub, Shining practically jolted off the bed from how intensely that first brush against prostate overwhelmed his senses. “MMMMPHHHH!!~ OhhhhHHOOOOOHHHHhhhhmigoshhhhh~”
Sombra didn’t even try to relent after getting that first taste, and grinned to himself as he continued to devour the Prince without mercy. After the first couple of hoof-curling flicks of Sombra’s rimming tongue, Shining Armor was shrieking high enough to almost be inaudible for Equestrian ears. His face was deeply blushed while his head was pulled back as far as it could go, and his drooling muzzle was left open to pant heavily like a starving dog. And between his quivering legs, the front of Shining’s panties was becoming absolutely soaked while his tiny cock spurted copious amount of precum; the more that little stallionhood throbbed within the Prince’s lacey prison, tiny rivulets of his arousal were starting to trail down the inside of his thighs and soak the top of his stockings. 
When Sombra brought his hooves down to grip Shining’s legs, his tongue-lashing finally came to a pause when he felt that welcoming moisture. He slid his tongue out of the Prince’s hole with a sloppy-sounding schlick, and pulled back quickly enough to make Shining gasp with a needy moan. While the femmy pony was left shivering and bent-over on the mattress, Sombra huffed with a satisfied smirk before he chuckled in delight. “Heh heh heh… You know, with how badly you’re leaking in those panties, it almost looks like you’re growing wet like a mare~”
Shining knew he should’ve been offended by that emasculating comment, but his arousal was already reaching levels he didn’t know existed before that night. Instead, the needy stallion slumped back down on the bed while his rear remained raised for his lover. Shining’s blushed and trembling chin braced hard against the pillow, and his eyes clenched shut due to his unrelenting lust. He knew deep down in the recesses of his mind that Sombra did something with that spell, but it was hard for him to really care while his fur began to bead in sweat. Every nerve in his body was tingling insanely hard, and he was feeling like an addict who needed his fix; and after receiving such an intense rimming by his mate, the pony could only think of one thing to sate his increasingly strong cravings.
“Aaaahhhhh!!~” With a strained and dire moan, Shining bright his forelegs back to grab hold of both of his cheeks, and spread them as far apart as he could so Sombra could see that freshly-glistened tailhole. He wasn’t sure what had gotten into him, but the stallion was too far-gone to care as he cried out in overwhelming lust, “P… P-P-Please fuck me, Sombra! Aaaaahhhh~ I… I need your cock sooooo bucking bad!!~”
While Shining remained in that submissive position to appease his lover, his shrinkened cock throbbed especially hard the instant he heard Sombra’s low and boisterous chuckle. “Hmmmmm… My goodness, Prince Shining~ You must be eager for a breeding, aren’t you?~”
“Y-YES!!” Shining bellowed out as he tried not to make his voice quiver in need. “Mmmfffff!~ Oh Gods, pleeeease Sombra! I… I don’t know how much longer I can last!~”
For a split-second, Sombra almost felt bad for making a stallion like Shining into such a desperate mess. Of course, given how the unicorn is supposed to be faithfully married, the Ex-King figured that Shining’s pleas could be seen as a form of karma for his infidelity. Nevertheless, Sombra wasn’t one to let such an... advantageous spell go to waste, so he pounced on top of that ass while Shining continued to moan. While the Tyrant braced himself on his hind-legs, and grinded the underside of his cock between Shining’s pudgy cheeks, he let out an antsy hiss through his gritted teeth while grinning evilly.
“Mmmmm… Who’s my little bitch-boy?~” Sombra asked tauntingly, before bringing down his hoof to give Shining’s right cheek a much-deserved spank.
SMACK!!!
“AAAHHHH!! I-I’m your little Bitch-Boy!~” Shining blurted without any hesitancy after that pained shriek. “Nnnnngggg… S-Sombra, please…”
SMACK!!! SMACK!!!
The Prince shouted out a second time after Sombra delivered a couple more whacks to Shining’s cheek. After just three spanks, the Ex-King was happy to see a faint pink impression of his hoof among Shining’s white fur. Even though he was sure that had to have stung like a bastard, Sombra only heard a low and shaky moan from the little bitch’s mouth. He wasn’t planning to spank Shining too hard (mostly since he didn’t want to leave any marks for the Guards to notice tomorrow), but he did want to hear more of his lover’s groveling. “Do you enjoy servicing your King, Shining Armor?~”
Another deep and impatient groan came out of Shining’s muzzle, and he took a breath as he moaned out, “Y-Yes, yes I do!!~ I… I love servicing my King! P… P-Please, Sombra! L-Le… Let me serve you!!~”
Sombra was growing more enticed by the second, and pulled his cock back just enough so that the head could finally press against Shining’s hole. While the Prince moaned out gratefully upon feeling that thick, meaty cockhead teasing his entrance, Sombra took one final breath before he asked one final question. “If you allowed me, my slutty little Prince… would you want to be my Brood Stallion?~”
Shining’s head bore down hard against his pillow, and he only needed a desperate groan before he said absentmindedly “Yes, King Sombra!!~ I… I’ll do it! I’ll be your Brood Stallion, I’ll do whatever you ask, just PLEASE FUCK ME ALREADY I’M BEGGING YOU!!!~”
Sombra’s cock was already throbbing in need, but those last three words were hot enough to almost make him cum right then and there. Fortunately, Sombra was able to hold back that response as he gritted his teeth tightly, and shivered with a deeply aroused hiss that made his hind-legs shake behind the Prince’s. He may have not been nearly as pent-up as the stallion he corrupted, but he was pretty damn close as he grabbed Shining’s ass with both hooves and growled, “Oh, Shining… You have no idea how long I wanted you like this~”
Shining’s hole may have been thoroughly slathered with the former Tyrant’s saliva, but Sombra still groaned hard when he began to push his cockhead against it. Due to how tight the Prince’s entrance became as a result of that spell, Shining almost felt like he did when he was still a virgin. But despite the burning pain that struck his backside the instant Sombra started to shove himself in, Shining could barely even cry out in displeasure while his prostate was tingling like mad. His face was turning a heavy shade of crimson due to how intensely Sombra was pushing, but the only thing that could come out of Shining’s femmy mouth was a strained and needy-sounding, “Aaaahhh!! D… D-DON’T STOP, SOMBRA!!!~ MMMMNNNnnnnnghhhh…~”
Sombra wasn’t planning to stop, but that additional plea made his smile much wider due to the lack of guilt. He may have had some very big plans for his adulterous lover, but he didn’t want to hurt the Prince, or try to push his boundaries too soon. Fortunately, those fur-raisingly intense cries of rapture provided more than enough confidence for Sombra to continue his strenuous pushing. And after only another moment of tedious and unrelenting pressure, Sombra and Shining moaned out at the same time when the Tyrant’s cockhead finally slipped through that pesky hole. 
“AAAAAHHHH!!!~” Shining’s piercing cry sounded just as alleviated as it did promiscuous, much to Sombra’s profound approval. Due to how effectively Sombra’s spell was affecting Shining Armor’s composure, the Prince was compromised badly enough to almost cum from that first penetration. He was gripping the bedsheets badly enough to make the fibers start to separate at the seams; of course, considering how splattered the linens were getting between his quivering legs, it was doubtful he was able to keep his sheets by the morning. Even with his little cock being tightly restrained within the confines of his tented panties, he was throbbing badly enough to make multiple spurts of his precum shoot its way through the fabric to add to the messiness between his legs. 
“Nnnnffff… M… My word, Shining~” Sombra tried to jeer while he was buried inside of the moaning Prince. Unfortunately, the immense tightness of Shining’s hole gripping his shaft like a vice made the Tyrant’s words sound very strained. “You… Y-You look like you already finished before I ev--Mmmnnnghhh… b-before I even started~”
Shining wanted to make it clear that he wasn’t even close to finished, but his breaths were too heavy for him to really speak coherently. Luckily for the feminized stallion, Sombra didn’t seem too keen on stopping their fun either. Even after he made that taunting statement, Sombra continued to push himself deeper inside of the Prince. Inch after inch of his thick, girthy length began to disappear inside of the moaning pony as he filled him as best as he could. Even though he tried to be slow for Shining’s sake, Sombra made sure to remain rough enough to keep hearing his lover’s slutty cries. 
“Ohhhh!!~ Mmmmmm… Oh-Hooooohhhhhhhllllly fuck!!~”
Just as Sombra’s medial ridge began to prod against the outside of Shining’s hole, the Tyrant was feeling satisfied enough to cackle down at his stallion in delight. “Heh Heh Heh Heh… I bet Cadance never made you moan like that, huh?~”
The mention of his wife should’ve been enough to pull the pre-feminized Shining out of his stupor, and possibly scold Sombra for reminding him of her at that moment. However, due to his overstimulated state, Shining’s mind was too clouded in pleasure to really register guilt or shame for what he was doing. So instead, the girlish Prince just lifted his head up from the pillow as he moaned deeply and shook his head. “Mnnnghhh~ I… I dunno, m-my King…”
“Oh, I think you do~” Sombra purred as his grin turned ruthlessly wide. He groaned under his breath as he made a harder push into the Prince, and made another lustrous moan escape Shining’s drooling lips. As soon as Sombra’s ridge slipped through Shining’s hole with a wet-sounding pop, he leaned close to the stallion’s ear as he continued to speak in a more domineering hiss. “Admit it, you dirty little slut~ You know that your little Princess can’t make your nerves stand on end like I do, right? So why should you be so vague?~”
The femmy Prince knew that it wasn’t right to give in, especially when Sombra was trying to speak poorly about his wife. Unfortunately, even if the Tyrant’s magic wasn’t taking such a strong hold of his impulses, Shining Armor likely couldn’t be able to deny Sombra’s truthful words. The stallion may have loved Cadance more than words could describe, but he also knew that his lover provided the kind of passion carnal enough to scratch even his deepest itches. And with the way he was acting now, it was obvious from Sombra’s point of view that Shining wasn’t likely to lie to him about that point. 
Sombra pushed himself another inch or two inside, and elicited a rather shaky groan from Shining’s mouth. With now over two-thirds of his length inside of him, the Ex-King was able to lay atop Shining’s back while he continued speaking into his ear. “You enjoy being with me, don’t you Shining?~ And you know that I’m a better provider in this aspect… So why don’t you just say it for your King, and let me know how badly you want me to start thrusting?~”
Shining’s hooves were already twitching as badly as his cock, and he was starting to look like an addict with how strongly his muzzle was wrinkled shut. He tried to bury his blushed face into his pillow, but that did nothing to muffle the enticed moans between his weakened breaths. His tailhole tried to clench hard around Sombra’s meaty girth, but he still felt like he was going to explode if he didn’t feel that cock spearing him relentlessly. Even in his most primally lustful nights, both with Princess Cadance and with Sombra, Shining couldn’t say he ever felt this pent-up in his life. His little cock was spurting enough pre to leave a sizeable puddle between his legs, and his panties continued to drip to make him look even more like a horny broodmare. Even though his conscience tried its hardest to make him think clearly, Shining knew he couldn’t reject his King’s request while his body was writhing so badly for him. 
So with his heart racing in anticipation, and his body twitching each time he felt Sombra’s drool hitting the back of his neck, Shining Armor let his impulses kick in as he opened his muzzle direly. “AAAAHHHH!!~ I… I do!!~ I lo… I-I really need you right now, Sombra!!~ Please, I… I need you to fuck me so bad!!~”
Sombra may have enjoyed his stallion’s pleas, but his grin turned downright sinister when he asked teasingly, “More than her?~”
Shining only paused for a split-second before he huffed in frustration, and bellowed out in utter need, “Y-YES, okay?! You… You want me to say that for you?! I… I need you more than her right now! Sh… She can’t fuck me like you!! She can’t make me scream like you do! I… I l-love her so much, but I nee… IneedmyKing’scockevenmore!!~”
If Shining Armor had a moment to pause and reflect on his answer, he would’ve likely felt the need to greatly revise his impulsive answer. But as soon as those controversial words slipped from his muzzle, Shining gasped with an intense shudder as Sombra pulled his length back out. The Prince couldn’t help moaning weakly as he felt every inch of that meaty cock rubbing against his tight walls and prostate, as well as from the feeling of that medial ridge popping out less than gracefully. However, just as the Ex-King’s crowned head was tugging at the inside of Shining’s hole, Sombra paused for a split-second while grinning ear-to-ear. “Well then, my Soon to be Bred little Prince… Allow me to satisfy that need~”
To say that Sombra’s first thrust into Shining Armor was ground-shakingly intense would’ve been a gross understatement. The Tyrant didn’t even try to hold back, and shoved his gargantuan stallionhood into the Prince’s hole with a force Cadance couldn’t even dream of. Shining’s piercing cry was loud enough to almost make the walls ripple, and tested his soundproofing spell to its absolute limits. He felt like Sombra just set a blazing inferno inside of his body, which was making his fur stand on end and his nerves tingling to near unbearable levels.
But the moment the Prince opened up his mouth, all that came out was a deep and slutty moan of pure contentment. 
Sombra groaned with his bottom lip tightly bitten, and his daunting smile didn’t lessen in the slightest when he pulled back to repeat the process.
“AAAAAHHHH!! Y… YEEESSSSS!!!~ OHHHHH~” Much like Sombra’s tenacious stamina after delivering that second thrust, Shining’s moans couldn’t relent while his lover took him as animalistically as he had begged for. The Prince’s muzzle hung open as he endured each pounding thrust Sombra made inside of him, and he didn’t even notice when he started to drool from the intensity of it all. Meanwhile, Sombra grunted between the breaths he made through his nostrils like an enraged bull, and remained purely focused as he plowed that feminine tailhole with full-force.
His cock was thick and massive enough to make most stallions wary about bottoming for him, but Sombra didn’t need to restrain himself for Shining’s sake. With how deeply passionate the pony’s moans were getting as he braced himself on the bed, it was obvious that Shining was properly accustomed to that rigid beast. And because of that, Sombra felt more confident about his plans with each rapid thrust he made into that plump and gorgeous ass. 
The Ex-King’s thick, heavy balls swung between his legs like a pendulum with each thrust he made, and repeatedly collided with Shining’s backside to elicit audibly meaty smacks. If it wasn’t for the soaking panties still wrapped around his thighs, Shining’s shrunken coin-purse that used to be his balls would’ve likely received the majority of those emasculating slaps. Meanwhile, Sombra used one of his hooves to tightly grip the back of Shining’s mane, and pull his head up from the pillow to see his blushing face. And even with how pained the subby stallion may have looked from his winced expression, he still had a dreamily eager smile as he groaned in pleasure for his King.
“Aaaahhh!! Y-Yes!!~” he moaned with a more feminine tone than before, which made Sombra smirk especially wide while pounding into him. “Mmmmph!!~ Kee… Keep going, my King! Icantakeit!!!~”
“Oh, I know you can~” jeered Sombra as his own breaths started to turn winded as well. Even with how intense each stroke of his cock through Shining’s hole must’ve felt, his rapid motions were starting to make him sweat as badly as his lover. Nevertheless, Sombra’s antsy smile didn’t diminish at all as he kept plowing the slutty pony, and he said between his breaths, “However… I really would like to… to make you a proper Brood Stallion for me, Shining~ Would you like that?~”
Shining didn’t even try to resist his lover while being rutted so brutally well, and instead just moaned out before he replied, “Yes, Sombra! I… I-I’ll be your Brood Stallion!! I… I wanna do that for you!!~”
Sombra was starting to groan in pleasure as well, and was growing closer to fruition while he tried his hardest to wreck the slutty Prince’s ass. “Mnnnnghhh… You… You want to carry my foal, you little whore?!~ Do… Do you want me to breed your little ass?!~”
“AAAAHHH!! Y… Y-Yes I do!!~” exclaimed Shining while his body was being rocked back and forth by Sombra’s rigid cock. Even with the feminization spell in full-swing, and Sombra’s hefty balls smacking him each time like a ticking time-bomb, Shining didn’t seem too concerned with his lover’s desires. His love of Cadance may have burned eternally in his heart, but Shining couldn’t deny how much Sombra made him happy as well. So with his mind trapped in a rose-tinted fog of devotion, the femmy stallion added enthusiastically, “I… I’d carry your foal if I could, Sombra!! Aaaahhh~ I… I’d get pregnant for you, my King!!~”
“Aaaahhh!!~” Sombra’s head pulled back as he moaned so direly to those loving words. Even though he was sure Shining was too far-gone to realize what he was saying, those last two sentences made Sombra’s heart literally skip a beat. His body began to convulse as he grew closer to his own climax, and he plowed that tight little hole with a quicker pace than before. But even with his cock throbbing intensely inside of the feminized pony, Sombra tried to keep speaking while his voice started to tremble in anticipation. “You… Y-You want me to shoot into your womb, Shining Armor?! Do you… Do you really want to be pregnant with my seed, you eager little Brood Stallion?!”
“AAAAHHH!!~” Shining’s eyes clenched tightly shut as he kept himself in place for that daunting cock, and he could feel every inch of his body tingling in need for more. Prince or not, Shining felt himself succumbing to Sombra’s wishes as naturally as he would’ve been before that spell was implemented. His tiny cock was feeling as hard as a diamond inside of his panties, but his mind was reeling over how intensely his body was craving for Sombra to finish inside of him. Even with that amazingly thick cockhead rubbing against his sensitive flesh, and that meaty shaft grinding against his prostate, Shining couldn’t explain how badly he was craving for more. He neeeeeeeeded to feel that blast of Sombra’s thick, hot cum flooding inside of him, and to have the Tyrant’s seed claim him as his own.
“Aaaahhh!!” AAAAHHHH!!! AAAAAHHHHHH!!! YES, SOMBRA PLEASE!!!” he bellowed out like he was trying to call out for the Royal Sisters themselves. “PLEASE breed me like a Brood Stallion, Sombra!! Aaaahhh~ I… I’d give myself a womb for you to fill if I could, my King!~ Pl… Please fill me with your load, Sombra! M… Ma… Make me feel like I’m pregnant!~”
With a deep and lingering moan that swept across Sombra’s whole body, he made sure to grip Shining Armor as tightly as he could as he reached the peak of his climax. His blood-red eyes clenched shut as the overwhelming sensations coursed throughout his own body as well, and he tried not to squirm from how badly his cock throbbed inside of the Prince. But just as he was about to shoot his load, Sombra couldn’t help grinning evilly wide while moaning out his final teasing words:
“You… You don’t have to worry about that, Shining~ Mnnnghhhh… You… You’re not just gonna feel pregnant, you whore~ You wanna know why?! You wanna know why?!?~”
The instant Sombra felt his levees about to burst into that fertile plot of Shining’s, Sombra pointed his muzzle up to the ceiling as he exclaimed in overwhelming glee, “Be… Because… Because that spell gave you a wooooomb!!~”
Shining didn’t have the reflexes, or even the composure needed to register what Sombra said before it was too late. The Ex-King pinned Shining’s head back down against the pillow, and let out a triumphantly primal roar as he erupted inside of the fertile Prince. Shining couldn’t stop squealing in absolute bliss as he felt rope after rope of Sombra’s cum shooting into his deepest depths, and spasmed from his own orgasm that was more than earned. While the fabric of his panties nearly ripped from how intensely hard he came into them, Shining’s fur stood on end from the sheer volume of the Tyrant’s seed that was flooding inside of him. 
Sombra’s orgasm rocked his body hard enough to make him spasm wildly on top of the Prince, but he was able to keep his cock buried deep inside to ensure Shining would be bred. He may have not been sure how effective that spell was, or even if it would work the first time, but he was hopeful the Prince’s magically-infused womb would receive a significant amount of that hefty load. Even if the external effects of his spell wear off by the morning, Sombra knew from the portion of the page he removed that Shining’s new internal feature wasn’t going to go away anytime soon. And hopefully by the time the weekend was over, there would be something else developing inside of the stallion to bring them closer together. 
Nevertheless, by the time both stallions finally reached their shared fruition, Shining was too drained from their efforts to even stay awake. So by the time Sombra finally pulled out, and smirked to himself as he marveled at the femmy stallion’s creampie, Shining was already dozed off while sprawled across the middle of the bed. The Prince also had his rear end raised comically high while he was passed out, almost as if he was still presenting for his mate. If this was any other night, Sombra would’ve likely laid Shining down properly after snickering at that position; but since he was hoping to make something more significant between them, the Ex-King decided to keep him there so nature could take its course.
“Good night, my love~” Sombra whispered as he leaned down with a warm smile, and kissed the back of Shining’s head with a surprisingly tender smooch. He then laid himself down beside the thoroughly-used stallion, and nestled in close as he sighed softly to himself. And just as he began to succumb to the welcoming abyss of sleep, Sombra reached a hoof out to gently pet the underside of Shining’s barrel. “Soon… Soon, I’ll be a father like you are…”
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